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INCE  Poetry  aflFords  yoyng  pcrfons  an  innocent  plcafurc,  a  taftc  for  ii 
under  certain  limitations,  fhould  be  indulged.  Why  fhould  they  be  forbid 
den  to  expatiate,  in  imagination,  over  the  flowery  fields  of  Arcadia,  in  Elyiiuiu 
in  the  Ifles  of  the  Bleft,  and  in  the  Vale  of  Temped  ?  The  harmlefs  delight  whicl 
they  derive  from  Poetry,  is  furely  fufficient  to  recommend  an  attention  to  it,  a 
an  age  when  pleafure  is  the  chief  purfuit,  even  if  the  fweets  of  it  were  no 
blended  with  utility. 

But  if  pleafure  were  the  ultimate  objc£l  of  Poetry,  there  are  fome  who,  in  th< 
rigour  of  auftere  wifdom,  would  maintain  that  the  precious  days  of  youth  mighl 
be  more  advantageoufly  employed  than  in  cultivating  a  tafte  for  it.  To  obviate 
their  objeftions,  it  is  neccffary  to  remind  them,  that  Poetry  has  ever  claimed  the 
power  of  conveying  inftruftion  in  the  moft  efFeftual  manner,  by  the  vehicle 
of  pleafure. 

There  is  reafon  to  believe  that  many  young  perfoos  of  natural  genius  would 
have  given  very  little  attention  to  learning  of  any  kind,  if  theyliad  been  intro- 
duced to  it  by  books  appealing  only  to  their  reafon  and  judgment,  and  not  to  their 
fancy.  Through  the  pleafant  paths  of  Poetry,  they  have  been  gradually  led  to 
the  heights  of  fcience :  they  have  been  allured,  on  firft  fetting  out,  by  the 
beauty  of  the  fcene  prefented  to  them  into  a  delightful  land,  flowing  with  milk 
and  honey;  where,  after  having  been  nourilhed  like  the  infant  from  the  mo- 
ther's breaft,  they  have  gradually  acquired  ftrengtli  enough  to  relilh  and  digefl 
the  folideft  food  of  philofophy. 

This  opinion  feems  to  be  confirmed  by  actual  experience;  for  the  greatcft 
men,  in  every  liberal  and  honourable  profeflion,  have  given  their  early  years  to 
the  charms  of  Poetry.  Many  of  the  moft  illuftrious  worthies  in  the  church 
and  in  the  ftate,  were  allured  to  the  land  of  learning  by  the  long  of  the  Mufc; 
and  they  would  perhaps  have  never  entered  it,  if  their  preceptors  had  forbidden 
them  to  lend  an  ear.  Of  fo  much  confequenct  is  Poetry  to  tie  genera  ad- 
vancement of  learning, 

A  And 


u  Preface. 

And  as  to  morals,  **  Poetry,''  in  the  words  of  Sir  Philip  Sydney,  "  doth  not 
*^  only  Ihcwthcway,  but  givcth  fo  fwcct  aprofpeft  of  the  way,  as  will  entice 
**  any  man  to  enter  into  it;  nay,  the  Poet  doth,  as  if  your  journey  ihould  be 
**  through  a  fair  vineyard,  at  the  very  firft  give  you  a  clufter  of  grapes,  that, 
*•  full  of  that  tafte,  you  may  long  to  pafs  farther.  He  beginneth  not  with  ob- 
"  fcure  definitions,  but  he  cometh  to  you  with  words  fct  in  delightful  propor- 
**  tion,  either  accompanied  with,  or  prepared  for,  the  well-enchanting  Ikill  of 
**  mufic; — and  with  a  tale; — he  cometh  unto  you  with  a  tale,  w)kh  holdcth 
*•  children  from  play,  and  old  men  from  the  chimney-corner.  Even  thofe  hard- 
**  hearted  evil  men,  who  think  virtue  a  fchool-name,  and  defpife  the  auftere 
**  admonitions  of  the  philofopber,  and  feel  not  the  inward  reafons  they  ftand 
^  upon,  yet  will  be  contented  to  be  delighted;  which  is  all  the  good  fellow 
€c  Poetfeems  to  promife;  and  fo  Ileal  to  fee  the  form  of  goodncfs;  which  fcen» 
**  they  cannot  but  love,  ere  themftlves  be  aware^  as  if  they  look  a  medicine  of 
**  cberries!*^ 

Thus  Poetry,  by  the  gentle,  yet  certain  method  of  allurement,  leads  both  to 
learning  and  to  virtue^  I  conclude,  therefore,  that,  under  a  few  felf-cvident 
reftri6tions,  it  is  properly  addrefied  to  all  young  minds,  in  the  ccurfe  of  a  liberal 
education* 

It  muft  be  confeflcd,  at  the  fame  time,  that  many  fenfiblc  men,  both  in  the 
world  and  in  the  fchools  of  philofophy,  have  objefted  to  it.  They  have  thought 
that  a  tafte  for  it  interfered  with  an  attention  to  what  they  call  the  main 
CHANCE.  fVhatfoet  rar fined fwjherifff  fays  Oldham,  h  isjeldomfecn  that 
any  one  difcavcrs  mines  of  gold  and  filver  in  Piarnaffusy  fays  Mr.  Locke.  Such 
ideas  have  predominated  in  the  exchange  and  in  the  warehoufc ;  and  while 
they  continue  to  be  confined  to  thofe  places,  may  perhaps,  in  foinc  inftancc«,be 
advantageous.  But  they  ought  not  to  operate  on  the'mind  of  the  gentleman, 
or  the  man  of  a  liberal  profeflion;  and  indeed  tl^erc  is  no  good  rcafon  to  be 
given  why  the  mercantile  claffes,  at  Icaft  of  the  higher  order,  fliould  not  ainufc 
their  leifure  with  any  pleafares  of  polite  literature. 

That  fome  objeft  to  the  ftudy  of  Poetry  as  a  part  of  education,  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at,  when  it  is  confidcrcd that  many,  from  want  of  natural  ft^nfibillty, 
or  from  long  habits  of  inattention  to  every  thing  but  fordid  intertft,  arc  totally 
unfurnlfhed  with  faculties  for  the  perception  of  poetical  beauty.  But  fhall  wc 
deny  the  cowflip  and  violet  their  vivid  colour  and  fweet  fragrance,  bccnufj  the 
quadruped  who  feeds  in  the  meadow,  tramples  over  them  wiil.out  p.Tcclving^ 
cither  tlieir  hues  or  their  odours?  Againft  the  oppollrs  of  Poelry^^thc  tafte  of 
mankind,  from  China  to  Peru,  powerfully  militates. 
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\oung  mmds  Iiavc  commonly  a  tafte  for  Poetry,  Unfedoced  by  the  love  of 
naoAcyy  and  unhacknied  in  the  ways  of  vice^  they  are  indeed  delighted  with  na« 
cure  and  fad,  though  unembelliihed ;  becaufe  all  objects  with  them  have  th« 
grace  of  novelty :  but  they  are  tranfported  with  the  charms  of  Poetry,  where 
the  funfhine  of  fancy  diifufes  over  every  thing  the  fine  glofs,  the  rich  colour* 
ingy  of  beautiful  imagery  and  language.  '^  Nature''  (to  cite  Sir  Philip  Sydney 
again)  ^<  never  fet  forth  the  earth  in  fo  rich  tapeftry  as  diverl'e  poets  have  done, 
**  neither  with  fo  pleafant  rivers,  fruitful  trees,  fvveet-fmelling  flowers,  nor 
^  whatfoever  may  make  the  earth  more  lovely. — The  world  is  a  brazen  world 
^  —the  poets  only  deliver  aOOLDEN;  which  whoever  diflike,  the  fault  is  in  tbttr 
^^  jtulgmemty  quite  out  rf  tafte,  ami  nH  in  the  fweet  food  0/*Sw££TLY-utT£II£D 
**  knowledge.'' 

It  will  be  readily  acknowledged,  that  ideas  and  precepts  of  all  kinds,  whether 
of  morality  or  fcience,  make  a  deeper  impreflion  when  inculcated  by  the  viva* 
city,  the  painting,  the  melody  of  poetical  language.  And  what  is  thus  deeply 
imprefled  will  alfo  long  remain;  for  metre  and  rhyme  naturally  catch  hold  of  the 
memory,  as  the  tendrils  of  the  vine  cling  round  the  branches  of  the  elm. 

Old  Orpheus  and  Linus  are  recorded  in  fable  to  have  drawn  the  jxiinds  of 
favage  men  to  knowledge,  and  to  have  polifhcd  human  nature,  by  Poetry.  And 
are  not  children  in  the  ftate  of  nature  ?  And  is  it  not  probable  that  Poetry 
may  be  the  beft  inftrument  to  operate  on  them,  as  it  was  found  to  be  on  nations 
in  the  favage  ftate  ?  Since,  according  to  the  mythological  wifdom  of  the  an* 
cieats,  Amphion  moved  ftones,  and  Orpheus  brutes,  by  miiiic  and  verfe,  is  it 
iiot  reafenahle  to  believe,  that  minds  which  are  dull,  and  even  brutally  infenfible^ 
may  be  penetrated^  (harpened,  foftened,  and  irradiated,  by  the  warm  influence 
of  fine  Poetry  ? 

But  it  is  really  fuperfluous  to  expatiate  either  on  the  delight  or  the  utility  of 
Poetry.  The  fubje£^  has  been  exhaufted ;  and,  whatever  a  few  men  of  little 
tafte  and  feeling,  or  of  minds  entirely  fordid  and  fccular,  may  obje£t,  fuch  are 
the  charms  of  the  Goddefs,  fuch  her  powerful  influence  over  the  heart  of  man, 
that  Ihe  will  never  want  voluntary  votaries  at  her  flirine.  The  Author  of  Na- 
ture has  kindly  implanted  in  man  a  love  of  Poetry,  to  folace  him  under  the 
labours  and  forrows  of  life*  A  great  partof  tlie  Scriptures  is  poetry  and  verfe. 
The  wife  fon  of  Sirach  enumerates,  among  the  moft  honourable  of  mankind, 

•UCH  AS  FOUND  OUT  MUSICAL  TUNES,  AND  RECITED  VERSES  IN  WRITING. 

With  refpeft  to  this  Compilation,  the  principal  fubjcft  of  this  Preface  (but 
from  which  I  have  been  feduced  into  a  digrcllion,  by  giving  my  fufFrage  in  fa- 
vour of  an  art  I  love^—- if  I  fhould  be  aiked  what  are  its  pretcnhons^  1  muft 
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freely  anfw^r,  that  it  profeffes  nothing  more  than  (what  is  evident  at  fnfl  fight) 
to  be  a  larger  Colleftion  of  Englilh  Verfe,  for  the  use  of  schools,  than  has 
ever  yet  been  publifhcd  in  one  volume.  The  original  intention  was  to 
comprize  in  it  a  great  number  and  variety  of  I'uch  pieces  as  were  already  in 
life  in  fchools,  or  which  fecn>ed  proper  for  tho  ufc  of  them;  fuch  a  number  and 
variety  as  might  furnifti  fomething  fati^faftory  to  every  talle,'and  ftrve  as  a  lit- 
tle Poetical  Library  for  fchool- boys, precluding  the  inconvenience  and  expencc 
of  a  multitude  of  volumes. 

Such  was  the  defign  of  the  Publication.  The  Editor  can  claim  no  praife  br*» 
^ond  that  of  the  defign.  The  praife  of  ingenuity  is  all  due  to  the  Poets  whofe 
works  have  fupplicd  the  materials.  What  merit  can  there  be  indirefting  a 
famous  and  popular  paffage  to  be  inferted  from  Shakfpcare,  Milton,  Pope, 
Gray,  and  many  others  of  lefs  fame,  indeed,  but  in  great  eftecm,  and  of  allowed 
genius?  Their  own  luftre  pointed  them  out,  like  ftars  of  the  firft  magnitude 
in-  the  heavens.  There  was  no  occafion  for  fingular  acutenefs  of  vifioi^ 
or  of  optical  glafles,  to  difcover  a  brightnefs  which  obtruded  itfelf  on  the  eye. 
The  bcft  pieces  are  ufually  the  moft  popular.  They  arc  loudly  recommended 
by  the  voice  of  Fame,  and  indeed  have  been  already  ieledled  in  a  variety  of  vo- 
lumes of  preceding  colleftions.  To  confefs  an  humiliating  truth,  in  making 
a  book  like  this,  the  hand  of  the  artifan  is  more  employed  than  the  head  of  the 
writer.  Utility  and  innocent  entertainment  are  the  folc  defignsofthe  Editor; 
and  if  they  are  accoraplilhed,  he  is  fatisfied,  and  cheerfully  falls  back  into  the 
{hade  of  obfcurity.  He  is  confident  that  the  Book  cannot  but  be  ufeful  and  en- 
tertaining; but  he  is,  at  the  fame  time,  fo  little  inclined  to  boaft  of  his  w^ork, 
that  he  is  ready  to  confefs,  that  almoft  any  man,  willing  to  incur  a  confider- 
"ablc  expence,  and  undergo  a  little  trouble,  might  have  furniflicd  as  good 
a  coUeflion. 

As  tafte  will  for  ^er  difFer>  fbmc  may  wifli  to  have  fecn  in  It  paflages  from 
Tojne  favourite,  yet  obfcure  poet,  and  fomc  alio  from  their  own  works;  but  it 
\vas  the  bufinefs  of  the  Editor  of  a  fchool-bc^k  like  thh^  not  to  infert  fcarce  and 
•curious  works,  fuch  as  plcafc  vlrtuofo  readir^^  chiefly  from  their  rarity^  but  to 
-collefi  fuch  as  were  publicly  known  and  univcr fully  ee'ehnucd.  The  more  known, 
the  more  celebrated,  the  better  they  were  adapted  lo  thisColle^lion;  which  is 
*iot  dcfigned,  like  die  leflbns  of  fomc  dancing-maftcrs,  for  grown  gentkmeny  but 
for  young  learners  only  ;  and  it  will  readily  occur  to  every  one>  that  what  is  old 
to  men  and  women,  may  be,  and  for  the  moft  part  rauft  be,  new  to  lays  and  girls 
receiving  their  education.  Private  judgment,  in  a  work  like  tliis,  nuift  often 
pive  \v?y  to  public*  Some  things  are  inlerled  in  this  Volume,  entirely  in  fub- 
ml*nve  deference  to  puyic  opinion;  which  when  general  aud  long  continued, 
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is  the  lead  fallible  teft  of  merit  in  the  fine  artf,  and  particularly  in  Poetry, 
Whatever  was  found  in  previous  coUedtions,  which  experience  had  pronounced 
proper  for  fchools,  ha^  been  freely  taken  and  admitted  :  the  (lamp  of  expe- 
rience gave  it  currency.  The  freedom  of  borrowing,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  p^- 
doned,  as  the  collectors,  with  whom  it  has  been  ufcd,  firftfet  tlie  example  of  it* 

It  is  unneceflary,  and  perhaps  might  be  deemed  impertinent,  to  point  out  the 
nxxle  of  ufing  the  Colle£tion  to  the  bcft  advantage.  It  is  evident  that  it  may 
be  nfed  in  fchools,  either  in  recitation,  tranfcription,  the  exeicife  of  the  me- 
mory, or  in  imitation.  It  fumifhes  an  abundance  of  models,  which  are  the  beft 
means  of  exciting  genius.  Such  ^r/i  of  Poetry  as  thofe  of  Gildon,  Byfshe, 
Newbery,  and'their  imitators,  effe£t  but  little  in  the  dry  method  of  technical 
precept;  and  the  young  Poet,  like  the  Sculptor,  will  improve  mofl  by  working 
after  a  model.  It  is  evident  that  this  Colle£tion  may  be  ufcfully  read  at  Eng- 
lish SCHOOLS,  tn  the  clajjesj  juft  as  the  Latin  and  Greek  authors  arc  read  at 
the  grammar-Jcboolst  by  explaining  every  thing  grammatically,  hiftorically,  me- 
trically, and  critically ;  and  then  giving  a  portion  to  be  learned  by  memory. 
The  Book,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  particularly  agreeable  and  ufcful  in  the  private 
Jiudies  of  the  amiable  young  ftudent,  whofe  firft  love  is  the  love  of  tlie  Mufe, 
^d  vvho  courts  her  in  his  fummer's  walk,  and  his  winter's  foiitude. 

In  the  latter  part  many  little  pieces  are  admitted,  mere  lufus  foetid^  chiefly 
for  the  diverfioa  of  the  ftudent.  They  are,  it  muft  be  confeffcd,  no  more  than 
flowrcts  at  the  bottom  of  Parnaffus;  but  it  is  hoped,  that  their  admlflion  will 
be  approved,  as  they  may  gradually  lead  the  fcholar  to  afcend  higher  up  the  hill, 
who  might  have  been  deterred  from  approaching  it  if  he  had  feen  nothing  in 
(he  firft  profpe£t,  but  the  ftiblime,  the  lolemn,  and  the  fombrous. 

7i  every  Edition  a  great  variety  of  long  and  valuable  Pcems  has  been  addedy  and  the  vo^ 
lume  is  confequently  much  enlarged.  A  few  pieces  have  been  of  nccejfity  omittedj  the  infer • 
tion  of  ivhich  would  have  rendered  the  Book  unwieldy.  Their  omifjton  is  amply  fup- 
plied  by  the  copious  addition  of  new  Materials, — Iffonte  miflakes  have  injinuated  them* 
felves^  in  confequence  of  the  Editor^s  dijlance  from  the  prefsy  it  is  ho^e^  tJxy  will  be  conji^ 
dared  with  candour. 

The  reader  will  have  no  caufe  to  complain,  if,  inftcad  of  ExtraH^^  he  often 
finds  whole  poems  infcrted.  This  has  been  done  whenever  it  fccmcd  confiftcnt 
with  the  defign,  and  could  be  done  without  iujuftice.  In  this  matter,  the  opinion 
of  thofe  who  muft  be  fuppofcdbeftqualitied  to  give  it,  was  alkcJ,  and  followed. 
The  wifh  was  to  take  nothing  but  what  feemed  to  lie  on  liie  commony  rdin- 
quifhed  or  ncglcfted  by  the  lord  of  the  manor. 
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will  hold;  if  not,  I  mufl  throw  myfblf  in  this,  as  I  do  in  all  other  circum- 
ftances  of  this  Publication,  upon  my  readers  indulgence*  I  expeA  not  praife;; 
but  I  confide  in  receiving  pardoiu 

Perhaps  the  reader  will  be  the  inore  inclined  to  eittend  it  towards  me,  if  I  da 
not  weary  him  with  apologies.  I  will  then  conclude  my  Preface  with  the  ideas 
of  Montaigne  :-^^<  /  bave  bere  cniy  \nade  a  nofigay  (fculk4flcwtr5^  and  bav<  kr*vgh% 
**  nothing  tfmy  ^lum  hu  tbi  thre^  ibtit  tm  tbetfit^ 
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ELEGANT    EXTRACTS 


TOETICAL. 


BOOK      THE      FIRST. 


SACRED      AND      MORAL. 


(  I.  An  AJdrefs  to  the  Deity,    Thomson. 

PA  T  H  E  R  of  light  and  life !    Thou  good 
SUPREME ! 

O  teach  me  what  i$  good.  Teach  me  thyself  ! 
Save  me  from  folly,  vanity,  and  vice ; 
From  cv'ry  low  purfuit !  and  feed  my  foul 
With  knowledge, confcious  peacc,and  virtue  ^\xtt\ 
Sacred,  fub&antial,  never-fading  blifs  I 


O 


§  u  Another  Addrefs  to  the  Deity,    Young. 

THOU  great  Arbiter  of  life  and  death ! 

Nature's  immortal,  inunatertal  Sun  ! 
Whofe  all-proliEc  beam  late  call'd  me  forth 
From  darknefs,  teeming  darknefs,  where  I  lay 
Thfe  worm's  inferior,  and  in  rank  beneath 
The  dud  I  tread  on,  high  to  bear  my  brow  ; 
To  drink  the  ^rit  of  the  golden  day,  * 
And  tntunph  in  exiilence ;  and  couldft  know 
No  motive  but  my  blifs ;  and  haft  ordain 'd 
A  rift  in  ble(!ing  !  with  the  Patriarch' %  joy, 
Thy  call  I  follow  to  the  land  unknown. 
1  trull  in  Thee,  and  know  in  whom  I  tnift  ; 
Or  life  or  death  is  equal ;  neither  weighs  ! 
All  weight  in  this-<-*0  let  me  live  to  Thcc  I 


$  3.     *the  Mwning  Hymn  if  A  Jam  and  Eve, 

Milton. 

'T^HESE  arc  thy  glorious  works,Parent  of  good, 
■■•    Almighty,  thme  this  univerfal  frapc. 
Thus  wond'rous  fair  jtbyfelf  how  wond*rousthen! 
Unfpeakable,  who  fin'ft  above  thefe  Heavens 
To  us  inviiible,  or  dimly  feen 
In  thefe  thy  lowed  works ;  yet  thefe  declare 
Thy  goodnefs  beyond  thought,  and  pow'r  divine. 
Speak  ye  who  bell  can  tell,  ye  fons  of  light, 
Aneels  ;  for  ye  behold  him,  and  >\ith  longs 
Am  chond  fymphonics,  day  withgut  night, 


Circle  his  throne  rejoicing ;  yc  in  heav'n, 
On  earth,  join  all  yc  creatures  to  extol 
Him  lirfl,  him  lall,  him  midfl,  and  without  end* 
Fairell  of  liars,  lall  in  the  train  of  night. 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn, 
Sure  pledge  of  day,  that  crown 'ft  the  fmiling  mom 
With  thy  bright  circlet,  praife  him  in  thy  tphere. 
While  day  arifcs,  that  iwcct  hour  of  prime. 
Thou  Sun,  of  this  great  world  both  eye  and  Ibnl, 
Acknowledge  Him  thy  greater ;  found  his  praife 
In  thy  eternal  courfe,  both  when  thou  clirab'ft. 
And  when  high  noon  has  gain'd,  and  when  thou 

fall'ft. 
Moon,  that  now  meet*ft  the  orient  fun,  now  fly'ft 
With  the  fix*d  ftars,  fix'd  in  their  orb  that  6ies, 
And  yc  five  other  wand'iing  fires  tliat  move 
In  myftic  dance,  not  without  fong,  refouud  ' 
His  praife,  who  out  of  darkneis  call'd  up  light. 
Air,  and  ye  elements,  the  cldcft  biith 
Of  Nature's  womb,  that  in  quaternion  run 
Perpetual  circkr,  multiform,  and  mix 
And  nourifli  all  thinp ;  let  vour  ceafclcfs  change 
Vary  to  our  great  Maker  ftill  new  praife. 
Yc  Mills  and  Exhalations  that  now  rife 
From  hill  or  dreaming  lake,  duflcy  or  grey, 
TJll  the  fun  paint  your  fleecy  Ikirts  with  gold, 
In  honour  to  the  \vorld*s  great  Author  rife  ! 
Whether  to  deck  with  clouds  th'uncolour'd  Iky, 
Or  wet  the  thirfty  earth  wi:h  fal  ing  lliow'rs, 
Riling  or  fallint;,  llill  advance  his  praife. 
His  prai^c,vcWind^,thatf^om  fourquaitcrsblow. 
Breathe  foft  or  loudj  and  wave  your  tops, ycP^es, 
With  ev'ry  plant  in  lign  of  worlhip  wave. 
Fountains,  and  ye  that  warble  as  yc  flow 
Melodious  munriurs,  warbling,  tune  his  praife. 
Join  voices,  all  yc  living  SouU ;   yc  Birds, 
That  linging  up  to  Heav'n's  gate  afcend, 
Bear  on  your  wings  and  in  your  notes  his  praife. 
Ye  that  m  waters  glide,  and  yc  that  walk 
The  earthy  and  ftatcly  tiwad,  or  lowly  creep ; 

B  '  WiuicGi 
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BooKt, 


WtDcfs  if  I  be  filenty  morn  or  even. 
To  hill  or  valley,  fountain,  or  frclh  fhadc 
Made  vocal  by  my  fong,  and  taught  his  ^^raife. 
Hail,  univerial  Lord  !    be  bounteous  ftili 
To  give  us  only  good  ;  and  if  the  night 
Have  gather*d  aught  of  evil,  or  concealM, 
DiijH^ile  it,  as  now  light  difpeU  the  dark. 


§  ^   77te  Unher/ai  Prayer.     PoPE. 
Deo  opt,  max, 

•p  ATHER  of  all !   in  c%'*ry  age, 
■^      In  cv'ry  clime,  ador'd, 
By  Saint,  by  Savage,  and  by  Sage, 
Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord  ! 

Thou  Great  Fiiil  Caufc,  Icaft  uoderilood. 

Who  all  my  fenlc  conHn'd 
To  know  but  this,  that  Thou  art  good. 

And  that  myfclf  am  blind ; 

Yet  gave  me,  in  tliis  daik  eftate 

To  lee  the  good  from  ill ; 
And,  binding  nature  fad  in  fate. 

Left  free  the  human  will. 

What  confcicnce  dif^ates  to  be  done. 

Or  warns  me  not  to  do, 
This  teach  me  more  than  hell  to  Ihon  } 

That  more  tlian  hcav'n  purfue. 

Wh^  bleiTmgs  thy  free  bounty  gives 
Let  me  not  caft  away ; 
^^or  God  is  paid  when  man  receives  } 
--T'cnjoy  is  to  obey. 

Yet  not  to  earth's  contrafVcd  fpan 

Thy  goodnefs  let  me  bound. 
Or  thmk  Thee  Lord  alone  of  man. 

When  thoufand  worlds  are  round* 

Let  not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand 

Prefume  thy  bolts  to  throw, 
And  deal  damnation  round  the  land 

On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

If  I  am  right,  th  v  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  rignt  to  ftay  -j 
If  I  am  wrong.  Oh  teach  my  heart 

To  hnd  diat  better  way. 

Save  mc  alike  from  foolilh  pride, 

Or  impious  difcontent ; 
At  aught  thy  wildom  has  dcny'd. 

Or  tught  thy  goodocfs  lent. 

Teach  mc  to  feel  another*s  woe  ; 

To  hide  the  fault  I  fee  ; 
That  mercy  I  to  others  ihow. 

That  mercy  ihow  to  me. 

Mean  tho'  I  am,  not  wholly  fo. 
Since  quickcn'd  by  thy  breath  -, 

O  lead  mc  whcrcfoc'cr  1  go. 
Thro*  this  day's  life  or  death. 

This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot : 

All  elfe  beneath  the  fun 
Thou  know 'ft  if  beft  bellow 'd  or  not  { 
.  And  let  thy  will  be  done. 


.-  • 


I 


To  Thee,  whofc  temple  is  all  fpicc  i 
Whofe  altar,  earth,  fea,  (kics 

One  chorus  let  all  being  raifc ! 
All  nature's  inccnfc  rife  ! 


§  5.  I^'/nn  on  Gratitude.     Addison. 

TTTHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
'  ^  My  rifing  ioul  furveys  ; 
Tranfportcd  with  the  view,  I'm  loft 
In  wonder,  lo\'c,  and  praifc. 

O  how  (Inll  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare 
That  glows  witlun  my  ravifh'd  heart  ? 

But  thou  canll  read  it  there. 

Thy  providence  my  life  fuilain'd. 

And  all  mv  wauts  redreft. 
When  in  the  fifent  womb  I  lay, 

And  hung  upon  the  brcaft. 

To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cilcs 

Thv  mercy  lent  an  car. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 

To  form  thcmrdves  in  pray'r. 

Unnumber'd  comforts  to  my  foul 

Thy  tender  care  beftow'd. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceiv'd 

From  whom  thofe  comforts  flow'd; 

When  in  the  flipp*ry  paths  of  youth 

With  heedlefs  ftcps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm  unfeen  convey'd  me  fafe. 

And  led  me  up  to  man. 

Thro'  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths. 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way. 
And  through  the  pleaHng  fnarcs  of  vice. 

More  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

When  worn  with  (icknefs,  oft  haft  thoa 
With  health  renew 'd  my  face, 

And  when  in  fms  and  forrows  funk, 
Rcviv'd  my  foul  with  grace. 

Thy  bounteous  hand  with  worldly  blifs 
Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er. 

And  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
Has  doubled  all  my  ftore. 

Ten  thoufand  thoufand  precious  gifts ; 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  tne  Icaft  a  cheerful  heait 

That  talks  thofe  gifts  with  joy. 

Tliroueh  cverv  period  of  my  life 

7'hy  j^'XiJnels  I'll  purine  ; 
And  after  deatli  in  diftant  woi  Ids 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 

When  nntitre  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  thy  v.  orks  no  more. 

My  cvcr-gnitcfiil  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thv  racrcv  Ihall  adore. 

Tlirough  all  eternity  to  Thee 

A  jojful  fong  I'll  raifc  ; 
For  O  !  Lteniity'*  too  Ihort 

To  utter  all  thy  praife  ! 
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I^mn  OH  Providence,  from  Pfalm  i%d. 

Addison. 

Lorfl  my  pafturc  fliall  prepare, 
1  feed  me  with  a  ihepherd's  care  : 
'etice  ifaiall  my  wants  fupply, 
ard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  ; 
n-day  walks  he  fhall  attend, 
my  midnigiit  hours  defend. 

ti  the  Ailtry  glebe  I  f  lint, 
ic  thirfty  mountains  pant ; 
le  vales,  and  dewy  meads, 
ury  wand'ring  fleps  he  leads ; 
peaceful  rivers,  foft  and  flow, 
ic  verdant  landflcip  flow. 

the  paths  of  Death  I  tread, 
oomy  horrors  overfprcad, 
faft  heart  fliall  fear  no  ill, 
I,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  fl:ill ; 
tndly  crook  fliall  give  me  aid, 
de  me  through  the  dreadful  fliade. 

a  bare  and  rugged  way, 

I  devious  lonely  wilds  I  ftray, 

mty  fliall  my  pains  beguile : 

ren  wilderncfs  fliall  flnile, 

iden  greens  and  herbage  crown'd; 

uns  fliall  murmur  all  around. 


in,  from  the  beginning  of  the  19M  Pfalm. 

Addison. 

?acious  firmament  on  high, 
li  all  the  blue  ethereal  flcy, 
igled  hcav'ns,  a  fliining  frame, 
reat  Original  proclaim : 
aried  fun,  from  day  to  day. 
Creator's  pow'r  difplay, 
liflie^  to  ev'ry  land 
k  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

he  evening  fliades  prevail, 

o  takes  up  the  wond'rous  tale, 

tly  to  t(ke  liil*ning  earth 

he  ftory  of  her  birth  : 

11  the  ftars  that  round  her  burn, 

)tt  planets  in  their  turn, 

:he  tidings  as  they  roll, 

id  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

►ugh  in  folcmn  (ilence  all 
md  the  dark  terrcflrial  ball  I 
»•  nor  real  voice  nor  found 
ir  radiant  orbs  be  found  ! 
s  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
•  forth  a  glorious  voice, 
inginEis  they  fliine, 
Qftchn  made  us  is  divine*'. 


But  flill  their  mofl  exalted  flighti^ 
Fall  vaftly  fliort  of  thee  : 

How  diflant  then  muft  human  pnufe 
From  thy  perfe£Uon»  be  I 

Yet  how,  my  God,  fliall  I  refrain. 
When  to  my  ravifli'd  fenlc 

Each  creature,  everywhere  around, 
Difplays  thy  excellence  ! 

The  a£Vive  lights  that  fliinc  above. 

In  their  eternal  dance. 
Reveal  their  fliilful  Maker's  praife 

With  filent  elegance. 

The  bl.  I  flies  of  the  mom  confefs 
That  thou  art  ftill  more  fair. 

When  in  the  Eaft  its  beams  revive. 
To  gild  the  fields  of  air. 

The  fragrant,  the  refrefliing  breeze 

Of  ev'ry  flow'ry  bloom 
In  balmy  whifpers  own,  from  Thee 

Their  pleafing  odours  come. 

The  flnging  birds,  the  warbling  w  inds. 
And  waters  murm'ring  fall. 

To  praife  the  firft  Almighty  Caufc, 
With  difl''rcnt  voices  call. 

Thy  num'row  works  exalt  thee  thus. 

And  fliall  I  filent  be } 
No  3  rather  let  me  ceafe  to  breathe. 

Than  ceafe  from  praiflng  Thee ! 


f  8.  I^mn,     Mrs.  RowE. 

>ribus  armies  of  the  fkj 
ie«,^Aimighty  King, 
nt  iathems  csmkcau^ 
hallelujahs  fln^. 


§  9.    I^n.     Mrs.  Rows* 

rpHOU  didft,  O  mighty  God !  exlft 
-^    Ere  time  began  its  race  ^ 
Before  the  ample  elements 

Fill'd  up  the  void  of  (pace  : 

Before  the  pond'roxis  earthly  globe 

In  flmd  air  was  flay'd ; 
Before  the  ocean's  mighty  fpringt 

Their  liquid  fiorcs  oiiplay'd  : 

Ere  through  the  gloom  of  ancient  nl^t 
The  flreaks  of  light  appear'd; 
I  Before  the  high  celeflial  arch 

Or  ftarry  poles  were  rear'd : 

Before  the  lotid  melodious  fpherei 
Their  tuneful  round  begun  j 

Before  the  fliining  roads  of  hcav'A 
Were  mcafur'd  by  the  lun  : 

Ere  thro'  the  empyrean  courts 

One  hallelujah  rung ; 
Or  to  thc^  harps  the  fons  of  light 

Extatic  anthems  fung  : 

Ere  men  ador'd,  or  angels  knew. 
Or  prais'd  thy  wond'rous  aame  | 

Thy  blifs,  O  faired  Spring  of  life  ! 
Thy  gloi-y  wa*  toe  fame. 

And  when  the  pillars  of  the  world 

With  {bdden  ruin  break. 
And  all  this  vaft  and  goodly  frame 

Sinks  in  the  mig&y  wifck  « 

B  ft  '^ 
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^'hcn  from  her  orb  the  moon  (hall  ftait^ 
Th'aftonidi'd  fun  roll  back. 

And  all  the  trembling  ftarrv  lamps 
Their  ancient  courfe  fbrfakc  ; 

For  ever  permanent  and  fix*dy 

From  agitation  free, 
Unchanged  in  everlalling  ycan> 

Shall  thy  exiftence  be. 


B 


§  10.  Hymn,  from  Pfalm  148M.     Ogilvie. 

EGIN,  my  foul,  ih'cxalted  lay  f 
Let  each  enraptur'd  thought  obey, 
And  praifc  tn'Almighty'i  name  : 
Lo  !  heaven  and  earth,  and  leas  and  ikies, 
In  one  rnelodious  concert  rife^ 
To  fwtll  th'infpiring  theme. 

Ye  fields  of  light,  celeftial  plains, 
W^cre  gay  tranfporting  beauty  reigns, 

Ye  fcenes  divinely  fair  ! 
Your  Maker's  wond'rous  power  proclaim  j 
Tell  how  he  form'd  your  fliining  firamei 

And  breath'd  the  fluid  air. 

Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  found  ! 
While  all  th'adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundlcfs  mercy  (ing  : 
Let  e\''ry  lifl'ning  faint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  foul  of  lovc^ 

And  touch  the  fweeteil  ftring. 

Join,  ye  loud  fpheres,  the  vocal  choir : 
Thou  dazzline  orb  of  liquid  fire. 

The  mi^y  chorus  aid  : 
Sooo  as  grey  ev'ning  gilds  the  plain. 
Thou  mocm  protraa  the  melting  drain, 

And  praifc  him  in  the  fhade. 

Thou  heav'n  of  jieav'ns,  his  vaft  abode. 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  forming  God, 

Who  call'd  yon  world?  from  night  i 
"  Ye  fhades,  difpcl  I"— th'Etcmal  itA  ! 
At  once  th'involving  darknefs  fled^ 

And  nature  fprung  to  light. 

Whate*er  a  blooming  world  conuins. 
That  wings  the  air,  that  fkims  tlic  plains. 

United  praife  bellow  : 
Ye  dragons  found  his  awful  name 
To  heav'n  aloud  !  and  roar  acclaim 

Ye  fwelling  drcps  below. 

Let  ev'ry  element  rejoice  : 

Ye  thunders,  burft  with  awf^I  voice 

To  him  w  ho  bids  you  roll  ; 
His  praifc  in  fofter  notes  declare, 
Kach  whifperinc;  breeze  of  vielding  air. 

And  breathe  it  to  the  foul. 

To  him,  ye  graceful  cedars,  bow  ; 
Yc  tDw*fing  mountains,  bending  lotr^ 

Your  great  Creator  own ; 
Tell  when  affrighted  nature  lliook. 
How  Sinai  kindled  at  his  loo^« 

And  trembled  at  his  frown. 

Yc  flocks  that  haunt  the  humble  valCy 
Yc  infc6U  fluttering  on  the  gale. 


In  mutual  concourfc  rife  * 
Crop  the  jgay  rofts  vermeil  blo(jm. 
And  waft  its  fpoiU,  a  fwcct  perfume. 

In  incenfc  to  the  fkie&. 

Wake  all  ye  mounting  tribes,  and  iingi 
Ytt  plumy  warblers  of  the  Ipring, 

Harmonious  anthem «  raife 
To  him  who  fliap'd  your  finer  mould. 
Who  tipp'd  your  glittering  wings  with  gold^ 

And  tum'd  your  voice  to  praife. 

I<et  roan,  by  nobler  palTions  fway'd. 
The  feeling  heart  the  judging  head. 

In  heavenly  praife  employ  ; 
Spread  his  tremendous  name  around, 
Till  heav'n's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  founds 

The  gcn'ral  burft  of  joy. 

Ye  whom  the  charms  of  grandeur  pleafe, 
Nurs'd  on  the  downy  lap  of  eafc, 

Fall  proftrate  at  his  throne : 
Ye  princes,  rulers,  all  adore  ; 
Praife  him,  ye  kings,  who  make  your  pow'r 

An  image  ol  his  own. 

Yc  fair  by  nature,  form'd  to  move, 
O  praife  th'etcmal  Source  of  love,  " 

With  youth's  enlivening  fire : 
Let  aee  take  up  the  tuncfiil  lay. 
Sigh  his  blefs'd  name — tlien  fuar  away. 

And  afk  an  angel's  lyre. 


§  II.  Hymn,    Anon. 

TTOW  are  thy  fervants  Weft,  O  Lord  ? 
^^  How  fure  is  their  defence  ' 
Eternal  Wifdom  is  their  guide ; 
Their  h^lp  Omnipotence. 

In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thv  care, 
Through  burning  chmes  I  pafs'd  unhurt^ 

And  breath 'd  in  tainted  air. 

Thy  mercy  fwecten'd  every  foil. 

Made  even'  region  picafe  j 
The  hoary  Alpine  hills  it  warm'd. 

And  fmooth*d  the  Tyrrhene  fcas. 

Think,  O  my  foul,  devoutly  think. 

How  with  aflrightcd  eyes 
Thou  faw*ft  the  wide  extended  deep 

In  all  its  horrors  rife  ! 

Confufion  dwelt  in  ev'ry  face. 

And  fear  in  cv'rv  heart, 
When  waves  on  waves,  and  gu'phs  iii  gulph 

Overcame  the  pilot's  art. 

Yet  then  from  all  my  griefs,  0  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  fet  me  free  \ 
While  in  the  conBdcncc  of  pray'r 

My  foul  took  hold  on  thee. 

For  tho*  in  dreadful  whirls  wc  hung 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
'  I  knew  thou  wert  not  flow  to  hear^ 
Nor^potCAt  to  £ivc« 
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orm  was  laid,  the  winds  rctir'd, 
bcdiait  to  thy  will  j 
a  that  roar'd  at  thy  command, 
.t  thy  command  was  ftill. 

Ill  of  dangers,  fear?,  and  deaths, 
'hy  goodncfs  I'l!  adore  ; 
railc  thee  for  thy  mercies  paft, 
lid  humbly  hope  for  more. 

c,  if  tliou  prercr\'*ft  my  life, 
hy  facrifice  (hall  be  ; 
cath,  if  death  mull  be  my  doom, 
lall  join  my  foul  to  thee. 


§  12.  Hymn,     An  ON. 

EN  rifing  from  the  bed  of  death, 
'erwhejm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 
ly  Mak^r  face  to  face, 
!  how  /hall  I  appear  } 

while  pardpn  may  be  found, 
nd  mercy  may  be  fought, 
art  with  inward  horror  fhrinks,- 
nd  trembles-  at  the  thought  j  ^ 

thou,  O  Lord  ihalt  fland  4irclos'4 
majciiy  fevere, 
:  in  judgment  gn  i^y  foul, 
!  how  (hall  I  appear  ! 

>u  haft  told  the  troubled  ibul^ 
'ho  docs  her  fins  lament, 
nely  tribute  of  her  tears 
lall  eivilcfs  woes  prevent. 

be  the  forrows  of  my  hear(, 
"c  yet  it  bp  too  late  \ 
rar  iny  Saviour's  dying  groans^ 
3  give  thofc  fonows  weight* 

cr  fiiall  my  foul  dcfpair 
.»r  pardon  to  procure,    • 
nows  the  only  Son  has  dy'd 
J  make  that  pardon  i'ure. 


§i2,P/aIm^^    Merrick. 

vNDER  of  my  rightful  capfe, 
lilc  anguiih  from  my  bo(bm  draw) 
:p-fc|t  ligl>,  the  peajclii.fs  pray'r, 
:  thy  feryant  fti|i  thy  care, 
d,  which  oft  my  griefs  has  healed, 
again,  iatrcatcd,  yield.  . 
nj;,  ye  fons  of  piidc,  how  long 
Ithood  am)  your  impious  tongue, 
"ing  rage  your  breaft  inflame, 
v'r  to  thwart,  my  arts  defame  ? 
I  my  heart  fhall  vent  its  woe, 
rompt  his  blclfing  to  beftow 

whofe  breaft  lias  Icnrn'd  his  fear, 

my  plaint  the  willing  car. 
uld'ft  thou  pleafc  ?  With  rcvVcnt  awq 
the  di6bates  of  hi<:  Law  : 
:  on  thy  conch  rcclin'd 
0  it«'  depth  thv  reftlefs  mind, 
h'd  to  pcicc  the  tumult  lie, 
ub  and  ftrifc  within  thcc  die. 


With  pureft  gifts  approach  his  ihrinc. 

And  fafc  to  him  thy  care  rcfign. 

I  hear  a  hopelefs  train  demand, 

"  Where's  now  the  wifli'd  Deliv'rer's  hand  r" 

Do  Thou,  my  God,  do  thou  reply. 

And  let  thy  prefcnce  from  on  high. 

In  full  t-fTufion  o'er  our  head 

Its  all-*enliv'ning  influence  flied. 

What  joy  my  confcious  heart  overflows  \ 

Not  fuch  th^cxulting  lab'rer  knows. 

When  to  his  long  expe6ling  eyes 

The  Vintage  and  the  harvelh  rife, 

And,  iliadowing  wide  the  cultur'd  foil. 

With  full  requital  crown  his  toil. 

My  weary  eyes  in  flecp  I  cloi'e  ; 

My  limbs,  fccure,  to  reft  compofc  ; 

For  Thou,  great  God,  fliatl  fcreen  my  head. 

And  plant  a  guard  around  my  bed. 


§  14.    P/alm  ^th,    Merrick. 

'T*HE  wprds  tliat  from  my  lips  proceed,  [read) 
-*•   My  thoughts  (for  Thou  thoic  thoughts  can*ft 
My  God,  my  King,  attentive  weigh. 
And  hear,  Q  hear  me,  when  I  pray.  " 
With  carliefl  zeal,  with  wakeful  care, 
To  Thee  my  foul  fhall  pour  its  pray'r. 
And,  «re  the  dawn  has  ftrcak'd  the  Iky, 
To  thee  dire£^  its  longing  eye  : 
To  Thee,  whom  nought  obfcur'd  by  (lain 
Can  pleai^  y  whofe  doors  to  feet  profane 
Inexorable  ftand  ;  whofe  Law 
Offenders  from  thy  fight  fhall  aw«. 
Let  each  whofe  tongue  to  lies  is  tum'd. 
Who  leiTons  of  deceit  has  learn 'd. 
Or  thirils  a  brother's  blood  to  fhed, 
Thy  hate  and  heaviefl  vengeance  dread. 
But  I,  wfaofc  hope  thy  Love  fupports 
(How  great  that  Lovef)  will  tread  thy  Courts, 
My  knees  in  lowlicft  rev'rcnce  bend. 
And  tow'rd  thy  ihriue  my  hands  extend. 
Do  thou,  jufl  6od,  my  path  prepare. 
And  guard  me  from  each  hoftile  Iharc  j 

O  lend  me  thy  conducing  ray, 

And  level  to  my  ftcps  thy  way. 

Behold  mc  by  a  troop  inclos'd. 

Of  falfhood  and  of  guilt  composed  : 

Their  throat  a  fepuTchre  difplays, 

Deep,  wide,  infatiate ;  in  their  praif^ 

Lurks  fiatt'rv,  and  with  fpecious  ait 

Belies  the  purpofe  of  their  heart. 

O  let  the  mifchiefs  they  intend, 

Retorted  on  thcmfclvcs  defcendy 

And  let  thv  wrath  corrcft  their  (in, 

Whofe  hearts  thy  mercy  fails  to  w'n. 

May  all  whofe  truft  on  Thcc  is  plac'd 

Peace  and  delight  perpetual  tafte, 

Sav'd  by  thy  care,  in  longs  of  joy 

Their  ever  grateful  voice  employ, 

And  fhare  the  gifts  on  thofe  befiow'd, 

Who  love  the  name  of  Jacob'z  God.  ' 

To  each  who  bears  a  guiltlefs  hcart^ 

Thy  grace  its  blefHngs  fliall  impart  j 

Strong  as  the  brazen  Ihield,  thy  aid 

Around  him  cafts  its  cov'ring  ihade. 

B  3  Fi<»^f« 


,6 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Book  I. 


o 


§  ;5'    ^Jolin^ih.    Merrick. 
SPARE  rac,  Lord,  nor  o'er  my  hea4 
The  fulncfs  of  thy  vengeance  ihcd. 
With  pitying  eye  my  weaknefs  view, 
Heal  my  vcx'd  Soul,  my  ftrength  renew  1 
And  O,  if  yet  my  fins  demand 
The  wife  cofrcftions  of  thy  hand, 
Yet  give  my  pains  their  bounds  to  know. 
And  fix  a  period  to  my  woe. 
Return,  great  God,  return,  and  fave 
Thy  fervant  from  the  greedy  grave. 
ShaJl  Death's  long-filcnt  tongue,  O  fay. 
The  records  of  thy  pow'r  difplay, 
Or  pale  Corruption's  llartled  car 
Thy  praife  within  it!»  prifon  hear  ? 
By  languor,  grief,  and  care  opprcft, 
With  groans  perpetual  heaves  my  brcaft, 
And  tears,  in  large  profufion  (hed, 
Inccffant  lave  my  (Iceplefs  bed. 
My  life,  though  yet  in  mid  career, 
Btholds  the  winter  of  its  year 
(While  clouds  of  grief  around  me  roll, 
And  hoftile  dorms  invade  my  foul ) 
Relentlefs  from  my  cheek  each  trace 
Of  youth  and  blooming  health  erafc. 
And  fprcad  before  my  wafting  fight 
The  (hades  of  alUoblcuring  night. 

Hence,  ye  profane :  My  Saviour  hears  j 
While  yet  I  (peak,  he  wipes  my  tears, 
Accepts  my  pray'r,  and  bids  each  foe 
With  fhame  their  vain  atttmpu  forego, 
And,  ftruck  with  horror  from  on  high. 
In  wild  diforder  backward  fly. 


§  1 6.    ?falm  %tfu    Merrick. 

jMmortal  King !  through  Earth's  wide  frame 
^  How  great  thy  honour,  praife,  and  name  ! 
Whofc  reign  o'er  diftant  worlds  extends, 
Whole  glory  heav'n's  vaft  height  tranfcends ! 
From  in£uits  Thou  canft  ftrength  upraifc, 
I  And  form  their  lilping  tongues  to  praife : 
By  thefe  the  vengeance-breathing  Foe, 
Thy  mightier  terrors  tapght  to  know. 
In  mute  aftoniihment  fhafl  ftand. 
And  bow  beneath  thy  conqu'ring  hand. 
When,  rapt  in  thought,  with  wakeful  eye 
I  view  the  wonders  of  the  Iky, 
Whofc  frame  thy  fineers  o'er  our  head 
In  rich  magiiificencc  nave  fprcad. 
The  filent  Moon,  \vith  waxing  horn 
Along  th'ethercal  region  borne  j 
The  Stars  with  vivid  luftre  crown'd, 
Tliat  mighty  \yalk  their  deftin'd  round. 
Lord !  What  is  man,  that  in  thy  care 
His  humble  lot  (ho\ild  find  a  (liare ! 
Or  what  the  Son  of  Man,  that  Thou 
Thus  to  his  wants  thy  ear  (houldft  bow  ? 
His  rank  awhile,  by  tny  decree, 
Th' Angelic  Tribes  beneath  them  fee. 
Till  round  him  thy  imparted  rays 
With  unextirigiiiili'd  glory  blaze. 
Subjc£led  to  his  feet  by  thee, 
To  Him  all  Nature  bows  the  kneei 


The  beafts  in  him  their  Lord  behold 
The  grazing  herd,  the  bleating  fold. 
The  favage  race,  a  countlefs  train, 
That  range  at  large  th'extended  plain. 
The  fowls,  of  various  wing,  that  fly 
O'er  the  vaft  defart  of  the  &y. 
And  all  the  wat*ry  tribes,  that  glide 
Through  paths  to  human  fight  deny'd. 

Immortal  King !  through  Earth's  wide  framei 
How  great  thy  honour,  praife,  and  name  1 


§  17.    Pfalmzid,    Merrick. 
O,  my  Shepherd's  hand  divine  ! 
Want  (hall  never  more  be  mine. 
In  a  pafture  fair  and  large 
He  (hall  feed  his  happy  Charge, 
And  my  couch  with  tend'reft  care, 
'Midft  the  fpringing  grafs  prepare. 
When  I  faint  with  fummcr's  heat. 
He  (hall  lead  my  wearv  feet 
To  the  ftreams  that  fti(l  and  (low    . 
Though  the  verdant  meadow  flow. 
Here  my  (oul  anew  (hall  frame. 
And,  his  mercy  to  proclaim, 
When  through  devious  paths  I  ftray. 
Teach  my  fteps  the  better  way. 
Though  the  dreary  vale  I  tread. 
By  the  (hades  of  death  o'erfpread; 
There  I  walk  from  terror  free. 
While  my  ev'ry  wi(h  I  fee 
By  thy  rod  and  ftaff  fupply'd ; 
This  my  guard,  and  that  my  guide. 
While  my  foes  are  gazing  on. 
Thou  thy  fav'ring  care  haft  (hown  ; 
Thou  my  plenteous  board  haft  fprcad; 
Thou  with' Oil  refrc(h'd  my  head; 
Fill'd  by  Thee,  mv  cup  overflows  j 
For  thy  Love  no  limit  knows : 
Conftant,  to  my  lateft  end. 
This  my  footfteps  (liall  attend. 
And  fliall  bid  thy  hallow'd  Dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 


§  18.    Pfalm  121^.    Merrick, 

X. 

T^HE  feftal  Mom,  my  God,  is  come, 
•■•  That  calls  me  to  thy  honour'd  Dome, 

Thy  prefence  to  adore  : 
My  feet  the  fummons  fliall  attend. 
With  willing  fteps  thy  Courts  afccnd. 

And  tread  the  hallow'd  floor. 

2. 
Ev'n  now  to  our  tranfported  eves 
Fair  Sion^^  low'rs  in  profpc£l  rife ; 

Within  her  gates  we  ftand. 
And,  loft  in  wonder  and  delight, 
Behold  her  happy  Sons  unite 

In  fricndlliip's  firmeft  band, 

3- 
Hither  from  Judah*%  utmoft  end 

The  Heav'n-prote£led  Tribes  afccndi 
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Their  ofl^rings  hither  bring  ^ 
Here,  eager  tp  attcft  their  joy, 
In  hymns  of  JPraile  their  tongues  employ^ 

And  hail  th'immortal  King. 

4- 
By  his  Command  impdl'd,  to  Her 

Contending  Crowds  their  caufe  refer; 

While  Princes  from  her  Throne, 
With  equal  doom,  th'nnerring  Law 
Diipenie,  who  boaft  iheir  birth  to  draw 

From  yeffc*%  £avour'd  Son. 

Be  Peace  by  each  implor'd  on  Thee, 
O  Salon,  wnilc  with  bended  knee 

To  Jacob*%  God  we  prav : 
How  blcft,  who  calls  himfcirthy  Friend  | 
Succefs  his  labour  (hall  attend. 

And  fafety  guard  his  way. 

6. 

O  mav'fl  thou,  free  from  hoftile  fear. 
Nor  the  loud  voice  of  tumult  hear. 

Nor  war's  wild  waflcs  deplore: 
May  plenty  nigh  thee  take  her  iland. 
Ana  in  thy  Courts  with  laviih  hand 

Diftribute  all  her  ftore. 

7- 
Seat  of  my  Friends  and  Brethren,  hail  I 
How  can  my  tongue,  O  SaUmy  fail 

To  blefs  thy  lov'd  Abode  ? 
How  ceafe  the  zeal  that  in  me  glows 
Thy  good  to  feck,  whofe  walls  mclofq 

The  maafion  of  my  God  I 


§  19.     Hhe  %th  Pfahn  franjlated. 

Christopher  Pitt. 

r\  KING  eternal  and  divine ! 
^^  The  world  is  thine  alone : 
Abo\'e  the  ilars  thy  glories  ihine, 
Above  die  heav'ns  thy  throne. 

How  far  extends  thy  mighty  name ! 

Where'er  the  bun  can  roll, 
That  fun  thy  wonders  ihall  proclaim. 

Thy  deeds  from  pole  to  pole. 

The  infant's  tongue  fhall  fpeak  thy  power, 

And  vindicate  thy  laws  I 
The  tongue  fhat  never  fpoke  before 

Shall  labour  in  thy  caufe. 

For  when  I  lift  my  thoughts  and  eyes. 

And  view  the  heav'ns  around. 
Yon  ilretching  waile  of  azure  ikies. 

With  Stars  and  Planets  crown'd ; 

Who  in  their  dance  attend  the  Moon, 

The  emprefs  of  the  night, 
And  pour  around  her  iilver  throne 

Their  tributary  light : 

Lord !  what  is  mortal  man  ?  that  he 

Thy  kind  regard  (hould  (hare  ? 
l^lut  i&  his  Son,  who  claims  from  thell'^ 

And  challenger  thy  care } 


Next  to  the  blcft  Angelic  kind. 

Thy  hands  created  man. 
And  this  inferior  world  aifign'd. 

To  dignify  his  fpan. 

Him  all  revere,  and  all  obey 

His  delegated  reign ; 
The  flocks  that  through  the  valley  dray. 

The  herds  that  graze  the  plam. 

The  furious  tiger  (peeds  his  flight. 
And  trembles  at  his  power; 

In  fear  of  his  Superior  might. 
The  lions  ceafe  to  roar. 

Whatever  horrid  monflers  tread 
The  paths  beneath  th^  fea. 

Their  King  at  awful  diftance  dreads 
And  fuUenly  obey. 

O  Lord,  how  far  extends  thy  name ! 

Where'er  the  fun  can  roll. 
That  fun  thy  wonders  ihall  proclaim  \ 

Thy  deeds  from  pole  to  pole. 


§  10.    Pfalm  the  14/^,  paraphrafed.    BiTT. 

P^AR  as  the  world  can  ibetch  its  bounc|s, 
^     The  Lord  is  King  of  all. 
His  wonc^'rous  power  extends  around 
The  circuit  of  the  ball. 

For  he  within  the  gloomy  deeps 

Its  dark  foundations  cait, 
And  rcar'd  the  pillars  of  the  eartl| 

Amid  the  watery  wafte. 

Who  ihall  afccnd  his  Sion*s  hill. 

And  fee  Jehovah  there  ? 
Who  from  his  facred  ihrine  ihall  breathd 

The  facriflce  of  prayer  ? 

He  only  whofe  unfully'd  ibul 

Fair  virtue's  paths  has  trod, 
Who  with  clean  hands  and  heart  regardf        ^ 

His  neighbour  and  his  God. 

On  him  ihall  his  indulgent  Lord 

DifTuflve  bounties  ihed ; 
From  God  his  Saviour  ihall  dcicend 

All  bleilings  on  his  head. 

Of  thofe  who  feck  his  righteous  ways 

Is  this  the  chofen  race, 
Who  baik  in  all  his  bounteous  imiles. 

And  flouriih  in  his  grace. 

Lifr  up  your  ilately  heads,  ye  doon. 

With  haily  rev'rence  rife  % 
Ye  everlafting  doors,  who  guard 

The  pailes  of  the  ikies. 

Swift  from  your  golden  hinges  leap. 

Your  barriers  roll  away. 
Now  throw  your  blazing  portals  wide, 

And  burft  the  gates  of  day. 

For  fee !  the  King  of  Glory  comes 

Along  th'ethereal  road : 
The  cherubs  through  your  iblds  ihidi  bear 

The  triumph  ot  your  God; 
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Who  is  this  great  and  glorious  King  > 
Oh '  'tis  the  Lord,  whofe  might 

Decides  the  conqueft,  and  iufpends 
The  balance  of  the  fight. 

Lift  up  your  (lately  heads,  ye  doors. 

With  hally  rev'rcncf  nfe ; 
Ye  everlafting  doon,  uho  guard 

Tbt  palies  of  the  flues. 

Swift  from  your  golden  hinges  leap. 

Your  barriers  roll  away. 
Now  throw  your  blazing  ponals  wide. 

And  buril  the  gates  of  day. 

For  fee  !  the  King  of  Glory  comes 

Along  th'cthcreal  road : 
The  cherubs  through  your  folds  (hall  bear 

The  triumphs  of  their  God. 

Who  is  this  great  and  glorious  King  > 

Oh  !  'tis  the  God,  whofe  care 
Leads  on  his  Ifrael  to  .the  field, 

Whofe  pow'r  controuls  the  War. 

§  II.    P/alm  29M.    Pitt. 

Y^  mighty  princes,  your  Oblations  bring, 
^   And  pay  due  honourf  to  your  awful  King ; 
His  boundlefs  power  to  all  the  world  proclaim. 
Bend  at  his  (lirinc,  and  tremble  at  his  name. 
For  hark  !  his  voice,  with  unrcfilled  fway. 
Rules  and  controuls  the  raging  of  the  Sea ; 
Within  due  bounds  the  mighty  ocean  keeps. 
And  in  their  %vatery  cavern  awes  the  deeps : 
Shook  by  that  voice,  the  nodding  groves  around 
Start  from  their  roots,  and  fly  the  dreadful  found. 
The  blaftcd  cedars  low  in  duft  are  laid. 
And  Lebanon  is  left  without  a  (hade. 
See !  wl^en  he  fpeaks,  the  lofty  mountains  crowd. 
And  fly  for  (heltcr  from  the  thundering  God  : 
Sirion  and  Ixbanon,  like  hinds,  advance. 
And  in  wild  meafures  lead  th'unn-ieldy  dance. 
His  voice,  his  mighty  voice,  divides  the  fire. 
Back  firom  the  blaft  the  (hrinking  flames  retire. 
Ev'n  Cades  trembles  when  Jehovah  fpeaks  j 
With  all  his  Savages  the  dc&rt  (hakes. 
At  the  dread  found  the  hinds  v.'  ith  fear  arc  (lung. 
And  in  the  lonely  foreft  drop  their  young  : 
While  in  his  hallow'd  temple  all  proclaim 
His  glorious  honours,  and  adore  his  name. 
High  o'er  the  foaming  furj^cs  of  the  fea 
He  fits,  and  bids  the  likening  deeps  obev  : 
He  reigns  o'er  all  j  for  ever  lafts  his  power 
Till  nature  (inks,  and  time  (hall  be  no  more. 
With  (Ircngih  the  fons  of  Ifrael  fliall  he  blefs, 
And  crown  our  tribes  with  happincfs  and  peace. 

§  22.  Tfalmi^fith paraphrajcd.    Pitt. 

/^N  God  we  build  our  fure  defence ; 
^^  In  God  our  hope  repofe : 
His  hand  protc£ls  us  in  the  fight. 
And  guards  us  firom  our  woes. 

Then,  bj  the  earth's  unwieldy  frame 

From  its  foundations  hurl'd. 
We  may,  unmov'd  with  fear,  enjoy 

Toe  ruiiu  of  the  world* 


What  though  the  folid  rocks  be  rent  ? 

In  tcmpcfts  whirled  away  ? 
What  though  the  hills  fliould  burft  their  roots. 

And  roll  into  the  Sea  ? 

Thou  fea,  with  dreadful  tumults  fwell. 

And  bid  thy  waters  rife 
In  furious  furges,  till  thev  da(h 

The  flood-gates  of  tlie  (kics. 

Our  minds  (hall  be  ferene  and  calm. 

Like  Siloah's  peaceful  flood  ; 
Whofe  foft  and  filvcr  ftreams  rcfrefh 

The  City  of  our  God. 

Within  the  proud  delighted  waves 

The  wanton  turrets  play  > 
The  ftreams  lead  do%vn  their  humid  train, 

Relu£bnt  to  the  Sea. 

Amid  the  fcene  the  temple  floats. 

With  its  reftcfted  towers, 
Gilds  all  the  furface  of  the  flood. 

And  dances  to  the  (hores. 

With  wonder  fee  what  mighty  power 

Our  facrcd  Sion  chcars, 
Lo  !   there-,  amidd  her  (lately  walls. 

Her  God,  her  God  appears. 

Fixt  on  her  bafis  we  (hall  (land. 

And,  innocently  proud. 
Smile  on  the  tumults  of  the  world. 

Beneath  the  wings  of  God. 

See  !  how  their  wcaknefs  to  proclaim. 

The  heathen  tribes  engage  ? 
Sec  I  how  with  fruitlefs  wrath  they  burn, 

And  impotence  of  rage  ! 

But  God  has  fpoke ;  and  lo  ?  the  world, 

His  terrois  to  difp'ay. 
With  all  the  melting  globe  of  earth. 

Drops  filently  away. 

Still  to  the  mighty  Ix^rd  of  hofls 

Securely  we  refon  j 
For  refuge  fly  to  Jvicob's  Goil, 

Our  fuccour  and  fuppon. 

Hither,  vc  numerous  nations,  cro'vd, 

In  filcnt  rapture  (land, 
And  fee  o'er  all  tlic  earth  difplay'd 

The  wonders  of  his  hand. 

He  bids  the  din  of  war  be  (lill. 

And  all  it<:  tumults  ccafc  \ 
He  bids  the  guiitlel's  trumpet  found 

The  harmony  of  peace. 

He  breaks  the  tough  relu£lant  bow. 

Ho  buills  the  brazen  fj>ear  ; 
And  in  the  crackling  fire  his  hand 

Confumcs  the  biasing  ear. 

Hear  then  his  formidable  voice, 

"  Be  (lill  and  know  the  Lord  , 

"  Bv  all  the  heathen  I'll  be  fcar'dj 
***  By  all  the  earth  ador'd." 

Still  to  the  mighty  Lord  of  hofts 

Securely  we  refort ; 
For  rcfiigc  fly  to  Jacob's  God  I 

Our  fuccour  and  fuppoit* 
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§  13.    Pfalm  ^oth  pcaraphrafed.    Pitt. 

THY  hand,  O  Lord,  through  rolling  years 
Has  fav'd  us  from  defpair, 
From  period  down  to  period  ftrctch'd 
The  profpefib  of  thy  care; 

Before  the  world  was  firft  conceiv'd, 

B^ore  the  pregnant  earth 
Call'd  forth  the  Mountsuns  from  her  womb. 

Who  ftruggled  to  their  birth ; 

Eternal  God  I  thy  early  days 

Beyond  duration  run. 
Ere  the  firft  race  of  ftartling  time 

'  Was  mcafur'd  by  the  Sun. 
We  die ;  but  future  nations  hear 

Thy  potent  voice  again. 
Rife  at  the  fummons,  and  rcftore 

The  pcrifli'd  race  of  roan; 
Before  thy  comprchcnfive  fight. 

Duration  fleets  away ; 
And  rapid  ages  on  the  wing, 

Fly  fwifter  than  a  day. 
As  great  Jehovah's  piercing  eyes 

Eternity  explore. 
The  4ongcft  aera  is  a  night ; 

A  period  is  an  hour. 

We  at  thy  mighty  call,  O  Lord, 

Our  ^cy*d  beings  leave, 
Kouz'd  from  the  flattering  dream  of  life. 

To  flcep  within  the  grave. 

Swifr  from  their  barrier  to  their  goal 

The  rapid  moments  pafs, 
And  leave  poor  man,  for  whom  they  run. 

The  emblem  of  the  grafs. 

Jn  the  flrft  mom  of  life  it  grows. 

And  lifts  its  verdant  head  ; 
At  noon  decavs,  at  evening  dies, 

And  withers  in  the  mead. 

We  in  the  glories  of  thy  face 

Our  fecret  fins  furvey. 
And  fee  how  gloomy  thofe  appear; 

How  pure  and  radiant  uiey. 

To  death  as  our  appointed  goal 

Thy  anger  drives  us  on ; 
To  that  full  period  flx*d  at  length 

This  tale  of  life  is  done. 

With  winged  fpeed,  to  dated  bounds 

And  limits  we  muft  fly, 
While  feventy  rolling  funs  complete 

Their  circles  in  the  fl^y. 

Or  if  ten  more  around  us  roll, 
»Tis  labour,  woe,  and  ftrifc, 

Till  we  at  length  are  quite  drawn  do%vn 
To  the  1^  dregs  of  life. 

But  who,  O  Lord,  regards  thy  wrath. 
Though  dreadful  and  fevere  ? 

That  wrath,  whatever  fear  he  feels. 
Is  equal  to  his  fear. 

So  teach  us.  Lord,  to  count  our  days. 

And  eye  their  conflant  race. 
To  meafure  what  we  want  ia  time. 

By  if^dom  and  by  grace. 


With  us  repent,  and  on  our  hearts 

Thy  choiceft  graces  Ihed, 
And  ihow'r  from  thy  cclcftial  throne 

Thy  bleifings  on  our  head. 

Oh !  may  thy  mercy  crown  us  here. 
And  come  witnout  delay ; 

Then  our  whole  courfe  of  life  will  feem 
One  glad  triumphant  day-   • 

Now  the  blcft  years  of  joy  reflore. 
For  thofc  of  grief  and  flrife. 

And  with  one  pleafant  drop  allay 
The  bitter  draught  of  life. 

Thy  wonders  to  the  world  difplay. 

Thy  fervants  to  adorn. 
That  may  delight  their  future  Ions, 

And  children  yet  unborn ; 

Thy  beams  of  Majefty  diffufe ; 

With  them  thy  great  commands. 
And  bid  profperity  attend 

The  labours  of  our  hands. 


m; 


§  14.    Tfalm  144M  paraphrafed,    PlTT^ 

Y  foul,  in  raptures  rife  to  blcfs  the  Lord, 
Who  taught  my  hands  todraw  thefatal  fwordj 
Led  by  his  ann,  undaunted  I  appear 
In  the  firft  ranks  of  death,  and  front  of  war* 
He  taught  me  flift  the  pointed  fpear  to  wield. 
And  mow  the  glorious  harveft  of  the  field. 
Bv  himinfpir'd,  fromftrength  toftrcngth  I  paft, 
Plung'd  tlirough  the  troops,  and  laid  the  oattlfi 
Iii  him  my  hopes  I  center  and  repofc,  .[wafic 
He  guards  mylife,and(hiclds  me  from  my  foes. 
He  held  his  ample  buckler  o'er  my  bead, 
And  fcreen'd  me  trembling  in  the  mighty  fliade : 
Againft  all  hoftile  violence  and  power, 
He  was  my  fword,  my  bulwark,  and  my  tower. 
He  o'er  my  people  will  maintain  my  fway. 
And  teach  my  willing  fubjcfb  to  obey. 

Lord !  what  is  man,  of  vile  and  humble  birth. 
Sprung  with  his  kindred  reptiles  from  the  earth. 
That  he  fhould  thus  thy  fecret  counfels  fhare } 
Or  what  his  fon,  who  challenges  thy  care  ? 
Why  does  thine  eye  regard  this  nothing,  man? 
His  life  a  point,  his  mcafurc  but  a  fpan  ! 
I  The  fancy 'd  pageant  of  a  moment  made, 
:  Swift  as  a  dream,  and  fleeting  as  a  fliade. 

Come  in  thy  power,  and  leave  th'cthcreal  plain. 
And  to  thy  hamcfs'd  temped  give  therein; 
\  on  flarry  arch  Ihall  bend  beneath  t^  load. 
So  load  the  chariot,  and  fo  great  the  God ! 
Soon  as  his  rapid  wheels  Jehovah  rolls, 
The  folding  Ikies  (hall  tremble  to  the  poles : 
Heaven's  gaudy  axle  with  the  world  ihall  fall. 
Leap  from  the  centre,  and  unhinge  the  ball. 

Touch'd  by  thy  hands,  thelab'ring  hillsexpire. 
Thick  clouds  of  fmokc,  and  deluges  of  Are; 
On  the  tall  groves  the  red  dcftroyer  preys, 
And  wraps  th'eternal  mountains  in  the  blaze : 
Full  on  my  foes  may  all  thy  lightnings  fly, . 
On  purple  pinions  through  the  gloomy  Iky. 

Extend  thy  hand,  thou  kind  all-gracious  God, 
Down  from  the  heaven  of  heavens,  thy  brigh 
abode. 
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And  /hield  me  from  my  foo,whofennvcruigpri<te 
Ixnvr»  Ukc  a  ftorniy  and  gathers  like  a  nek  : 
Aeainft  flrange  children  vindicate  my  caiiie» 
Who  curfe  thy  name,  and  tcampic  on  thy  lawt ; 
Who  fear  not  vengeance  which  they  never  felt, 
Train*d  to  bla(pheme,  and  eloquent  in  guilt: 
Their  hands  are  impious,  and  their  deeds  profiuie; 
They  plead  their  boafted  innocence  in  vain. 

Thy  name  (hall  dwell  for  ever  on  my  tongue. 
And  c:uide  the  facred  numbers  of  my  fong ; 
To  Thee  my  Mufe  (hall  con(ecratc  her  lays. 
And  every  note  (hall  labour  in  thy  praife; 
The  hallow'd  theme  (hall  teach  me  now  to  (ing. 
Swell  on  the  lyre,  and  tremble  on  the  (faring. 

Oft  has  thy  hand  from  fight  the  monarch  led, 
When  death  flew  raging,  and  the  battle  bledj 
And  fnatch'd  thy  fervant,  in  the  lafl  defpair. 
From  all  the  rifing  tumult  of  the  war. 

Again  A  firange  children  vindicate  my  caule, 
Who  curfc  thy  name,  and  trample  on  thy  laws; 
That  our  fair  fons  may  fmilc  in  early  bloom, 
Our  ions,  the  hopes  of  all  our  years  to  come : 
iAkt  plants  that  nursM  by  foilcring  (howers  arife, 
And  lift  their  fpreading  honours  to  the  (kies  ; 
That  our  chafte  daughter*-  may  their  ch<^n^  > 
difplty,  I 

Like  the  bright  prllars  of  our  temple,  gay,     [ 
ViAith'df  and  tall,  and  fmooth,  and  fair  as  they.  J 
Pil'd  up  with  plenty  let  our  bams  appear. 
And  burfi  with  all  the  Seafons  of  the  Year } 
Let  pregnant  flocks  in  cv*ry  quarter  bleat. 
And  drop  their  tender  young  in  cv'ry  ffa'ect. 
Me  from  their  labours  may  our  oxen  come. 
Safe  may  they  bring  the  gathcr'd  fummcr  home. 
Oh  f  may  no  (ighs,  no  (Ircams  of  forrow  flow, 
To  flain  our  triumphs  with  the  tears  of  woe. 

Blefs'd  is  the  nation,  how  (inccrely  blefsi'd ! 
.Of  fueh  unbounded  happinefs  polTcfs'd, 
To  whom  Jehovah's  lacrcd  name  is  knmvn. 
Who  claim  the  God  of  Ilracl  for  their  own. 


§  25.    Tite  -^dCfiftptnofJob,    Pitt. 

JOB  curs'd  his  birth,  and  hade  his  curfes  flow 
I   In  words  of  grief,  and  eloquence  of  woe ; 
Loft  be  that  day  which  dragg'd  mc  to  my  doom. 
Recent  to  life,  and  ftruggling  from  the  womb ; 
Whofe  beams  with  fuch  malignant  luftre  (hone. 
Whence  all  my  ^•ears  in  anxious  circles  run. 
Loft  be  that  night  in  undcteimin'd  fpacc, 
And  veil  with  deeper  (hades  her  gloomy  face, 
Which  crowded  up  with  woes  tiiis  flender  (pan, 
While  the  dull  mafs  rofc  quickening  into  man. 
O'tr  that  curs'd  day  let  (able  darkncfs  rife, 
Shroudtheblucvault,and  blacken  all  the  (kics; 
Mav  God  o'crlook  it  from  his  heavenly  throne. 
Nor  rouzc  from  lleep  the  fedentary  (un 
O'er  its  dark  face,  to  (hcd  his  genial  ray. 
And  warm  to  joy  the  melancholy  day. 
May  the  clouds  frown,  and  1  i  vid  poi  fons  breathe, 
And  uain  hcavin'i  azure  with  tlic  (hade  of  death. 
May  ten  *  fold  darknefs  from  that  dreadful 
'  nifrbt 
^eizc  and  arreft  the  ftraggling  fleams  of  light : 


To  pay  due  Vengeance  for  its  fatal  crime. 
Still  be  it  bani(U'd  from  the  train  of  timc( 
Nor  in  the  radiant  lift  of  months  SM^pear, 
To  ftain  the  ihining  circle  of  the  Year : 
There  through  her  duiky  range  may  filence^ 
roam,  I 

There  may  ho  ray ,110  glimpfe  of  gladneft  come ;  | 
No  voice  to  cheer  the  folitary  gloom.  J 

May  every  ftar  his  gaudy  light  with-hold. 
Nor  through  the  vapour  (hoot  his  beamy  gold ; 
Nor  let  the  dawn  with  radiant  (kirts  come  00, 
Tipp'd  with  the  glories  of  the  ri(ing  fhn ; 
Becaufe  that  dreadful  period  fix'd  my  doom. 
Nor  fcal'd  the  dark  receflTes  of  the  womb. 
To  that  original  my  ills  I  owe ; 
Heir  of  a(Hi6tion,  and  the  fon  of  woe. 
Oh  ?  had  I  dy'd  unexercised  in  pain. 
And  wak'd  to  life,  to  fleep  in  death  agam ! 
Why  did  not  Fate  attend  me  at  my  birth. 
And  give  me  back  to  my  congenial  earth  ? 
Why  was  I,  when  anr  infant,  footh'd  to  reft, 
Lull'd  on  the  knee,  or  hung  upon  the  bread  ? 
For  now  the  grave  would  all  my  cares  corapoie. 
Conceal  my  (orrows,  and  inter  my  woes : 
There  wrapp'd  and  lock'd  withiu  his  cold  embrace^ 
Safe  had  I  ilumbcr'd  in  the  arms  of  peace  ; 
There  with  the  miehty  kings,  who  lie  inroll'd 
In  clouds  of  in6en&,  and  in  beds  of  gold : 
There  with  the  princes,  who  in  grandeur  (honef 
And  aw'd  the  trembling  nations  from  the  throne, 
Affli6led  Job  an  equal  reft  muft  have, 
And  (hare  the  dark  retirement  of  the  grave  5 
Or  as  a  (hapclefs  Embryo  feek  the  tomb. 
Rude  and  imperfe6^  firom  the  abortive  womb  : 
Ere  motion's  early  principle  began. 
Or  the  dim  fub(hmce  kindled  into  man.    [ceafe. 

There  from  their  monftrous  crimes  the  wicked 
Their  labouring  guilt  is  weary'd  into  peace ; 
There  blended  deep  the  coward  and  the  brave;  'j 
Strctch'd  with  his  lord,  the  undiftinguifli'd  (lave  i 
Enjoys  the  common  refuge  of  the  grave.  J 

An  equal  lot  the  mighty  Vi£kor  (hares, 
And  lies  amidft  the  captives  of  his  wars  ; 
With  his,  thole  captives  mingle  their  remains. 
The  fame  in  deatli,  nor  lelTen'd  by  their  chains. 
Why  arc  we  doom'd  to  view  the  genial  ray  ! 
Why  curft  to  bear  the  painful  light  of  day  I 
O !  with  what  joy  the  wretches  yield  their  breath ! 
And  pant  in  bittemefs  of  foul  for  death  ! 
As  a  rich  prize,  the  diftant  blifs  they  crave. 
And  find  the  glorious  treafurc  in  the  grave. 
Why  is  the  wretch  condcmn'd  without  relief 
To  combat  woe,  and  tread  the  round  of  grief. 
Whom  in  the  toils  of  Fate  his  God  has  bound. 
And  drawn  the  line  of  Miferies  around  } 

When  nature  calls  for  aid,  mv  fighs  intrude  9 
Mv  tears  prevent  my  ncceffary  food : 
Like  a  full  ftream  o'crcharg'd,  my  forrovti  flow 
In  burfts  of  angui(h,  and  a  tick  ot  woe  ; 
For  now  the  dire  afHi£Hon  which  I  fled. 
Pours  like  a  roaring  torrent  on  my  head. 
My  terrors  ft  ill  the  jSiantom  view'd',  and  wrx>ug|ht 
The 'dreadful  image  into  every  thought : 
At  length  plucked  down,  the  fatal  ftrokc  I  feci. 
And  lufe  the  £uicy*d  iir  the  real  ill. 
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SACRED    AND    MORAL. 


§  16.    7Ji£  *sM  Chapter  of  Job  paraphraffd. 

Pitt. 

THcn  will  vain  man  complain  and  munnurAill? 
And  ftand  on  terms  >vith  his  Creator's  will? 
Shall  this  high  privilege  to  clay  be  riven  ? 
Shall  duft  arraign  the  providence  of  Heaven  ? 
With  reafon^s  Hne  the  boundlcfs  diflance  fcan  \ 
Oppofe  heaven's  awful  Maicfty  to  man  ' 
To  what  a  length  his  vaft  dimenfions  run  ! 
How  far  beyond  the  joumies  of  the  fun  1 
He  hnng  yon  golden  balls  of  light  on  high. 
And  launch'd  the  planets  through  the  liquid  Iky : 
To  rolling  worlds  he  mark'd  the  certain  fpacCy 
Fixt  and  fuftain'd  th?  elemental  peace. 

Unnumber'd  as  thofc  worlds  his  armies  move, 
And  the  gay  legions  guard  his  realms  above  I 
High  o'er  th'ethereal  plains  the  myriads  rife. 
And  pour  their  flaming  ranks  along  the  ikies  : 
From  their  bright  arms  inceflant  fplcndors  dreamy 
And  the  wide  azure  kindles  with  the  gleam. 

To  this  low  world  he  bids  the  light  repair, 
Down  through  the  gulphs  of  undulating  air : 
For  man  he  taught  the  glorious  fun  to  roll. 
From  his  bright  barrier  to  his  wcftcm  goal. 

How  then  fliall  man,  thus  infolcntly  proud. 
Plead  with  his  Judge,  and  combat  with  his  God? 
How  from  his  morul  mother  can  he  come, 
Unftain'd  from  fm,  untin£tur'd  from  the  womb? 

The  Lord  from  his  fublimc  empyreal  throne, 
As  a  dark  globe,  regards  the  filver  moon. 
Thofe  ilars,  that  grace  the  wide  celeflial  plam. 
Arc  but  the  humbled  fwecpings  of  his  train  j 
Dim  arc  the  bfightcft  fplendors  of  the  (ky  % 
And  the  fun  darkens  in  Jehovah's  eye. 
But  does  not  fm  diflfufe  a  fouler  (lain. 
And  thicker  darknefs  cloud  the  foul  of  man  ? 
Shall  he  the  depths  of  endlcfs  wildom  know  > 
This  ^on>liv'd  fovercign  of  the  world  below  ? 
His  frail  original  confounds  his  boaft,        [duft. 
Sprung  from  the  ground,  and  quickcn'd  from  the 


If 
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517.    Ijie  Song  ofMopsSy  in  the  Ftftcenth  Chap^ 
Ur  of  Exodus y  paraphrafed.     P I T  T. 

THEN  to  the  Lord,  the  vaft  triumphant  throng 
Of  Ifrael's  fons,  widi  Mofes,  rais'd  the  fong. 
To  God  our  gratcfiil  accents  will  we  raifc. 
And  every  tongue  ftiall  celebrate  his  praifc : 
Behold  difplay'd  the  wonders  of  his  might ; 
Behold  the  Lord  triumphant  in  the  fight ! 
With  what  immortal  fame  and  glory  grac'd  » 
What  trophies  rais'd  amid  ilic  watery  v.aftc  ! 
How  did  his  power  the  ftceds  and  riders  fwccp, 
In«nilph'dni  heaps,andwhclm*d  beneaththe  deep? 
wtom  Ihould  we  fear,  while  he,  hcav'n's  awful 
Unibcaths  for  Ifrael  his  avenging  I'word  ?    [  Lord, 
His  outftrctch'd  arm,  and  tutelary  care, 
Guarded  and  fav'd  us  in  the  laft  defpair  : 
His  mercy  ea&'d  us  from  our  circling  pains. 
Unbound  our  (hackles,  and  unlock'd  our  chain*:. 
To  him  our  God,  our  father's  God,  I'll  rear  "J 
A  facrcd  temple,  and  adore  him  there  ? 

With  vows  and  incenie.  ikcridce  and  prayer.  J 


The  hoBcA  commands  in  war 
might 
Hangs  out  and  guides  the  balance  of  the  fight : 
By  him  the  war  the  mighty  leaders  form. 
And  teach  the  hovering  tumult  where  to  ftorau 
His  name,  O  Ifrael,  heav'n's  eternal  Lord, 
For  ever  honourM,  rcvtrcnc'd,  and  ador'd. 

When  to  the  Bght  from  Egypt's  fruitfiil  foil, 
Pour'd  forth  in  myriads  all  the  fons  of  l^ile  ; 
The  Lord  overthrew  the  courfcr  and  the  car. 
Sunk  Pharaoh's  pride,  and  o'erwhclm'd  his  wax; 
Beneath  th'cncumber'd  deeps  his  legions  lay^ 
For  many  a  league  impurpling  all  the  fea : 
The  chiefs,  and  ftecds,  and  warriors  whirl 'd 

around. 
Lay  midft  the  roarings  of  the  furgcs  drown'dr 

Who  ftiall  thy  power,  thou  mighty  God, 
withftand. 
And  check  the  force  of  thy  vi£Vorious  h«nd }    '■ 
Thy  hand,  which  red  with  wrath  in  terror  role. 
To  crufti  that  day  thy  proud  Egyptian  foes. 
Struck  by  that  h;and,their  drooping  fquadronsfoll. 
Crowding  in  death ;  one  fate  overwhelms  them  all. 

Soon  as  thy  angcr,charg*d  with  vengeance  came. 
They  funk  like  ftubblc  cracking  in  the  flame. 
At  thy  dread  voice  the  fummon'd  billows  crowdj 
And  a  ftill  filcnce  lulls  the  wondering  flood : 
Roird  up,  the  cryftal  ridges  ftrike  the  flLtcs, 
Waves  peep  o'er  waves,  and  feas  o'er  Teas  arife* 
Around  in  heaps  the  liftcning  furgcs  ftand. 
Mute  and  obfervant  of  the  high  commandl 
Congeal 'd  with  fear  attends  the  watery  tFain, 
Rous'd  from  the  fccrct  chambers  of  tne  main. 

With  favage  joy  the  fons  of  Eg\'pt  cry'd 
(Vaft  were  their  hopes,  and  boundlefs  was  tlieir 
Let  us  purfuc  thofc  fugitives  of  Nile,      [pride) 
This  fer\'i1e  nation,  and  divide  the  fpoil  : 
And  fpread  fo  wide  the  ftaughtcr,  till  their  blood 
Dyes  with  a  ftrongcr  red  the  bluftiing  flood. 
Oh  !   what  a  copious  prey  their  hofts  aflfonl. 
To  glut  and  fatten  the  devouring  fword  ! 

As  thus  the  yaxMiing  gulf  the  boafters  pafs'd^ 
At  thy  command  rufti'd  forth  the  rapid  biaft. 
Then,  at  the  fignal  given,  with  dreadful  fway. 
In  one  huge  heap  roll'd  down  the  roaring  fea; 
And  DOW  the  dilentanglcd  waves  divide, 
Unlock  their  folds,  and  thaw  the  frozen  tide. 
The  deeps  alami'd,  call  terribly  from  far 
The  loud  embattled  furg<:s  to  the  war ; 
Till  her  proud  fons  ailonidi'd  Egypt  found 
Cover'd  with  billows,  and  in  tcmpcfts  drown'd. 

What  God  can  emulate  thy  power  divine. 
Or  V  ho  oppofe  his  miracles  to  thine  ? 
When  joyful  we  adore  thy  glorious  name. 
Thy  trembling  foes  confers  their  fear  and  (Iiame. 
The  world  attends  thy  abfolute  command. 
And  nature  waits  the  wonders  of  thine  hand. 
That  hand,  extended  o'er  the  fwelling  fea» 
The  confcious  billows  rev'rcnce  and  obey. 
O'er  the  devoted  race  the  furgcs  fweep, 
And  whelm  the  guilty  nation  in  the  deep. 
That  hand  redeem'd  us  from  our  fer\-ilc  toil, 
7\nd  each  inftdting  tyrant  of  the  Nile  : 
Our  nation  came  beneath  that  mightv  hand. 
From  Egypt's  realms,  to  Canaan's  facred  land. 
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Thmiu'erttheirGuidc,thcirSavioiir,andthcirGo<l, 
To  fmooth  the  way,  and  clejir  the  dreadful  road. 
The  diftant  kini:do5rts  (hall  ihv  wonders  hear. 
The  fierce  Philiftiaes  fhall  confcfs  their  fear ; 
Thy  fame  (hall  over  Edom*s  princes  fpread, 
And  Moab'5  kings,  the  uni%'erfa!  dread  ; 
While  the  vaft  fcencs  of  miracles  impart 
A  thrilling  horror  to  the  braved  heart. 
As  through  the  world  the  gathering  terror  runs, 
Canaan  (hall  ihrink,  and  tremble  for  his  Tons, 
Till  thou  had  Jacob  from  his  bondage  brought. 
At  fuch  a  vaft  expence  of  wonders  bought, 
To  Canaan's  promis'd  realms  and  bleft  abodes, 
Led  through  the  dark  rccefles  of  the  floods. 
Crown*d  with  their  tribes  ft\al}  proud  Moriah  rife. 
And  rear  his  fummit  nearer  to  the  (kies. 
Throueh  ages,  Lord,  {hall  ftretch  thy  bound- 
lels  power. 
Thy  throne  (ha  1 1  ft  and  when  time  fhall  be  no  more: 
For  Pharaoh's  fteeds,  and  cars,  and  warlike  train, 
Leap'd  in,  and  boldly  rang*d  the  Tandy  plain, 
Whule  in  the  dreadful  road  and  defart  way. 
The  (hining  cro%vds  of  gafping  fifties  lay  : 
Till,  all  around  with  liquid  toils  befct, 
The  Lord  fwept  o'er  their  heads  the  watery  net. 
He  freed  the  ocean  from  his  fecrct  chain. 
And  on  each  hand  difchargM  the  thundcringmain. 
The  loofcn'd  billows  burft  frbm  every  fide. 
And  whelm  the  war  and  warriors  in  the  tide; 
But  on  eqch  hand  the  folid  billowy  ftood, 
I-ike  lofty  mounds  to  check  the  raging  flood ; 
Till  the  blcft  race  to  promised  Canaan  paft 
0*cr  the  dry  path,  and  trod  the  watery  wafte* 


^m 


O 


§  2 8.    7he  iit^tk  r/alm  parapkrafcd.    Pitt. 

DRTLAD  Jehovah !   thy  all-piercine  eyes 
Explore  the  motions  otthis  mortal  frame. 
This  tenement  of  duft  :  Thy  ftrctching  fight 
Surveys  th'harmonious  principles,  ♦hat  move 
In  beauteous  rank  and  order,  to  inform 
This  caflc,  and  animated  niafs  of  clay. 
Nor  are  the  prafpefts  of  thy  wond'rous  fight 
To  this  tcrrcrrrisl  part  of  man  confin'd  ; 
But  fiioot  into  his  foul,  ?.nd  tJicre  difcem 
The  fiift  matcriah  of  unfaihion'd  thought; 
Yet  dim  and  undigciled,  till  the  mind. 
Big  with  the  tender  imapjci,  expands, 
And,  fwclling,  labours  with  th'ideal  birth. 
Where'er  I  move,  thv  cares  purfue  my  feet 
Attendant.     When  I  drink  the  dews  of  flecp, 
Strttch'd  on  mv  downy  bed,  and  there  enjoy 
A  fweet  forgetfulnd''.  of  all  my  toils, 
Unfecn,  thy  ibv'reign  prtli.nce  guards  my  fleep, 
Wafti  all  the  terrors  of  m^  dreami^  awav, 
Sooths  all  my  foul,  and  fofien>  my  rc|x)i'c. 
Before  conception  can  employ  the  tongue. 
And  mould  the  du^ilc  fmages  to  found  j 
Before  imagination  ftand'  difplay'd, 
Thine  eye  the  future  elocuencc  can  read. 
Yet  unarrav'd  with  fpecch.  Thou,  mighty  Lord! 
Hail  moulded  man  from  his  congenial  duft, 
And  fpokc  him  into  being :  w  hile  the  clay. 
Beneath  thy  forming  hand,  leap'i  fonh,  infpir'd, 
j^d^ajtcdiaro  life:  through  every  pan. 


I  At  thy  command,  the  wheels  of  motiop  play'd. 
;  Bur  fuch  exalted  knowledge  leaves  below, 
And  drops  poor  man  from  its  fuperior  fphere. 

In  vain,  with  rcafon's  ballaft,  would  he  try 
To  ftem  th'unfathomabic  depth ;  his  bark 
O'erfets,  and  founders  in  the  vaft  abyfs. 
Then  whither  fliall  the  rapid  fancy  run, 
Tliough  in  its  full  career,  to  fi^ccd  my  flight 
From  thy  unbounded  prefcncc  ?  which,  alone, 
Fills  all  the  regions  and  extended  fpace 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  nature?  Whither,  Lord! 
Shall  my  unrein 'd  imagination  rove. 
To  leave  behind  thy  Spirit,  and  outfly    [fpread. 
Its  influence,  which,  with  brooding  wings  oui- 
Hatch'd  unflcdg'd  nature  firom  the  dark  profound. 

Jf  mounted  op  ray  tow'ring  thoughts  I  climb 
Into  the  heaven  of  neavens,  1  there  behold 
The  blaze  of  thy  unclouded  Majefty  !. 
In  the  pure  empyrean  thee  I  view. 
High  thron'd  above  all  height,  thy  radiant  flirine, 
ThrOng'd  with  the  proftratc  Seraphs,  who  receive 
Beatitude  paft  utterance  ♦  If  I  plunge 
Down  to  the  gloom  of  Tartarus  profound. 
There  too  I  find  thee,  in  the  loweft  bounds 
Of  Erebus,  and  read  thre  in  the  fcenes 
Qf  complicated  wrath  :  I  fee  thee  clad 
In  all  the  majefty  of  darknefs  there. 

If,  on  the  ruddy  morning's  purple  wings 
Up*bome,  with  inacfatigable  courfc 
I  feck  the  glowing  borders  of  the  eaft, 
Wlierc  the  bright  fun,  emergent  fironi  the  deeps. 
With  his  firft  glones  gilds  the  fparkling  fcas, 
And  trembles  o'erthe  waves ;  ev'n  there  thy  hand 
Shall  through  the  waterj'  defart  guide  my  courle. 
And  o'er  the  broken  furgcs  pave  my  way, 
Wljile  on  the  dreadful  whirls  I  hang  fecurc. 
And  "mock  the  warring  ocean.     If,  with  hopes 
A>  fond  as  falfe,  the  darknefs  I  extxift 
To  hide,  and  \^Tap  me  in  its  mantlmg  ftiadc. 
Vain  v»cre  the  thought;  for  thy  unbounded  ken 
Darts  thro*  the  thick'ning  gloom,  and  pries  thro* 
The  palpable  obfcurc.     Before  thy  eyes        [all 
The  vanquifli  Vl  night  throws off"herduikv ftirowd- 
And  kindles  into  day:  the  ftiade  and  light 
To  man  ft  ill  various,  but  the  fame  to  thee. 
On  thee  is  all  the  ftniclure  of  my  frame 
Dependant.     Lock'd  within  the  nlent  womb. 
Sleeping  I  lay,  and  rip'ningto  my  birth  ; 
Y  cr ,  Lord, thy  outftretch'd  arm  prcrcr\''d  me  there; 
Before  I  mov'd  to  entity,  and  trod 
The  verge  of  being.     To  thy  hallowM  name 
I'll  pay  due  "honours;  for  thy  might v  hand 
B'jilr  this  corporeal  fiibric,  when  it  laid 
Tlie  ground  -work  of  exiftencc.     Hence  I  read 
I'he  wonders  of  thv  art.     This  frame  1  \'iew 
With  terror  and  delight ;  and,  wrapt  in  both, 
f  ftartle  at  myfclf.     &Iv  bones,  unform'd 
As  yet,  nor  hardening  from  the  vifcous  parts. 
Bur  blended  v/ith  th'unanimatcd  maf>, 
Thy  eye  diftinftly  vie%v'd;  and,  while  I  lay 
Within  the  eaith,  imperfeft,  nor  percei\'d 
The  firlt  faint  dawn  of  life,  with  cafe  furvey'd 
The  vital  glimmerings  of  the  a£Vive  feeds, 
Juft  kindling  to  cxiftence,  and  beheld 
My  fubftancc  fcarcc  material.     In  thv  book 
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Was  the  fair  model  of  this  ftrufturc  drawn, 
^Vhc^c  c\ery  part,  in  juft  connexion  joiiiM, 
Compm'd  and  pcrfc£tc:d  th'hannoniuus  piecr, 
Ere  the  dim  fpcck  of  being  Icara'd  tn  ftretch 
Its  duftik  form,  or  entity  had  known 
To  range  and  vvanton  in  an  ampler  fpacc. 
How  dear,  how  rooted  in  my  inmoil  ibul^ 
Are  all  thy  counfels,  and  the  various  ways 
Of  thy  eternal  providence !  the  fum 
So  boundlefs  and  immenfe,  it  leaves  behind 
The  low  account  of  numbers,  and  outtlies 
All  that  invagination  e'er  conceived : 
I^fs  numerous  are  the  fands  that  crowd  the  (hoFes, 
The  harriers  of  the  ocean.     When  I  rife 
From  my  foft  bed,  and  fufter  joys  of  fleep, 
I  rife  to  thee.     Yet  lo  1  the  impious  (light 
Thy  mighty  wonders.    Shall  the  Ions  of  vice 
Elude  the  vengeance  of  thy  wrathful  hand. 
And  mock  thy  ling'ringthunder  which  withholds 
Its  forky  terrors  from  their  guilty  heads  ?     [fly 
Thou  great  tremendous  GoD;— Avaunt,  and 
All  ve  who  thirft  for  blood !  -for,fwol'nwithpnde. 
Each  haughty  wretch  blafphemes  thy  (acred  name, 
And  bellows  his  reproaches  to  aflfront 
Thy  jplorious  Majefty.     Thy  foes  I  hate 
Woricchanmy  own.  OLord !  explore  my  foul ! 
See  if  a  flaw  or  (lain  of  fin  infc6b 
My  guilty  thoughts ;  then,  lead  me  in  the  way 
That  guides  my  feet  to  thy  own  heaven  and  thee. 


§  19.     Jn  Hvmn  to  the  Supreme  Being,   An  Imt^ 
tatioM  of  the  lo^h  Ffalm.    Blacklock. 

^id  prhs  dicamfoUtis  parentis 
Landibus  ?  'qui  res  hominum  ac  deorum, 
^i  mare  <sf  terras,  varii/que  mundum 

'temper at  horis  T  HoR. 

K  RISE,  my  foul !  on  wings  feraphic  rife  ! 
^*-  And  praiTc  th'almighty  Sov*reign  of  the  (kiesj 
In  whom  alone  c(rential  glory  fliines, 
Which  not  tlie  heav'n  or  hcav'ns,  nor  boundlefs 
fpacc  Confines. 
When  darknds  ruPd  with  univcrfal  fway. 
He  fpoke,  and  kindled  up  the  blaze  of  day ; 
Firft,  faircfl  offspring  of  th'omniflc  word  ! 
Which  like  a  garment  cloath'd  its  fovVeign  Lord. 
On  liquid  air  he  bade  the  columnfi  rife, 
That  prc^  the  ftarry  concavo  of  the  (kits  ; 
bifluft'd  the  blue  expanfe  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  fpread  circumfluent  aether  n>und  the  whole. 

Soon  as  he  bids  impetuous  tcmpcfls  fly. 
To  wing  his  founding  chariot  thro*  the  (ky, 
IiYinettrous  tempeils  the  command  obey, 
SUnain  his  flight,  and  fweep  th^aerial  w  v. 
Fraught  with  Ku  mandates,  from  the  realms;  on 
Unnumber'd  hofcs  of  radiant  heralds  flv    [liii^h. 
From  orb  to  orb,  with  progrefs  unconfm'd. 
As  lightning  fwifV,  relUllefs  as  the  wind. 

In  ambient  air  this  pond'fous  ball  he  hung. 
And  bade  itb  centre  red  for  ever  Ih  ong ; 
Heav'n,  air,  ancf  fea,  with  all  their  ftomis,  in  vain 
Aflault  the  befis  of  the  firm  machine. 
At  rhy  almighty  voice  old  Ocean  rtivc^ , 
Wakes  all  his  force,  aad  githcrs  all  Lib  waves  \ 


Nutiiie  lie?  mantled  in  a  watVv  f6be, 
Aiu!  Ihoielcr^  billows  revel  lound  the  globe  ; 
C)*cr  hit'lieil  hills  the  hijrhcr  I'urges  rile. 
Mix  ^^nth  the  clouds,  and  meet  the  fluid  ikies. 
But  V.  hen  in  ilnin'icr  the  rebuke  was  gix'^n. 
That  (hook  th'crerMal  hmiamcnt  of  heav'n; 
The  grand  rebuke  ih'at*'i  i^htcd  waves  obey. 
And  in  confuiion  Icour  their  uncouth  wav  ; 
And  pofting  rapid  to  the  place  decreed. 
Wind  duwn  tiie  hills,  and  Iweep  the  humble  mead. 
Kclu£^ant  in  their  bounds  the  waves  fub(ade  , 
The  bounds,  imper\'ious  to  the  laihing  tide, 
Reft  rain  its  rage  ;  whilft  with  inceifant  ruar^ 
It  Ihakes  the  caverns,  and  afl'aults  the  (horc. 

By  him,  from  mountains  cloath'd  in  lucid  fnow^ 
Through  fertile  vales  and  mazy  rivers  flow  ; 

Here  the  wild  hor(c,  unconfcious  of  the  rein^ 
That  revels  boundlefs  o'er  tiie  wide  campaign^ 
Imbibes  the  fiiver  furge,  with  heat  opprell, 
To  cool  the  fever  of  his  glowing  breafl.  [pride. 

Here  rifmg  boughs,  adorn 'd  with  fummer's 
Projeft  their  waving  umbrage  o'er  the  tide; 
While,  gently  jMirching  on  the  leafy  fpray. 
Each  featherM  warbler  tunes  hU  various  lay: 
And,  while  thy  praife  tliey  fymphonize  around^ 
Creation  echoes  to  the  grateful  lound. 
Wide  o'er  the  hcav'ns  the  various  bow  he  bends  ^ 
Its  tin6lurcs  brighurn,  and  its  arch  extends: 
At  the  elad  fign  the  airy  conduits  flow. 
Soften  the  hills,  and  cheer  the  meads  below  » 
By  genial  fervour  and  proline  rain,  • 

Swift  vegetation  clothes  tlie  fmiling  plain: 
Nature  profufcly  good,  with  blifs  o'crflows. 
And  ftill  is  pregnant,  tho'  (he  ftiU  beflows. 
Hcie  verdant  paftures  wide  extended  lie. 
And  yield  the  grazing  herd  exubei-ant  fupplv. 
I  Luxuriant  waving  iu  tlie  wanton  air, 
\  Here  g«)ldcn  grain  rewanls  the  pcalant's  care: 
Here  vines  mature  with  frefli  carnation  glow. 
And  heav'n  above  diffufes  heav'n  below. 
Rre£^  and  tall  her  mountain  cedan  rife. 
Wave  in  the  ftarry  vault,  and  emulate  die  (kics. 
Here  the  wiug'd  crowd  that  (kirn  the  Yielding  n 
With  artful  toil  their  littledomcs  prepare;  [air,  I 
Here  hatch  their  tender  young,  and  nurfc  the  | 
riling  tare.  J 

!  Up  the  ftcep  hill  afccnds  the  nin^Mc  di>c,  "^ 

j  While  timid  ronics  llour  the  pkins  below,       i 
Or  in  the  pcnda?!t  lock  elude  the  fcchting  toe.   J 

He  bjido  the  filvcr  majcilv  of  night 
Revolve  her  circles,  and  increafe  iier  lij^lit ; 
Ailij^n'd  a  province  to  each  rolling  Iphcre, 
And  tauj.^ht  the  fun  to  regulate  the  vc<ir. 
i  At  his  tommand,  wide  hov'ring  oer  the  plaui, 
1  rriina*v.d  ni;jht  refumci  her  gloom v  reign  : 
j  Then  from  their  dens,  impatient  ofdelav,        ^ 
The  favagt  PMmfteri  btn.l  their  fpetdv  v/av,     | 
Howl  thro'  the  fpai.ioui  wafle,  and  thice  t^iicir  j' 
fri'/,lued  prey.  J 

Here  ftalks  the  Ihaggy  monarch  of  the  woo^l, 
Tauiiht  fri»in  thy  providence  to  afk  his  food ! 
To  thee,  O  Father,  to  thy  bounteous  ikie<. 
He  rears  his  mane,  and  rolls  his;  i^larin^  e%C: ; 
He  ruar. ;  the  tielart  trembles  uide  around^ 
I  And  ivnctcuftWc  \uV\4  \v:'Ov:Vv\\vv.  ^-^jmw^* 
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Now  orient  gems  the  caftem  ikies  adorn. 
And  joyful  nature  hails  the  op'ning  morn : 
The  rovers,  confcious  of  approaching  day. 
Fly  to  their  ihelters,  and  forget  their  prey. 
Laborious  man  with  moderate  flumber  blcft. 
Springs  cheerful  to  his  toil  from  downy  reft  i 
Till  grateful  evening,  \vith  her  argent  train. 
Bids  labour  cealc,  artd  eale  the  weary  fwain, 

**  liaillbv'reigngoodneis!  all-produ6iivemind! 
On  all  thy  works  thyfelf  infchb'd  we  find : 
How  various  all,  how  varioully  endow'd. 
How  great  their  number,  and  each  part  how  good  f 
How  perfe£b  tlien  muft  the  great  Parent  Ihme, "} 
Who»  with  one  a^  of  energy  divine,  > 

Laid  the  vaft  plan,  and  finiSi'd  the  dciign  V*  J 

Where'er  the  pleaHng  fearchmy  thoughts  pur- 
Unbounded  goodnefs  hies  to  my  view:       [fue, 
Kor  does  our  world  alone  its  influence  fharc^ 
ExhaufUefs  bounty  and  unwearied  care 
Extends  thro'  all  th'infinitude  of  fpace. 
And  circles  nature  with  a  kind  embrace. 

The  azure  kingdoms  of  the  deep  below. 
Thy  pow*r,  thy  wifdom,  and  thy  goodnefs  fliow : 
Here  multitudes  of  various  beings  ftray, 
Q/owd  the  profound,  or  on  the  furface  play : 
Tall  navies  here  their  doubtfitl  way  explore, 
And  ev'ry  produ£k  waft  from  ihore  to  fhorc ; 
Hence  meagre  want  cxpelt'd,  and  fanguine  (Irife, 
For  the  mild  channs  of  cultivated  li£; 
Hence  Tocial  union  fpreads  from  foul  to  foul. 
And  India  joins  in  friendihip^with  the  pole. 
Here  the  huge  potent  of  the  (caly  train 
Enormous  fails  incumbent  o'er  tne  main, 
An  animated  ide !  and  in  his  way, 
Daihes  to  heav'n's  blue  arch  the  foamy  fea : 
When  ikies  and  ocean  mingle  ftorm  and  flame. 
Portending  inilant  wreck  to  nature's  frame, 
Pleas'd  in  the  fcene,  he  mocks  with  confcious 

pride. 
The  volley'd  lightning  and  the  furging  tide ; 
And  while  the  watchful  elements  engage, 
Foments  with  horrid  fport  the  tempeft's  rage. 
All  thcfc  thy  watchfiil  providence  fupplies. 
To  thee  alone  they  turn  their  waiting  eyes ; 
For  them  thou  open'ft  thy  exhaufllefs  ftore. 
Till  the  capacious  wifh  can  grafp  no  more. 

But,  if  one  moment  thou  thy  face  ihould'fl  hide. 
Thy  glory  clouded,  or  thy  fmiles  dcny*d, 
Then  wiaow'd  nature  veils  her  mournful  eyes. 
And  vents  her  grief  in  univcrfal  cries : 
Then  gloomy  cWath,  wiih  all  his  meagre  train, 
Wide  o'er  the  nations  fpreads  lii;i  difmal  rcigu; 
Sea,  earth,  and  air  the  boundlcfs  ravage  mourn. 
And  all  their  hofts  to  native  dull  return. 

But  when  again  thy  glory  is  diiplayM, 
Revived  creation  lifts  her  cheerful  head  j 
New  riiing  forms  thy  potent  fmiles  obey. 
And  life  rekindles  at  the  genial  ray : 
United  thanks  rcplenilh'd  nature  pays,     fpraife. 
And  heav'n  and  eaith  rcfound  their  Maker's 

When  time  ihall  in  eternity  be  loil. 
And  hoary  nature  languifli  into  dull, 
For  ever  young,  thy  glory  ihall  remain, 
Vad  OS  thy  .being,  endicfs  as  thy  reign. 


Thou  from  the  regions  of  eternal  day, 
Vieweft  all  thy  works  at  one  immenic  fnrvey : 
Pleas'd  thou  tiehold'il  the  whole  propenfely  tend 
To  perfe£^  happinefs,  its  glorioas  end. 

It  thou  to  earth  but  turn  thy  wrathful  eyes, 
Her  bafis  trembles,  and  her  offspring  dies : 
Thou  imit'ft  the  hills,  and  at  th' Almighty  blow. 
Their  lummits  kindle,  and  their  inwards  elow. 

While  this  immortal  fpark  of  heav'nly  flame 
Diftcnds  my  breail,  and  animates  my  frame. 
To  thee  my  ardent  praifes  fliall  be  borne 
On  the  firft  breeze  that  wakes  the  blulhingmom; 
The  latefl  ftar  fliaii  hear  the  pleafmg  found. 
And  nature  in  full  choir  ihall  join  around. 
When  full  of  thee  my  foul  excurfive  flies 
Thro*  eardi,  air,  ocean,  or  thy  regal  ikies; 
From  world  to  world,  new  wonders  ftill  I  find. 
And  all  the  Godhead  flafhes  on  my  mind« 
When  wing'd  with  whirlwinds,  vice  ihall  take  its 
To  the  deep  bofom  of  eternal  night,         [flight 
To  thee  my  foul  fliall  endlefs  prailes  pay ; 
Join,  men  and  angels,  join  th'exalted  lay ! 


§  30.    A  I^'mn  on  the  Seafons.    Thomson. 

'T^HESE,  as  they  change,  Almighty  Fathcr,theic 
-■•    Are  but  the  'varied  God.    The  rolling  y^ 
Is  fiill  of  Thee.     Forth  in  the  plcaiing  Spring 
Thy  beauty  walks,  thy  tendemefs  and  love. 
Wide  fluih  the  fields  \  the  foftening  air  is  balmj 
Echo  the  mounuins  round ;  the  foreil  (miles  i 
And  every  fenfe  and  every  heart  is  joy. 
Then  comes  thy  glory  in  the  Summer  months. 
With  lieht  and  heat  refulgent.    Then  thy  fun 
Shoots  lull  perfection  thro'  the  fwelling  year : 
And  oft  thy  voice  in  dreadful  thunder  fpeaks. 
And  oft  at  dawn,  deep  noon,  or  falling  eve, 
Bv  brooks  and  groves,  in  hollow-whifp'ring  gales. 
Thy  bounty  ihines  in  Autumn  unconiin*d. 
And  fpreads  a  common  feail  for  all  that  lives. 
In  Winter  awful  Thou !  with  clouds  and  ftonns 
Around  Thee  throwii,  tempcft  o'er  tempeil  roU'd, 
Majeftic  darkncfs !  On  the  whirlwincf's  wing. 
Riding  fublime.  Thou  bidft  the  world  adore. 
And  humbled  nature  with  thy  northern  blail. 

Myilcrious  round !  what  ikill,  what  force  divine. 
Deep-felt,  in  thefe  appear  !  a  iimplc  train. 
Yet  fo  delightful  mix'd,  with  fuch  kind  art. 
Such  beauty  and  beneficence  combin'd  ; 
Shade,  unpcrcclv'd,  fo  foftening  into  ihadc ; 
And  all  lb  forming  an  harmonious  whole. 
That  as  they  ftill  fuceeed,  they  raviih  ilill. 
But  N^andering  oft,  with  rude  unconicious  ga7e, 
Man  marks  not  Thee,  marks  not  the  mighty  hand 
That,  ever  bufv,  wheels  the  filcnt  fpheres ; 
Works  in  tlie  iccretdcep;  (lioots  ftcaming  thence 
The  fair  profufion  that  o'erfpreads  the  fpring. 
Flings  from  the  fun  dirc6l  the  flaming  day  ; 
Feeds  ev'ry  creature ;  hurls  the  tcmpcft  forth. 
And,  as  ou  earth  this  grateful  change  revolves. 
With  tranfport  touches  all  the  fprings  of  life. 

Nature,  attend  I  join,  every  living  foul 
Beneath  the  fpacious  temple  of  tiic  iky, 
In  adoration  join  j  aad  ardent  raifc 

One 
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One  general  fong  ?  To  hiniy  ye  vocal  gales, 

Brca3icrofty\vb(»efpihtiB  your  frelhncubreaithef : 

Oh  talk  of  him  in  folitary  glooms. 

Where  o'er  the  rock  the  fcarcely  waving  ^ne 

Fills  the  brown  fhadc  with  a  religious  awe ! 

And  yc,  whofe  bolder  note  is  beard  afar, 

Who'lhakc  th*aftonifh'd  world,  lilt  high  toheav'n 

Th'impetuous  long,  and  fay  from  whom  you  race. 

His  praifc,  ye  brooks,  attune,  ye  trcmbhog  rills ; 

And  let  me  caoch  it  as  1  mule  along. 

Ye  headlong  torrents,  rapid  and  profound  i 

Ye  fofter  floods,  that  lead  the  httmid  maze 

Along  the  vale  4  and  thou  majeftic  main, 

A  fee  ret  world  of  wonders  in  thy  (Hf, 

Sound  his  ftupendous  prsiic,  whofe  greater  voioe 

Or  bids  you  roar^  or  Hds  your  roaring  fill. 

So  roll  your  incen^,  htrbs,  and  firuiu,  and  flowers, 

In  mingled  clouds  to  Him,  whofe  fan  exalts, 

AV'hofe  breath,  perfimiet  youy  and  whole  pencil 

paints. 
Ye  forefts  bQttd,  ye  haivefts  wave,  to  Him ; 
Breathe  your  dill  fong  into  tho  reaper's  heart. 
As  home  he  goes  beneath  the  joyous  moon. 
Ye  that  keep  watch  in  heav'ii,  as  earth  afleep 
Unconicious  lies,  effiife  your  mildefl  beams. 
Ye  conftelluions,  while  your  angels  (Irike, 
Anud  the  fancied  iky,  tlie  fUver  lyre. 
Great  iource  of  day  1  Ueit  ima^e  here  below 
Of  thy  Creator,  ever  pouring  wide. 
From  woriilio  world,  the  vital  ocean  rounds 
On  nature  vme  with  every  beam  his  praiie. 
The  thunder  rolls :  he  hufh'dthe  proftrais  world ; 
While  cloud,  to  doud  returns  the  folemn  hymu. 
Bleat  out  afirefh^  ye  hills ;  ye  mofly  rocks, 
Retain  the  (bund :  the  brosul  refponftve  lowe, 
Yevallics,  raife;  for  the  Great  Shepherd  reigns; 
And  his  unfufera^  kingdom  yet  will  come« 
Ye  woodlajsds  all  awake :  a  boundlefs  (one 
Burft  from  the  groves !  and  when  the  rdHeS  day. 
Expiring,  lays  the  warbling  world  afleep, 
Sweeteft  of  birds  !  fweet  Philomela,  charm 
The  liftening  (hades,  and  teach  the  n  iglit  his  praife. 
Ye  chief  for  whom  the  whole  creation  fmiles ; 
At  once  the  head,  the  heart,  the  tongue  of  all. 
Crown  the  great  hymn !  in  (warming  cities  vaft, 
Afcmbted  men  to  the  deep  organ  jom  f 

The  long-refounding  voice,  oft  breaking  dear,  | 
At  (blemn  paufes,  thro'  the  fwelling  bale  ; 
And,  as  each  mingling  Aame  encrcafes  each. 
Id  one  united  ardor  rile  to  hcav'n. 
Or  if  vou  rather  chufc  the  rural  fhade. 
And  £nd  a  fane  in  every  I'acrcd  grove ; 
There  ia  the  (hepherd's  flute,  the  virgin's  lay, 
The  prompting  feraph,  and  the  poct*s  Ivre, 
Sdll  hng  the  God  of  Seafons  as  they  roll. 
For  me,  when  I  forget  the  darling  theme. 
Whether  theblofibin  blows  ;  the  Summer  ray 
Ruflets  the  plain;  infpirir^  Autumn  gleams | 
Or  Winter  rifes  in  the  blackening  eaft ; 
Be  my  tongue  mute,  my  fancy  paint  no  more, 
And  dttiid  to  joy,  forget  my  heart  to  beat. 


Should  fate  command  me  to  the  Earthcft  verge 
Of  the  green  earth,  to  diftant  barbarous  dimcs^ 
Rivcn>  unknown  to  fong;  where  firft  the  fun 
Gilds  Indian  mountains,  or  his  fetting  beam 
Flames  on  th' Atlantic  ifles,  'tis  nought  to  me: 
Since  God  is  ever  prefcnt,  e\'cr  felt. 
In  the  void  wade  as  in  the  city  full ; 
And  where  He  vital  fpreads,  there  muft  be  joy. 
When  even  at  lait  the  folemn  hour  (hall  come» 
And  wine  mv  my(Hc  flight  to  future  worlds, 
I  cheerful  will  obey;  there  with  new  powers^ 
Will  riling  wonders  fmg :  I  cannot  go 
Where  univerfal  love  not  fmiles  around, 
Sullaining  all  yon  orbs,  and  all  their  funs : 
Ttom  feemin^  e*vil  ftill  educing  good. 
And  better  thence  again,  and  better  (lill. 
In  infinite  progrelfion. — But  I  lo(e 
Myfelf  in  Him,  in  light  ineffable  9 
Come  then,  exprelFive  filence,  mufe  his  praile. 

§31.     Hymn  far  Mornirrg'^K     Par  NELL. 
CEE  the  ftar  that  leads  the  day, 
*^  Riling,  (hoots  a  golden  ray 
To  make  the  (hades  of  darknefs  go 
From  heaven  abo%'C  and  earth  below  ; 
And  warn  us  early  with  the  (ight. 
To  leave  the  beds  of  filcnt  n^t ; 
From  an  heart  Imoere  and  (bund. 
From  its  very  dcepeft  ground  i 
Send  devotion  up  on  high, 
Wing*d  with  flame  to  reach  the  Iky.' 
See  the  time  for  (Icep  has  run. 
Rife  before,  or  with  the  fun : 
Lift  thy  hands,  and  humbly  pray. 
The  Fountain  of  eternal  day ; 
That,  as  the  light  ferenelv  far, 
IHuftratcs  all  the  tra£h  of  air. 
The  Sacred  Spirit  fo  may  reft. 
With  quickening  beams,  upon  thy  brcafVj 
And  kindly  clean  it  all  within 
From  darker  blemifhcs  of  fin ; 
And  fhine  with  grace  until  we  view 
The  realm  it  gilds  with  glory  too. 
See  the  day  that  da>^'ns  in  air, 
Brings  along  its  toil  and  care : 
From  the  lap  of  night  it  fpring^, 
With  heaps  of  bus*nefs  on  its  wings ; 
Prepare  to  meet  them  in  a  mind, 
That  bows  fubmiirivcly  lefign'd  ; 
That  would  to  works  appointed  fall, 
That  knows  that  GckI  has  order'd  all. 
And  whether,  with  a  fmall  rcpafl, 
We  break  the  fober  morning  fall ; 
Or  in  our  thoughts  and  hou?es  lay 
The  future  methods  of  the  day ; 
Or  early  walk  abroad  to  ofieet 
Our  bulincfs,  with  induflrious  feet : 
Whatc'cr  we  think,  whate'cr  we  do. 
His  glory  flill  be  kept  in  view. 
O,  Giver  of  eternal  blifs. 
Heavenly  Father,  grant  me  this : 


'"  Thefc, pieces  of  Pamell  leem  to  hive  been  left'  in  in  incnrre6^  and  anflnllhcd  flat?;    but  as  they 
keathe  a  glowing  piety,  and  ate  not  deficient  in  poetry,  they  arc  here  ia&rted«  ■    . 

Grant 
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Grant  it  all,  as  tvell  as  mc. 
All  whofe  hearts  are  fii'd  on  thee  s 
Who  revere  thy  Son  above. 
Who  thy  Sacred  Spirit  love. 


§32.    Ifymn  fir  Noon.    ParneLL, 

THE  fun  is  fwiftly  mounted  high. 
It  glitters  in  the  fouthem  iky ; 
Its  beams  with  force  and  glorv  beat. 
And  fruitfiil  earth  is  fill'd  witn  heat. 
Father,  alfo  with  thy  fire 
Warm  the  cold,  the  dead  defire. 
And  make  the  facred  love  of  thee^ 
Within  my  foul,  a  fun  to  roe. 
Let  it  (hiiie  fo  fairly  bright. 
That  nothing  elfe  be  took  for  light  1 
That  worldly  charms  be  (een  to  fade^ 
And  in  its  luftre  find  a  (hade. 
Let  it  ftronglv  fhine  within. 
To  fcattcr  all  the  clouds  of  An 
That  drive,  when  guib  of  paffion  riie^ 
And  intercept  it  from  our  eyes. 
Let  its  glory  more  than  vie 
With  the  fun  that  lighu  the  iky  : 
Let  it  fwiftty  mount  in  air, 
Mount  with  that,  and  leave  it  there } 
And  foar  with  more  afpiring  flight. 
To  realms  of  everlaftine  light. 
Thus,  while  here  I'm  rorc'd  to  be, 
I  daily  with  to  live  with  thee  ^ 
And  feel  that  union  which  thy  love 
Will,  after  death,  complete  above. 
From  my  ibul  I  fend  my  prayer. 
Great  Creator,  bow  thine  ear  ; 
Thou,  for  whofe  propitious  fway 
The  world  was  taught  to  fee  the  day ; 
Who  fpoke  the  word,  and  earth  begun. 
And  fliew'd  iu  beauties  in  the  fun  ^ 
With  pleafure  I  thy  creatures  view. 
And  would,  with  good  aflfcfbon  too  ^ 
.  Good  airc6Hon  fweetly  free, 
Loofc  from  them,  ana  move  to  thee ; 
O,  teach  mc  due  returns  to  give, 
Ajid  to  thy  glory  let  me  live  ; 
And  then  my  days  ihall  ihine  the  more. 
Or  pafs  more  blclTcd  than  before* 


§33.     Hmn  fir  Evening,     PARNELt. 

THE  bcam-repclling  roifts  arifc. 
And  evening  fpreads  obfcurer  ikies  \ 
The  twilight  will  the  night  forerun. 
And  night  itfclf  be  Tikmi  begun. 
Upon  thy  knees  devoutly  bow, 
And  pray  the  Lord  of  glory,  now 
To  fill  thv  bread,  or  deadly  fm 
May  cauie  a  blinder  night  within« 
An^  whether  pleafing  vapours  rife, 
Which  greatly  dim  the  doling  eyes.; 
Which  makes  the  weary  members  hlcft^ 
With  fweet  refipcfhment  in  their  reft  j 
Or  whether  foirits  in  the  brain 
Diipel  their  loft  embrace  againi 


And  on  my  watchful  bed  I  ftaV, 

Foribok  by  ileep,  and  waiting  day; 

Be  God  for  ever  in  my  view. 

And  never  he  forfake  roe  too ; 

But  flill  as  day  concludes  in  night. 

To  break  again  with  new-bom  ligh% 

His  wondrous  bounty  let  roe  find. 

With  flill  a  mere  enli^hten'd  mind  ; 

When  CTace  and  love  in  one  agree  i 

Grace  trom  God,  and  love  from  me; 

Grace  that  will  from  heaven  inipire  j 

Love  that  feals  it  in  defire  : 

Grace  and  loix  that  minele  beams. 

And  fill  me  with  increaung  flamesi 

Thou  that  haft  thy  palace  hx 

Above  the  moon  and  every  ftar ; 
I  Thou  that  fitteft  on  a  throne 
I  To  which  the  night  was  never  knowOf 

Regard  my  voice  and  make  me  bleft, 

Bv  kindly  granting  its  rcqueft. 

It  thoughts  on  thee  my  foul  employ. 

My  darknefs  will  afford  me  joy 

Till  thou  ihalt  call,  and  I  ftiall  foar. 

And  pan  with  darknefs  e\'ermore. 

§  34.     !%€  Soul  in  Sorrow,     ParMELU 
"ITT ITH  kind  compaflion  hear  my  cry,' 
•  '    O,  Jefu,  Lord  of  Life,  on  high  I 
As  wht'h  the  fummer's  fcafons  beat 
With  fcorching  flame  and  parchiD|^nt^ 
The  trees  are  burnt,  the  flowers  iSKi 
And  tliirfty  gaps  in  earth  are  made; 
My  thougnts  of  comfort  languiih  (o^ 
And  fo  my  foul  is  broke  by  woe. 
Then  on  thy  fervant's  drooping  head 
Thy  dews  of  blefling  fweetly  mcd; 
Let  thofc  a  quick  rdBrcfhment  give. 
And  raife  my  mind,  and  bid  mc  hve. 
My  fears  of  clanger,  while  I  breathe. 
My  dread  of  endlefs  hell  beneath : 
My  fonfc  of  forrow  for  my  fin. 
To  fpringing  comfort,  change  within  ; 
Change  all  my  fad  complaints  for  eafe, 
To  cheerful  notes  of  endlefs  praife  j 
Nor  let  a  tear  mine  eyes  employ. 
But  luch  as  owe  their  birth  to  )oy  : 
Joy  traniporting,  fwcct  and  flrong. 
Fit  to  fill  and  raife  my  fong ; 
Toy  ^at  (ball  refounded  be. 
While  days  and  nights  fucceed  for  me, 
Be  not  as  a  Judge  Icvcre  ; 
For  fo  thy  prefence  who  may  bear } 
On  all  my  words  and  a£lions  look 
(I  know  they're  written  in  thy  book)| 
But  then  regard  my  mournful  crv, 
And  look  with  mercy's  gracious  eye; 
What  needs  my  blood,  fincc  thine  will  do. 
To  pay  the  debt  to  Jultice  due  } 
O,  tender  mercy's  art  divine  ! 
Thy  forrow  proven  the  cure  of  mine  ! 
Thy  dropping  \voun'*s,  thy  woeful  fmart^ 
Allay  the  bkcchnix-^  of  my  heart: 
Thv  death,  in  dcath's>  extreme  of  pain, 
I  Rcftorcs  my  luui  to  life  again. 
1  Gtt 


Sacred  and  moral. 
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len,  for  here  I  burn, 
iv  Saviour  Tome  return, 
that  will  pleafc  iiim,  llill ; 
ve  heard^him  own  it  will ) ; 
s  ftcps,  and  bear  my  crul's, 
very  grief  and  luik  ^ 
ifpiVing  pain  and  fhame, 
ip  hisy  and  did  the  fame. 

Tie  Hap^  Man.    P a R N ELL. 
::rs'd  the  man,  how  fully  fo, 

as  man  is  blcfs'd  below, 
ig  up  his  crofs,  eiTays 
lefus  all  his  days  \ 
Jtioii  to  obey, 
:nlarging  m  his  way ! 
r  of  the  ialnts  above 
1  with  a  father's  love, 
t  his  bofom  throughly  fhine 
Irous  (lores  of  grace  divine  i 
:  divine,  the  pledge  of  joy, 
lis  ibul  above  employ ; 
lat,  when  his  time  is  done, 
,s  portion  as  a  Ton. 
le  fweet  infus'd  defires, 
wifhes,  holy  fires, 
s  a  melted  hean  refine, 
is,  and  fuch  be  mine, 
e  dtipifing  all  befidcs 
fl^wls,  or  ocean  hides ; 
mm  either  prize, 
me  he  fets  his  eyes. 
e  his  hope  is  on  the  wings, 
renews,  his  fafety  fprings, 
4azes  up  below, 
:  dreams  of  comfort  flow, 
his  Saviour  King  above, 
:rcy,  Lord  of  love  ; 
a  kingly  care  defend, 

rmile,.and  love  defcend, 
:o  guide  him  in  the  ways 
1  world's  deceitfiil  maze  : 
h  the  wicked  eanh  difplay 
in  their  fierce  array  ^ 
wide  that  horror  ihows 
»]ete  with  endlefs  woes  \ 
ur  keeps  him  clear  of  411. 
9  good,  and  dauntlcfs  ftill. 
f  Providence's  hands, 
idd  an  ocean  (lands  ^ 
ithout  a  trembling  dread, 
il  beating  round  its  head  ; 
its  fide  repels,  the  wave, 
low  feems  a  coming  grave : 
the  deeps,  are  heard  to  roar  ^ 
lands  fettled  as  before, 
th  whom  he  has  to  do, 
L-  life  which  blelTes  you  ; 

a  foe,  that  aids  a  firiend, 

bye  dcfigning  end ; 

?  real  intercfi  lies 

pit  fide  of  yonder  ikies, 

vtng  made  a  title  fair, 

and  leaves  the  world  to  caic. 


While  he  that  fecks  for  plcafing  days 

In  earthly  joys  and  evil  ways,     , 

Is  but  the  fool  of  toil  or  fame 

(Though  happy  be  the  fpecious  name) 

And  made  bv  wealth,  which  makes  him  great^ 

A  more  con^icuous  wretch  of  date.   . 


§  36.    7a^  Way  to  Happinefs.    Pa&KELL* 

TjOW  long,  ye  mifcrable  blind, 

^^  Shall  idle  dreams  engage  your  mind  j 

How  long  the  paffions  make  their  flight 

At  empty  fhadows  of  delight  \ 

No  more  in  paths  of  error  flray, 

The  Lord  thy  Jefus  is  the  way. 

The  fprlog  of  happinefs ;  and  where 

Should  men  feck  happinefs  but  there  ? 

Then  run  to  meet  him  at  ^our  need. 

Run  with  boldncfs,  run  with  fpecd. 

For  he  foiibok  his  own  abode 

To  meet  thee  more  than  half  the  road. 

He  laid  afide  his  radiant  crown, 

And  love  for  mankind  brought  him  down 

To  thirfl  and  hunger,  pain  and  woe, 

To  wounds,  to  death  itfelf  below ; 

And  he,  that  fuffer'd  thefe  alone 

For  all  the  world,  defpifes  none. 

To  bid  the  foul  that's  fick,  be  clean  ; 

To  bring  the  lofl  to  life  again  \ 

To  comfort  thofe  that  grieve  for  ill, 

Is  his  peculiar  goodncfi  ftill. 

And,  as  the  thoughts  of  parents  run 

Upon  a  dear  and  only  fon, 

So  kmd  a  love  his  mercies  ihow. 

So  kind  and  more  extremely  fo. 

Thrice  happy  men ;  (or  find  a  phrafe 

That  fpcaks  your  blifs  with  greater  praife) 

Who  moil  obedient  to  thy  call. 

Leaving  pleafurcs,  leaving  all. 

With  heart,  with  foul,  with  llrength  incline^ 

O  fweeteil  Jefu  !  to  be  thine. 

Who  know  thy  will,  obfcrve  thy  virap, 

And  in  thy  fervice  fpend  their  days  : 

Ev'n  death,  tliat  ieems  to  fet  them  free. 

But  brings  them  clofer  dill  to  thee. 

§37.     the  Convert's  Love.    ParnelL. 
"DLESSfeD  light  of  faints  on  high, 
^  Who  fill  the  nianfions  of  the  iky  j  . 

Sure  defence,  whofc  mercy  dill 
Prcfcrvcs  thy  fubjcfls  here  from  ill  i  . 
Oh,  my  Jtfus-I  make  mc  know 
How  to  pay  the  tlianks  I  owe  ! 

As  the  fond  Ihccp  that  idly  dravs, 
With  wanton  play,  through  winding  ways. 
Which  never  liits  the  road  of  home. 
O'er  wilds  of  danger  learns  to  roam, 
Till,  wearied  out  with  idle  fear, 
And  paihng  there,  and  turning  here. 
He  will,  for  red,  to  covert  run, 
And  meet  the  wolf  he  wiih'd  to  fhun : 
Thus  wretched  J,  through  wanton  will. 
Run  blind  and  headlong  on  in  iil : 
'Twas  thus  from  fin  to  fin  I  flew. 
And  thus  I  mig,Kt  hvft:  >gt\\^'"ixs»\ 
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But  mercy  ^ropt  the  likcncfs  here, 
And  fliew'd  and  fav'd  ihc  from  my  fear. 
While  o*cr  the  darknefs  of  my  mind 
The  facrcd  fpirit  purely  (hin'd. 
Add  mark'd  and  bhghtenM  all  the  way 
Which  lead*  to  cvtrTafting  day ; 
And  broke  the  thickening  cloudt  of  (in. 
And  fix'd  the  light  of  k>re  within. 

From  hence  rtiy  rariih'd  (oul  afpires. 
And  d^tes  the  rife  of  its  drfircs : 
From  heojce  tp  thee,  ray  God !  I  turn. 
And  fervent  wiihes  fay  1  burn  j 
J  burn  thy  gloriqm  face  to  fee. 
And  live  m  endlcis  jov  with  thcc# 

Thert'5  n*  fuch  ardent  kind  of  flame 
Between  the  lover  and  the  dame ; 
Nor  fuch  aflie6hoii  parents  bear 
To  their  young  and  <mly  heir ; 
Though  jofn'd  together,  both  con^ire. 
And  boa(la  doubled  fofce  of  fire. 
My  tender  heart,  within  its  feat, 
Di/lolv;:^  before  the  fcorrhing  heaf  j 
As  foftening  wax  is  tan^t  to  run 
Before  the  warmncfs  of  the  fun. 

Oh,  my  Aame,  my  pleading  ptin. 
Bum  and  purify  my  ftain ; 
Warm  me,  bum  me,  day  by  day. 
Till  you  purge  my  earth  away  ; 
Till  at  the  laft  I  throughly  (hine. 
And  turn  a  torch  of  lort  aivinc. 


§  3  8.    A  Defire  to  Praifc,    Par  s  ell. 

pROPITIOUS  Son  ©f  Ged,  fo  thee, 
^  With  aH  my  foul,  I  bend  my  knee  } 
My  wiih  1  fhni,  my  want  imparl. 
And  dedicate  my  mind  and  hctirt  y 
For  as  an  abfent  parent's  fon, 
"Whofc  fccond  year  is  only  run, 
AVhcn  no  prote£liiig  friend  is  near. 
Void  of  wit  and  void  of  fear, 
With  things  that  hurt  him  fondly  pTayf^ 
Or  here  he  falls,  or  there  he  ftrsrrs  ; 
So,  fhould  my  foul's  eternal  guide, 
The  facred  fpirit,  be  dcnT'd, 
Thy*  fcrvant  fbon  the  lols  would  know. 
Alii]  fmk  in  (in,  or  run  to  woe. 

O,  fpirit  houmlfuNy  )i\ii^^ 
Warm,  poJlefe,  and  fill  mv  min^; 
DifjHifc  my  fms  with  Hjijht  divine, 
And  rarfc  the  ffamcs  of  love  ^^  ith  th>ne  j 
Before  tliv  plealurti;  rightly  pri/'d. 
Let  wealth  »iid  honor  be  dVt'pi^'il^ 
And  }<T  the  Father's  glory  h*t 
More  dear  than'hf^t  itfel^to  niv*. 

Sing  of  Jcl'us '   Virgin^  ling 
Him,  your  cverlatline  Kmi!  ' 
Sing  of  Jefus'  checltui  yriijrh, ' 
Kim,  the  God  of  k>v-e  aiid  truth  ' 
Write,  and  raife  a  long  divine. 
Or  come  and  hear,  and  borrow  minr , 
Son  Eternal,  word fupremt. 
Who  made  the- univerfal  tVumc,- 
J/leaycn,  and  ali  its  fhininsr  ihow, 
f^^r^h  :,ad  all  It  holds  bciuw  i 


B«w  with  mercy,  bow  thine  car. 
While  we  ftng  thy  praifes  hc'rt  \ 
Son  Eternal,  eixr-Wcft, 
RelUng  oii  the  Father's  breaf(, 
Whofe  tender  love  for  all  pro?ide9f 
Whofc  power  over  all  prr fides  y 
Bow  with  pity,  bow  thiiic  ear, 
\\'hile  we  fmg  thy  praifes  here  ? 

Thott#  by  pity's  loft  extreme, 
Mov'd^  and'^'bn,  and  fet  on  Hame^ 
'  Affum'd  the  form  of  man,  and  fill 
In  pains,  to  refcuc  man  from  hell  \ 
How  bright  thine  humble  glories  rtft^ 
And  match  the  luflrc  of  the  (kies. 
From  death  and  hell's  deje^Vcd  (late 
Arrfing,  thou  reftim'd  thy  feat ; 
And  golden  thronv:  of  blifs  piepar'd 
Above,  to  be  thy  Jainis  reward  ! 

How  bright  thy  glorimis  boners  rife. 
And  with  new  luftre  grace  the  (kits ! 
For  thee,  the  fweet  feraphic  choir 
Raiie  the  voice  tmd  tunc  the  lyre  > 
And  praifes  with  harmonious  found 
Through  ail  the  higheft  heaven  rebound* 

O  make  our  notes  with  theirs  agree^ 
And  blcfs  the  fouls  that  fmg  of  thee  t 
To  thee  the  churches  here  rejoice. 
The  folemn  organs  aid  the  vc »ice ; 
To  facred  roo^  the  found  we  rajfib^. 
The  facrcd  xrtoh  refound  thy  pMi(H| 
And  while  our  notes  in  one  agree, 
O  !  bltfs  the  church  that  fings  to  thee  ! 


§39.     On  Uixppihefi  in  this  Life,     PARNELL^ 

THE  morning  opens,  \*tvy  frtflily  gay, 
And  life  itfelf  is  in  the  month  oTMay. 
With  giecii  my  fancy  paints  an  arbeur  o'er, 
And  flow 'rets,' with  a  thoufand  colours  more; 
Then  falls  to  wem'ing  that,  and  fprcading  thdRr^ 
And  foftly  Ih^kes  them  ivjth  an  eafy  breeze. 
With  golden  fruit  adorns  the  bending  ihadei 
Or  traiU  a  Iilvcr  water  o'er  its  bcd# 
Glide,  gentle  water,  ftill  more  gently  by. 
While  in  this  fummcr-bowcr  ^^^'"'JJ^JIl 
And  fweetly  fmg  of  fenfe -delighting  flWKv 
And  nymphs  arul  ihcpherds,  (oh  invented  itames; 
Or  vit\\  the  liranchcs  which  around  me  tx\ine, 
And  piailc  th<ir  fiuit,  diffuling  fprfghtly  wincj 
Or  find  new  pit-  ifiircs  in  the  world  to  pniilc. 
And  ftill  with  this  return  adcm  my  lays; 
*•  Range  round  voar  garden^  of  eremql  fpfm^, 
•  •*  Go,  rir.C'L  niv  t'cnks,  T\hiic  I  jweetiy  fmg  :" 
1      In  vain,  in  viin,  alas  \  fldnc "d  by  ill, 
Ami  ufrixl  w  ildly  bv  the  force  of  will  \ 
I  tell  mv  loul,  it  will  be  conrtant  May, 
.  Artd  chdim  3  It  Jilon  nev*r  made  to  ftay  ^ 
Mv  beatitious  arbour  will  not  ftaiid  a  ftorm  ; 
The  world  but  jH-omifcs,  and  can't  perform : 
Then  fade  ye  lea\i;s ;  4nd  wither,  all  yc  flowerSi 
I'll  dbat  no  hmcer  in  cnc1i2nted  bowers; 
Hut  fadlv  mouni,  in  melancholy  njng. 
The  v^iin  concerts  that  held  my  foul  lb  long ; 
The  iMfis  that  tetnpt  US  with  delufive  ihow  ^ 
i  And  im,  bion^\\t  \onii  ioi  Cx  w\viS\w«2^  n<oc< 
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tall  the  nQ|cs  to  Sorrow's  objc£b  rife, 
-rcquent  nRs  procure  a  place  for  lighs  ; 
;  I  moan  upon  the  naked  plain , 
the  burthen  clofing  every  ftrain : 
n,  my  (cnfes ;  range  no  more  abroad ; 
only  find  his  blifs  who  fecks  for  God." 

$  40.    Extacy,    Parnkll. 
fleeting  joysy  which  all  affbrd^plow, 
rk  the  fondheart  with  unperfonnmg  (howj 
Ih  that  makes  our  happier  life  complete, 
ifps  the  wealth  nor  honors  of  the  great  j 
fcly  fails  on  Pleafure's  eafy  ftream, 
hers  wreaths  from  all  the  j^rovcs  of  fame ; 
nan,  whofe  charms  to  thc(c  alone  confinei 
mv  prayer,  and  learn  to  make  it  thine. 
i  thy  rich  throne,  where  circling  trains  of 
lay  that's  endlefs,  infinitely  bright;  [light 
Heav'nly  Father!  thence  with  mercy  dart 
im  of  brighmefs  to  my  longing  h^rt : 
tiro'  die  mind,  drive  Error's  clouds  away, 
II  the  rage  in  Pafllion's  troubled  fca ; 
le  poor  banifh'd  foul,  fcrcue  and  free, 
e  from  eanh,  to  vifit  heaven  and  thee ! 
:,  Peace  divine !  (hed  gently  from  above, 
my  willing  bofom,  wondrous  Love  ^ 
rplcd  pinions  to  my  (houlders  tye, 
int  die  palTa^c  where  I  want  to  fly. 
irhi^^^'hithcrnow!  what  powerful  fire 
li^^^^^  influence  equals  my  defirc  ? 
>r^Br,  the  kind  dcluder,  reigns, 
ts  ini&ncy  fuch  enchanted  fcenes)  ; 
dS^ning  lues,  the  parune  fkies  retreat, 
ecy  clouds  my  waving  feathers  beat ; 
w'the  ^n  and  now  the  flars  arc  gone, 
I  metfajnks  the  fpirit  bears  me  on, 
tra£b  of  aether  purer  blue  difplay, 
ge  the  golden  realm  of  nadve  day. 
Frange  enjoyment  of  a  blifs  unfeen ! 
iihmept !  Oh,  (acred  rage  within  ! 
nous  pleailire,  rais'd  on  peace  of  mind, 
,  exccffire,  from  the  world  refin'd  j 
c  light  that  veils  the  throne  on  high, 
unptcrcM  by  man's  impurer  eye ; 
kiLwonls,  that  ifluing  dience  proclaim, 
H*s  attendanu  praLk*  his  awtul  name  !" 
Eras  unnumber'd  bend  before  the  fhrinc, 
ouw  feat  of  Majeily  divine  ! 
nds  iinnumber*d  ftrike  rhe  filvcr  firing, 
Agues  unnumber'd  Hallelujah  fing. 
lere  the  ihining  Scmphims  appear, 
k  their  decent  eyes  with  holy  fear. 
bts  of  angels  all  their  feathers  raife, 
1^  the  orbs,  and,  as  they  range,  they  praifc ! 
the  great  Apofllei;,  fwectly  met, 
;jh  on  pcaHs  of  azure  aether  fct. 
the  Prophets,  full  of  heavenly  fire, 
anderiog  finger  wake  thcyrcmhiing  lyre; 
ir  the  Martyn  tune,  ancRui  around 
irch  triumphant  makes  the  region  found/ 
arps  t>f  gold,  witli  bows  of  eycff-grecn, 
»bc8  of  wliite,  tht  pious  throx^are  ften ; 
anthems  all  the|r-faottre  employ  \ 
Iki  niufic  and  cxccfs  gf  joy ! 


Charmed  with  tlic  fight,  I  long  to  bear  a  part; 
The  pFrafure  flutters  at  ni^  ravilh'd  heart. 
Sweet  faints  and  angels  of  the  bcavcnlv  choir, 
If  love  has  warmM  you  with  celeflial  iirc, 
Aflift  my  words,  and,  as  they  move  along. 
With  Hallelujahs  crown  the.bunhcn'd  fong. 

Father  of  all  above,  and  all  below, 
O  great,  and  fcir  beyond  expreflion  fo ; 
No  bounds  thy  knowledge,none  thy  power  confine^ 
For  power  and  knowledge  in  their  Tource  are  thine  ; 
Around  thee  glory  fpreadadier  golden  wing : 
^uigi  glittering  angels.  Hallelujah  Ang. 

Son  of  the  rather,  firil-bcgotten  Son, 
Ere  the  fhort  meafuring  line  of  time  begun. 
The  world  h^  fcen  tliy  works,  and  joy*d  to  fee 
The  bright  effulgence  manifcft  in  thee,  [fpring ; 
The  worid  muii  own  the  Love's  unfathom'd 
Sing,  glittering  angels,  IJallclujah  fmg. 
Proceeding  Spirit,  equally  divine. 
In  whom  the  Godhead's  full  perfections  (hine, 
With  various  graces,  comforts  uAexpix:fl, 
With  holy  tranfports  you  retine  the  breaft  ; 
And  earth  is  heavenly  where  your  gifts  you  bring; 
Sing,  glittering  angels.  Hallelujah  fing. 

But  Where's  my  rapture,  where  my  wondrous 
What  interruption  makes  my  blifs  retreat  ?  [heat } 
This  world's  got  in,  the  thoughts  of  t'other's croft. 
And  the  gay  pi6lurc's  in  my  fancy  lofl. 
With  what  an  eager  zeal  the  confcious  foul 
Would  claim  its  leat,  and,  foaring,*pafs  the  pole  I 
But  our  attempts  thefe  chains  of  eanh  reflnun, 
Deride  our  toil,  and  drag  us  down  again. 
So  from  the  ground  afpiring  meteon  go, 
And,  rank'tl  with  planets,  light  the  world  below; 
But  their  own  bodies  fink  them  in  the  fky,  [to  fly. 
When  the  waimth's  gone- that  taught  them  how 


§41.    Oft  Divine  Love^  ly  meditating  on  iht 
Wqunds  of  Gkrifi,  .Par  NELL. 

TJOLY  Jcfus !  God  of  Love  ? 
"■  Look  widi  pity  ixom  above; 
Shed  the  precious  purple  tide 
From  thine  hands,  thy  feet,  thv  fide  \ 
Let  thy  flreams  of  comfort  roll. 
Let  thom  plcafe  and  fill  my  foul ; 
Let  me  thus  for  ever  be 
Full  of  gladncfs,  full  of  thee  ! 
This,  for  which  my  wilhes  pine. 
Is  the  cup  of  love  divine; 
Sweet  anc6lions  flow  fiom  hence, 
Sweet,  above  the  joys  of  fcnl'e; 
Blelfed  philtre  !  how  wc  find 
Its  facrcd  worfhip»  !  how  the  mind. 
Of  all  the  world,  forgctfid  grown. 
Can  defpife  an  earthly  throne  \ 
Raife-its  thoughts  to  rtalAs  abovc^ 
Think  of.Gocl,  and  fing  of  love  \ 
Love  ccleflial,  wondrous  heat, 
O,  beyond  expretfion  great ! 
What  xcfift Ids  charms  were  dune, 
In  thy  good)  diy  bell  dcfign ! 
Wheii.God  was  hated  i  Sin  obey'd, 
And  tnatfuadotvc  v<\xYiO>a\  xiw  icA, 
G  2 


1i\«!C. 


9t2 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Book  I. 


The  boaft  of  hpra]«iry,  tnc.pom;»  of.po\vV, 
Aod  all  tiiat  Ivauty.  all  that  health  c'cigavc. 

Await,  alike,  th'iiievit iblc  houi^     . 

The  (laths  ot  giory  Uad  but  to  the  grave. 


For.  thee,  ^vho,  mindful  of  t!i'anhaiunir*<l  dead, 
Doft  ill  thcll-  lines  their  artlofs  talc  relate ; 

If,  chance,  by  loacly  Contemplatian  ltd, 
Soine  kindred  fpirit  Ihall  inquire  thy  fate : 


Nor  you,  yc  proud,  impute  to  thcfc  the  faulr,      i  Haply  fiwdc  hoary-headed  Twain  may  fav. 

If  nitmVy  o'er  their  tomb  nh  im|ihies  raifc,  ••  Oft  have  we  fcen  Mtn,  at  the  peep  fit  da^rc. 

Where  thro' the  long-drawnile  and  frencdvault,"f  Bnilhing,  with  hafty  ftcps,  the  dews  away, 


The  (Tcsling  anthem  fwclU  the  note  of  praifc; 

Can  ftoricd  tirn,  or  animated  buft. 

Back  to  itt  maniipn  call  the  fleeting  breath  ! 
Can  Hnnoci's  voice  provoke  the  filtTfit  duft, 

Or  Flatt'ry  foothe  the  dull  cold  car  of  death. 

Perhaps,  in  this  ncglefkcd  fpot  is  laid 

Some  heart  once  pregnant  v.  ith  cclvftial  fire : 


To  meet  the  fun  upon  the  upland  lawn. 

Thcr^Btthe  foot  of  yonder  nodding  beech, 
Tl\3t  writhes  its  old  fantaftic  roots  fo  high, 

Hfs  liillcf>  length  at  noun-tide  would  he  firetch, 
And  pore  upon  the  brook  that  bobble  by. 

Hard  bv  yon  wood,  now  fmilintr,  as  in  fconi. 
Mutt'rini^ his  wayv.ard fancies, he  would rorci 


HandN,tliat  the  rod  of  empire  mi^^ht  have  I'wayM,  '  Now  drooping,  woeful  wan,  like  one  forloro. 


Or  wak'd  to  cxtafy  the  hving  lyre. 

But  knox\  lcd;/e  to  their  eyes  her  ample  pice. 
Rich  with  the  fjwils  of  Time,  did  ne*cruiu:oll ; 

Chill  Penury  cxprcfs'd  their  noble  rage, 
And  froze  the  genial  current  of  the  ibul. 

Full  many  a  gem,  of  purtft  ray  ferene. 

The  dark  unfathom'd  caves  of  ocean  bear; 

Full  many  a  flow'r  is  bom  to  blulh  unfecn. 
And  wade  its  fwectnels  on  the  dcfart  air. 

Some  villaprc-nampdcn,that  w  ithdauatlefsbreail 
The  little  tyrant  of  his  fields  witMtood; 

Some  mute  inglorious  Milton  here  may  reft; 
Some  Cromwell  guiltlcfsof  hi^  country^s  blood. 

Th'applaufe  of  lid'ning  fenatcs  to  command. 
The  threats  of  pain  and  ruin  to  deipifc, 

To  fcatttr  plenty  o'er  a  fmiling  Innd, 
And  read  their  hillory  in  a  n.icion's  cyc5, 

Their  lot  fr^rbade :  nor  cii  cumfci  ib*d  alone  [nn*d ; 

Their  growing  virtues,  but  their  cr.mes  con- 
Forbade  to  wade  throw j:h  flaitghter  to  a  throne, 

Aji>1  (hut  the  gJtes  of  meivy  oh  mankind  y 

The  ftruggling  pan^s  of  corfcio  j^  truth  to  hide, 
To  quench  the  biulhes  of  ingeuious  Ihanic, 

Or  heap  the  ihriiic  of  Luxurv  and  Pride 
With  incenfe  kindled  at  tfie  Mufe's  flame. 

Far  from  the  madding  crowd's  ignoble  firifc 
Their  (bbcr  wilhc>  never  IcarnM  to  Itrav  j . 

Alon^  file  cool  fer^uefter'd  vale  of  lit'e 

They  kept  the  noirelcfj  tcn.tr  of  their  way. 

Yet  ev'n  ihefe  hnrx-  from  inlulr  to  protoft, 
Some  frail  memuriwl  It  ill  rrci;r»,'J  ni^'h. 

With  uncouth  rhiint-,  and   lh.ipe!ei-i  Uuplrurc 
Implores  the  palfin^  tribute  of  a  :'ig!i.  [deckd,  ; 

Tb.cir  name,  tlieir  ycar^,  f^\;lt  hy  th'unlcrrci  'd  ■ 
The  place  t»f  f:une  a:id  elegy  luppl  ,• :    |^h;-U",  \ 

And  many  a  lu>ly  text  arouiul'lhe  lirewi/ 
That  ttaeli  th-j  ruiiic  moralilt  to  d.e. 

For  wiio,  to  dumb  forgctfulncf^  a  prey, 
This  plcafmg  anxious  being  e'er  relign'd. 

Left  tlie  warm  precincts  of  the  cheerful  dav. 
Nor  cad  one  loni^int:,  lingering,  look  behind? 


Or  craz'd  with  care,  or  crofs*d  in  hoptlcfs  love. 

One  morn  I  mif/d  him  on  the  cuftom'd  hill. 
Along  the  heath',  and  near  his  fav'ritc  tree: 

Another  came ;  nur  yet  bclide  the  rill, 
Nor  up  tlie  lawn,  nor  at  the  wood  was  he 

The  next,  with  dirges  due,  in  fad  array,  [bomc» 
Slow  thro'  the  church-yard  path  we  faw  kifli 

Ai>proach  and  read  (for  thou  canft  read)  the  lay 
Grav'd  on  the  flonc  beneath  yon  aged  ihorn.** 

THE    EPITAPH. 

Here  rcfts  his  head  upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
A  youth  to  Fortune  and  to  FaMuknown; 

Fiftir  Science  fn>wn'd  not  on  ^^'fl^^p  birth. 
And  Melancholy  mark'd  him  i^VRr  own, 

Larec  was  his  bounty,  and  his  foul  Hncere; 

Heav'n  did  a  rccompenee  as  largely  fend: 
He  gave  to  Mib'ry  all  he  had,  a  tear;  [a friend. 

He  gain'd  from-Htrav'rf  ('twas  all  he  wilh'd) 

No  farther  feck  h-s  mei>a  to  difcloft^ 

Or  draxv  hi«.  fiailtici  frnm  their  dread  abode^ 

(Ti'ere  they  alike  in  trcmhling  hope  repofc) 
The  bofom  of  \m  Faiher  and  hi >  God. 
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H  Y  M  N     I. 

TEHOVAH  reiL'p.s :  let  c\'ry  nation  hesr, 
And  ;ir  hi  i  fru!:"*.  •*;!  bow  \%ith  holv  fear ; 
Let  heav'ii'>;  \v\j^\  L.jcl.ts  echo  with  \\\<  nanic 
And  the  '.vide  pt«»pl'd  eii-^tli  l.i.;  prai.'e  orocli:rii 
Then  lend  it  down  to  hell's  deep  j^looms  le- 
loundin'f,  [ing. 

Thro'  all  her  Civcs  In  Jrcadfil  murm-rs  fuurtii. 

He  rulc>  with  wide  and  abioh.re  command 
O'er  tiie  broad  oct-an  and  tiic  ticdfalt  land  ; 
Jehovah  rei^iff,  unbounded,  and  alone  i 
And  all  ere .11  ion  bangs  i)cnearh  Ins  throne  : 
He  a-igus  alone ;  let  no  inferior  i.aturc 


On  foinc  fond  brcai}  the  parting  foul  relies, 

S(imc  pious  drops  the  doling  eye  requias :  ■{  ^Ufurp,  or  Ibare  the  throie  of  the  Creator. 

E  'n  from  the  tomb  the  voice  of  nature  cria ;  1      He  faw  the  ftruegling  beam'?  of  infant  l^ght 

Eva  in  ournJhvs  iirt-  thdr  woatcad  firw.  j     bhooi  ihio'  the  nudfy  glo«n  of  ancient  nidi?  i 
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fpirit  faufti'd  the  clcmcnla]  flrifc, 
brooded  o'er  the  kindling  IctiL.  of  life  : 


Hiifp 

And  _.. „ 

Scafoni  and  monchi  began  the  long  procdEi..., 
And  Dicafur'd  o'er  the  year  in  bri^  (Uccciriou. 

The  joyful  fun  fprunt;  up  th'cthcreal  way, 

Siroi^  at  a  gun.t,  as  a  hnic£rtxm  gav  ; 

And  the  pale  moon  diffus'd  her  itadowy  ligfu 

Supciior  o'er  the  dufky  braw  of  night; 
Ten  ihouEuid  gliit'iiog  lamps  the  ftlcs  adorning, 
Numerous  a£  dew  -  Stop  from  the'  Womb  of 
moma^ 

Eardi'i  blooming  face  wkh  riCng  flon'rs  he 
drell. 

And  fpresd  l  verdant  mantle  o'er  her  brcall ; 

Then  frwi  ^holiv.v  nf  hi)  hand  hcpoun 

Tlie  ciccTin^anLtun  round  hci  winding  Ihoreii 
Tlic  naw-born  world  in  their  cool  anm  em- 

And  with  fofi  murmur*  Hill  htr  banki  canfling. 
Ac  len^h  fhe  tok  complete  in  finifh'd  ptide, 
Alt  ta\t  and  rpotlefi,  liku  a  virgin  bride; 
Frefh  with  uniamilh'd  luflre  ai  Ihe  flood, 
HcrMakcrblcri'dhiiwinkiimdcall'ditKOodi 
T^c  nu^rning-lian,  wiih  joyful  acclamation, 
J^xuliing  Cung,  and  hail'd  tnc  neiv  creation. 
Yet  thii  feir  world,  the  creature  of  a  day, 
Thn'builtby  God's  ri^t  hand,  mufl  pals  awajj 
And  long  olilivioii  crifp  o'er  niorul  thingt, 


For  the  vine's  eialled  juice. 
For  (he  gcn'rous  olive'i  ulc : 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain. 
Yellow  Jheavei  of  ripcn'd  giain. 
Clouds  that  drop  (heir  fait'ning  dcwi,      ' 
Suns  [hat  tcmp'rate  warmth  ddufe  :  ' 
All  that  Spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scaiifrs  o'er  the  fmiling  laud : 
All  tha^Ub'^ll  Autumn  poun 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  ftarei : 
Thefe  to  thee,  mv  God,  we  owe ; 
Source  whence  all  oui  blelfings  flow  j 
And  fur  thefe,  my  foul  Ihall  rufe 
Grateful  vows  and  Ibletan  praile. 
Yet  Ihould  rifing  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  ftcm  the  rip'ning  car  ; 
Should  the  fig-tiee'i  blarfedjDioot 
Drop  her  green  untimely  fruilj 
Should  the  vine  put  forth  do  more. 
Nor  the  olive  yield  her  floic  i 
Though  the  fick'ning  flocks  Ihould  fall, 
And  the  herds  deleit  the  flail ; 
Should  thine  alter'd  hand  rellraji 
The  early  and  the  latter  rain  i 
Blaft  each  op'ning  bud  of  joy. 
And  the  rifing  year  dellroy ; 


d  looK  ol' 

The  itiMit  emrurcs,  and  the  pride  of  kings 
Eternal  4^1  (hall  vul  ihcir  proudcft  flory. 
And  drop  the  curtain  o'er  all  human  gloty. 

The  fun  himfelf,  with  wcaiv  clouJs  oppreft. 

Shall  in  his  (ilea,  dark  pavilion  reft , 

His  EoMcn  um  Ihall,  brnke  aud  ufclcrs,  lie 

Amjdft  tiu;  common  ruins  of  the  iky  !     . 
The  ftar^  rulh  headlong:  in  the  wild  cominotian, 
AndbjAitheirgliH'ringforehcadsin  the  ocean. 

But  liK'd,  OGodI  for  ever  ftaods  thy  ihrtHici 

Jehovah  reigns,  a  univeric  alone  ; 

Th'eiernal  ftre  that  teeda  each  vital  flairie, 

Collcdcd  or  diffus'd,  is  ftill  the  fame. 
He  dwells  within  hit  oivn  unfathom'd  tlTence, 
And  fills  all  fpace  with  h^  uabowidcd  pretence. 

■flfeh !  OUT  highefl  notes  the  theme  dcbafe, 

ASI'lilenee  isourlcaft  injurious  praife :  [trouli 

C«afe,  ceafc  your  Tones,  the  danne  flight  con> 

Ke\'ere  him  m  the  flilncli  of  the  ibul  ) 
With  filent  dut^  meekly  bend  before  him, 
Aud  deep  within  youi  inmofl  hearts  adotc  him. 

5  46.     HYMN     II. 

PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praife "", 
For  the  love  thai  crown  our  days ; 
BnuDtcous  fource  of  ev'ry  joy. 
Let  thy  praife  our  tongues  imptoy  j 
For  the  bicflings  of  the  licld, 
For  the  ftons  tlie  gardens  yiel3, 

•  Althougli  the  fig-rm  ft.ilt  nnt  UofTmi,  ndihci  Ihill  fiui 
fail,  >na  ill*  fields  »all  yiti.l  do  lurit,  the  flocki  ihalt  hr  cm  1 
llKlUlU:  yeiI«illtcjci«inih«LfltJi,l  willjojiniheCoJofmylilvalion,    Huakkvk  lu 


Love  thee— for 

§  47.    HYMN    in, 
Fur  Eaflfl-Sundny. 
AGAIN  the  Lord  of  Life  and  Light 
■^  Awakes  the  kindling  ray ; 
Unfeals  the  eyelids  of  the  mom. 

And  pours  increafing  day. 
O  "hat  a  night  was  that  which  wiapC 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom ! 
0  "hat  a  fun  which  bmku  this  day, 

Triumiihant  firom  the  tomb  I 
This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  h<)fannas  fung  ; 
Let  gtadnefs  dwell  in  ev'ry  Iteart, 

And  praile  on  ev'ry  tongue. 
Ten  thoufand  diff'ring  lips  Ihall  JMii 

To  hail  iliis  welcome  morn. 
Which  fcaitirs  bletrrngs  from  its  wingt. 

To  nations  yet  uiiibOTn. 
Jefi)!,  the  friend  of  human  kind. 

With  Urtftjieompamon ' 
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The  powers  of  darknefs  Icagu'd  in  vain. 

To  bind  his  foul  in  death ; 
He  (hook  their  kingdom  when  he  felly 

With  his  expiring  breath. 

Not  long  the  toils  of  hell  could  keep 

The  hope  of  Judah's  line  ; 
CorruptioA  never  could  take  hold 

On  aught  To  much  divine.  ■ 

And  now  his  conquering  chariot  wheels 

Afcend  the  lofty  ikies  ; 
While  broke,  beneath  his  powerful  crofsi 

Death's  iron  fceptre  lies. 

Exalted  high  at  God*6  right  hand. 

And  I^rd  of  all  below. 
Thro'  him  is  pard'ning  love  difpens'dj 

And  boundlefs  bleilmgs  flow. 

And  ftill  for  erring,  guilty  man, 

A  brother's  pity  flows  ; 
And  flill  his  bleeding  heart  is  touch'd 

With  mcm'ry  of  our  woes. 

To  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King, 

Glad  homage  let  me  give  ; 
And  fland  prepar'd  like  thee  to  die. 

With  thee  tliai  I  may  live, 

§  48.     n  Y  M  N    IV. 
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A  WAKE,  mv  foul !  lift  up  thine  cjes^ 
•^  See  where"  thy  foes  againll  thee  rile, 
In  long  array,  a  num'rous  hoft  ; 
Awake  my  foul,  or  thou  art  loft. 

Here  giant  danger  threat'ning  ilands, 
Muft'ring  his  pale  terrific  bands ;  ' 
There  pleafure's  fllk^n  banners  fprcad. 
And  willing  fouls  are  captive  led. 

See  where  rebellious  pafllions  rage. 
And  fierce  defires  and  lufts  en^ge  $ 
The  meancft  foe  of  all  the  train 
Has  thoufands  and  ten  thoufands  flain. 

Thou  tread'ft  upon  enchanted  ground, ' 
Perils  and  fnarcs  befct  thee  round  ^ 
Be^vare  of  all,  guard  cv'ry  part. 
But  moft,  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

Come  then,  my  foul,  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  ftiield  j 
Put  on  the  armour  from  above 
Of  heav'nly  truth  and  hcav'nly  love. 

The  terror  and  the  charm  repel , 
And  pow'rs  of  earth,  and  pow'rs  of  hell  ; 
The  Man  of  Calvary  triumph'd  here  ; 
Why  (hould  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 
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T5EH0LD  where,  breathing  love  fiv 
^  Our  dying  Mailer  ftands ! 
His  weeping  followers  gath'ring  rounfl. 
Receive  his  lad  commands. 

From  that  mild  Teacher's  parting  lips 

What  tender  accents  fell ! 
The  gentle  precept  which  he  gave 

Became  its  Author  well. 

**  Blefs'd  is  the  man  whofc  foft'ning  hcar^ 

''  Feels  all  another's  pain  ; 
**  To  whom  the  fupplicating  eye 

"  Was  never  rais'd  in  vain  : 

•*  Whofe  brcail  expands  with  gen-rous  warmth 

**  A  ft  ranger's  woes  to  feel ; 
**  And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 

"  He  wants  the  pow'r  to  heal. 

**  He  fpreads  his  kind  fupporting  arms 
**  To  ev'ry  child  of  grief; 
His  fccret  bounty  largely  flows, 
"  And  brings  unafk'd  relief. 

"  To  ^ntle  oflices  of  lo\'c 

"  His  feet  are  never  flow; 
**  He  ^'ie^vs,  thro'  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe 
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**  Peace  from  the  bo(bm  of  his  God. 

"  My  peace  to  lum  I  give  ; 
"  And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 

"  His  trembling  foul  fliall  live. 

•*  To  him  protefVion  ihall  be  fliewn  j 

**  And  mercv  from  above 
**  Dcfcend  on  tWc  who  thus  fulfil 
'  <*  The  ix:rfea  law  of  love," 


§  50.     An  Addrrjs  to  the  Ijj^. 

Mrs.  MltBALan, 

Dsui  eft  quodcunque  vidgs,  quocunque  nurvcrts^ 

'  LUCAX, 

/^OD  of  my  life  !  and  Author  of  my  days  ! 
^  Permit  iny  feeble  voice  to  lifp  thy  praifc  4 
And,  trembling,  take  upon  a  mortal  tongue        , 
That  hallow 'd  name  to  harps  of  Seraphs  fung  ; 
Vet  here  the  brighteft  Seraphs  could  no  more 
Than  hide  their  faces,  tremble,  and  adore. 
Worms,  anrcls,  men,  in  ev'ry  different  fpherq 
Arc  equal  all  ;  for  all  are  nothing  here. 
All  nature  faints  beneath  the  mighty  name 
Which  Nature's  works,  thro*  all  her  pans,  pro^ 

claim. 
I  feel  that  name  my  inmoft  thoughts  contnuul. 
And  breathe  an  awful  ftillncfs  thro*  mv  &ul  \ 
Ai  by  a  charm  the  wavcs-of  grief  fubfide. 
Impetuous  pallion  ftops  her  headlong  tide  : 
At  thy  felt  prel'cnce  all  emotions  ceafe. 
And  my  hufli'd  fpirit  finds  a  fuddcn  peace, 
Till  ev'ry  worldly  thought  within  me  dies, 
And  earth's  gay  pageants  vjnifli  from  my  cycsi 
Till  all  my  ienfc  is  loft  in  infinite. 
And  one  vaft  obieft  fills  my  aching  fight. 

But  foon,  alas  !  this  holy  calm  is  broke  ; 
My  foul  fubmits  to  wear  her  wonted  yoke  ; 
With  fliacklcd  pinions  ftrives  to  foar  in  vain. 
And  mingles  with  the  drofs  of  earth  again. 
But  he,  our  gracious  Mafter,  k'md  as  juft, 
Knowing  our  frame,  remembers  man  is  duft. 
His  fpirit,  ever  brooding  o'er  our  mind. 
Sees  the  firft  wifti  to  better  hopes  inclin'U  ; 
Marks  the  young  dawn  of  ev'ry  virtuous  aim. 
And  fans  the  fmoking  flax  into  a  flame. 
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s  are  open  to  the  foftdk  crvy 

icc  dcfcends  to  meet  the  lined  eye ; 

is  the  language  of  a  filent  tear; 

>|hs  are  incenie  from  a  heart  fincere. 

re  the  vows,  the  facrifice  I  ^ve  i 

the  vow,  and  bid  the  fuppliant  live  : 

ach  terreftrial  bondage  ict  me  firce  j 

'ry  wifh  that  centcn  not  in  thee ; 

r  rond  hopes,  my  vsun  difquiets  ccaie, 

)int  my  path  to  everlaftine  peace. 

e  ibft  hand  of  winning  pleafure  leads 

Qg  waters,  and  tliro'  flow'ry  meads, 

all  is  fmiling,  tranquil  and  fcrene, 

nmal  beauty  paints  the  flatt'ring  fcene, 

:ach  tnc  to  elude  cacii  latent  fnare, 

hifper  to  my  Aiding  heart,  Beware  ! 

raucion  let  me  hear  the  Syren's  voice, 

>ubtfuly  with  a  trembling  heart,  rejoice, 

idlefs,  in  a  vale  of  tears  1  dray, 

briars  wound,  and  thorns  perplex  my  way, 

t  my  fteady  foul  thy  gooonefs  fee, 

ith  llrong  confidence  lay  hold  on  thee ; 

rqual  eye  my  various  lot  receive, 

*4  to  die,  or  refolutc  to  live  ; 

'd  to  kifs  the  fccptre  or  the  rod, 

God  is  feen  in  all,  and  all  in  God. 

id  his  awful  name,  emblazon'd  high 

;oldcn  letters  on  th'illumin*d  iky ; 

r$  the  myftic  chara6lers  I  fee 

;ht  in  each  flow'r,  infcrib'd  on  ev'ry  tree  j 

y  \ett  that  trembles  to  the  breeze 

the  voice  of  God  among  the  trees  i 

hee  in  fhady  folitudcs  I  walk  ; 

hee  in  buly  crowded  cities  talk ; 

y  creature  own  thy  forming  pow'r  i 

\  event  tliy  providence  adore. 

opes  (hall  animate  my  drooping  foul, 

recepts  guide  me,  and  thy  rear  controuL 

hall  I  reft,  unmov'd  by  all  alarms, 

wiihin  the  temple  of  tninc  arms , 

inxious  cares,  from  gloomy  terrors  free, 

el  mvfclf  omnipotent  in  thee. 

vhen  the  laft,  the  clofuig  hour  draws  nigh, 

urth  recedes  befnrc  my  fwimming  eve  j 

trembling  on  the  doubtful  edge  of  fate 

and  ftretch  my  view  to  either  ftate, 

me  to  quit  this  tranfitory  fcene 

Iccent  triumph  and  a  look  ierene  ; 

me  to  fix  my  ardent  hopes  on  high, 

iving  liv*d  to  thee,  in  tlice  to  die  ! 


51.  A  Summer  Evening's  Meditathn. 

Mrs.  Bareai'ld. 

fun  by  doYi  iy  nhkt  Un  ihoujuna  Jhine, 

Young. 

p^ft  !  The  fulrry  tyrant  of  the  fouth 
as  fpent  his  fliort-liv'd  rage  :  more  grate- 
ful hours 

ilcnt  on  ;  the  ikies  no  more  rcpc) 
zzled  iight,  but  with  mild  maiden  beams 
per'd  lii^ht,  invir*;  the  cherilh'd  eye 
idcr  o'er  their  fphcre  ;  where  hung  aloft 
bright  crefcent,  like  a  filver  bow 
ung  ip  heaven^  Ms  higti  i^^  bc<uny  horns, 


Impatient  for  the  night,  and  fccms  to  pulh 
Her  brother  down  the  iky.     Fair  Venus  (hines 
£v'n  in  the  eye  of  day  :  with  fn'ceteft  beam 
Propitious  fliines,  and  (hakes  a  trembling  flood 
Of  ibfcen'd  radiance  from  her  dewy  locks. 
The  ihadows  fprcad  apace ;  while  meekcn'd  cre^ 
Her  cheek  yet  warm  with  bluihes,  (low  retires 
Thro'  the  Hefperian  gardens  of  the  weft, 
And  ihuts  the  gates  of  day.    *Tis  now  the  hour 
When  contemplation,  from  her  funlefs  haunts^ 
The  cool  damp  grotto,  or  the  lonely  depdi 
Of  unpierc'd  woods,  where  wrapt  in  ioUd  (hade 
She  mus'd  away  the  gaudy  hours  of  noon. 
And  fed  on  thoughts  unripen'd  by  the  fun, 
Moves  forward  ;  and  with  radiant  finecr  poiatf 
To  yon  blue -concave  fwell'd  by  breath  divine. 
Where,  one  by  one,  the  living  eyes  of  heav'n 
Awake,  quick  kindling  o'er  the  face  of  aither 
One  boundlcfs  blaze ;  ten  thoufand  trembling 

fires. 
And  daivcing  luftres,  where  th'unfteady  eye, 
Reftlefs  and  dazzled,  wanders  unconfiji'd 
O'er  all  this  field  of  glories :  fpacious  field. 
And  worthy  of  the  Mafter :  he,  whofe  hand 
With  hieroglyphics  elder  than  the  Mile, 
Infcrib'd  the  myftic  tablet,  hung  on  high 
To  public  gaze,  and  laid,  Adore,  O  man. 
The  finger  of  thy  God  !  From  what  pure  wellt 
Of  milky  light,  what  ioft  o'erflowing  urn. 
Are  all  tliefe  lamps  fo  fill'd  ?  thefe  friendly  lamps. 
For  e\xr  ft  reaming  o'er  the  azure  deep 
To  point  our  path,  and  light  us  to  our  home. 
How  foft  they  ilidc  along  their  lucid  fpheres ! 
And  filent  as  the  foot  of  time,  fulfil 
Their  dcftin'd  courfes  :  Nature's  (elf  is  hufh'd. 
And  but  a  fcattcr'd  leaf,  which  ruftles  thro* 
The  thick-wovc  foliage,  not  a  found  is  heard 
To  break  the  midnight  air,  tho'  the  raisM  car, 
Intenfely  lift'ning,  drinks  in  ev'ry  breath. 
How  deep  the  filcuce,  yet  how  loud  the  praifc  ! 
But  are  they  filent  all  >  or  is  there  not  . 
A  tongue  in  ev'ry  ftar  that  talks  with  man. 
And  wooes  him  to  be  wife  ?  nor  wooes  in  vain . 
This  dead  of  midnight  is  the  noon  of  thought. 
And  wifdom  mounts  her  zenith  xvith  the  ftars. 
At  this  ftill  hour  the  fclf-colle£led  foul 
Turns  inward,  and  beholds  a  ftranger  there 
Of  high  defcent,  and  more  than  mortal  rank  ; 
An  embryo  God  \  a  fpark  of  fire  divine. 
Which  muft  bum  on  for  ages,  when  the  fun    . 
(Fair  tranfitory  creature  of  a  day  !) 
Has  clos'd  his  golden  eye,  and,  wrapt  in  (hades. 
Forgets  his  wonted  journey  thro'  the  eaft. 
Ye  citadels  of  light,  and  feats  of  Gods  ! 
Perhaps  my  future  home,  from  ^^  hence  the  foul 
Revolving  periods  palt,  mav  oft  look  back. 
With  recolle6"ted  ten/cleiiicrs,  on  all 
The  various  bufy  fcenes  (he  leit  below, 
Its  deep  laid  pro jc£l^s  and  its  ftrangc  events. 
As  on  feme  fond  and  doating  tale  that  footh'd 
Her  infant  hours  j  O  be  it  lawful  now 
To  tread  the  hallow'd  circle  of  your  courts. 
And  with  mute  wonder  and  dehghted  awe 
Approach  your  bunAn^  cow'ari^.^.     ^^i\t2^  vsw 
oi  fancy  s  wii^  «x^  toV^x^^NNvsv^K^^  \\^w^'gcX' 
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From  the  gi  ccn  IxiiHcr^  of  ihc  peopled  eanh, 
Aud  rlic  pale  moon,  her  duteous  fair  attendant ; 
Kjoqi  fulitarv  Mars ;  from  tlie  vali  orb 
Of  Jupiter,  whofc  huge  gigantic  biilk 
Dances  in  ether  liLeitlic  lightcft  leaf; 
7o  tlie  dim  verge,  the  luburbs  of  the  fy-ftcm. 
Where  cheerlefs  Saturn,  'midft  his.wat'ry  moons. 
Girt  with  a  liiciti  zone,  in  s^lomny  pomp. 
Sits  hke  an  exil'd  nioDarch  :  fearlefs  thence 
I  launch  into  the  trackleis  dcLpt  of  ipacey 
Where,  burning  round,  ten  thoufand  mns  appear. 
Of  elder  beam;  which  afk  no  leave  to  ihine 
Of  our  terrcflnal  ftar,  nor  borrow  light 
From  the  proud  regent  of  our  fcanty  day  ; 
Son!)  of  the  morning,  hrft-bom  of  creation, 
And  only  le(s  than  Him  who  marks  their  track. 
And  guides  their  fiery  wheels.  Here  moil  I  ftop, 
Or  is  there  aught  bcvond }  what  hand  unieen 
Impels  me  onward  thro'  the  glowing  orbs 
Of  habitable  njturc,  far  remote, 
To  the  dread  confmcs  of  eternal  night. 
To  folinides  of  va(\  unpeopled  (pace. 
The  de farts  of  creation,  wide  and  wild ; 
Where  embyro  fyilems  and  unkindled  luBs 
Sleep  in  tlte  womb  of  chaos  ?   Fancy  droopi. 
And  thougiit  aftonifh'd,  fiops  her  bold  ccicer. 
But  oh  thou  mighty  mind !  w  hofc  pow*rful  word 
Said,  Jias  Ut  ail  things  be,  and  thus  they  were, 
Where  fhall  I  feck  thy prcfcnce  }  how  unblam'd 
Invoke  thy  dread  pcitedHon  f 
Have  the  broad  eye-lids  of  the  morn  beheld  thee? 
Or  does  the  beamy  (boulder  of  Orion 
Su|4)on  thy  throne  ?  O  look  witii  pity  down 
On  erring,  guthy  man  ;  not  in  thy. names 
Of  terror  clad  ^  not  with  tfaofe  thunders  ann'd 
That  confcious  Sinai  felt,  when  fear  appol'd 
The  fcattcr*d  tribes ;  thou  hail  a  gentler  voice, 
That  whifpers  comfort  to  the  fwclling  heart, 
Abalh*d,  yet  longing  to  behold  her  Maker. 

Bumowmy  foa?,  unus'dtoflrctchhcrpow'rs 
In  fiicht  fo  daring,  c!rop:  her  wearv  wing. 
And  fctk.?  ij^ain  the  »Lnc-.\n  ziccuftom'd  ipor. 
Drcft  up  with  fun,  aixd  H.adc,  an<i  lawns,  and 
Arnan(ionfairandfpacifju*f'  rii  '^v^cd^  [ftrcams, 
Aud  i\ii\  repltre  with  wondc;s.     Let  mc  herei 
Content  and  grateful,  wait  rh 'appointed  time, 
And  ripen  foi  the  Ikics  :  tlic  b(nir  will  come 
When  all  thefe  fplcndoars  biiifling  on  my  (ieht 
Shall  f'aad  unvcii'd,  and  to  nry  ravi(h'd  (enfc 
tTnlock  \Xv  glories  of  the  >  ^rld  unknown. 


5  52.  Itn-.titoCofttatt.     Mr    BarBAULD. 

f^itti.ra  hreuth 

Cmniiui  (\f(  ciKiiitj'iquii  coj^novnil  uti, 

Clauoian. 

THOU,  the  Kvmph  with  placid  eye  ! 

O  fcldom  found,  vot  ever  nigh  ! 

Receive  my  ttinp'rate  v«iw  : 
Not  all  the  Itoriiu  tltAC  (hake  the  pole 
Can  e'er  diUuri>  thv  halcyon  I'oui, 

And  fmooth  unaltered  brow. 


O 


O  rr/mc.  hi  ftmpln  ve(k  array'd, 
f^'/ci all div  i'obci  duci  dii'p'.  j' f, 


To  blcfs  my  longing  Hght; 
Thy  incin  compos 'd,  thy  cv.cn  pace, 
Tiiy  mcc;k  regard,  thy  matron  gracc^ 
'  And  chaifte  fubdu'd  deli^. 

No  more  by  varying  paHions  beat, 
O  gently* guide  my  pilgrim- feet' 

To  find  thy  hermit  cell ; 
Where  in  Inmc  pure  and  equal  iky, 
Beneath  thy  foft  indulgent  eye,. 

.The  modcll  virtues  dwell. 

Simplicity  in  attic  vcd, 

And  Innocence  with  candid  brcaf^. 

And  clear  undaunted  eve  ; 
And  Hope,  who  points  to  diftant  years, 
Fair  opening  thro*  this  vale  of  tears 

A  vifta  to  the  iky. 

There  Health,  thro'  whofe  calm  bofom  glidQ 
The  temp'rate  joys  in  even  tide, 

TTtat  rarew  ebb  or  flow ; 
And  Patience  there,  thy  fifter  meek^ 
Prefent*  her  mild,  unvarying  cheek 

Ta  meet  the  offer'd  blow. 

He  influence  taught  the  Phrygian  fage 
A  tyrant  mafter's  wanton  rage 

With  fettled  (inilcs  to  rocct : 
Inur'd  to  toil  and  bitter  bread. 
He  bo\v^d  his  meek  fubmitted  head. 

And  kifs'd  thy  fainted  feet. 

But  thoQ,  oh  Nvmph  retired  and  coy  I 
In  \vliat  brown  hamlet  doft  thou  joy 

To  tell  tliy  tender  talc  ? 
The  lowlieft  children  of  the  groundt 
Mofsrrofe  and  violet  bloflbm  round. 

And  lily  of  the  vale. 

0  fay  what  fofi  propitious  hour 

1  beft  may  chooie  to  hail  thv  pow'r. 

And  court  tlu*  gentle  (xvay  ? 
When  Autumn,  friendly  to  the  Mufe^ 
Shall  thy  own  modcft  tints  didiife, 

And  (bed  thy  milder  day. 

When  Rve,  her  dewy  ftar  beneath. 
Thy  balmy  fpirit  loves  to  breathe, 

'  And  ev'r\-  ftorm  is  laid  ; 
If  fuch  an  houi  was  e'er  thy  choice. 
Oft  irt  me  hear  tliy  foothing  voice 
Low  whifp'riiig  thro'  the  ihadc* 


O 


§  C3.    lolVifilom.    Mrs  Barb AULD, 

Dona  pr^rfr  Nt.'s  rape  ixtus  hor^^  ac 
ijtiaiie  ftiera,     HORAT. 

WISDOM  !  if  thy  foft  controul 
Can  footh  the  fickncfs  of  the  foul  \ 
Can  bid  the  u  ai  ring  palfions  ceafe. 
And  l^ieAthc  the  calm  of  tender  peace  j 
Wifdora  !  1  blefs  ti»y  gentle  fway. 
And  ever,  ever  \vill  obey. 

But  if  thou  com'ft  with  frown  auftere 
To  nurfe  the  brood  of  care  and  fear  \ 
To  bid  our  f\vceteft  pailions  die. 
And  leave  us  in  ihcir  room  a  figh ; 
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afpc^  ftera  bavc  pow*r 
r  each  poor  traafinit  flow'r 
-n  this  pilgrimage  of  woe, 
die  fprings  whence  hope  iboiild  £ow  } 

thine  empire  I  difclaun, 
p^  boift  of  pompous  name  1 
f  fliade  of  doificrs  dwells 
r  haunt  my  chceifiil  oclL 

pleafure's  frolic  train  f 
tncy's  golden  reign  * 
irch  and  laughter  wild, 
fportful  as  the  child  ! 
h  eaeer  fparkling  eyes, 
faith,  and  fond  furprife  ! 
,  in  fairy  colours  drtft, 
(hare  my  carclcfs  brcaJft  : 
9*  wife  I  may  not  be, 
themfelVes  (hall  envy  me. 


J>eJ^dencj.    Am  Ode,    BU&NS. 

DSS'D  with  grief,  opprefs'd  \7ith  care, 
irden  more  than  I  can  bear, 
mc  down  and  figh : 
ou  art  a  gallbg  Toad, 
I  rough,  a  weary  road, 
etches  fuch  as  II  * 
cward  as  I  caft  my  view, 
Rtk'ning  fccncs  appear ! 
TOWS  yet  may  pierce  me  thro', 
tftly  may  I  fear  * 
caring,  deibairing, 
ImSl  be  my  bitter  doom ; 
woes  here  fliall  clofe  ne'er, 
ut  with  the  clofing  tomb  ! 

ye  fons  of  bufy  life, 

ual  to  the  builling  ilrife, 

jBX  view  regard ! 

a  the  wi(hed  end's  deny*d, 

c  the  bufy  means  are  ply'd, 

bring  their  own  reward  : 

» a  hooe-abandoA'd  wight, 

id  wim  an  aim, 

ry  fad  returning  night 

>yl«fs  mom  the  fame  : 

I,  buftling  and  jufUing, 

orget  each  grief  and  pain; 

lUcfs,  yet  rclllcfs, 

ind  every  profpe6t  vain* 

ft  the  Solitary's  lot, 

I  forgettine,  all  forgot, 

n  his  humble  cell ; 

nm  wild  with  tangling  roots, 

his  newlv -gathered  miits, 

his  cryltal  well ; 

V,  to  his  ev'tting  thought, 

meqiiented  ftream, 

r»  OT  men  are  diftant  brought. 

It  collefted  dream  : 

lile  pnufmg,  and  railing 

[is  thoughts  to  Heav'n  on  h}|^^ 

wandering,  meand'ring, 

[e  views  3ie  Mcamlkj. 


Tl^B  I  AG  loaely  Hermit  plac'd 
Where  lever  human  footftep  trac'dg 

Lds  fit  to  pUy  the  pan, 
The  hicky  moment  to  improve. 
And  juft  to  ikap^  and  juft  to  move. 

With  feif-refpeding  art : 
But  ah  !  thofe  pleafures,  loves,  and  )oytj 

Which  I  too  keenly  ofte. 
The  Solitary  can  dcfpife. 
Can  wane,  and  yet  be  blcft  I 
He  needs  not,  he  heeds  not. 
Or  human  love  or  hate ; 
Whilft  I  here,  muft  cry  here. 
At  perfidy  iagiate  I 

Oh!  enviable eariy days, 

When  dancing  thouehtlefs  Pleafurr*9  mn^^ 

To  care  to  gilt  utiknown  ! 
How  ill  exchan^'d  for  riper  times. 
To  feel  the  follies  or  the  crimes 

Of  others,  or  my  own  ! 
Ye  tiny  elves  that  guihlefs  fport. 

Like  linnets  in  the  bulh. 
Ye  little  know  the  ills  ye  court* 
When  manhood  is  your  wiih  ! 
The  lodes,  ^he  crofles, 

That  a^ivt  man  engage ; 
The  fears  all,  the  tears  ^l. 
Of  dim  declining  Age  \ 


■  «  ifa 


S$.    JDeatk    Dt\  Port£U8,  Bp.  ofLmioH. 

p*  R I E  N  D  to  the  wretch  whom  every  firiend 
^  fbrfakcs, 

I  woo  diee,  Death !  In  tncy's  fairy  paths 
Let  the  gay  fongder  rove,  and  gently  trill 
The  ftrain  of  empty  joy.    Life  and  its  joys 
I  leave  to  thofc  that  prize  them.    At  this  hour. 
This  folemn  hour,  when  filcnce  rules  the  world, 
And  wearied  nature  makes  a  gen'raji  paijfe ; 
Wrapt  in  night's  fable  robe," through  cloyfters. 
'Und  ciiafhen  pale,  tenanted  by  a  dirong    [drear 
Of  meaerc  phantoms  (hooting  crofs  my  path    . 
With  (ilent  glance,  I  feek  the  Ihadowy  vale 
Of  Death.     Deep  in  a  murky  cave's  recefs, 
Lav'd  by  Oblivion's  Uftlefs  dream,,  and  fenc'd 
By  (helving  rocks,  and  intermingled  horrors 
Of  yew  and  c^prcfs  (hade,  firora  all  intrution 
Of  bu(y  noontide  beam,  ^e  Monarch  fits 
In  un(ub(Untial  majefty  enthron'd. 
At  his  right  hand,  ncarrH  himfelf  in  place 
And  frightfulncfs  of  form,  lus  parent  Sin 
With  fatal  induftry  and  cruel  care 
Bufics  herfelf  in  pointing  all  his  (lings. 
And  tipping  every  (haft  witli  venom  drawn 
prom  her  infernal  (lore  :  around  him  rang'd 
In  terrible  array,  and  mixture  firange 
Of  uncouth  (hapcs,  (land  his  dread  Minifters, 
Forcmoft  Old  Age,  his  natural  ally 
And  firmed  friend :  next  him  difeafes  thick, 
A  motly  train  j  Feveri  with  cheek  of  fire ; 
Confumption  wan ;   Palfy,  half  warm  with  life. 
And  half  a  clay -clod  lump ;  joint-tort*ring  Gout, 
And  ever-gnawing  Rheum ;  ConvuKion  wild  I 
Swoln  Droofy  \  ^anuw^  MVvtcv^%  K'^iq^ti^ 
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la  darkncfs,  and  the  Slckncfs  that  dtftroys 
At  broad  niK)ii-day.  ThcTc,  and  a  thoufand  mon. 
Horrid  to  tell,  attentive  wait ;  and,  when 
ByHeav'n's  command  Dcatliwavcs  his  clxta  wand. 
Sudden  ruih  forth  to  execute  his  purpofi:. 
And  fcatter  dcfolation  o'er  the  earth. 

IlU|ate4  Mm,  for  whotn  fuch  various  forms 
Of  inis'ry  wait,  and  mark  their  future  prey  i 
Ah  I  why,  all-rit^htcous  Father,  didft  thou  make 
This  creature,  Man  f  why  wake  th'unconfcious 
To  life  and  wretchcdnefs  ?  O  better  far      [dufl 
Still  had  he  flcpt  in  uncreated  night. 
If  this  the  lot  of  Being  !  Was  it  for  this 
Thy  Hrcath  divine  kindled  within  his  bread 
The  vital  Hamc  ?  For  this  was  thy  fair  image 
Stampt  on  his  foul  in  godlike  lineaments  ? 
For  this  dominion  giv'n  him  abiblute 
O'er  all  thy  works,  only  that  he  might  reign 
Supr^e  in  woe  ?  From  the  blcft  fource  of  Good 
CouIdPuin  andDcath  proceed?  Could  fuch  foul  ills 
Fall  from  f^ir  Mercy 's  hands  ?  Far  be  the  thought, 
The  impious  thought !  God  never  made  a  creature 
But  what  was  good.     He  made  a  li'ving  Soul; 
T^e  turetched  Mortal  was  tiie  work  of  jvian. 
Forth  from  his  Maker's  hands  he  fprung  to  life 
Fredi  with  immortal  bloom  \  no  pain  he  knew, 
No  fear  of  change,  no  check  to  his  deftrcs,  [flood 
Save  one  command  :  that  one  command,  which 
'Twixt  him  and  Death,  the  icft  of  his  obedience, 
Urg'd  on  by  wanton  curiofity, 
He  broke.    There  in  one  moment  was  undone 
The  faircft  of  God's  works.  The  fame  ra(h  hand, 
That  pluck'd  in  evil  hour  the  fatal  fruit, 
Unbarr'd  the  gates  of  Hell,  and  let  loofe  Sin 
And  Death,  and  all  the  family  of  Pain, 
To  prey  on  Mankind.     Young  Nature  faw 
Thcmonftrous  crcw,and  fhook  thro 'all  her  frame. 
Then  fled  her  new-born  luflrc,  then  began 
Heaven's  cheerful  face  to  lowr,  tlien  va|X)urs 

chonk'd 
The  troubled  air,  and  fc^rm'd  a  veil  of  clouds 
To  hide  the  willinj;  Sun.    The  earth,  convuU'd 
With  painful  throe^,  threw  fortli  a  briftly  crop 
Of  thorjs  and  briars  I  cind  Infcfl,  Bird,  and  Bcall, 
That  wont  i)etoit  with  a^lmiration  fond 
To  gaze  at  Man,  and  ft iirlcfs. crowd  around  him, 
Now  fled  ixfore  his  facj,  fiiunnin-;  in  hafte 
Th*iufcftion  of  his  miiciy.     He  alone. 
Who  juftiy  mi^:ht,  th'orlcndcd  Lord  of  Man, 
Turu'd  not  awdv  his  face  ;  he,  full  of  pity, 
For(bok  not  In  tnis  utti  imoil  diftrefs 
His  bed  lov'd  work.  Tijat  comf<jrt  ftill  remained 
(That  bcfl,  tha*  grtaietl  comfort  in  affliction) 
The  counteuancr;  of  Got! ;  and  thvo'  the  gloom 
Shot  forth  fome  kindl  v  f?  Icams,  to  cheer  and  wann 
Tiroftcnder'iljnkingloal.  1  f  ojk  Tent  from  Hcav'n, 
Uprais'd  his  drooping  licad,  and  Ihew'd  afar 
A  happier  fccnc  of  things  ;  the  Promised  Seed 
Trampling  upon  the  Ser}x;o:'s  humbled  ci*e(l ; 
Death  of  his  i^ing  dil'arm'd;  and  the  dark  grave. 
Made  pervious  to  the  realms  of  cndlcf:*  day, 
No  more  die  limit  but  the  gate  of  life,  [ground, 

Chcer*d  with  the  view,  Man  went  to  till  the 
Tram  tvhcncf  he  rofe  ;  fenicnc'd  indeed  to  toil 
As  CO  a  puatfhmcnt,  yet  (cv'n  ia  wrath, 


So  merciful  is  Heav'n)  this  toil  became 
The  folace  of  his  woes,  the  Tweet  employ 
Of  many  a  live- long  hour,  and  furefl  guard 
AgainflDifeafcand  Death.  Deadi,tho'deiiouac'<!| 
\\  as  yet  a  diflant  ill,  by  feeble  arm 
Of  Age,  his  fole  fupport,  led  ilowljr  on. 
Not  then,  as  fincc,  tlie  fhort-liv'd  ion>  of  men 
Flock'd  to  his  realms  in  countlcfs  multitudes ; 
Scarce  in  the  courfe  of  twice  five  hundred  yon 
I  One  folitary  ghofl  went  fhiv'ring  down 
To  his  unpeopled  fhore.     lu  fober  fiatc. 
Through  the  fequeiter'd  vale  of  rural  life. 
The  venerable  Patriarch  guilelefs  held 
The  tenor  of  his  ^vay ;  Labour  prepared 
His  fimplc  fare,  and  Temp'rance  rul'd  hi(  board, 
Tir'd  with  his  daily  toil,  at  early  eve 
He  funk  to  fudden  reft ;  gentle  and  pure 
As  breath  of  evening  Zephyr,  and  as  fwcet* 
Were  all  his  flumbers ;  with  the  Sun  he  roi'e, 
Alert  and  vigorous  as  He,  to  run         [ilrength, 
His  deflin'd  courfe.     Thus  ner\''d  with  giant 
He  flemm'd  the  tide  of  time,  and  flood  the  (kocl;    i 
Of  ages  rolling  harmlefs  o'er  his  head.  I 

At  life's  meridian  point  arriv'd,  he  flood,  ' 

And  looking  round,  faw  all  the  vallics  fiU'd 
With  nations  from  l^s  loins  ;  fiilUwell  contcn( 
To  leave  his  race  thus  fcatter'd  o'er  the  earth| 
Along  the  gentle  flope  of  life's  decline  • 
He  bent  his  gradual  way,  till  full  of  yean 
He  dropt  like  mellow  fruit  into  his  grave. 

Such  in  the  infancy  of  time  was  Man, 
So  calm  was  life,  fo  impotc^nt  was  Death  I 
O  had  he  but  prefer v'd  thefc  few  remains. 
The  fhatter'd  fragments  of  lofl  happtnefs, 
Snatch'd  by  tlie  hand  of  Heav'n  from  the  fad  wicd^ 
Of  innocence  prim:uval,  ftill  liad  he  liv*d 
In  ruin  great ;  tho'  fall'n,  yet  not  forlorn  i 
Though  monal,  yet  not  everywhere  bcfet 
\\'ith  Death  in  every  fhape  !  But  he,  impaticBt 
To  be  completclv  wretched,  haflcs  to  fill  up 
Tlie  meaiurc  of  liis  woes.— 'Twas  Man  himfclf 
Brought  Death  into  the  world;  and  Manhimfelf 
G:ive  keenncfs  to  his  darts,  quicken'd  his  poce^ 
And  multiply'd  dcflru£lion  on  mankind. 

Firft  Envy,  eldcll-bom  of  Hell,  embrued 
Her  hitnds  in  blood,  and  taught  thue  Sons  of  Men 
To  make  a  Death  which  Nature  never  made, 
And  God  abhorr'd;  with  violence  rude  to  break 
The  thread  of  life  ere  half  its  length  was  run, 
And  rob  a  wretched  brother  of  his  being. 
With  joy  Ambition  faw,  and  fbon  improv'd 
Tlic  cjjecrablc  deed.     'Twas  not  enough 
I'y  fubtle  fraud  to  f natch  a  finglc  life  : 
Puny  impiety  !  whole  kingdoms  fell 
To  (ate  the  Juil  of  power :  more  horrid  flill. 
The  foulcfl  flain  and  fcandal  of  our  nature 
Became  its  br>a(l.     One  Murder  made  a  Villaioy 
Millions  a  Herd.     Princes  were  privileg'd 
To  kill ;  ancl  numbers  fan6hficd  the  cnme. 
Ah !  why  will  Kings  forget  that  they  are  Men' 
And  Men  that  they  are  brethren  ?  Why  d^igl^ 
In  human  facrilice  .-  Why  burfl  the  ties 
Of  Nature,  that  ihould  knit  their  fouls  together 
In  one  foft  bond  of  amity  and  love  ? 
Yet  fiilL  ihcY  l^i^cathe  dcttrudtion,  ilill  eo  on 

\^\MTaaal^ 
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inly  ingenious  to  find  out 
lins  for  life,  new  terrors  for  the  grave, 
tn  of  Death !    Still  Monarchs  dream 
rerfal  empire  growing  up 
iniverlal  ruin.    Blali  the  defign, 
jod  of  Hofts,  nor  let  thy  creatures  fall 
d  victims  at  Ambition')*  Ihrinc  ! 
fay,  Ihould  Tyrants  learn  at  laft  to  foel, 
.cloud  din  of  battle  ccalc  to  bray^ 
dove-ey'd  Peace  o'er  all  the  earth  extend 
ve  branchy  and  give  the  world  repolc, 
i  Death  be  foil'd  }     Would  health,  and 
ftrength,  and  youth 
is  powY  '    Haa  he  no  arts  in  ftore, 
cr  ihafts  favc  thole  of  war  ?     Alas ! 
I  the  imilc  of  Peace,  that  fmile  which  fheds 
r'aly  iunlhine  o'er  the  foul,  there  baiks 
crpcnt  Luxury.    War  itii  thoufands  flays, 
its  ten  thoufands.     In  th'embattled  plam 
Death  exults,  and  claps  his  raven  wings, 
tgns  he  not  ev'n  there  fo  abfolute, 
xilcfs,  as  in  yon  fi'antic  fcencs 
dnight  revel  and  tumultuous  mirth, 
:  in  th'intoxicating  draught  concealed, 
ich'd  beneath  the  glance  of  lawleis  Love, 
re^  the  (imple  youtli,who  nought  l'ufpe£king, 
i  to  be  bleil— -but  finds  him(clf  undone. 
Q  the  fmoothflream  of  life  the  ft  ripling  darts, 
i  the  mom  i  bright  glows  the  vernal  iky, 
fwells  his  fails,  and  paliion  fteers  his  courfe. 
tides  his  little  bark  along  the  fhore 
e  virtue  takes  her  (land ;  but  if  too  far 
niches  forth  beyond  difcrction's  mark, 
n  the  teropeft  fcowls,  the  furgcs  roar, 
is  fair  day,  and  plunge  him  in  the  deep, 
but  fure  mifchance  !    O  happier  far 
:  like  gallant  Howe  'midll  Indian  wilds 
athlefs  corfc,  cut  off  by  lavage  hands 
lieft  prime,  a  generous  facriticc 
xdom's  holy  caufe,  than  fo  to  fall, 
immature  from  life's  meridian  joys, 
y  to  Vice,  Intemp'rance,  and  Dilcafc. 

die  cv'a  thus,  thus  i-&rhcr  pcrifli  dill, 
•ns  of  Pleafurc,  by  th'Almighty  ftrick'n, 
ever  dare  (though  oft,  alas  !  ye  dare) 
i  againft  yourfclvcs  the  murd'rous  lied, 
reft  from  God's  own  hand  the  fword  of 

Juftice, 
jc  your  own  avcnj;X'rs  !  Hold,  raHi  Man, 
gh'with  anticipating  fpccd  ihoull  njit^'d 
.igh  every  region  of  dehj^ht,  nor  left 
oy  to  gild  the  evening  ol  thy  days  ; 
gh  life  feem  one  uncomforuble  void, 
at  thy  heels,  before  thy  face  dcl'pair  ; 
av  this  fcene,  and  light  this  load  ox  woe, 
ar'J  with  thy  hercatier.    Think,  O  think, 
ere  tliou  plunge  into  the  vail  ubyls, 
on  the  verge  a  while,  look  down  and  fee 
future  manlion.  Whv  that  ftart  of  horror  ? 
thy  flack  hand  why  jrops  tli*uplifted  llecl } 
thoU  not  think  iuch  vengeance  mufl  await 
vrctch  that,  with  his  crimes  all  frcOi  about 
!8  iircvcrcnc,  unprepar'd,  uncall'd,     [him, 
lis  Maker's  prelence,  throwing  back 
infulent  difdain  his  chokcit  gift  > 


Live  then,  while  Heav'n  in  pity  lends  thee  life, 
And  think  it  all  too  flioit  to  wafli  away. 
By  penitential  tears  and  deep  contrition. 
The  fcarlet  of  thy  crimes.     So  flialt  thou  find 
Reft  to  thy  foul,  fo  unappall'd  fliak  meet 
Death  when  he  comes,  not  wantonly  invite 
His  ling'ring  Uroke.     Be  it  thy  foic  concern 
VV^ith  innocence  to  live,  witli  patience  wait 
Th'appointcd  hourj  too  foon  that  hour  will  come, 
Tho'  Nature  run  her  courfe.    But  Nature's  God, 
If  need  require,  by  thouiand  various  ways. 
Without  thy  aid,  can  fliorten  that  fUort  Ipan, 
And  quench  the  lamp  of  life.  O  when  he  comes, 
Rous'd  by  the  cry  of  wickednefs  extreme 
To  Heav'n  afcending  from  fome  guilty  land. 
Now  ripe  for  vengeance  i  when  he  comes  array 'd 
In  all  the  terrors  of  Almighty  wrath, 
Fonh  from  his  boiom  plucks  his  ling'ring  arm. 
And  on  the  miicreants  pours  deflruaion  down. 
Who  can  abide  his  coming  }  Who  can  bear 
His  whole  difpleafure  ?  In  no  common  fonu 
Death  then  appears,  but  ftarting  into  fize 
Enormous,  meafures  witli  gigantic  ftridc 
Th'aflonilh'd  eartli,  and  from  his  looks  thrown 
Unutterable  horror  and  diflnay.  [round 

All  nature  lends  her  aid.    £ach  element 
Anns  in  his  caufe.  Ope  fly  the  doors  of  heav'n  ^ 
The  fountains  of  the  deep  their  barriers  break  p 
Above,  below,  the  rival  lurrenti  pour. 
And  drown  Creation ;  or  in  floods  of  Arc 
Deicends  a  livid  catara£l,  and  confumes 
An  impious  race.  Somctimcs,whenallieemspeace, 
Wakes  the  grim  whirlwind,and\\  ith  rude  embrace 
Sweeps  nations  to  their  grave,  or  in  the  deep 
Whelms  the  proud  wooden  world  ;  full  m.uiy  d 
Floats  on  his  wat'ry  bier,  or  lies  uiuve^>t  [youth 
On  fome  fad  delari  ihorc  !  At  dead  of  night. 
In  fuUen  lilence  ilaiks  forth  Peflilence  : 
Contagion,  clofe  behind,  taints  all  her  fleps 
With  poisonous  dew  j  no  linivinvj  hand  is  fcen. 
No  found  is  heard,  but  fooji  her  llcrct  path 
Is  m.'ii  k'd  with  dtfolation  ;  heaps  on  heaps 
Promilcuous  drop.     No  fiicnd,  no  refuge,  near  j 
All,  all,  is  falie  and  trcachcinus  around; 
All  that  they  touch,  oi  tai^c,  oi  bieadic,  is  Deatli. 
But  ah!  whatmeanstliftt  ruinous  roar?  why  fail 
Thcfe  tott'rint;  feet  ?  Eanli  to  its  center  feels 
The  Godhead  *i  power,  and  trembling  at  his  touch 
Through  all  its  pillars,  and  in  cv'ry  pore. 
Hurls  to  the  ground  with  one  convulhve  hcaVe 
Precipitating  domes,  and  towns,  and  tow'rs. 
The  uork  of  ages.    Crufti'd  beneath  the  weiglvt 
Of  gen'ral  dcvallation,  millions  And 
One  common  grave  j  not  ev'n  a  widow  left 
To  wail  her  Icn, :  the  houfc,  that  fliould  protcfl. 
Entombs  its  inciter ;  and  the  faithlcfs  plain, 
If  theie  he  flies  for  help,  witli  fuddcn  yawn 
Starts  from  beneath  him.     bhicld  me,  gracious 

Heav'n, 
O  fnatch  me  from  deftru6tion  !  If  thi*  Glojw, 
Thi'j  folidGloLc,which  thine  own  hand  hath  mads 
So  tirm  and  fure,  if  this  mv  fleps  betray ; 
If  my  own  mother  Earth,  from  whence  I  fprung. 
Rife  up  with  la^c  utv\v^\NW^iJi^«i  ^vNof^t 
Her  wKuWd  v.^:pivtv^>  nnXvvC^^x  ^v^^^W  '^^s  '^ 
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Where  Ifwfc  for  f^iccmir  ?  Where,  but  up  to  thc<:, 
Almighty  Father  ?  Sate,  O  fave,  thr  fuppliant 
From  horrors  ludi  as  thcic  ?  At  t!iv  good  time 
Lctl>cath  approach;  I  reck  not— let  nim  but  come 
In  genuine  form,  not  with  thyTcngeancc  arra'd. 
Too  much  for  man  to  bear.    O  rather  lend 
Thy  kindly  aid  to  mitigate  hi?  ih^ke; 
And  at  that  hour  uhcn  all  aghail  1  i^and 
(A  trembling  candidate  for  thy  compaffion) 
On  diis  World's  brink,  and  lock  into  the  next ; 
When  my  foul  ftarting  from  the  dark  unknown 
Cafh  bsiCK  a  wiihfal  look,  and  fondfy  clings 
To  her  frail  prop,  unwilling  to  be  -wrench'd 
From  thi^  fair  fcene,  from  all  her  cuftomM  ]o)*s, 
And  all  the  loxtly  Tclativcs  of  life ; 
IThcn  Ihed  thy  comforts  o*er  me,  then  put  on 
The  gentlcft  of  thy  looks.     Let  no  dark  crimes. 
In  all  their  hideous  forms  then  fiarring  up, 
Plant  thcmfclrcs  round  my  couch  m  grim  array, 
And  ftab  my  bleeding  heart  trith  txvo-cdgM 

torture, 
Senfe  of  palt  guilt,  and  dread  of  future  iroc. 
Far  be  the  ghaftly  crew  ?  And  in  Aeir  ftcad 
Let  cheerful  Memory,  from  her  purcft  cells, 
Lead  forth  a  gcxxlly  train  of  Virtues  fair, 
Chcrifh'd  in  earlieft  youth,  now  paymg  back 
Wirh  tenfold  ufury  the  pious  care. 
And  pouring  o'er  my  wounds  the  heav'niy  bahn 
Of  confctoux  innocence.     But  chiefly  Tliou, 
Whomfoft-eycd  Pityonce  led  down  from  Heiv*n 
To  bleed  for  man,  to  teach  him  how  to  live. 
And,  oh !  ftill  harder  leflon  !  how  to  die  ; 
Difdain  not  Thou  to  fmooth  the  rcftlds  bed 
Of  Sicknefs  and  of  Pain.     ForgT\e  the  tear 
I'hat  feeble  Nature  drops,  calm  all  her  fean. 
Wake  all  her  hopes,  and  animate  her  fayth. 
Till  my  rapt  Soul,  anticipating  Hcav'n, 
JiurAs  from  the  thraldom  of  incumb*ring  clay, 
And  on  the  wing  of  Extafy  uplvn-nc. 
Springs  into  Libert)*,  and  Liirht,  and  Lift. 


§  56.  Ihe  Grarjc,     Rort.  Hlaip. 

Ilie  houje  appointed  for  all  Hiin? .     Job. 

^ttHILST  fomc  affe£l  the  fun,  and  fomc  the 
^^  fhade, 

Some  flee  tlie  city.  Tome  the  hermit.ii^c 
(Therr  aims  as  various  a^  the  ro.^t!^  they  rake 
In  ioumcying  tlnrough  life)  the  talk 'In;  mine 
Tn  jwtnt  the  gloomy  tmnr-rs  of  the  tfrih  i 
Th 'appointed  p lace  of  rendezvous,  u-lierc  all 
Thefc  trav'llers  meet.   Thy  fuccours  I  implore, 
Eternal  King  !  whofc  potent  arm  fult ain^ 
The  keys  of  hell  and  death.   The  Grave,  dread 

thing ! 
Men  fliiver  whenthou'rt  pamM :  Kumhc  appil'd 
Shakes  ofl'-her  wonted  Antincfs.   Ah  '  tiww  daik 
Thy  Kmg-«xtended  realms  end  nitt'ii  wailr;,  ■ 
Where  nought  but  filence  reigns,  and  nijHit,  diuk 
Dark  a*  was  Chaos  ere  the  intHnt  ria      [niglit. 
Was  roU'd'tOfctfaer,  or  had  tiied  it's  Iwanis 
Athwan  thegloom  profound!  The  iickly  taper, 
Bv  glimm*niig  thro*  thy  low-brow'd  mitty  vaults, 
Jhurx'drcimd  wtthlM>uldy<lamps,  aiu^  ropy  lliiuc. 


I 


Lets  fall  a  fupernumerary  horror. 
And  only  fenres  to  make  thy  night  more  irUcmc 
Well  do  I  knoxT  thee  by  thy  irufly  yew, 
Cheerlefs,  unfocial  pbnt !  tliat  loves  to  d^^-eli 
'Midd  fcalls  and  coffins,  epitaphs  and  worms; 
Where  light -heel'd  ghofti,  and  vifionary  fliades, 
Beucath  the  wan  cold  moon  (as  ftunc  repom) 
Embodied  thick,  perform  their  myfbc  rounds. 
No  other  merriment,  dull  tree  !'  is  thine. 

See  yonder  hallmv'd  fane !  the  pious  work 
Of  names  once  fam*d,  now  dubious  or  Ibcgoc, 
And  buried  "midft  the  wreck  of  thin^  wluch  wcr} 
There  lie  interred  tlie  more  illuftnoua  dead. 
The  wind  is  op :  hark  how  it  howls !  Methinkt, 
Till  now,  I  never  heard  a  found  lb  drenr :  [bH 
Doors  creak,  and  windows  clap,  and  nignt't  fool 
Rook'd  in  the  fpirefcreams  loud ;  the  gloomy  ila 
Black  plafter'd,  and  hung  round  with  fkitds  cf 

urutchcons, 
And  tatter'd  coats  of  arms,  fend  back  the  (bund 
I^dcn  with  heavier  airs,  from  the  low  vaults. 
The  manlions  of  the  dead.     Rous'd  firom  their 
In  grim  array  the  grizly  fpe^res  rife,  [flumbcrii 
Grill  horrible,  and  obftuurtely  fuilen 
Pafs  and  rcpafs,  hulh'd  as  the  foot  of  night. 
Again!  thefcrccch-owlflirieks:  uiiEraciousibttDdl 
I'll  hear  no  more ;  it  makes  one's  bk>od  run  chill. 

Quite  round  the  pile,  a  twv  of  rev 'rend  clmi| 
Coeval  near  with  that  all  ragged  fliew, 
Long  laih'd  by  the  rude  winds:  fome  rift  half  doiva 
Their  branddefs  trunks :  others  {6  tliin  a*top. 
That  fcarce  two  crows  could  lodge  in  the  fane 
tree.  [pen'dhere: 

Strange  things,  the  neighbours  (ay,  have  hap* 
Wild  flirieks  have  ilTucd  from  the  hollow  tombs: 
Dead  men  have  come  again,  and  walk'd  about  j 
Andthe  great  bell  hastoird,unrung,untouch*d. 
Such  tales  tlicir  cheer,  at  wake  or  gofliping, 
Wlicn  it  draws  near  to  witching*time  of  night. 

Oft  in  rl\e  lone  church -yard  at  night  I've  leen^ 
Ry  glimpte  of  moon^-fliine,  diequ'ring  thrc/  the 

treer, 
Tiic  fcliool-hoy,  with  his  fatchel  in  his  hand, 
Whiflling  aloud  to  bear  his  courage  up. 
And  lightly  tripping  o'er  the  long  flat  (h»es 
(Wirli  nettle^  fkirtcd,  and  with  mofs  o'ci^rown} 
That  tdl  ill  homely-phrafewho  lie  below; 
Sudden  \\c  ftarts !  and  hears,  or  thinks  he  hean, 
The  found  tyf  ibmcthing  purring  at  his  heels  : 
Fnll  faft  he  flic^,  and  dares  not  look  behind  hinif 
Till  ont  of  breath  he  overtakes  his  fellows; 
U  ho  j'fl'-her  round  and  s\'ondcr  at  the  tale 
Ot  hoj  1  icf  apparition,  tall  and  giialtly. 
That  walks  at  deiJ  of  night,  or  takes  his  (land 
O'crfv.ncnew-oi>cn*dgi'avcj  and,ilrangetotcll ! 
Evaniflics  at  crowing  of  the  cock. 

The  new-made  w  idow  too  Pve  fometimes  fpicd, 
Sad  fight »  flow  moving  o'er  the  )>roftrate  dead  1 
Liftlcf;  luc  crawls  along  in  dofeful  black. 
While  buiits  of  ibrrow  guih  from  either  eye, 
T-'aft  falling  down  her  now  untailed  cheek. 
Piv-vnc  on  the  lonely  grave  of  the  dear  man 
She  drops  ^  whilfl  bufy  meddling  memory. 
In  ba.'^reus  fuccellioni  muders  up 

The 
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The  ftiA  ettdnnnmts  of  their  loftcr  hours, 
Tenacious  of  its  theme.     Still,  ft  til  fhc  thinks 
She  ^c%  him,  and  iadui|;mg  the  fond  thoueht, 
Clines  yet  more  ciofely  to  the  fcnfdcfs  turf, 
Kor  h«:cd$  the  pafTongcr  who  looks  that  way. 

Invktiotis  Grave  f  ho«v  doi^  thou  rend  in  fundcr 
Whom  lore  \n%  knit,  »nd  fympathy  made  one ! 
A  tie  more  ftubbom  fur  than  nature's  hand. 
-  Friend  (hip !  mvftcrious  cement  of  the  foul  I 
Swect'ocr  of  lift?,  and  folder  of  focieiy  ! 
I  owe  thcc  ihuch.    Thou  haft  dcicrv'M  from  me 
Fir,  far  beyond  ttrhat  I  can  ever  pay. 
dft  hare  1  provM  the  labours  of  thy  lox'e, 
And  the  wann  efforts  of  thy  gentle  heart, 
AnlioDs  to  picafe.    O  !  w-hen  my  friend  and  I 
In  fomc  thick  Avood  have  w-andcr'd  hccdlcfs  on, 
Hid  from  the  vulgar  eye,  and  fat  us  down 
Upon  the  ilopmg  cowflip-cover'd  bank, 
where  the  pure  limpid  ftream  has  flid  alont; 
In  grateful  errors  thro*  the  imdcr-wood  [thrufh 
Sweet  murm'ring,  mcthought,  the  <hril!-tongu*d 
Mended  his  fong  of  io\-e ;  the  footy  blackbird 
Mcliow'd  his  pipe,  and  fofxvn'd  ev*ry  note ; 
The  eglantine  fmcli'd  fwceter,  and  tne  roTc 
Aflum'd  a  dye  mdre  deep  j  whilft  cv'ry  flower 
V\td  with  his  fellow-plant  in  luxury 
Of  drcfs.    O  !  then  ttic  longeft  fummer's  day 
Seem'd  too,  too  much  in  haftc ;  ftill  the  full  hcan 
Hid  not  Imparted  half :  'twas  happincfs 
Too  cxt^nifne  to  laft.    Of  jovs  departed,  j 
I  Not  to  rrtam,  how  painful  tne  remembrance  ? 
Dull  Gra\'e !  thou  fpoil*ft  the  dance  of  youth- 
ful blood, 
Strik'ft  out  the  dhnple  from  the  check  of  mirth. 
And  ev'ry  fmirking  feature  from  the  face ; 
Branding  our  laughter  with  the  name  of  madncA. 
Where  are  the  |i%crB  now  >  the  man  nf  hcaltli 
Coniplcstfonally  pleafant  ?  where  the  droll, 
Who^  cVVy  look  and  gefture  was  a  joke 
To  clapping  theatres  and  fhouting  crowds. 
And  made  ev'n  thick-lipp'd  mufmg  Melancholy 
To  gather  up  her  face  inro  a  fmiiu 
Before  (lie  was  aware  ?  Ah  !  fullen  now. 
And  dumb  as  the  green  turf  that  covers  them  ! 
Where  are  the  mightv  thunderbolts  of  n-ar. 
The  Roman  Cxfars  and  the  Graecian  chiefs, 
The  boaft  of  ftory  ?  Whcrcthc  hot-braiu'd  youth, 
Who  the  tiara  at  his  pleaiurc  tore 
From  kings  of  all  the  then  dilcfivtrM  jrlohc  ; 
And  cried,  torlboth,  becaufc  his  arm  wa^i  ham-  I 
And  had  not  room  enough  to  do  his  work .'  [pcr*d. 
Alls  f  how  dim,  diJQionorably  Aim  ! 
And  cramm'd  into  a  fpace  we  bluih  to  name, 
Proud  royalty  !  how  alter'd  in  thy  looks  I 
How  blank  thv  features,  and  how  wan  thy  hue! 
Son  of  the  morning  ?  whither  art  thou  gone  ? 
Where  haft  thou  hid  thy  many-fplangled  head. 
And  the  majcftic  menace  of  tiiinc  eyes 
Fclc  fn*i  arar  >  pliant  and  uow'rle'fs  now ; 
Like  new-born  xnlant  bound  up  in  hi;»  fwathcs^ 
Or  vidim  tumbled  flat  upon  his  back, 
That  throbf  beneath  the  lacriticcr's  knife; 
M  j»  mnft  thou  bear  the  ftrifc  of  little  tongues, 
And  coward  iniult*  of  the  bafc-born  crowd, 


That  griidge  a  privilege  thou  never  hadft. 

But  only  hop'd  for  in  the  peacefiil  Grave, 

Of  being  unmolcfttfd  and  alone. 

Araby's  gums  and  odoriferous  drug«. 

And  honors  by  the  hcnlds  duly  paid 

in  mock  and  form,  cv'n  to  a  very  fcruple ; 

O  cruel  irony  !  thcfe  come  t<>o  Lire ; 

And  only  mock  whom  they  wert  nivxnt  to  honor. 

Surely,  there's  not  aduniioon-ilavc  thatS  burici 

In  the  highway,  unftirowded  and  uncotSn'd, 

But  lies  as  foft,  and  fUrps  its  toutid  m  he. 

Sorry  pre-eminence  of  iiieh  dcfi  i  rit 

Above  the  vulgar,  boni  ro  lor  in  «Vitc  ' 

But  ice '  the  wfl!-pluin'd  hcai  w  cothc^  nodding 
Stately  and  flow;  and  pro|.>erlT  atrt^idi-d      [on. 
By  the  wholj;  fable  iviln:,  th;«  painful  untch 
The  fick  man's  door,  nnd  lire  upon  tiic  dead, 
liv  letting  out  their  pci"fon$  by  the  hour 
To  mimic  forrow,  when  the  heart's  not  fad  ! 
How  rich  the  trappings,  now  they're  all  unfiirrd 
And  glittering  in  the  fun !  triumphant  cntric> 
Of  conquerors,  and  coronation  pomps. 
In  glory  fcarce  exceed.     Grtat  glut:*  of  people 
Retard  tli'un wieldly  fhowj  whilft  6romthc  cafe- 

mcnts 
And  houfe  tops,  ranks  behind  ranks  clofe  wedg'd. 
Hang  bellying  o'er.  But  tt!l  u?,  why  this  wafte  .* 
Why  this  ado  in  earthing  up  a  carcafe 
That's  fjll'n  into  difgmcc,  und  in  the  nol^ril 
Smells  horrible  ?  Ye  undcitakei-s  ?  rcll  us, 
'Midft  all  the  gorgeous  iigures  you  exhibit^ 
Why  is  the  princi])al  concLal'd,  for  which 
You  make  this  mighty  Itirr  Tis  \\ifi"lv  done: 
What  would  offend  the  eye  in  a  pood  pi6luiv. 
The  Painter  cal^s  difcreeilv  into  fiindcs. 

Pr»jud  lineage,  now  how  littL*  tlmu  appcar'ft  I 
Below  the  envy  of  the  prixntc  man  ? 
Honor,  that  meddlcf'in^c  offitious  ill, 
Purfucs  thcc  c'cn  to  (?(  ith  j  nor  iht:ro  ^rop  •  fliorr. 
Strange  pcrfccutioji !  whtn  the  umvc  irlVlf 
lb  no  piYjteftion  from  the  rude  lurtViantv. 

Ahfurd  !  to  think  Ui  over-icit  h  rlic  i»ravc. 
And  from  the  wreck  of  niinr-i  n*  nriiuc  oui .  ' 
The  heft  concc I tvd  fchein"   nvn  hy  f>w  faun. 
Die  faft  away  :  only  thcnjl'.  h  l-^  die  faftur.      ' 
The  tar-fam'd  fculpfor,  and  the  laurel 'd  bard, 
Thofc  bold  iiifuixi-^  of  eternal  frune. 
Supply  their  lirtlo  fcthlc  M^  in  vain. 
Th'j  tap'rinjj;  pvramid,  th'Kg;,  )'iin;^."s  pride. 
Ami  wonder  or  the  world  ?  v  hul"*-'  fuik.v  top 
ir:».s  wfumdcd  the  rhick  cloud.  hj-.I  irtuii  ot:t-iiv'd 
The  angry  ftiaking  of  tlic  wimn ',  \*i3\m  ; 
Yft  fjjent  at  Irdl  by  th' injuries  or"  ht:*v  'n, 
Shatter'd  with  :igc,  :ind  furr«)w'd  o'er  w  nh  \  car  , 
The  Uivftit  cone  with  hieroglyph  res  crutted. 
Gives  wrfv.     O  Unicntablc  fight  !  at  «.»ncc 
The  lalwur  of  whole  age's  lumbers  do^^n, 
A  hideous  and  niif-fliapirn  length  (if  ruin;;. 
Scpulchntl  columns  \\rLftle  but  in.  v:i!n 
W'ith  all -fubd (ling  Time :  her  cank'ring  hand. 
With  calm  dciiberntc  malice^  \\  .ifteth  them  : 
Worn  on  the  edge  of  days,  the  brafs  conlLimo':, 
The  buffo  niinildtrs,  nnd  the  deep  cut  marbie, 
Unftcady  to  the  fteei,  giVw.^  up  it>  chart'c. 

Aiiibiuon^ 
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The  ilrong-built  fincwy  limbs  and  wcll-lprcad 

(boulders  ? 
See  how  he  tugs  for  life,  and  lays  about  him. 
Mad  with  his  pain !  eager  he  catches  hold 
Of  what  comes  next  to  hand,  and  grafps  it  hard, 
Jull  like  a  creature  drowning  f  hideous  iight ! 
O !  how  his  eyes  (land  out,  and  ftare  full  ghaftly ' 
Whilft  the  diilempcr's  rank,  and  deadly  venom 
Shoots  like  a  burning  arrow  crofs  his  bowels. 
And  drinks  his  marrow  up.  Heard  you  that  groan* 
It  was  his  laft.     Sec  how  the  great  Goliah, 
Juft  like achild  that  brawl'd  itfclf  to  red,  [boafler  \ 
Lies  flill.     What  mcan'ft  thou  then,  O  mighty 
To  vaunt  of  nerves  of  thine  >  What  means  the  bull, 
Unconfcious  of  his  flrength,  to  play  the  cowardy 
And  flee  before  a  feeble  thing  like  man ; 
That  knowing  well  the  (lacknefs  of  his  aim, 
Trufts  only  in  the  wirlUinvented  knife ! 

With  fludy  pale,  and  midnight  vigils  fpent. 
The  ftar-furvcying  fage  clofc  to  liis  eye 
/Applies  the  fight-invigorating  tube ; 
And  travelling  thro'  the  boundlcfs  length  of  rpacr, 
Marks  well  the  courfcs  of  the  far-feen  orbs 

I  That  roll  with  regular  confufion  there. 
In  cxtacy  of  thought.    But  ah !  proud  man ' 
Great  heights  arc  hazardous  to  the  weak  head : 
Soon^  very  foon,  thy  firmcft  footing  fails ; 
And  down  thou  dropped  into  tliat  darkfomcplacef 
Where  nor  device  nor  knowledge  ever  came. 

Here  the  tongue-warrior  lies  1  difablcd  now« 
Difarm'd,  diihonot'd,  like  a  wretch  that's  gagg'd. 
And  cannot  tell  his  ail  to  palTcrs-by.      [change. 
Great  man  of  language  !    whence  this  mighty 
This  dumb  defpair,  and  drooping  of  the  head  i 
Though  ftrong  pciiuafion  hung  upon  thy  lip^ 
And  iTy  Infniuaticni's  foftcr  arts 
In  ambulh  lay  about  thy  Bowing  tongue, 
Alas!  how  chop- fall 'n  now!  thick  mifts  and  filencc 
Reft,  like  a  wrary  cloud,  upon  thy  bread 
Unccailng.     Ah  I  where  is  the  lifted  arm, 
j  The  ftrcngth  of  aftion,  and  the  force  of  words, 
-turn'd  j»criod,  and  the  well-tun'd  voice, 
the  IclVcr  ornaments  of  phrafe  ? 
fkd  for  ever,  as  ihcy  ne'er  liad  been  ? 
T'impiovc  thofc  charms,  and  keep  d»c:u  in  repair,    Raz'dfrom  ihc  book  of  fame :  or,  more  provoking, 
Fi-^r  which  the  fpoiltrthanksthtc  not?  Foul  feeder!    Perhaps  fomc  hackney  hunger-bitten  fcribblci- 
(.0:11  ic  fare  and  can  ion  plcafc  thee  full  as  well,  j  Infults  thy  memory,  and  blots  thy  tomb 
s\v'l  leave  as  keen  a  relilli  on  the  Icnfe.  j  With  long  flat  narrative,  or  duller  rhimes 

I  ii<>!clicwthcriirone\vcc|>s '  the conl'cious tears    With  heavy  halting  pace  that  drawl  along ; 
S:.;nJ  rh'.ck  as  dew-dri)p<;  on  die  Inrllb  <jf  flow'rs:    Enough  to  rouze  a  dead  man  into  rage, 
Ui.p.cft  cil'i:riou  I  the  fvvoln  hcait  in  vain  And  warm  wuli  tlA  refcntmcnt  the  wan  cheek. 

V/t'iki  li.ird  to  put  a  *^\oCh  cin  it..  <liftrei's.  Here  the  great  mafters  of  the  healing  an, 

Sticn^th  too  '  rhou  lurly,  and  lefs  j;cn:lc  l>oaft    Thefe  mighty  mock-dcfraudcrs  of  the  tomb ! 
Of  thole  that  laU[:h  loud  at  the  villat'e  ring  !        I  Spite  of  th.':ir  iuleps  and  cathoHcons, 
A  tlr  uf  Cv»inmon  ncknefs  pulh  thcj;  liown  1  RtJign  to  fate.     Proud  ^feulapius*  fon, 

\\"::h  ^ici-tcr eale  thane'er  thou  didft  the  rt; ipling    Where  are  thy  lx)allcd  implements  of  art, 
"1  \\j.i  lalhly  dai'd  thee  10  th'unc4u:il  t\^\\t.  And  all  thy  well-cramm'd  mag:izincs  of  healdi? 

\v  ;.a:j^;roii:i  \\  jithat  J  heard?  dcepgrojn  indeed  I    Nor  hill,  nor  \ ale,  as  far  as  fliip  could  go. 
With  an»,ui:ii  heavy  laden  •   let  UiC  ti;u:c  it :  Nor  margin  of  the  gravel -botiom'd  brook. 

From  vender  bed  it  comes,  v.hero  the  ftrong  man    Kfcap'd  diy  rilling  hand  !  from  dubborn  ihrubft 


Ambition,  half  convi6bd  of  her  folly. 
Hangs  down  the  head,  and  reddens  at  the  tale. 

Here  all  the  mighty  troublcrs  of  the  eanh. 
Who  fwam  to  fov'rcign  rule  thro*  icas  of  blood; 
Th'opprcHive,  durdy,  man-dedroying  villains, 
Who  ravag'd  kingdoms,  and  laid  empires  wade, 
And  in  a  cruel  wantonnefs  of  pow'r 
Thinn'd  dates  of  half  their  people,  and  gave  up 
To  want  the  red,  now,  like  a  ftorm  that's  fpent, 
T^^ie  huih'd,  ahd  meanly  fneak  behind  thy  covert, 
Vain  diought,  to  hide  them  firom  the  gen'ral  fcorn. 
That  haunts  and  dog',  them  like  an  injur'd  ghod 
Implacable.     Here  too,  the  petty  tyrant. 
Whole  leant  domains  geographer  ne'er  noucM, 
And  well  for  neighboring  grounds  of  arm  as  ihort ; 
Who  fix'd  his  iron  talons  on  the  poor. 
And  grip'd  them  like  Ibme  lordly  bead  of  prey, 
IDeaf  to  the  forceful  cries  of  gnawing  hunger^ 
And  piteous  plaintive  voice  of  mifery 
(As  if  a  (lave  was  not  a  (hred  of  nature. 
Of  the  fame  common  nature  with  his  lord) 
Now  tame  and  humble,  like  achild  diat's  whipped, 
Sliakes  hands  with  dull,  and  calls  the  wonn  his 

kinfman  ; 
Nor  pleads  his  rank  and  birthright.  Under  ground 
Precedency's  a  jed  j  vaflfal  and  lord, 
Grofsly  familiar,  fide  by  fide  confume. 

When  felf-elleem,  or  others  adulation. 
Would  cunningly  perfuadc  us  wc  were  fomcthing 
Above  the  common  level  of  our  kind,  [flatt'ry. 
The  grave  gainfays  the  fmooth-complexion'd 
And  with  blunt  truth  acquaints. us  what  wc  are. 

Be:;uty  !  ihou  pretty  plaything !  dear  deceit  I 
That  deals  fo  foftly  o'er  the  dripling's  heait, 
Aiid  >;ives  it  a  new  pulfc  unknown  before  ! 
The  Gruvc  difcrcditsthee :  diy  charms  expung*d, 
'fhy  roies  faded,  and  thy  lilies  foil'd, 
W hat  haft  thou  more  to  boaft  of  ?  Will  thy  lovers 
Viock  round  thee  now,to  gaze  anddo  thee  homage  ? 
Methinks  I  lee  thee  with  thy  head  low  laid; 
Whilft  lurfeited  upon  thy  damalk  cheek. 


\\  mill  lurreueu  upon  uiy  cuiiiaiii  eiieeK,  x  iie  urei 

Tile  hi.;h-ied  worm  in  Kizy  volumes  roll'd,  ^Thewell 

Riots  unlcar'd.     For  this  was  .Jl  thy  caution  ?  llVVith  all 

For  this  thy  painful  lalxmrs  at  thy  glafs.  Ah  !  fk^ 


\i\-  dron^tr  arm  belahci.ii'J,  {'afjis  lev  breath 
^ik.e  a  haid. hunted  beaft.  Ilov.  h'.-.  great  hes 
I'i.-a:s  thick  '  hi!>  loortiV  ched  by  far  too  fcant 
U'^^jyc  the hjngs  /uIJ  play  !  what  now  avail 


Thou  wruiij^'ft  their  Ihy  retiring  virtues  out. 
And  vcx'd  thcn»  in  the  fire ;  nor  fly,  nor  inftf>^ 
Nor  wridiy  inakc,  efcap'd  thy  deep  refcarch. 
})ut  why  Uiis  appaiutas }  why  this  cod  ? 
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8,  thou  doughty  keeper  from  the  gr^vc  ! 
;  are  thy  recipes  and  cordials  now, 
the  long  lift  of  vouchers  for  thy  cures  I 
thou  fpeak'ft  not.    The  bold  impoftor 
not  more  tiily  \vhen  the  cheat's  found  out. 
5  the  lank-n<k\l  miler,  worft  of  felons  ! 
neanly  ftole,  difcreditahle  fliifc !  , 
sack  and  belly  too  their  proper  cheer  \ 
>f  a  tax  it  irk*d  the  wretch  to  pay 
own  carcafe,  now  lies  cheaply  lodg'd» 
(n*rous  appetites  no  longer  tcaz'd, 
dious  bills  of  charges  and  repairs. 
1 1  where  are  his  rents,  his  comings  in  ? 
low  vou'vc  made  the  rich  man  poor  indeed : 
I  of  nis  gods,  what  has  he  left  behind  ? 
ed  luft  of  gold  1  when  for  thy  fake 
K>1  throws  up  his  int'rcft  in  bioth  worlds, 
arv'd  in  this,  then  damn'd  in  that  to  come. 
/  (hocking  mufi  thy  fummons  be,  O  Death ! 
n  that  is  at  cafe  in  his  poiTcliions, 
counting  on  long  years  oF  pleafure  here, 
e  unfumifh'd  for  that  world  to  come  I 
:  dread  moment,  how  the  frantic  foul 
round  the  walls  of  her  clay  tenement, 

0  each  avenue,  and  ihrieks  for  help, 
rieks  in  vain  !  how  wifhfiilly  (he  looks 
(he's  leaving,  now  no  longer  hers  f 

:  longer,  yet  a  little  longer, 

it«(be  ftay  to  wa(h  away  her  ftains, 

r  her  for  her  pa/Tage  I  mournful  fight ! 

ry  e)rc8  weep  blood ,  and  ev'ry  groan 

ives  is  big  with  horror :  but  the  foe, 

(launch  murd'rer  fteady  to  his  purpo(e, 

t  her  clofe  through  ev'ry  lane  of  life, 

(Tes  once  the  track,  but  prelTcs  on  ; 

•rc'd  at  laft  to  the  tremendous  verge, 

5  (he  (inks  to  cverlafting  ruin. 

'tis  a  (erious  thing  to  die  !  my  (bul ! 

1  ftrange  moment  muft  it  be,  when  near 
limey's  end,  thou  haft  the  gulph  in  view  i 
vfiil  gulph  no  mortal  e*er  repafs'd, 
what's  doing  on  the  other  ftde  ! 

runs  back  and  (huddcrs  at  the  fight, 
ry  lifc-ftring  bleeds  at  tlioughts  of  parting! 
t  they  muft  :  body  and  foul  muft  part  \ 
uple !  link'd  more  clofe  than  wedded  pair, 
igs  its  way  to  its  Almighty  Source, 
tnefs  of  its  aflions,  now  its  Judge; 
)ps  into  the  dark  and  noiibmc  grave, 
i) fabled  pitdicr  of  no  ufe. 
ith  was  nothing,  and  nought  after  death ; 
n  men  died,  at  once  they  ccas'd  to  be, 
Dg  to  the  barren  womb  of  nothing, 
:  (irft  they  fprung,  then  might  the  de- 
bauchee [drunkard 
bling  mouthe  the  hcav'ns ;  then  might  the 
er  hi*$  full  bow],  and  when  'tis  drain'd, 
mother  to  the  brim,  and  laugh   [wretch 
poor  bugbear  Death  y — then  might  the 
vear^'  of  the  world,  and  tir'd  of  life, 
give  each  inquietude  the  Hip, 
!ng  out  of  being  when  he  pleasM, 
what  way,  whether  by  hemp  or  i^eel : 
thousand  doors  fiand  open.   Who  could 


The  ill-pleas'd  gueft  to  fit  out  his  full  time. 
Or  blame  him  if  he  goes  ?  Sure  he  does  well 
That  helps  himfclf  as  timely  as  he  can. 
When  able,     liut  if  theic  is  an  hereafter 
(And  that  there  is,  conf.iencc,  uninRuenc'd 
And  futfer'd  to  fpcak  out,  tells  ev'jy  man) 
Then  muft  it  be  an  awful  thing  to  die ; 
Mofe  horrid  yet  to  die  by  one's  own  hand. 
Self-murder !  name  it  not ;  our  iiland's  iliame. 
That  makes  her  the  reproach  of  neighbYin^ft^ates. 
Shall  nature,  fwerving  from  her  earlicft  &dtzx.tf 
Self-prefervation,  fall  by  her  own  a£^  ? 
Forbid  it,  Heav'n  !  let  not  upon  diiguft 
The  (liamelefs  hand  be  foully  crimlon'd  o'er 
>f\'ith  blood  of  its  own  lord.   Dreadl'ul  attempt  I 
Juft  reeking  from  felf- (laughter,  in  a  rage, 
To  rufli  into  the  prefence  of  our  Judge  1 
As  if  we  challene'd  him  to  do  his  worft. 
And  mattered  not  nis  wrath.  Unheard-of  tortures 
Muft  be  refen''d  for  fuch  :  thefe  herd  together  ^ 
The  common  damn'd  (hun  their  fociety. 
And  look  upon  themfelves  as  fiends  leis  foul. 
Our  time  is  fix'd  !  and  all  our  days  are  number'd  1 
How  long,  how  fliort,  we  know  not :  this  we  know. 
Duty  requires  we  calmly  wait  the  fummons. 
Nor  dare  to  ftir  till  Heav'n  (hall  give  permiifion: 
Like  centries  that  muft  keep  their  deftin'd  ftand. 
And  wait  th'appointed  hour,  till  they're  reliev'd. 
rrhofe  only  arc  the  brave  who  keep  their  ground* 
xAnd  Jceep  it  to  the  laft.     To  run  away 
Is  but  a  coward's  trick  :  to  run  away 
b^rom  this  world's  ills,  that  at  the  very  worft 
Will  foon  blow  o'er,  thinking  to  mend  ourfelves. 
By  boldly  vent'ring  on  a  world  unknown. 
And  plunging  headlong  in  the  dark  1  'tis  mad : 
No  frenzy  half  fo  defperate  as  this. 

Tell  us,  ye  dead  !  will  none  of  you  in  pity 
.  To  thofe  vou  left  behind  difclofe  the  fccret  ? 
O  I  that  fomc  couTcCous  ghoft  would  blab  it  out* 
What  'tis  you  are,  and  we  muft  ihortly  be. 
I've  heard,  that  ibuls  departed  have  fometimcs 
Forewam'd  men  of  their  death :  'twas  kindly  done 
To  knock  and  give  th'alarum.   But  what  means 
This  ftinted  charity  ?  'tis  but  lame  kindnefs 
That  does  its  work  by  halves.  Why  might  you  not 
Tell  us  what  'tis  to  die  ?  Do  the  ftrio!  laws 
Of  youc  fociety  forbid  your  fpcaking 
Upon  a  point  io  nice  >  I'll  a(k  no  more  \ 
Sullen,  like  lamps  in  fcpulchrca,  your  (hine 
Enlightens  but  yourlelvci :  well — 'tis  nu  matter : 
A  very  little  time  Wiilckar  up  all. 
And  make  us  learn'd  as  you  a  re,  and  as  clofe. 
Death's  (hafts  fiy  thick  1  Here  fidls  the  vil- 
lage iwain,  [round| 
And  there  his  pampcr'd  lord  I   The  cup  goes 
And  who  fo  aittul  as  to  put  it  by  ? 
*  riti  long  fince  Death  had  the  majority ; 
Yet,  ftrange  !  the  living  lay  it  not  to  heart. 
Sec  yonder  maker  of  the  dead  man's  bed. 
The  fexton,  hoary,  headed  chronicle  I 
Of  hard  unmeaning  face,  down  which  ne*er  ftole 
A  gentle  tear  \  with  mattock  in  his  hand 
Digs  thru'  whole  rows  of  kindred  and  acquaintance 
By  far  his  ^uiuots  \  St^Iec  ^  ^cwVC^  Ci&.>a>^.» 
But  wtU  he  Vjdtvj  \x^  ov^u^x,  ^xA  ^:»xi\»^ 
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Some  paflage  of  his  life.    Thus^  hand  in  hand* 
The  fot  has  walk'd  with  death  twice  twenty  yean ; 
And  yet  ne'er  younkeron  the  green  laughs  louder^ 
Or  cfuhs  a  fmutticr  tale  i  when  drunkards  mecty 
None  (inzs  a  merrier  ca^h,  or  lends  a  hand 
More  willing  to  his  cup.  Poor  wretch !  be  minds 
That  (bmi  iome  tnifty  brodier  of  the  trade  [not 
Shall  do  for  him  what  he  has  done  for  thouiaods. 
On  this  fide,  and  on  that,  men  (ce  their  friends 
Dropoff,  like  leaves  in  Autumn;  vet  latmch  out 
Into  fantailic  fchemes,  which  the  long  liven 
In  the  world's  hale  aiid  undegen*rate  days 
Could  fcarce  have  leifnre  for ;  fods  that  we  are ! 
Never  to  think  of  death  and  of  ourfdvef 
At  the  fame  time  >  as  if  to  Icam  to  die 
Were  no  concern  of  oun.    O  more  than  fbtti(k ! 
For  creatures  of  a  day^  in  gamefome  mood 
To  frolic  on  eternity's  dread  brink 
Unappri^cniive ;  when  for  aught  we  know 
The  very  firft  fwoln  furge  ihafi  fweep  us  in. 
Think  we,  or  think  we  not,  time  hurries  on 
With  a  reiiftlefs  unremitting  ftrcam, 
Yet  treads  more  fbft  than  c*cr  did  midnight  thief. 
That  Hides  his  hand  under  the  mifer's  piUow, 
And  carries  off  his  prize.    What  is  thu  world  ? 
What  but  a  foacious  burial-field  unwall'd, 
Strew'd  with  death's  fpoils,  the  fpoils  of  animals, 
Savage  and  tame,  and  full  of  dead  mens  bones ! 
The  very  turf  on  which  we  tread  once  liv'd  i 
And  we  that  live  muft  lend  our  carcaies 
To  cover  our  own  offspring :  in  their  tunas 
They  too  muft  cm'er  theirs.     'Tis  here  all  meet ! 
The  IhivVing  Icelander,  and  fun-burnt  Moor  i 
Men  of  all  climes,  that  never  met  before. 
And  of  all  creeds,  thcjew,  thcTurk,theChriftian. 
Here  the  proud  [Jrincc,  and  favorite  yet  prouder. 
His  fov'reign's  kecF»er,  and  the  pcc^e's  icouige, 
Arc  huddled  out  of  fight     Here  lie  abaih'd 
The  great  ncgociators  of  the  earth. 
And  celcbrat^  liiafters  of  the  balance. 
Deep  read  in  ftrdtagems  and  wiles  of  courts : 
Hdw  vain  theirtrcaty-lkill !  Death  fcoms  to  treat. 
Here  the  o'erloadcd  (lave  ffmgsdown  his  burthen 
From  his  gall'd  fhoulders^  and  when  the  cruel 

tyrant, 
With  all  his  guards  and  tools  of  pow'r  about  him. 
Is  meditating  new  unheard-of  hardfliins, 
Mocks  his  Ihort  arm,  and  quick  as  thou^  efcapes. 
Where  tyrants  vex  not,  and  the  weary  reft. 
Here  the  warm  lover,  leaving  the  cool  fliadc. 
The  tcll-«ilc  echo,  and  the  bubbling  ftream. 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fav'rtte  feats  of  love, 
Faft  by  his  gentle  miftrcfs  lays  him  down 
Unblafted  by  fl>ul  tongue.    Here  friends  and  foes 
lie  doic,  unmindful  of  their  former  feuds. 
The  lawn  rob'd  prelate  and  plain  prclbytcr. 
Ere  while  that  ft<K>d  aioof,  ai  Ihy  to  meet. 
Familiar  mingle  here,  like  fifter-ilrcams 
That  foroc  rude  tntcrjxyfing  rock  had  fplit. 
l^cre  is  the  largc«limb'd  peafant;  here  the  child 
Of  n  fpan  long,  that  never  law  the  fun. 
Nor  prefs'd  tlM  nipple,  ftranglcd  in  life's  porch; 
Here  is  the  4nother  with  her  Tons  and  daughters ) 
The  barren  wife  ;  the  long-demurring  nuiidy 
IVho/if  lonciy  unappivpnBted  A^'ceta 


Smil'd  like  yon  knot  of  cowilipt  oq  the  dii^ 
Not  to  be  come  at  bv  the  willing  hand. 
Here  are  the  prode  fcvere,  and  gay  coqpctttf 


The  fober  widow,  and  the  young  nectt 

'  llyblo 


Cropp'd  like  a  rofe,  before  tis  fully  blowot 
Or  h&its  worth  difclos'd.   Straoge  medley  hoc! 
Here  garrulous  old  aee  winds  up  his  tale  i    . 
And  jovial  youth,  oflightfome  vacant  heait, 
Wboic  evtr  day  was  made  of  melody,  [fluew. 
Hears  not  tne  voice  of  mirth :  the  Iknll'tQi^'d 
Meek  at  the  turtle-dove,  forgets  her  dudiDg. 
Here  are  the  wife,  the  gen'rous,  and  the  hneati 
The  juft,  the  good,  the  worthlds,  the  profiuM, 
The  downriglht  t\own^  and  perfe£bly  well-bred^ 
The  fool,  the  diuH,  the  fooundrel,  and  the  wtat^ 
The  foj^e  (hnefinan,  and  the  patriot  fiem ; 
The  wrecks  of  nations,  and  the  fiioils  of  tiact 
r'ith  all  the  lumber  of  fix  tfaoound  years. 
Poor  man!  howhappy  once  in  thv  firft  flate! 
W  hen  yet  but  warm  firom  thy  great  Maker'is  handt 
He  ftamp'd  thee  with  his  image,  and  well  pleai'd, 
SmiI'd  on  his  laft  fair  work !  Then  all  was  wdli 
Sound  was  the  hodv,  and  the  ibal  lerene  \ 
Like  tw,o  fweet  inftruments  ne'er  out  of  nme^ 
That  play  their  firversl  parts.  Nor  head,  nor  heart, 
Offer'd  to  ache ;  nor  was  there  cavdc  they  fluwU, 
For  all  was  pure  within  :   no  fell  remoiie. 
Nor  anxious  caftings  up  of  what  may  be, 
Alarm'd  his  peacetul  bofom :  fnmmer  feas 
Shew  not  more  fmooth  when  kifs'd  by  ibuthen 
Juft  ready  to  expire.  Scarce  importun'a,  [windi| 
The  gen'rous  (oil  with  a  luxuriant  hand 
Offer'd  the  various  produce  of  the  year, 
And  ev'ry  thing  moil  perfect  in  iu  kind. 
Blcffcd,  thrice  bleffcd  days  f  but  ah,  how  flient 
Blefs'd  as  the  pleafing  dreams  of  holy  men. 
But  fogitive,  like  thofe,  and  auickly  gone. 
O  flipp'ry  ftate  of  thiuEs  r   what  fudden  tsnSy 
What  ftrange  viciffitudes,  in  the  firft  leaf 
Of  man's  fad  hiftory !  to-day  moft  lumpv. 
And  ere  to-morrow's  fun  has  (ct,  moft  ab|cd  ? 
How  icant  the  (pace  between  theie  vaft  extremes  t 
Thus  farM  it  with  our  Sire;  Not  long  he  en  joy  "d 
His  paradife !  fcarce  had  the  happj  tenant 
Of  the  fiir  fpot  due  time  to  prove  its  fweettf 
Or  fum  them  up,  when  ftrais^t  he  mnft  be  jpa^ 
Ne*er  to  return  again.     Ann  miift  he  go  > 
Can  nooght  compound  for  the  firft  dire  offence 
Of  erring  man  ?     Like  one  that  is  condcmn'ii^ 
Fain  would  he  trifle  time  whh  idle  talk. 
And  parley  with  his  fate.    But  'tis  in  vain. 
Not  all  the  laviili  odours  of  the  place, 
Offer'd  in  incenfc,  can  procure  hu  pardon. 
Or  mitigate  his  doom.     A  mighty  angel 
With  tiaming  fword  fbrinds  hn  longer  ftay. 
And  drives  the  loit'rer  forth »  nor  moft  h«  take 
One  laft  and  farewell  round.    At  once  he  loft 
His  glory  and  his  God.    If  mortal  now. 
And  forely  maim'd,  no  wonder  !  Man  has  finn^L 
Sick  of  hb  blifs,  and  bent  on  new  adventures, 
Evil  he  would  needs  try  :  nor  try'd  in  vain. 
Dreadful  experiment  f  deftru6bvc  meafUref 
Where  the  wbrft  thing  could  happen,  fs  (ticcefif 
Alas  f  too  well  he  fped  :  the  good  he  fcom'd 
Stalk'd  off  reluOwt,  tike  in  yT-us'd  ghoft. 
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return ;  qr  if  it  did,  its  vifits, 

loie  of  angels,  ihort,  and  hr  between : 

the  black  daemon  with  his  hell-fcap'd  train, 

ml  once  into  its  better  room, 

oud  and  mutmous,  nor  would  be  gone } 

g  it  o'er  the  man,  who  now  too  late 

e  rafli  error,  which  he  could  not  mend; 

)r  fatal  not  to  him  alone, 

his  future  foni,  his  fortune's  heirs. 

[>ut  bondage  !  human  nature  groans 

1  a  vaifalage  {o  vile  and  cruel, 

;  yaft  body  bleeds  throueh  ev'ry  vein. 

c  havoc  haft  thou  made,  roul  monfter.  Sin  I 

i  and  firft  of  ills !  the  fruitful  parent 

B  of  all  dimeniians !  but  for  thee 

had  never  been.    All  noxious  things 

k  nature,  other  forts  of  evils, 

dly  eircumfbrib'd,and  have  their  bounds. 

rce  volcano,  from  its  burning  entrails 

;lches  molten  ftone  and  globes  of  fire, 

1  in  pitchy  clouds  of  fmoke  and  ftench, 

le  adjacent  fields  for  ibme  leagues  round, 

:re  it  ftops.     The  big  fwoln  inundation, 

hief  more  dlffufive,  raving  loud, 

vhole  tracts  of  country,  threat'ning  more; 

t  too  has  its  (bore  it  cannot  pafs. 

vadful  far  than  thefe,  fin  has  laid  wafte, 

t  and  there  a  country,  but  a  world ; 

line  at  a  wide  extended  blow 

namcind,  and  for  their  fakes  defacing 

:  cfcation's  beauty  with  rude  hands ; 


Famine  and  War,  were  not  thy  caterers ! 

But  know  that  thou  muft  render  up  thy  dead. 
And  with  hieh  iiitereft  too !  they  are  not  thine ; 
But  only  in  thy  keeping  for  a  feafon. 
Till  the  great  promisM  day  of  reftitution ; 
When  loud  diflCufive  found  from  brazen  trump 
Of  ftrong-lung'd  cherub  (hall  alarm  thy  captives. 
And  roufe  the  long,  long  Heepers  into  life, 
Day -light,  and  liberty. 
Then  muft  thy  gates  fly  open,  and  reveal 
The  mines  that  lay  long  forming  under  ground. 
In  their  dark  cells  immur'd)  but  now  fiiil  ripe. 
And  pure  as  filver  from  the  crucible, 
That  twice  has  ftood  the  torture  of  the  fire, 
And  inquifition  of  the  forge.     We  know, 
Th'IUuftrious  Deliverer  of  mankind. 
The  Son  of  God,  thee  foil'd.    Him  in  thy  pow'r 
Thou  coutdft  not  hold  -,  feif- vigorous  he  role, 
And,Oiaking  oflP  thy  fetters,  foon  retook 
Thole  fpoiis  nis  voluntary  yielding  lent. 
(Sure  pledge  of  our  relealement  from  thy  thrall  j ) 
Twice  twenty  davs  he  fojoum'd  here  on  earth. 
And  (liew'd  himfelf  alive  to  chofcn  witnefTcs 
By  proof)  fo  ftrong,  that  the  mod  flow  aflenting 
Had  not  a  fcruplc  left.     This  having  done. 
He  mounted  up  to  heav'n.    Methinks  I  (ce^him 
Climb  the  aerial  heights,  and  glide  along 
Athwart  the  fevering  clouds ;  but  the  faint  eve, 
Flune  Backward  in  the  chace,  foon  drops  its  hold, 
Difabled  quite,  and  jaded  with  purfuing. 


Heaven's  portals  wide  expand  to  let  him  in  ; 
the  foodful  grain,  the  loaded  branches,  I  Nor  are  his  friends  (hut  out;  as  fome  great  prince 


rking  all  along  its  way  with  ruin. 
1  thing !  O  where  fliall  fancy  find 
r  name  to  call  thee  by,  exprefllive 
ly  horrors  ?  pregnant  womb  of  ills ! 
er  {o  tran(cendently  malien, 
ids  4nd  icrpents  of  moft  deadly  kind 
d  to  thee  are  harmlefs.    SicknefTes 
dxe  and  fymptom,  racking  pains, 
eft  plagues  are  thine  *  See  how  the  fiend 
r  fcatters  the  contagion  round !    [heels, 
eep-mouth'd  (laughter,  bellowing  at  her 
eep  in  blood  new  fpilt ;  yet  for  to-morrow 
\tt  new  work  of  great  uncommon  daring, 
'  pines  till  the  dread  blow  is  ftruck. 
Id!  I '  ve  gone  too  far ;  too  much  difcover'd 
n^s  nakednefs,  and  Nature's  (hame. 
me  paufe !  and  drop  an  honcft  tear, 
t  of  filial  dun'  and  condolence 
iiofe  ample  defarts  Death  hath  fpread, 
OS  oLmankind.    O  great  man-eater ! 
r'ry  day  is  carnival,  not  fated  yet! 
•of  epicure,  without  a  fellow  ! 
eft  gluttons  do  not  always  cram ; 
ervals  of  abftmence  are  /ought 
the  appetite  i-  thou  feekeft  none, 
t  the  countlefs  fwarms  thouhaft  devour'd, 
dands  that  each  hour  thou  gobbleft  up, 
( than  this,  might  goige  thee  to  the  full, 
rapacious  ftill,  thou  eap'ft  tor  more ; 
whole  days  defrauded  of  his  meals, 
1  lank  huneer  lays  his  ikinny  hand, 
ts  to  kcendt  ca{eme(s  his  cravings : 
^esj  Mallaatsr,  MadJtoitoD, 


Not  for  himfelf  alone  procures  admiflion. 
But  for  his  train ;  it  was  his  royal  will. 
That  where  he  is,  there  ihould  his  followers  be. 
Death  otUy  lies  between,  a  gloomy  path  ! 
Made  yet  more  gloomy  by  our  coward  fears  f  .. 
But  nor  untrod,  nor  tedious  ;  the  fatigue 
Will  Ibongo  off.     Belides,  there's  no  by-road 

I  Toblifs.  llicn why,  like  ill-conditicA'dcnlldren, 
Start  we  at  tranfient  harddiips  in  the  way 
Thar  leads  to  pifirer  air  and  foftcr  ikiefl. 
And  a  ne*er-fetting  fun  }  Fools  tliat  we  are  ! 
We  wilh  to  be  where  fweets  unwitli'ring  bloom ; 
But  ftrait  our  wilh  revoke,  and  will  not  go. 
So  have  I  fecn,  upon  a  fummer's  even, 
Faft  by  the  riv'lct's  brink  a  yuungfter  play  j 
How  wilhfnlly  he  looks  to  l^em  the  tide  t 
This  moment  refolute,  next  unrefolv'd, 
At  laft  he  dips  his  foot ;  but  as  he  dip», 
His  fears  redouble,  and  he  runs  aw  ay 
From  th'iuofrcnlive  ftream,  unmindful  now 
Of  all  the  flow'rs  that  paint  the  furthei'  bank, 
And  fmil'd  fo  fwect  of  late.     Thrice  welcouie 
That,  after  many  a  painful  bleeding  ftep,  [  Death  1 
Condu£ts  us  to  our  home,  and  ia»di>  us  (afs 
On  the  long  wilh'd-fbr  (hore.  Prodigious  change! 
Our  bane  tum'd  to  a  blelllng  t  Deach  difarm'd 
Loies  his  felnefs  quite  ;  all  thanks  to  him 
Who  (bourg'd  the  venom  out  I  Sure  the  lad  enP 
Of  the  good  man  is  peace.    How  calm  his  exit  \ 
Night-dews  fall  not  more  gently  t0  the  ground. 
Nor  weary  worn-out  winds  expire  fo  (oft. 
Behold  him  in  tht  t^'tAtv%-\v^t  tfiXv^t., 

I A  life  wtU  fncnx,  V!\iO&  x.iA'^  ««*'«.  ^», 
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His  riper  years  (houM  noD  upbraid  his  green  : 
By  unperceiv'd  degrees  he  wears  away  ; 
Vet,  like  the  fun,  ieems  larger  at  his  fetting ! 
High  in  his  faith  and  hopes,  look  how  he  reaches 
After  the  prize  in  view  !  and,  like  a  bird 
That's  hamper'd,  flruggles  hard  to  get  away  ! 
Whilft  the  glad  gates  of  fight  are  wide  expanded 
To  let  new  glories  in,  the  tirft  fair  fruits 
Of  the  fad-coming  harveft  !  Then  !  O  then  ! 
Bach  earth-bom  joy  giows  vile,  or  difappears. 
Shrunk  to  a  thing  of  nought.     O  how  he  longs 
To  have  his  pailport  fign'd,  and  be  difmifs'd  ' 
'Tis  done,  and  now  he's  happy  I  The  glad  foul 
Has  not  a  wifh  uncrown'd.     £v'n  the  lag  fle(h 
Reds  too,  in  hope  of  meeting  once  again 
Its  better  half,  never  to  fundcr  more. 
'Nor  (hall  it  ho]^;  in  vain  :  tlic  time  draws  on 
When  not  a  tingle  fpot  of  burial -earth. 
Whether  on  land  or  in  the  fpacious  fea, 
But  mud  give  hack  its  long  committed  duft 
Inviolate  :  and  faithfully  (hall  thcfe 
Make  up  the  full  account ;  not  the  Icaft  atom 
Embezzled,  or  miflaid,  of  the  whble  tale. 
Each  foul  (liall  have  a  body  ready  furnith'd ; 
Aiid  each  iliall  have  his  own.  Hence,  ye  prophane! 
A(k  not,  how  this  can  be  ?  Sure  the  fame  pow'r 
That  rcar'd  the  piece  at  firft,  and  look  it  down. 
Can  re-aflomblc  the  loofe  fcattpr'd  parts. 
And  put  them  as  they  were.     Almighty  God 
Has  done  much  more  ;  nor  is  his  arm  impaired 
Thro'  length  of  days  ;  and  what  he  can  he  will: 
His  faithfulncfs  (lands  bound  to  fee  it  done. 
When  the  dread  trumpet  founds,  the  (lumb'ring 
Not  imattcntive  to  the  call,  (hall  wake ;     [dult. 
And  ev'ry  joint  pofTefs  its  proper  place. 
With  a  new  elegance  of  form,  unknown 
To  its  firft  ftatCi     Nor  diall  the  confcious  foul 
Miftakc  his  partner  j  but  amidft  the  crowd^ 
Singling  its  other  half  into  its  arms,  • 
Shall  ruih,  with  all  th'impatiencc  of  a  man 
That's  new  conic  home,  who  having  long  been 

abfent. 
With  liailc  runs  over  every  diflTcrent  room, 
In  pain  to  fee  the  whole.  Thrice  happy  meeting! 
Nor  time,  nor  death,  (hall  ever  pait  them  more. 

'Tis  but  a  night,  a  long  aiid  moonlefs  night, 
We  make  the  grave  our  bed,  and  then  are  gone. 

Thus,  at  tlic  fliur  of  even,  the  weary  bird 
Leaves  the  wide  air,  and  in  fome  lonely  break 
Cow'rs  rlov.n,  and  do?.ci  till  the  dawn  of  day, 
Thenclapb  his  well-tlcdg'd  wingj,  and  bears  away. 

§  57.     0»  the  FAernity  of  the  Supreme  Beh^. 

Smart. 
TT  A  I  L,  wond'rous  Being,  —  who  in  power 
-*■  -*■  fupreme 

£xi(U  ftrom  everlafting !  whofe  great  name 
Deep  in  the  human  heart,  and  every  atom 

?f  he  Air.  the  Earth,  or  azure  Mairi  contains 
p  undecvpherM  characters  is  wrote —  * 

Iniomf^reh^njible  ! — O  what  can  words, 
The  weak  interpreter*  of  mona)  thoughts, 
\ji  what  can  fhouijht*  (tho'v.ild  ofwingthcy  rove 
^'Aro'ihi:  vsil  concdvc  of  the  a:thcrcil  round)  J 


If  to  the  Heaven  of  Heavens  they  wing  their  viy 
Adventurous,  like  the  Ijirda  of  night,  they're  I06, 
And  delug'd  in  the  flood  of  dazzling  day.— 

May  then  the  youthfal  uninfpired  Bard 
Prefumc  to  hymn  th 'Eternal  r  may  he  fear 
Where  Seraph  and  where  Cherubim  on  high 
Rewound  th'uncealtug  plaudits,  and  with  them 
In  the  grand  chorus  mix  his  fccble  voice  ? 

He  may— -if  thou,  who  from  the  witlefs  babe 
Ordaineft  honor,  glory,  (\rength,  and  praife. 
Uplift  th'unpinion'd  Nlufe,  and  deign'ft  t'aflift, 
Great  Poet  of  the  Univerfc,  his  long. 

Before  this  earthly  Planet  wound  her  couHe 
Round  Light's  perennial  fountain ;  before  Light 
Herlelf  'gan  fliine,  and  at  th'infpiring  word 
Shot  to  exiftcnce  in  a  blaze  of  day  j 
Before  **the  Morning-Stars  together  fang," 
And  hail'd  Thee  Archite6^  of  countlefs  worlds; 
Thou  art — All-glorious,  All-beneficent, 
All  Wiidom  and  Omnipotence  thou  art. 

But  is  the  a!ra  of  Creation  fix'd 
At  when  thcfe  worlds  began  ?  Could  aught  retanl 
Goodnefs,  that  knows  no  bounds,  from  bleffiog 
Or  keep  th'immenfe  Artificer  in  (loth  ?     [ever, 
Avaunt  the  duft-dirc6led  crawling  thought^ 
The  PuilTance  immeafurably  vaft. 
And  Bounty  inconceivable,  could  reft 
Content,  exnaufted  with  one  week  of  a^^ion— 
No— in  th 'exertion  of  tl\y  righteous  power, 
Ten  thoufand  times  more  aaive  than  the  Sun, 
Thourcign'd,  and  with  a  mighty  handcompo^'d 
Syftems  innumerable,  matchlcfsall. 
All  ftampt  with  thint  uncounterfeited  (cal. 
But  yet  (if  ftill  no  more  ftupendous  hcighu 
The  Mufc  unblam'd  her  aching  fenfe  may  ftnufi) 
Perhaps  wrapt  up  in  contemplation  deep. 
The  beft  of  Beings  on  the  nobleft  theme 
Might  ruminate  at  leifure,  Scope  immenie 
Th'eternal  Power  and  Godhead  to  explore. 
And  withitfelf  th'omnifcient  mind  replete. 
This  were  enough  to  fill  the  boundleft  All. 
This  were  a  Sabbath  worthy  the  Supreme  I 
Perhaps  cnthron'd  amidft  a  choicer  few 
Of  rpirits  inferior,  he  might  greatly  plan 
The  two  prime  pillais  of  the  Univertc, 
Creation  and  Rcderr.p^ion  —  and  a  while 
Paufe  with  the  pand  prefentiments  of  glory. 
Perhaps — but  aii's  conjefture  here  below. 
All  ignorance,  and  fclf-plum'd  vanity — 
O  Tliou,  whofe  ways  to  wonder  at's'diftnift. 
Whom  to  dticribt's  prefumption  (all  we  can—* 
And  all  wc  may  )  he  glorify'd j  be  prais'd.[peri(h, 

A  day  (hall  come  when  all  this  Earth  &all 
Nor  leave  behind  ev'n  Chaot ;  it  (hall  come 
When  all  rhe  armies  of  the  elements 
Shall  war  ae.iinft  theinfelvts,  and  mutual  nige, 
To  make  Perdition  triumph  ;  it  (liall  come 
VV^hcn  the  capacious  atmofphere  above 
Shall  in  fulphureous  thunders  groan,  and  die. 
And  var.ifh  into  void  ;  tlie  earth  beneath 
Shall  fever  to  the  ql^tct,  an<!  devour 
Th'enormous  blaze  of  the  deftru(^ivc  flames* 
Ye  rocks  that  mock  the  raving  of  the  floods. 
And  proudly  frown  upon  the  th'imparient  deep, 
Where  i%  ^ out  ^laudcat  now ?  Yc  foaminc  waves, 
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dl  along  tli'immenfe  Atlantic  rbar, 
a  ye  fwcll ;  will  a  few  drops  fufficc 
cnch  the  incxtinguifhablc  fire  ?      [cedars 
•UDtainSy  on  whofl-  cloud-crown'd  tops  the 
flfen'd  into  ftirubs,  magnific  riles, 
»rop  the  painted  chamlx:ii  of  the  hcavcnSi 
X  the  caith  continual  j  Athos,  where  ? 
:,  Tc-ncriflPs,  thy  ftattllncfs  to-day  ? 
^tna,  arc  thy  flames  to  thclb  ?  No  more 
:hc  poor  glon-worm  to  the  golden  fun. 
iliall  the  verdant  vallics  then  remain 
their  meek  fubini'lon  ;  they  the  debt 
ire  and  of  juftice  too  mud  pay. 
nuft  weep  for  you,  ye  rival  fair, 
ind  Andalufia ;  but  for  thee 
largely,  and  with  filial  tears  muft  weep, 
ion  !  O  my  country  '  thou  mull  join, 
I  diflcvcr'd  from  the  reft,  muft  jom 
rrors  of  th'inevitable  ruin. 
thou,  illuftrious  monarch  of  the  day  ; 
)U,  fair  queen  of  night ;  nor  you,  ye  ftars, 
illion  leagues  and  million  ftill  remote, 
et  furvive  that  day  ;  ye  muft  fubmit, 
i,  not  bright  fptflators  of  the  fcenc. 
tho*  the  earth  ftiall  to  the  centre  pcrifh, 
ive  behind  ev'n  Chaos  ;  tho'  the  air 
ill  the 'elements  muft  pafs  awav, 
«  an  idiot's  dream  ;  tho*  the  huge  rocks, 
randifh  the  tall  cedars  on  their  tops, 
lumbler  vales  muft  to  perdition  yield  i 
he  gilt  Sun,  and  lUvcr  trelTcd  Moon, 
dl  her  bright  retinue  muft  be  loft  j 
\ou,  Great  Father  of  the  world,  fuxviv'ft 
I,  as  thou  wert :  Yet  ftill  furvives 
ul  of  man  immortal,  perfc£l  now, 
indidate  for  unexpiring  joys.  [hear; 

:omes !  He  comes !   the  awful  trump  I 
iming  fword's  intolerable  blaze 
He  comes  !  th'Archangci  from  above, 
e  ye  tenants  of  the  filent  gravep 
Lke  incorruptible^  and  arife : 
n  eaft  to  weft,  from  the  Antar6lic  pole 
'egions  Hyperborean,  all  ye  Tons, 
bas  of  Adam,  and  ye  heirs  of  hcav'n— 
c  ye  tenants  of  the  lllent  grave, 
.ke  incorruptible,  and  arilc." 
then,  nor  fooner,  that  the  reliefs  mind 
nd  itfelf  at  home ;  and  like  the  ark, 
n  the  mountain-top,  ftiail  look  aloft 
e  vague  paftagc  of  precarious  life ; 
r'ltkds  and  waves,  and  rocks  and  tempefts 
iie  everlafting  calm  of  Heaven  :      [paft, 
en,  nor  fooner,  that  the  deathlefs  (bul 
iftly  know  its  nature  and  its  rife  : 
m  the  human  tongue  new  tun'd  fhall  give 
more  worthy  the  Eternal  ear. 
It  wecan,  weoughr;  and  therefore  Thou, 
7hou  my  heart.  Omnipotent  and  Good  ! 
rhou  my  heart  with  hyftbp,  left  like  Cain, 
fhiltlefs  {acrifice,  and  with  gifts 
and  not  propitiate  the  Ador*d. 
ratitude  were  blcft  with  all  the  powers 
.-fling  heart  could  long  for,  tho' the  fwift, 
ry-wing'd  Imagination  foar'd 
ambidon'i  wiih  —yet  all -were  vain 
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To  fpcak  Him  as  he  is,  who  is  ineffable. 

Yet  ftill  let  Rcufon,  ihro'  the  eye  of  Faith 

View  him  with  fcarfullovcj  let  Truth  pronounce. 

And  Adoration  on  her  bended  knee, 

With  heaven-dircilcd  hands,  confcls  liis  reign, 

And  let  the  angelic,  archangelic  band. 

With  all  tlie  hoft*  of  Heaven,  cherubic  forms. 

And  forms  feraphic,  with  her  filver  trump 

And  golden  lyres  attend : — **  For  Thou  art  holy, 

**  For  Thou  art  one,  th'Eternal,  who  alone 

**  Exerts  all  goodacls,  and  tranlccnds  all  piaife  !" 

§  58.     Ott  the  Ivtmeyijily  of  thcSupfeme  Being. 

Smart. 

/^NCE  more  I  dare  to  roufe  the  founding  ftring, 
^^  The  Poet  of  my  God  —  Awake,  my  glorv. 
Awake,  my  lute  and  harp  —  mvfclf  fliall  wake. 
Soon  as  the  ftately  nighi-exploc!ing  bird 
In  lively  lay  fings  welcome  to  the  dawn. 

Lift  ye !  how  nature  with  ten  ihoufand  tongues 
Begins  the  grand  thankfgiving.  Hail,  all  hail. 
Ye  tenants  of  the  foreft  and  the  field ; 
My  fellow  fubje£ls  of  th'Eternal  King, 
I  gladly  join  your  matins,  and  w  ith  you 
Confcfs  his  pre  fence,  and  rcjx)rt  hib  praifc. 

O  Thou,  who  or  the  lambkin,  or  the  dove. 
When  offcr'd  by  the  lowly,  meek  and  jxior, 
Prefcr'ft  to  pride's  whole  hecatomb,  accept 
This  mean  elTay,  nor  from  thy  treaiure-houfe 
Of  glory  immenfe  the  Orphan's  mite  exclude. 

What  tho'  the  Almighly's  regal  throne  be  rais'd 
High  o'er  yon  azure  Heaven's  exalted  dome. 
By  mortal  eye  unkenn'd  --  Where  Esft  nor  Weft, 
Nor  South,  nor  bluftering  North  has  breath  to 
AlbeitHc there  with  angels  and  withlkinrs  [blowj 
Holds  conference,  and  to  his  radiant  hoft 
Ev'n  face  to  face  ftand  vifibly  confcft  j 
Yet  know,  that  nor  in  prcfence  or  in  pow^r 
Shines  He  lefs  pcrfecl  herej  'tis  man's  dim  eye 
That  makes  th'obfcuiity.     He  is  the  famej 
Alike  in  all  his  univerfe  the  fame. 

Whether  the  mind  alonj^  the  fpangled  flty 
Meafures  her  pathlefs  walk,  ftudious  to  view 
The  works  of'^vafter  fabric,  where  the  planets 
Weave  their  harmonious  rounds,  their  march  di- 
Still  faithful,  ftill  inconftant  to  the  funi  [reftin'' 
Or  where  the  comet,  thro*  fpace  infinite  ^ 

(Tho'  whirling  woildi»  oppofc  in  globes  of  fire) 
Darts  like  a  javelin,  to  his  diflant  goal ;    f  vens, 
Or  where  in  Heaven  ab  )ve,  the  Hv.ivcn  of  Hca- 
Burn  brighter  funs,  and  goodlier  planets  roll 
With  fatellites  more  glorious — Thou  art  there. 
'    Or  whether  on  the  ocean's  boifterous  back 
Thou  ride  triumphant,  and  w  ith  ouftrctt  h'd  arm 
Curb  the  wild  winds  and  difciplinc  the  billows. 
The  fuppliant  failor  finds  Thee  there,  his  chief. 
His  only  help  —  When  thou  rebuk'ft  the  ftorm 
It  ceafes —  and  the  velTcl  gentlv  glides 
Along  the  glofly  level  of  the  calm. 

()  !  could  I  (carch  the  boibm  of  the  fea, 

Down  the  greatdepthdefccndingi  there  thy  works 
Would  alfo  fpcak  thy  refidence;  and  there 
Would  I,  thy  fcrvant,  like  the  ft\VV^x^l\»MA 
Aftonift\*d  luio  G\cvvc<i  m^tc  ^^v^  ^tiiS!fe\ 
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BehoM !  behold  !  th'unplanted  garden  round 

Of  vegetable  coral;  fca-fto\vcn  gay, 

And  /hruhs  of  amber  from  the  pearl-pav'd  bottom 

Rife  richly  varied,  where  the  finny  race 

In  blithe  fecurity  their  gambols  play  : 

\Vhlle  high  above  their  heads  Leviathan, 

The  terror  and  the  glory  of  the  main, 

His  pailime  takes  with  tranfporty  proud  to  fee 

The  ocean's  vaft  dominion  all  his  o\vn< 

Hence  thro*  the  genial  bowels  of  the  earth 
Eafy  may  fency  pal's  ;  till  at  thy  mines, 
Gani  or  Kaolconda,  Ihe  arrive. 
And  from  the  adamant's  imperial  blaze» 
Form  weak  ideas  of  her  Maker's  glory. 
Next  to  Pegu  or  Ceylon  let  roe  rove, 
Where  the  lich  ruby  (deem'd  by  fages  old 
Of  fov'rcign  virtue)  fparkles  ev'n  like  Sinus, 
And  blulhes  into  flames.    Thence  will  I  go 
To  undermine  the  trcafure-fertile  womb 
Of  the  huge  Pyrenean,  to  dete£k 
The  agate  and  the  deep-intrenched  gem 
Of  kindred  jaijper  —  Nature  in  them  both 
Delights  to  play  the  mimic  on  lierielf ; 
And  in  their  veins  Ihe  oft  pourtrays  their  forms 
Of  leaning  hilU,  of  trees  ereft,  and  (breams 
Now  dealing  foftly  on,  now  thundering  down 
In  defperate  cafcade,  with  flowers  and  beafts. 
And  all  the  living  landlkip  of  the  vale. 
In  vain  thy  pencil,  Claudio,  or  Poufltnj 
Or  thine,  immortal  Guido,  would  eflay 
Such  (kill  to  imitate — it  is  the  hand 
Of  God  himfcif —  for  God  himfelf  is  there,  [vance 
Hence  with  tli'afcending  fprings  let  roe  ad- 
Thro*  beds  of  onsets,  minerals,  and  fpar. 
Up  to  the  mountam's  fummit,  there  t'indulge 
Th'ambitJon  of  the  comprehenfive  eye, 
That  dares  to  call  th'horizon  all  her  own. 
Behold  the  forcft,  and  th'exjpanAve  verdure 
Of  yonder  level  lawn,  whofe  fmooth*ihom  fod 
No  obje6k  interrupts,  unlefs  the  oak 
His  lordly  head  uprears,  and  branching  arms 
Extends  — Behold,  in  regal  folitude 
And  paftoral  magniflccoce  he  (lands 
So  (imple  and  lb  great,  the  under-wood 
Of  meaner  rank,  an  awfiil  di(hince  keep. 
Vet  thou  art  there,  vet  God  himfelf  is  there, 
Kv'n  on  the  bulb  (tno*  not  at  when  to  Mofes 
He  (hone  in  burning  majefty  rcveal'd). 
Nathleis  confpicuous  in  the  linnet's  throat 
Is  his  unbounded  goodnefs  —  Thee  bcr  Maker, 
Thcc  her  Prcfei  ver  chaunts  ihe  in  her  ftmg  i 
While  all  the  emulative  vocal  tribe 
The  grateful  leflTon  Icam  —  no  other  voice 
1$  heard,  no  other  (bund  —for,  in  attention 
Buried,  ev'n  babbling  Echo  holds  her  peace. 

Now  from  the  plains,  where  th'unboundcd  prof- 
Gives  liberty  her  utmoft  fcopc  to  range,      [pe£k 
't^um  we  to  von  enclofurcs,  where  appears 
Chequcr'd  variety  in  all  her  forms. 
Which  the  vague  mind  attract,  and  ftill  fufpend 
With  fweet  perplexity.     What  arc  yon  towcn, 
The  work  or  labouring  man  and  dumfy  art,  , 
Seen  with  the  ring-dove's neft  >  Onthattall  beech 
Her  pcnfilc  houfe  the  feather'd  artift  builds— 
TAcitfcking  winds MnokA her nxXi  forGx, 


Whh  fuch  due  poifc  the  wond'roos  fmbnc'klnni|^ 
Tiiat,  like  the  compafs  in  the  bark,  k  keeps 
True  to  itfelf,  and  ftedfaft  ev'n  in  ftonnx. 
Thou  idiot,  that  alTerts  there  is  na  God, 
View,  and  be  dumb  for  ever  — 
Go  bid  Vitruvius  or  Palladio  build 
The  bee  his  manfion,  or  the  ant  her  caTe—    ' 
Go  call  Corre^io,  or  let  Titian  come    [cheny 
To  paint  the  nawthom's  bloom,  or  texh  the 
To  blufh  with  juft  Vermillion—  Hence  sway-* 
Hence,  ye  profane  !  for  God  himfelf  it  here. 
Vain  were  th'attempt,  and  impious,  to  trace 
Thro'  all  his  works  th' Artificer  Divine<— 
And  tho'  nor  ihining  fun,  nor  twinkling  ftar 
Bedeck 'd  the  crimfon  curtains  of  the  fkji 
Tho'  neither  vegetable,  beafi,  nor  bird 
Were  extant  on  the  furface  of  this  ball. 
Nor  lurking  gem  beneath ;  tho*  the  great  (ea 
Slept  in  profound  flagnation,  and  the  air 
Had  left  no  thunder  to  pronounce  its  Maker; 
Yet  man  at  home,  within  himfelf  might  find 
The  Deity  immenfe,  and  in  that  frame. 
So  fearfully,  (b  wonderfiilly  made. 
Sec  and  adore  his  providence  and  power— 
I  fee,  and  I  adore  -»  O  God  mod  bounteous  I 
O  infinite  of  goodnefs  and  of  glory,        [Thee; 
Tlie  knee,  that  thou  had  ihap'd^  iliall  bead  to 
The  tongue  which  thou  had  tun'd^  (hall 

thy  praife ; 
And  thine  own  image,  the  immortal  foul. 
Shall  confecrate  hed'elf  to  Thee  for  ever. 


§  59.    On  ihe  Ommjcience  of  the  Supreme  Beof^ 

SlCAET. 

A  RISE,  divine  Urania,  with  new  (hains 
-^Tohymn  thy  God !  and  thou,  immortalFao^ 
Ari(e  and  blow  thy  everlading  trump ! 
All  glory  to  the  Omnifcient,  and  prai(e. 
And  power,  and  domination  in  die  height  ? 
And  thou,  cherubic  Gratitude,  whofe  voice 
To  pious  ears  founds  filveriy  fo  fweet. 
Come  with  thy  precious  incenfe,  bring  thy  gifbt 
And  with  thy  choiced  dores  the  altar  cnnvn. 
Thou  too,  my  heart,  whom  He,  and  He  aknt 
Who  all  diir^  knows,  can  know,  with  love  it- 
Regenerate,  and  pure,  pour  all  thy(elf       [pieces 
A  living  facrifice  before  his  throne  f 
And  may  th'otemal,  high  mydcrious  tree. 
That  in  the  centre  of  the  arched  heavens  fbi 

Bears  the  rich  fruit  of  knowledge,  wim 

Stoop  to  my  humble  reach,  and  ble^  my  toil! 
When  in  my  mother's  womb  conceaPd  I  lay, 
A  (enfelefs  embryo^  then  my  foul  thou  knew^ 
Knew'd  all  her  future  woikings,  every  though 
And  e^ry  faint  idea  yet  unfbrm'd. 
When  up  the  imperceptible  afcent 
Of  growing  years,  led  by  thv  hand,  I*  role, 
Perc^ion'i  gradual  light,  tfiat  ever  dawai 
Infcnnbly  to  day  thou  didtd  vouchfafc,  . 
And  taught  me  by  that  reafon  thou  iiii[pir*dft. 
That  what  of  knovidedge  in  my  mind  was  lovr. 
Imperfect,  incorre£k  —  in  Thee  is  wond'roos, 
Uncircunbfcrib'd.  nnfearchably  proiouiuL 

And 
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mible  Mdf  by  itfelf. 
ii  thit  fecret  power  that  guides  diebrutet , 
gnonuscc  calls  Inftin^?  'Tis^mThec^ 
opention  of  tlitne  hands 
ite,  inftantaneous }  'tis  thy  wifdom 
>rious  (hincs  tranrpamit  thro'  thy  works, 
aght  the  pye,  or  who  forwam'd  the  jay 
the  deadly  Dightlhade  ?  Tho'  the  cherry 
ot  a  glollier  hue,  nor  does  the  plum 
h  tnorereeniingrwcets  the  amorous  eye, 
not  the  (agacious  birds,  decoy'd 
ippearance,  touch  the  noxious  fruit, 
ow  the  tafte  is  fual,  whence  alarm'd» 
the  winnowingwinds  thcyworktheirway. 
foud  reas'ner,  philofophic  Man, 
J  fuch  prudence,  thou  fuch  knowledge  ? 
ly  a  race  has  fell  into  the  fnare   [—No. 
licious  looks,  of  plcafrng  furface ; 
in  defan  ides  the  famifli'd  pilgrim^ 
I  of  fruit,  and  lufcious  taftc  b^guil'd, 
forefather  Adam,  eats  and  di^ 
' '  his  wifdom  on  the  leaden  feet 
Bxperience,  dully  tedious,  creept 
les,  like  vengeance,  after  lon^  delay, 
enerable  fage,  that  nightly  tnmt 
ned  lamp,  t'inveftigate  the  powers 
i  medicinal,  the  earth,  the  air, 
dark  regions  of  the  foilil  world, 
d  in  following  what  he  ne'er  (hatl  find ; 
in  irain !  till  haply,  at  the  laft 
a  mid,  then  Ihapes  into  mountains, 
ilefs  fabrics  from  conje^^ure  builds: 
le  domeftic  animal  that  guards 
ight  hours  his  threfliold,  if  oppreis'd 
n  fickncis,  at  his  mailer's  feet 
that  aid  his  fervices  might  claim, 
sown  phyfician;  knows  the  cafe, 
n  th'emetic  herbage  works  his  cure, 
tm  afar  the  feath«r'd  matron  *  fcreamt, 
tier  brood  alarms  t  The  docile  crew 
ic  fignal  one  and  all,  expert 
t  of  Nature  and  unleam'd  deceit : 
e  fod,  in  counterfeited  death, 
ocionlefs  they  lie ;  full  well  appriz'd 
rapacious  adrerfai7's  near, 
inform'd  her  of  th'approaching  danger  ? 

Sthe  cautious  mother  that  the  hawk 
herfoe,  and  liv'd  by  her  deftru6tioa } ' 
prophetic  (bul  is  active  in  her, 
e  than  human  providence  her  ^ard. 
Philomela,  ere  the  cold  domam 
'd  Winter  'gins  t'advance,  prepares 
lal  flight,  and  in  fome  poplar  fliade 
X  melodius  leave,  who  thoi's  her  pilot  ? 
Bts  her  paflage  thro'  the  pathlefs  void 
i  firom  us  remote,  to  us  unknown  ? 
cc  is  the  fcience  of  her  God. 
na^netic  index  to  the  North 
cams  her  courfc,  nor  buoy,  nor  beacon : 
7cn-uught  voyager,  that  (ails  in  air, 
■r  coy  Weft  nor  Eaft,  but  inftant  knows 
nrton  f  ornot  fought,  or  iburiit  in  vain, 
jumamc!  irrefra^ble  pro<3 

«  The  Hen  Turkey* 


Of  man's  vaft  genius,  and  the  (baring  (bul ! 
Yet  what  wert  thou  to  Him,  who  knew  his  works 
Before  creation  form'd  thi^ ;  Idng  before 
He  meafur'd  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand 
Th'exulting  Ocean,  and  the  highed  Heavens 
He  comprehended  with  a  fran,  and  weigh'd 
The  mighty  mountains  in  hii  golden  rcalcs ; 
Who  (hone  fupreme,  who  was  himfclf  the  light. 
Ere  yet  refra£tion  leam'd  her  (kill  to  paint. 
And  bend  athwart  the  clouds  her  beauteous  bow. 
When  Knowledge  at  her  father's  di-cad  com- 
Refign'd  to  Ifrael's  king  her  golden  key,     [mand 
O  !  to  have  join'd  the  frequent  auditors 
In  wonder  and  delight,  that  whilom  heard 
Great  Solomon  defcanting  on  the  brutes ! 
O !  how  fublimely  gloridus  to  apply 
To  God's  own  honour,  and  good-will  to  man. 
That  wiidom  he  alone  of  men  pofTcfk'd 
In  plenitude  fo  rich,  and  fcope  lb  rare. 
How  did  he  roufe  the  pamper'd  filken  Tons 
Of  bloated  eafe,  by  placing  to  their  view 
The  (age  induffarious  Ant,  the  wifeil  mre£l. 
And  beft  oeconomift  of  all  the  field  ! 
Tho'  (he  prefumes  not  by  the  folar  orb 
To  meafure  times  and  fcafons,  nor  confults 
Chaldean  calculations,  for  a  guide  i 
Yet,  confdous  that  December's  on  the  march. 
Pointing  with  icy  hand  to  Want  and  Woe, 
She  Waits  his  dire  approach,  and  undifroay'd 
Receives  him  as  a  welcome  gueft,  prepared 
Againft  the  churli(h  Winter's  ficarceH  blow. 
For  when  as  yet  the  favourable  Sun 
Gives  to  the  genial  earth  th'enliveniog  ray. 
Not  the  poor  fuffering  (lave,  that  hourly  tctls 
To  rive  the  groaninz  earth  for  ill -fought  gold. 
Endures  fuch  trouble,  fuch  fatigue,  as  (he ; 
While  all  her  fubterraneous  avenues,        [meet 
And  ftorm-proof  cells,  with  management  moft 
And  unexampi'd  houfewifery  (be  fbnns : 
Then  to  the  field  (he  hies,  and  on  her  back, 
Burthen  immen& !  (he  bears  the  cumbrous  com* 
Then  many  a  weary  ilep,  and  many  a  firain. 
And  many  a  grievous  groan  fubdued,  at  length 
Up  the  huee  hill  ihe  hardly  heaves  it  home : 
Nor  refts  me  here  her  providence,  but  nips 
With  fubtle  tooth  the  grain,  left  from  her  gamer 
In  mifchievous  fertility  it  (leal, 
And  back  to  day-light  vegeute  its  way. 
Go  to  the  Ant,  thou  (lug^iird,  Icam  to  live. 
And  by  her  wary  ways  reform  thtue  own. 
But  if  thy  dedden'd  (en(e  and  liftlefs  thought 
More  glaring  evidence  demand,  behold, 
Where  yon  pellucid  populous  hive  prcfcnts 
A  yet  uncopied  model  to  the  world ! 
There  M^chiavel  in  the  reflecting  glafs 
May  read  himfelf  a  fool.    The  chemift  there 
May  with  aftoniihment  invidious  view 
His  toils  out-done  by  each  plebeian  bee 
Who,  at  the  royal  mandate,  on  the  wing 
From  various  herbs,  and  from  difcordant  flowers, 
A  perfedk  harmony  of  fweett  compounds. 

Avaunt,  Conceit,  Ambition,  take  thy  flight 
Back  to  the  Prince  of  ^'antty  and  air ! 
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O !  'tis  a  thought  of  energy  mod  piercing  j  [force 
FoiuiM  to  msike  Pride  grow  humble;  form*d  to 
Its  \vcight  on  the  rclu£tant  m'md,.and  give  her 
A  true  but  irkfonic  image  of  herlclf. 
Woeful  viciflitudc!  when  man,  fall'n  man, 
Whofirft  ft-om  Heaven, from  gracious  God  himfclf 
Leam*d  knowledge  of  the  brutes,  muft  know,  by 

brutes 
Inftruftcd  and  reproach'd,  the  fcalc  of  being; 
By  (low  degrees  from  lowly  ftcps  afcend. 
And  ti  ace  Omnifciencc  upwards  to  its  fpring ! 
Yet  murmur  not,  but  praife — for  tho*  we  (land 
Of  many  a  godlike  privilege  amcrc'd 
Bv  Adam's  dire  tranfgrcmon ;  tho'  no  more 
IsParadife  our  home,  but  o'er  the  portal 
Hang  in  terrific  pomp  the  burning  blade ; 
Still  with  ten  thoufand  beauties  blooms  the  earth 
With    pleafurcs    populous,    and    with    riches 

crown'd. 
Still  is  there  fcope  for  wonder  and  for  love, 
Ev'n  to  their  laft  exertion — (bowers  of  blellings 
Far  more  than  human  virtue  can  dcfcrvc, 
Or  hope  expe£t,  or  gratitude  return. 
Then,  O  ye  people,  O  yc  fons  of  men, 
Whatcvcr'be  the  colour  of  vour  lives. 
Whatever  ponion  of  itfclf  nis  Wifdom 
Shall  deign  t'allow,  ftill  patiently  abide, 
And  praife  him  more  and  more;  norceafc  to  chaunt 
**  All  glory  to  th'Omnifcicnt,  and  praife, 
**  And  jx)wcr,  and  domination  in  the  height  I 
*«  And  thou,  cherubic  Gratitude,  whofc  voice 
**  To  pious  cars  founds  filverly  fo  fwect, 
<*  Come  with  thy  precious  incenfc,bringthy  gifts, 
"  And  with  thy  choiccft  (lores  the  altar  crown." 

TO  0£a  AOSA«  , 


§60.  On  thePower  of  the  Supreme  Beiti^.  Smart. 

"  q^REMBLE,  thou  Earth  !"  th'anointcd  poet 
-■■  faid,  [tarns ! 

**  At  God'^  bright  prefcntc,  tremble  all  yc  moun- 
<•  And  all  yc  hillocks  on  the  furfacc  bound  !" 
Then  once  again,  yc  glorious  thunders,  roll  ! 
The  Mofe  with  tranfport  hears  yc  once  again 
Convulfe  the  folid  continent !  and  (hake, 
Grand  mufic  of  Omnipotence,  the  ifles  \ 
*Tis  thy  terrific  voice,  thou  God  of  power, 
*Tis  thy  terrific  voice  ;  all  nature  hears  it 
Awakcn'd  and  alarm 'd  ;  (he  feels  its  force  ; 
In  ev'ry  fpring  (he  feels  it,  every  wheel. 
And  every  movement  of  her  vaf^  machine. 
Behold  !  quakes  Appenine,  behold  !  recoils 
Athos ;  and  all  the  hoary -headed  Alps 
I, cap  from  their  bafcs  at  the  godlike  (bund. 
But  what  is  this,  celellial  tho*  the  note, 
And  proclamation  of  the  reign  fupremc, 
Compar'd  with  fuch  as,  for  a  mortal  ear 
Too  great,  ama?c  the  incorporeal  worlds  ? 
Should  Ocean  to  his  congregated  waves 
Call  in  each  river,  cataraA,  and  lake, 
And  with  the  wat'ry  world  down  an  huge  rock 
Fall  hi-adlong  in  one  honible  cafcade, 
'Twerc  but  the  echo  of  the  parting  breeze. 


^\1len  zephyr  fainu  upon  the  lily's  breaft  ; 
*Twere  but  the  ceafmg  of  foroe  mftnuncnty 
When  the  laft  lingering  undulation 
Dies  on  the  doubting  ear,  if  nam'd  with,  (bundt 
So  mighty  !  fo  llupcndous !  fo  divine !    .. 

But  not  alone  in  the  aerial  vault 
Does  He  the  dread  theocracy  maintain ; 
For  oft,  enrag'd,  with  his  inteftine  thunders^ 
He  harrows  up  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
And  iho^ks  the  central  magnet— Cities  then 
Totter  on  their  foundations,  ftatelv  columns, 
Magnific  walls,  and  heaven-alTauIting  fpires. 
What  though  in  haughty  eminence  ere£b 
Stands  the  ftrong  citadel,  and  frowns  defiance 
On  adverfe  hofts,  tho'  many  a  baftion  jut 
Forth  from  the  rampart's  elevated  mound. 
Vain  the  poor  providence  of  human  art. 
And  mortal  ftrength  how  vain !  while  underneath 
Triumphs  his  mining  vengeance  in  th'uproar 
Of  (batter'd  towers,  riven  rocks  and  mountains, 
With  clamour  inconceivable  uptom. 
And    hurl'd  adown   the  abyfs.      Sulphureoot 

pyrites 
Bur(^inc  abrupt  from  darknefs  into  day. 
With  dm  outrageous  and  deftru^ivc  ire. 
Augment  the  hideous  tumult,  while  it  wounds 
The  a(9i£^ive  ear,  and  terrifies  the  eye, 
And  rends  the  hcait  in  twain.  Twice  have  we  felt. 
Within  AuguOa's  walls  twice  have  we  felt 
Thy  ihrcaien'd  indignation:  but  even  Thou, 
Inccns'd  Omnipotent,  art  gracious  ever ; 
Thy  goodncfs  infinite  but  mildly  wam'd  us 
With  mercy  blended  wrath ;  O  fpare  us  (HII, 
Nor  fend  more  dire  conviflion  !    We  confcfs 
That  thou  art  He,  th' Almighty  :  we  believe. 
For  at  thy  righteous  power  whole  fyftems  quake; 
For  at  thy  nod  tremble  ten  thoufand  worlds. 

Hark  \  on  the  winged  whirlwind's  rapid  rage. 
Which  is  and  is  not  m  a  moment — ^hark  ? 
On  th'hurricanc's  temiieftuous  fweep  he  rides 
Invincible,  and  oaks,  and  pines,  and  cedars, 
And  forcfts  are  no  more.    For,  confli£l  dreadful ! 
The  Weft  encounters  Eaft,  and  Notus  meets 
In  his  career  the  Hyperborean  blaft. 
The  lordly  lions  (huddering  fctk  tlieir  dens, 
And  fly  like  timorous  deer;  the  king  of  birds. 
Who  dar'd  the  folar  ray,  is  weak  of  wing. 
And  faints,  and  falls,  and  dies; — while  He  fu- 

prtmc 
Stands  ftedfaft  in  the  centre  of  the  ftorm. 

Wherefore,  ye  objcOs  terrible  and  great, 
Yc  thunders,  earthquakes,  and  ye  fire-fi^aught 

wombs 
Of  fell  vulcanos,  whirlwinds,  hurricanes. 
And  boiling  billows,  hail,  in  chorus  join 
To  celebrate  and  magnify  your  Maker, 
Who  yet  in  uords  or  a  minuter  mould 
Is  not  Icfs  manifcft,  is  not  lefs  mightv. 

Survey  the  magnet's  fympathrtic  love. 
That  woos  the  yielding  needle;  contemplate 
Th'attra6live  amber's  power,  invi(iblc 
Ev*n  to  the  mental  eye ;  or  when  the  blow 
Sent  from  th'cleftric  fphere  aflfaults  thy  frame. 
Shew  me  the  hand  that  dealt  it ! — Bafficd  here 

B/ 


SACRED    AND    MORAL. 


nnipotence,  Phjlofophy 
r  thoughts  inadequate  revolves, 
s,  with  all  his  circling  wonders  round 
y  Saturn  iu  th'ethcrcal  fpace        {her, 
h  an  inexplicable  ring, 
the  operations  of  his  power, 
all  feafons,  and  in  every  place 
eftablifh'd  laws  and  current  nature) 
attention ;  who  !  O  who  fhall  tell 
liraculous }  when  his  own  decrees 
Cy  or  fufpcnds,  when  by  the  hand 
or  of  Jofhua,  or  the  mouths  ^ 

phetic  fccrsy  fuch  deeds  he  wrought, 
aflonifh'd  fun's  all-feeine  eye, 
L  was  fcarce  a  virtue.     Need  I  (ing 
)f  Pharaoh  and  his  numerous  band 
e  reflux  of  the  wat*ry  walls, 
ted  to  their  fluid  ftate  again } 
count  how  Samfbn's  warlike  arm 
"c  than  mortal  nerves  was  ftrung  t'o'er- 
iPhiliftia?   Shall  I  tell  [throw 

id  triumph 'd,  and  what  Job  fultain'df 
fupreme  unutterable  mercy  !    . 
equal  I'd,  myftery  immenfe, 
ngels  long  t'unfold !    'tis  man's  re- 
mption 

vns  thy  glory,  and  thy  power  confirms, 
the  great,  th'uncontrovcrted  claim, 
►m  the  Virgin's  unpolluted  womb 
th  the  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  reveal'd, 
enighted  rcafon  pour'd  the  day ; 
re  be  peace ! "  (he  faid)  and  all  \>'a8  cahn 
the  warring  world — calm  as  the  fca 
O  be  flilT,  ye  boiiteroui  winds!"  he 
y'd, 

I  breath  was  blown,  nor  murmur  heard. 
I  life  of  miracles  and  might, 
ity  and  love,  ere  yet  he  tafte 
r  draught  of  ileatn,  ere  yet  he  rife 
s  o'er  the  univerfal  foe, 
hf  and  fin,  and  hell  in  triumph  lead, 
e  right  of  conquefl  is  mankind, 
veet  fervitude  and  golden  bonds 
'd  to  him  for  ever.— O  how  eafy 
galling  voke,  and  all  his  burdens 
:y  to  bear  !    Him,  blefTcd  Shepherd, 
s  (hall  follow  thro'  the  maze  of  life, 
[es  that  tend  to  day-fpringfromon  high ; 
le  radiant  rofes,  after  failing, 
foliage  and  more  fragrant  breath 
I  fmiUng  fpring,  fo  fliall  it  fare 
'fe  that  love  him — for  f\\  cct  is  their  fa- 
tcrnity  (hall  be  their  fpiing.         [vour, 
.11  the  gates  ami  evcrlafting  doors, 
I  the  King  of  Glory  enters  in,        [fure 
faints  unbarr'd  :  and  there,  where  plea- 
undving  bloom,  where  dubious  hope 
ity,  and  grief- attended  love 
rom  palfion — there  we'll  celebrate, 
rthier  numbers,  Him  who  is,  and  wai, 
nmonal  prowefs  King  of  Kings, 
the  Monarch  of  all  v.orlds  for  ever. 
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§61.    On  tAc  Qoodnefs  of  the  Supreme  Being. 

Smart. 
qRPHEU  S,  for  fo  the  Gentiles*  call'd  thy 
^^        name, 

Ifracl's  fweet  Pfalmifl,  who  alone  coul4ft  wake 
Th'inanimate  to  motion ;  who  alone 
The  joyful  hillocks,  the  applauding  rocks, 
And  floods,  with  mufical  perfuafioo  drew  ; 
Thou  who  to  hail  and  fnow  giv'ft  voice  and  found. 
And  mad'A  the  mute  melodious  ! — greater  yet 
Was  thy  divined  (kill,  and  rul'd  o'er  more 
Than  art  or  nature ;  for  thy  tuneful  touch 
Drove  trembling  Satan  from  the  heart  of  Saul^ 
And  queli'd  the  evil  Angel  :— in  this  bread 
Some  portion  of  thy  genuine  fpirit  breathe. 
And  lift  me  from  myfclf ;  each  thought  impure 
Banifh  \  each  low  idea  raifc,  refine. 
Enlarge,  and  f'andlify ; — ^fo  (hall  the  Mufe 
Above  the  (lars  afpire,  and  aim  to  praife 
Her  God  on  earth  as  he  is  prais'd  in  heav'n. 

Immenfe  Creator  !  whofe  all-powerful  liand 
Fram'd  univerfal  Being,  and  whofe  eye 
Saw  like  thyfelf,  that  all  things  form'd  were  good  ; 
Where  Ihall  the  timorous  hard  thy  praife  begin. 
Where  end  the  pureft  facrifice  of  long,     flight. 
And  juft  thank  Igiving  ? — The  thought-kindling 
Thy  prime  production,  darts  upon  my  mind 
Its  vivifying  beams,  my  heart  illumines, 
And  fills  my  foul  with  gratitude  and  Thee. 
Hail  to  the  cheerful  rays  of  ruddy  morn. 
That  paint  the  ilreaky  Eaft,  and  blithfome  roufe 
The  birds,  the  cattle,  and  mankind  from  reft ! 
Hail  to  the  frcflmcfs  of  the  early  breeze. 
And  Iris  dancing  on  the  new.fall'n  dew  ! 
Without  the  aid  of  yonder  golden  globe, 
Lofl  were  the  garnet's  lullre,  loft  the  lily. 
The  tulip  and  auricula's  fpotted  pride ; 
I.oil  were  the  peacock's  plumage,  to  the  fight 
So  pleafing  in  its  pomp  and  gloify  glow.  , 

O  thrice  illuftrious  1  were  it  n*)t  for  Thee, 
Thofe  panfics,  that  reclining  fi-om  the  bank. 
View  thro*  th'imm^culate  pellucid  ftream 
Their  portraiture  in  the  inverted  heaven. 
Might  as  well  change  their  triple  bo^ft,  the  white. 
The  purple,  and  the  gold,  that  far  outvie 
The  Eaftern  monarch's  gaib.cv'n  with  the  dock, 
Ev'n  with  the  baleful  hemlock's  irkfome  careen. 
Without  thy  aid,  without  thy  gladfome  beams. 
The  tribes  of  wpodland  warblers  would  remain 
Mute  on  the  bending  branches,  nor  recite 
The  praife  of  Him,  who,  ere  he  form'd  their  lord. 
Their  vices  tun'd  totranfport,  wing'd  their  flight. 
And  bade  them  call  fur  nurture,  and  receive : 
And  lo !  they  call ;  the  blackbird  and  the  thrufh^ 
The  woodlark,  and  the  redbreaft  jointly  call  j 
He  hears,  and  feeds  ilieir  feather*d  families  ^ 
He  feeds  his  fwcct  muficians,— -nor  negledv 
Th'invoking  ravens  in  the  greenwood  wide  ; 
And  tho'  their  throats  coarfe  rattling  hurt  the  ear. 
They  mean  it  all  for  mufic,  thanks  and  praife 
They  mean,  and  lca\  e  ingratitude  to  man,— - 
But  not  to  all,— for  hark,  the  organs  blow 


*  %ft  this  conjc^ure  (frongly  fupportrd  by  DcUny,  in  his  Life  of  Pavid. 
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Their  fwdliiig  notes  round  the  cathcdral'e  domtf 
And  grace  th'harmonious  choir,  celellial  (eaU 
To  pious  ears,  and  med'cine  of  the  mind ; 
The  thrilling  trebles  and  the  maftly  bafe 
Join  in  accordance  meet,  and  with  one  voice 
All  to  the  facred  fubje£l  fuit  their  fong. 
While  in  each  breaft  fwcet  melancholy  reigns 
Angelically  penfive,  till  the  joy 
Improves  and  parifics  \  the  iolcmn  fcene 
The  Sun  thro*  ftoried  panes  furvcys  with  avc. 
And  balhfully  with-holds  each  bolder  beam. 
Here,  as  her  home,  from  mom  to  eve  frequents 
The  cherub  Gratitude ;  behold  her  eyes  ! 
With  love  and  gladncfs  wecpingly  they  fbed 
Ecftatlc  fmiles ;  the  incenfe  that  her  hands 
Uprcar  is  fweeter  than  the  breath  of  May 
Caught  from  the  ne^buin's  bloflbm,  and  1^  voice 
Is  more  than  voice  can  tell ;  to  him  Ihe  fings, 
To  Him  who  feeds,  who  clothes,  and  who  adorns. 
Who  made,  and  who  preferves,  whatever  dwells 
In  air,  in  ftedfaft  earth,  or  fickle  Tea. 
O  He  is  good,  He  is  imroenfcly  good  !      [man  ; 
Who  all  things  fbrmM,  and  form'd  them  all  for 
Who  mark'd  the  climates,  varied  every  zone, 
Difpeniing  all  his  bleffings  for  the  hdk. 
In  order  and  in  beauty  i-^rife,  attend, 
Atteil,  and  praife,  ye  quarters  of  the  world  ! 
Bow  down,  ye  elejKiants,  fubmiflive  bow 
To  Him  who  made  the  mite !  Tho*  Aiia*s  pride  \ 
Ye  carry  annies  on  your  tower-crown'd  backs, 
And  grace  the  mrbau'd  tyrants,  bow  to  Him 
Who  is  as  great,  as  perft6l,  and  as  good 
In  his  lcr&  ftriking  wonders,  till  at  length 
The  eye!s  at  fault,  and  fecks  th'afiiiUng  glafs. 
Approach,  and  bring  from  Araby  the  Bleft 
The  fragrant  caffia,  firankincenfe,  and  myrrh. 
And  meekly  kneeling  at  the  altar's  foot. 
Lay  all  the  tributary  incenfe  down. 
Stoop,,  feeble  Africa,  with  reverence  ftoop. 
And  from  thy  brow  take  off  the  painted  plume; 
With  golden  ingots  all  thy  camels  load 
7 'adorn  his  temples ;  haften  with  thy  fpear 
Reverted,  and  thy  trufly  bow  unftning, 
While  unpurfuM  thy  lions  roam  and  roar. 
And  ruin'd  towers,  rude  rocks,  and  caverns  wide 
Remurmur  to  the  glorious,  furly  found. 
And  thou,  fsir  Indian,  whofe  immenfe  domain 
To  coooterpoife  the  Hemifphcre  CKtends,    [crs, 
Hafte  firom  w  Weft,  and  with  th v  fruits  and  flow- 
Thy  m'mes  and  mcd'cincs,  wealtny  maid,  attend. 
More  than  tlie  pl^nteoufneiii  fo  fam'd  to  flow 
By  fiibling  bards  from  Amalthea's  horn 
Is  thint ;  thine  therefore  be  a  portion  due  [crown 
Of  dianks  and  praife :  come  with  thy  brilliant 
And  veil  of  furj  and  from  thy  firagrant  lap 
Pomefrraoates,  iad  the  rich  ananas  pour. 
But  chiefly  thou,  Europa,  icai^of  Grace 
And  Chri^an  excellence,  his  Goodnefs  own. 
Forth  from  ten  thouland  temples  pour  his  prsifc. 
CUid  in  the  armour  of  the  living  God, 
A^jprmch,  unflieaih  the  Spini's  flaming  fword  j 
Faith's  fliieldt  falvation's  glory— compafs'd  Mm 
With  fortitude  aflumc,  and  o'er  your  heart 
Fair  TrjtlV<:  invulnerable  breaftplate  fprtadj 
ThcDJaia  thegtnenk  chonis  of  ail  worlds. 


And  let  the  ibn^  of  Charkv  be^ 

In  ftraius  (eraphic,  and  melodious  pnyer. 

**  Of  all»rufiicient,  all-beneficent, 

«<  Thou  God  of  Goodneis  and  of  Glory,  hear! 

*'  Thou,  who  to  loweft  minds  doft  ooDaefbenc^ 

"  AfTuming  paffions  to  enforce  thy  laws, 

*'  Adopting  jealoufy  to  prove  thy  love : 

*'  Thou  who  reii^'d  humility  uphold'ft, 

"  £v*n  as  the  fionft  props  the  drooping  rolct 

"  But  quelled  tyrannic  pride  with  peerieis  power, 

<'  Ev'n  as  the  temped  rives  the  ftubboni  oak : 

'<  O  all-fufHcient,  all  beneficent, 

<<  Thou  God  of  Goodnefs  and  of  Glory,  bear ! 

**  Blefs  all  mankind,  and  bring  them  in  the  cad 

"  To  heaven,  to  immortality,  and  Thee  !** 


§  6s.     Tihe  Day  of  Judgment.'   a  Camirk^ 
Prize-Poem.    By  Dr.  Glynn. 

>r»H  Y  Juftice,  Heav'nly  King?  and  that  great  day 
-^  When  Virtue,  lone  abai^on'd  and  fbrlora^ 
Shall  raiie  her  penfive  head  ;  and  Vice,  that  erfl 
Rang'd  unfeprov'd  and  free,  (hsill  link  appall'd} 
I  (ing  advent'rous — But  what  eye  can  pierce 
The  vail  immeafurable  realms  of  fjpace 
0*er  which  Meliiah  drives  his  flaming  car 
To  that  bright  region,  where  enthroned  he  fits, 
Firft>bom  of  heav'n,  to  judge  aflembled  worlds, 
Cloath'd  in  celeilial  radiance  I  Can  the  Mufe^ 
Her  feeble  win^  all  dainp  with  earthly  dew. 
Soar  to  that  bnght  empyreal,  where  around. 
Myriads  of  angels,  God's  perpetual  choir, 
Hynm  hallelujahs,  and  in  concert  loud 
Chaunt  fongs  of  triumph  to  their  Maker's  pnife?— 
Yet  will  I  drive  to  (me,  albeit  unus'd 
To  tread  poetic  foil.    What  though  die  wiles 
Of  Fancy  me  enchanted,  ne'er  comd  lure 
To  rove  o'er  Fairy  lands ;  to  fwim  the  (beniis 
That  through  her  vallies  wave  their  mazy  ways 
Or  climb  her  mountain  tops ;  yet  will  I  raife 
My  feeble  voice  to  tell  wliat  harmony 
(Sweet  as  the  mufic  of  the  rolline  fpheres) 
Attunes  th^  nK)ral  world :  that  virtne  ftiU 
May  hope  he  r  promis'd  crown ;  that  vice  maydread 
Vengeance,  though  late;  that  reas'ning  Pflde 

may  own 
Jufl,  though  unfearchable,  the  ways  of  Heav^i. 
Sceptic !  whoe'er  thou  art,  who  ny*ft  the  fool, 
That  divme  particle  which  God's  own  breach 
Infpir'd  into  the  mortal  mafs,  fliall  reil 
Annihilate,  till  Duration  has  unroll'd 
Her  never-ending  line ;  tell,  tf  thou  know'ft. 
Why  every  nation,  every  clime,  though  all 
In  laws,  and  rites,  in  manners  dilutee, 
With  one  confent  expe£t  another  world. 
Where  wickednefs  (hall  weep?  WhvPaynim  bards 
Fabled  Elyfian  plains,  Tartarean  lakes, 
Styx  and  Cocytus  ?  Tell,  why  Hali's  foos 
Have  feign'd  a  paradi(e  of  mirth  and  love. 
Banquets,  and  blooming  nymphs  >  Or  rather  tell, 
Why,  on  the  brink  of  Orellana's  (Iream, 
Where  never  fcience  rear'd  her  facred  torch, 
Th'untutor'd  Indian  dreams  of  happier  worlds 
Behind  the  doud-topt  hill  ?  Why  m  each  bread 
Is  plac'd  a  friendly  monitor,  that  prompts, 

Vofioctns^ 
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\St  dire^bt  encouragesy  forbids } 
vby  on  unknown  evil  grief  attendt* 
on  fccret  good  ?  Why  cooicicoce  i^ 
tenfold  force  when  fickncfsy  age^  or  piia 
toct'ring  on  the  precipice  of  £»th  ? 
ly  fuch  horror  gnaws  the  guilty  (bul 
ns  finnen,  whne  the  good  man  ile|^ 
uTand  calflDy  and  with  a  fmile  expirei } 
round  the  world  I  with  what  a  partial  hand 
rale  of  Uifs  and  mis'ry  is  fuftain'd  1 
h,  the  (hade  of  cold  obfcurity 
''imie  lies ;  no  arm  fupports  her  head, 
endly  voice  fpeaks  comfort  to  her  foul* 
>^-ey'd  Pitv  drops  a  melting  tear ; 
a  their  ftead,  Contempt  and  rude  Difdain 
the  banifli'd  wanderer :  on  (he  goes, 
^ed  and  forlorn  :  Difeafe  and  Cold, 
?ajnine,  word  of  ills,  her  (leps  attend : 
atient,  and  to  Heav'n's  juft  will  re(ign*d, 
e'er  is  ieen  to  weep,  or  heard  to  iigh. 
r  turn  your  eyes  to  yon  fweet-fmelli^  bow'r, 
t,  flu(h*d  with  all  the  infolence  of  wealth, 
imper'd  Vice !  For  him  th' Arabian  gale 
les  forth  delicious  odoun  i  Gallia's  mils 
im  pour  neftar  from  the  purple  vine. 
Kink  for  thefe  he  pays  the  tribute  due 
eav'n :  of  Heav'n  lie  never  names  the  name, 
when  with  imprecations  dark  and  dire 
(ints  his  Jeft  obfcene.    Yet  buxom  Health 
n  his  ro(y  cheek ;  yet  Honour  gilds 
igh  exploits ;  and  downy-pinion'd  deep 
a  foft  opiate  o'er  his  peacefiil  couch* 
I  thou  this,  righteous  Father  1  Sceft  thou  this, 
wilt  thou  ne'er  repav  ?  Shall  good  and  ill 
rried  undiftinguiih'd  to  the  land 
re  all  things  are  forgot  ?— Ah !  no;  the  day 
come,  whenVirtue  from  the  cloud  (hall  burft, 
long  obfcur'd  her  beams  i  when  (in  (ball  fly 
to  her  native  Hell  ^  there  fmk  eclips'd 
oal  darknefs ;  where  nor  ftar  (hall  rife, 
;ver  run(hine  pierce  th'impervious  gloom, 
I  that  great  day  the  folcmn  trump  (hall  found 
ittrumpwhichonce  in  heav'n,onman's  revolt 
ok'd  the  adonilh'd  feraphs)  at  whole  voice 
npeopl'dgravesdiall  pour  foith  all  theirdcad« 
;  (hall  th'alTembled  nations  of  the  earth 
ev*ry  quarter  at  the  judgment-feat 
•  i  Egyptians,  Babylonians,  Greeks, 
ians;  «nd  they  who  dwelt  on  Tyber's  banks, 
;s  fam'd  of  old :  or  who  of  later  age, 
,^fe  and  RuiTian,  Mexican  and  Turk, 
nt  the  wild  terrene  i  and  they  who  pitch 
r  tents  on  Niger's  banks ;  or,  where  the  fun 
i  on  Oolconda's  fpires  his  early  light, 
C  Ganges'  facred  (tream.   At  once  Ihall  rife, 
m  diftant  ages  to  each  other  fight 
long  denied :  before  the  throne  (hall  kneel 
great  Progenitor,  while  at  his  fide 
I  his  defcend^nts  through  a  thouiand  lines, 
te'er  their  nation,  and  whate'er  their  rank, 
es  9nd  patriarchs,  (laves  and  fcepcer'd  kings, 
I  equal  eye  the  God  of  all  (hall  fee, 
[udee  with  equal  love.  What  tho'  the  great 
t  c^ly  pomp  and  aromatic  fwects 
ilm'dliu  poor  remains  i  or  thro' the  dome 
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A  thou(and  tnpen  Ihed  their  gloomy  light. 
While  foiemn  organs  to  his  paning  foul 
Chaunted  (low  orifons  ?  Say,  by  what  mark 
Doft  thou  difcem  him  from  that  lowly  (wain 
Who(e  moukkring  bones  beneath  the  thorn  bound 
Long  lay  neglected  ?  All  at  once  (hall  rife  {  [tuif 
But  not  to  equal  glory  ;  for,  alas ! 
With  bowlings  dire  and  execrations  loud. 
Some  wail  their  hxsA  birth— Firft  among  the(b 
Behold  the  mighty  murd'rcrs  of  mankind : 
They  who  in  fport  whole  kingdoms  (lew  j  or  they 
Who  to  the  tott'ring  pinnacle  of  power, 
Waded  thro*  fcas  of  blood !  How  will  they  airtk 
The  madnefs  of  ambition !  how  lament 
Their  dear  bought  laurels,  when  the  widow'd  wif« 
And  childlefs  mother  at  the  judgment  feat  [they 
Plead  trumpet-tongued  again(l  them ! — Here  aie 
Who  funk  an  aged  father  to  the  grave ; 
Or  with  unkindnefs  hard,  and  cold  difdain. 
Slighted  a  brother's  fuff 'rings. — ^Hcre  arc  they 
Whom  fraud  and  (kilful  treacherv  long  fccur*d; 
Who  from  the  infsmt  virgin  tore  ncr  dow'r, 
And  ate  the  orphan'sbread :— who  fpent  theirftorte 
In  felfilh  luxury ;  or  o'er  their  gold 
Proftrate  and  pale  ador'd  the  ufelefs  heap. 
Here  too  who  ftain'd  the  chaAc  connubial  bed  !•— 
Who  mix'd  the  pois'nous  bowl  ;-^or  broke  the  tics 
Of  hofpitable  friend(hip  ^-^-and  the  wretch 
Whofc  liftlcfs  foul,  fick  with  the' cares  of  life, 
Unfummon'd,  to  the  prefence  of  his  God 
Ru(h'd  in  with  infult  rude.  How  would  they  joy 
Once  more  to  vi(it  earth ;  and  tho'  opprefs'd 
With  all  that  p«in  and  fimine  can  infli6b. 
Pant  up  the  hill  of  life  f   Vain  wi(h !  the  Juc^ 
Pronounces  doom  eternal  on  their  heads. 
Perpetual  punifhment.    Seek  not  to  know 
What  puni(hment !  for  that  rh'Alroighty  will 
Has  hid  from  mortal  eyes :  and  (hall  vain  midi 
With  curi<^s  fearch  refin'd  prefume  to  pry 
Into  thy  fccrets.  Father  >  No  !  let  him 
With  humble  patience  all  thy  works  adore, 
And  walk  in  all  thy  paths ;  fcf  (hall  his  meed' 
Be  great  in  heav'n,  fo  haply  (hall  he  Tcape 
Th'immortal  worm  and  ncvcr-ceafing  fire. 

But  whoare  they,  who,  bound  in  tenfold  chsfiiia 
Stand  horribly  agfialt  >  This  is  that  crew 
Who  drove  to  pull  Jehovah  from  his  throne," 
And  in  the  place  of  heav'n's  eternal  King, 
Set  up  the  phantom  chance.    For  them  in  vain 
Alternate  feafons  cheer'd  the  rolling  year ; 
In  vain  the  fun  o'er  herb,  trec^  fruit,  and  flow'r. 
Shed  genial  influence  mild ;  ^nd  the  pale  moon 
Repair'd  her  waning  orb. — ^Next  thefe  is  plac'd 
The  vile  blafphemcr ;  he  whofc  impious  wit 
Profan'd  the  facred  myfteries  of  faith, 
And  'gainft  th'impenctrable  walls  of  Heav'n 
Planted  his  feeble  battery.     By  tlicfc  ftsmds 
The  Arch-Apollate  :  he  with  many  a  wile 
Exhorts  them  (lill  to  foul  revolt.     Alas  ! 
No  hope  have  they  from  black  defpair,  notay 
Shines  thro' the  gloom  to  cheer  their  (inking  fouls: 
In  agmiies  of  grief  they  ciirfe  the  hour 
When  fiift  they  left  Religion's  onward  way. 

Thefe  on  the  left  are  rang'd :  but  on  the  ri^bi 
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The  banner  of  Jehovah,  and  dcfy'd 
Saun's  united  legions.     Somey  unmov'd 
At  the  grim  tvrant's  frown,  o'er  barb'rous  climes 
Diflfus'd  the  CofpcPs  light :  fomc,  long  immur'd 
(Sad  ftn-icude  ! )  in  chains  and.  dungeons  pin'd ; 
Or  rack'd  with  all  the  agonies  of  pain,       [they 
BrcathM  out  their  faithful  lives.    Thrice  happy 
Whom  Hcav'n  clc^ilcd  to  that  glorious  ftrife  I — 
Here  are  thcv  plac'd,  whofe  kind  munificence 
Made  heav'n-bom  Science  raile  her  drooping 
And  on  the  labours  of  a  future  race  [head  ; 

EncailM  their  juft  reward.  Thou  amongft  thefe, 
Good  Seaton  !  whofe  well-judg*d  benevolence 
f  oft'ring  fair  Genius,  bade  the  poet's  hand 
Bring  annual  offerings  to  his  Maker's  ihrine, 
Shalt  Bnd  the  generous  care  was  not  in  vain.— 
Here  is  that  fiv'rite  band,  whom  mercy  mild, 
/God's  bcft-lov'd  attribute,  adorn'd  ;  whofe  gate 
Stood  ever  open  to  the  Granger's  call ; 
Who  fed  the  hungry ;  to  the  thirftv  lip 
Reach *d  out  the  friendly  cup;  whole  care  benign 
From  the  rude  blaft  fccur'd  the  pilgrim's  fide; 
Who  heard  the  widow's  tender  tale,  and  (hook 
The  galling  (hackle  from  the  pris'ner's  feet  j 
Who  each  endearing  tic,  each  office  knew 
Of  meek-ey'd  heav'n-deicendcd  Charity. — 
O  Charity,  thou  nymph  dixinely  fair ! 
Sweeter  than  thole  whom  ancient  poets  bound 
In  amity's  indilfoluble  chain, 
The  Graces  !  how  fhall  I  eflay  to  paint 
Thy  charms,  celcftial  maid  !  and  in  rude  verft 
BlazQn  thole  deeds  thyfelf  didll  ne'er  reveal  ? 
For  thee  nor  rankling  Envy  can  infc6V, 
Nor  rage  tranfport,  nor  high  o'erwecming  pride 
Puff  up  with  vain  conceit :  ne'er  didft  thou  fmile 
To  fee  the  finncr  as  a  verdant  tree 
Spread  bis  luxuriant  branches  o'er  the  dream  ; 
While,  like  fome  Waded  trunk,  the  righteous  fall 
Prodratc,  forlorn.     When  prophecies  diall  fail, 
When  tongues  diall  ceafe,  when  knowledge  is  no 

more, 
And  this  great  day  is  come,  thou  by  the  throne 
Shalt  fit  triumphant.     Thither,  lovely  maid  ! 
Bear  me,  O  bear  mc  on  thy  foaring  wing. 
And  through  the  ad?imantinc  ^ates  of  hcav'n 
Conduft  mv  deps,  fafe  frr)m  the  fiery  gulph 
And  dark  auyfs,  where  Sin  and  Satan  reign  ! 

But  can  the  Muk*,  her  numbers  all  too  weak, 
Tell  how  that  redlcfs  element  of  fire 
Shall  wage  with  feas  and  earth  intedine  war, 
And  deluge  all  creation  ?  Whether  ((6 
.  Some  think )  the  comet,  as  through  fields  of  air 
Lawlefs  he  wanders,  (iiall  rufh  headlong  on, 
Thwartingth'ecliptic,\N  iicretli'unconfcious  earth 
Rolls  in  her  v/ontcd  courfc  ;  whether  the  fun 
With  force  ccntri^icial  into  his  orb 
Attraft  her,  long  rclu6lant ;  or  the  caves, 
Thofe  dread  volcanos,  where  engend'ring  lie 
Sulphureous  minerals,  from  their  dark.abyfs 
Pour  dreams  of  liquid  fire  ;  while  from  above. 
As  crft  on  Sodom,  Heav'n's  avenging  hand 
Rains  fierce  combuliion  ? — Where  are  now  the 
Of  art,  the  toil  of  ages  ? — Where  are  now  [works 
Th'imperial  cities,  fepulchres  and  domes, 
Tr&phies  and    Usui  ^  Where  it  Egypt*s  boad, 


Thoie  lofty  pyramids,  which  high  in  air 
Rear'd  their  afpiring  heads,  to  didant  times 
Of  Memphian  pridca  lading  monument  '— 
Tell  mc  where  Athens  rais'd  her  tow'rs— where 

Thebes 
Open'd  her  hundred  portals  ?— Tell  mc  where 
Stood  fea-zirt  Albkm  ?  where  imperial  Rome, 
Propt  by  (even  hills,  fat  like  a  fccptcr*d  queen, 
And  aw'd  the  tributary  world  to  peace  ? — 
Shew  mc  the  rampart  v/hich  o'er  many  a  hill, 
Thro'  many  a  valley,  dretch'd  its  wide  extent, 
Rais'd  by  that  mighty  monarch  to  repel 
The  rovmg  Tartar,  when  with  infult  rude 
'Gaind  Pekin's  tow'rs  he  bent  th'unerring  bow. 
But  what  is  mimic  art  ?  E'en  Nature's  works. 
Seas,  meadows,  padures,  the  meand'ring  dreams, 
And  everladinghills,  diall  be  no  more. 
No  more  fliallTcncriff,  cloud- piercing  height* 
O'erhang  th' Atlantic  furge ;  nor  that  fam'd  cliff, 
Thro'  w-hich  the  Perfian  deer'd  with  many  a  fail. 
Throw  to  the  Lemnian  ifle  its  evening  (hade 
O'er  half  the  wide  -^gsean.— Where  arc  now 
The  Alps  that  confin'd  with  unnumber'd  realms. 
And  fix>m  the  Black  Sea  to  the  ocean  dream 
Strctch'd  their  extended  arms  ? — Where's  Ararat, 
That  hill  on  which  the  faithful  patriarch's  ark. 
Which  feven  long  months  had  voyag'd  o'er  its  top, 
Fird  reded,  when  the  earth  witli  all  her  fons. 
As  now  by  dreaming  catara£h  of  fire, 
Was  whelm'd  by  mighty  waters  ? — All  at  once 
Are  'vanifh'd  and  diffolv'd ;  no  trace  remains. 
No  mark  of  vain  didinftion  :  Hcav'n  itfclf. 
That  azure  vault,  with  all  thofe  radiant  orbs. 
Sinks  in  the  univerfal  ruin  lod.— 
No  more  fliall  planets  round  their  central  fun 
Move  in  harmonious  dance;  no  more  the  moon 
Hang  out  her  filver  lamp;  and  thofe  fix'd  dan. 
Spangling  the  golden  canopy  of  night. 
Which  oft  the  Tufcan  with  his  optic  glafs 
Call'd  from  their  wondrous  height,  to  read  their 
And  magnitude,  fome  winged  minider     [names 
Shall  quench ;  and  (fured  fign  that  all  on  eanh 
Is  lod)  fhall  rend  from  hcav'n  the  myftic  bow. 

Such  is  that  awful,  that  tremendous  day, 
Whufe  coming  who  fliall  tell  ?  For  as  a  thief 
Unheard,  unfeen,  it  deals  with  filent  pace 
Thro*  night's  dark  gloom. — Perhaps  as  here  I  fit. 
And  rudely  carol  thefe  incondite  lays,      [mouth 
Soon  diall  the  hand  be  chcck'd,  and  dumb  the 
That  lifps  the  falt'ring  drain. — O  !  may  it  ne'er 
Intrude  unwelcome  on  an  ill-fpent  hour  ! 
Rut  find  me  wrapt  in  meditations  high. 

Hymning  my  great  Creator  ' 

"  Pow'r  Supreme ! 

"  O  evcrlading  King  I  to  thee  I  kneel, 
"  To  thee  I  lift  my  voice.     With  fervent  heat 
**  Melt,  all  ye  elements '  And  thou,  high  hcav'n, 
"  Shrinklikcaflirivcrdfcroll! Butthink,OI^ord, 
**  Think  on  the  bed,  the  nobled  of  thy  works; 
"  Think  on  tliine  own  bright  image  ?  Think  oa 

**  him 
"  Who  died  to  fave  us  from  thy  righteous  wrath  { 
<'  And  'midd  thcwreck  of  worlds  remember  man!  '* 

Deitj. 
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§63.    Deity.    B0Y8E. 


Ufuie  nil  majus  generaiwr  Ipfo^ 

Nee  *uiget  quidquam  Jimile  autfecvndum.    HoR. 

FROM  earth's  low  profpefts  and  deceitful  aims, 
From  wealth's  allurements,  and  ambition's 
dreams. 
The  lover's  raptures,  and  the  hero's  views, 
All  the  falfe  joys  miilaken  man  purfues  ; 
The  fchcmes  01  fcience,  the  delights  of  wine, 
Or  the  more  pleafing  follies  of  the  Nine  I 
Recall,  fond  Bard,  thy  long-enchanted  fight. 
Deluded  with  the  vifionary  light ! 
A  nobler  theme  demands  thy  facred  fong, 
A  theme  beyond  or  man's  or  angel's  tongue  I 
.  But  oh  alas  !  unhallow'd  and  prophanc. 
How  (halt  thou  dare  to  raife  the  hcav'nly  (train  ? 
Do  thou,  who  from  the  altar's  living  fire 
Ilaiah*s  tuneful  lips  did  once  infpire, 
Coihe  to  my  aid,  celeftial  VVifdom,  come ; 
From  my  dark  mind  difpel  the  doubtful  gloom : 
My  palnons  fiill,  mv  purer  bread  inflame, 
To  (ing  that  God,  ^rom  whom  exiftencc  came ; 
Till  heav'n  and  nature  in  the  concert  join. 
And  own  the  Author  of  their  birth  divine. 

L      ETERNITY. 

Whence  fprung  this  glorious  frame !  or  whence 
The  various  forms  the  univcrfc  compofe'  [arofc 
From  what  Almighty  Caufc,  what  myllic  fprings* 
Shall  we  derive  the  origin  of  things  ? 
Sing,  heav'nly  Guide  !  whofc  all-cfiicicnt  light 
Drew  dawning  planets  from  the  womb  of  night! 
Since  reafon,  by  thy  facred  c'iftates  taught. 
Adores  a  Pow'r  beyond  the  reach  of  thought. 

Firft  Caufe  of  caufcs  !  Sire  fuprcmc  of  birth  ! 
Sole  light  of  heav'n !  acknowledged  life  of  earth  ! 
Whofc  Word  from  nothing  call'd  this  beauteous 

whole. 
This  wide  expanded  All  from  pole  to  \xAt ! 
Who  (hall  prefcribe  the  boundary  to  Thee  ? 
Or  fix  the  aera  ot  Eternity  ! 

Should  we,  deceiv'd  by  error's  fccptic  glafs, 
Admit  the  thought  abfurd — that  Nothing  was ! 
Thence  would  this  wild,  this  falfe  conclufion 

flow. 
That  Nothing  rais'd  this  beauteous  All  below  I 
When  from  difclofing  darknefs  fplcndor  breaks, 
AlTociatc  atoms  move,  and  matter  fptaks  ' 
When  non-exiltcnce  burfts  its  clofe  difguife, 
How  blind  are  mortals  r — not  to  own  the  Ikics  ! 

If  one  vaft  void  eternal  held  its  place, 
Whence  (laitcd  time  ?  or  whence  expanded  fpacc! 
What  gave  the  (lumb'ring  mafs  to  reel  a  change? 
Or  bid  confl-nting  worlds  harmcnious  range  ! 
Cbuld  nothing  link  the  univerfal  chain ) 
No,  'tis  impolfiblc,  abfurd,  and  vain  ! 
Here  rcafun  its  eternal  Author  finds,  "^ 

The  whole  who  regulates,  unites,  and  binds,    > 
Enlivens  matter,  and  produces  minds !  J 

Jna6live  Chaos  flceps  in  dull  repofe, 
Nor  knowledge  thence,  nor  free  volition  flows  [ 
A  nobler  foura;  thofc  pow'rs  ethereal  (how. 
By  which  we  thiok^  de%ii^  rcAcCt,  and  know ; 


Thefe  from  a  caufe  fuperior  date  tlicir  rife, 
"  Abftrafl  in  e(rcnce  from  material  tyes." 
An  origin  immortal,  as  fupreme. 
From  whofc  pure  day,  celeftial  rays  !  they  came: 
In  whom  all  poffible  pcrfe£tion$  mine 
Eternal,  felf-exiftent,  and  divine  ! 

From  this  Great  Spring  of  uncreated  might ! 
This  alUrcfplendant  Orb  of  vital  light : 
Whence  all  created  beings  take  their  rife, 
Which  beautify  the  earth,  or  paint  the  (kies  ? 
Profufely  wid(^the  boundlefs  bleifmgs  flow, 
Which  heav'n  enrich,  and  gladden  worlds  below! 
Which  are  no  lefs,  when  properly  defin'd. 
Than  emanations  of  th'Etcmal  Mind  ! 
Hence  triumphs  truth  beyond  objc^ion  clear    ' 
(I^t  unbelief  attend,  and  (brink  with  fear  !) 
That  what  for  ever  was— muft  furely  be 
Beyond  commencement,  and  from  period  firee  ; 
Drawn  from  himfelf  his  native  excellence. 
His  date  eternal,  and  his  fpace  immcnfc  ! 
And  all  of  whom  that  man  can  comprehend,  - 
Is,  that  he  ne'er  begun,  nor  ne'er  (hall  end. 

In  Him,  from  whom  exigence  boundlefs  flows, 
Let  humble  faith  its  facred  truft  repofe  j 
AlfurM,  on  his  eternity  depend, 
**  Eternal  Father  !  and  eternal  Friend  1" 
Within  that  myftic  circle  fafety  feek. 
No  time  can  Icffen,  and  no  force  can  break;  - 
And,  loft  in  adoration,  breathe  his  prati^  . 
High  Rock  of  ages,  ancient  Sire  of  days  I 

II.      UNITY. 

Thus  rccojrniz'd,  the  fpringof  life  and  thought ! 
Eternal,  fclf-deriv'd,  and  unbe^ot ! 
Approach,  celeftial  Mule,  th'empyreal  throne. 
And  a-vs  fully  adore  th'exalted  One  ! 
In  n;?ture  pure,  in  plficc  fupremcly  free. 
And  happy  in  elTential  unity  I 
BIciVd  in  himfelf,  hail  from  his  forming  hand 
No  creatures  fprung  to  hail  his  wide  command  \ 
BleiVd,  had  the  facred  fountain  ne'er  run  o'er, 
A  boundlei'b  fca  of  blii's  that  knows  no  (hore  1 

Nor  fenfe  can  two  prime  origins  conceive. 
Nor  reafon  two  ctenial  Gods  believe  ! 
Could  tlic  wild  Manithaian  own  that  guide, 
The  j;ood  uould  triumph,  and  the /ill  fubfidob! 
Agciin  would  vanciuilli'd  Arimanius  bleed. 
And  darkncf.  fu):n  prevailing  light  recede  ! 

in  diti'rcnt  iniiividuaU  we  6nd 
An  evident  dilpaiitv  of  mind  j 
HcfiLc  duclile  thou^Jit  a  thoufand  changes  gains, 
And  a6tions  var\;  a^  the  will  ordains  ; 
But  (hoLild  two  Beings,  equally  fupreme. 
Divided  povv'r  and  parted  empire  claim, 
How  foon  would  univerfal  order  ccafc  ! 
How  foon  would  dilcord  harmony  difplace  I 
Eternal  fchemes  maintain  eternal  fight,  ^ 

Nor  yield,  lupported  by  eternal  mighty  ' 

Where  each  would  uncontroul'd  his  aim  purfue, 
The  links  dilTevcr,  o.r  the  chain  renew  ! 
Matter  from  motion  crofs  impreifions  take. 
As  ferv'Jteach  pow'r  his  rival's  pow'r  to  break. 
While  neutral  Chaos,  from  his  deep  reccfs,     1 
Would  view  the  iicv«-cud\\v^^\\\^\\NK.\^'i^^^  N 
And  b\cfs  t.Vic  C01VU&  >Xw.  'Lcoii*  ^\cA  Y^-"^^^  ^ 
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Whilt  new  cretdons  would  oppoilng  rife. 
And  dementai  war  ddbrm  the  dues  f 
Around  wild  uprcNur  and  coofiiiioa  hurl'd, 
Bdipfe  the  heavens,  and  waite  the  niin'd  worid. 

Two  independant  caufes  to  admit, 
Deilroy»  rtligion,  and  debafes  wit» 
The  firft  by  Tuch  an  anarchy  undone. 
The  laft  aotnowlcdgea  itt  Iburce  but  one. 
As  from  the  main  the  mountain  rills  are  drawn. 
That  wind  irrieuous  thro*  the  flow'ry  lawn} 
So^  mindful  of  meir  fpring,  one  oourfi:  they  keep. 
Imploring,  till  they  find  their  native  de^! 

V.^t^  Pow'r  inviiiblc,  fupreme. 
Thou  fovVeign,  fole  unutterable  Name  t 
As  round  thy  throne  thy  flaming  (eiaphs  fbnd, 
And  touch  thegolden  lyre  with  trembliiishand ) 
Too  weak  thy  pure  efiTulgence  to  behold. 
With  their  rich  plumes  their  dazzled  eyes  infold ; 
Tranfported  with  the  ardors  of  thy  praife, 
The  holy  \  holy  !  holy  1  anthem  raife  1 
To  .them  refponfive,  let  creation  fing 
Thee,  indirifible  eternal  King ! 

in.   SPIRITUALITY. 

O  fay,  ccleftial  Mufe  I  whofe  purer  birth 
Difdains  the  low  material  tics  of  earth ! 
By  what  bright  images  (hall  be  defin*d 
The  myftic  nature  of  th'ctcmal  Mind  > 
Or  how  (hall  thought  the  dazzling  height  explore. 
Where  all  that  reafbn  can— is  to  adore. 

That  God's  an  immaterial  dTcncc  pure. 
Whom  figure  can*t  dcfcribe,-  nor  parts  immure) 
Incapable  of  paifions,  impulfe,  fear, 
In  good  pre-eminent,  in  truth  fevere ; 
Unmix'd  his  nature,  and  fublim'd  his  pow'rs. 
From  all  the  grofs  allay  that  tempers  ours  ; 
In  whofe  clear  eye  the  bright  angelic  train 
Appear  fuifusM  with  iinpcrfv£kion's  (lain  t 
Impervious  to  the  man's,  or  fcraph's  eye, 
Seyond  the  ken  of  each  exalted  nigh ; 
Him  would  in  vain  material  fcmhlance  feign. 
Or  iieur'd  ihrines  the  br)UQdIcfs  God  contain  j 
Objea  of  faith  !--4ie  ihuns  the  view  of  fenfc. 
Loft  in  the  blaze  of  (ightlcfs  excellence* 
Moft  perfc£^,  moft  intelligent,  moft  wife, 
In  -fk-hom  the  fan£lity  of  purenefs  lies ; 
In  whole  adjufting  mind  the  whole  is  wrought, 
Wholcform  is  fpirit !  and  whofe  tlTcncc,  thought ! 
Arc  truths  infcrib'd  by  Wifdom's  brightcft  ray. 
In  characters  that  gild  the  face  of  day  ! 
v-Reaibn  confcfs'd  (howe'cr  wc  may  difputc) 
Fix'd  boundary !  difcovers  man  from  brute ^ 
But  dim  to  us,  exerts  its  fainter  ray, 
DcprcfsM  in  matter,  and  allv'd  to  clav ! 
In  forms  fupcrior  kindles-lcfs  confinM, 
Whofe  dreis  is  actlier,  and  whofe  1  abitancc  mind  j 
Yet  all  from  Him,  Supreme  of  Caufes,  flow,  ' 
To  him  their  pow'rs  and  their  cxiftcncc  owe ; 
From  the  bright  cherub  of  the  noblcil  birtli. 
To  the  poor  reafoning  glow-worm  plac 'don  earthy 
From  matter  then  to  ^lirit  (lill  afcend. 
Thro*  fpirit  flill  refining,  higher  tend  i 
Furfue,  on  knowledge  bent  the  pathlcfs  road,   " 
dwoi*  ioBnkudt:  in  qucA  o£  Gud  i 


Still  from  thy  iearch,  the  centre  ftill  fhall  flj. 
Approaching  flill-^ou  never  (hall  come  ni^! 
So  lu  bright  orb,  th'afpirmg  flame  wouid  join. 
But  the  wt  dtilince  mocks  the  fond  de^^ 

If  He,  Almighty !  whofe  decree  is  ftce. 
Could,  to  difplay  his  pow'r,  iubvert  hb  ftaie; 
Bid  firom  his  plaiHic  himd  a  greater  rile. 
Produce  a  roafter !  and  rcltgn  his  fidea  t 
Impart  his  incommunicable  flame. 
The  myftic  atranber  of  th'Etemal  Name  f 
Then  might  revolting  reafen's  feeble  nijr, 
Afpire  to  ijocfliaQ  G^'s  alUpcifef^  day  t 
Vain  taik  I  the  cla^  in  the  dire6^ing  hand* 
The  reaibn  of  its  nrm  mig^  fo  demand. 
As  man  preihroe  to  queftion  hi^  difpoie. 
From  whom  the  pow'r,  he  thus  ahules,  flows. 

Here  point,  fair  Muie  f  the  worlhip  God  re* 

Suiret, 
mflam'd  with  chafte  and  holy  fires ! 
Where  love  celeflial  warms  the  happy  fareaflf 
And  from  (hiceritj  the  thought's  expfeft; 
Where  genuine  piety  and  txiith  refin*d, 
Re-coniecrate  the  temple  of  the  mind ; 
With  gratefiil  flames  the  living  altan  g^ow, 
And  God  defends  to  vifit  man  below  1 

IV.  OMNIPRE8EMCB. 

Thro*  the  unmeafurable  tnib  of  fpaoe. 
Go, -Mufe  divine !  and  prelent  Godhead  trace! 
See  where  by  place,  unarcumfcrib'd  as  time. 
He  reiens  extended,  and  he  ihines  fublime  I 
Shoula'(^  thou  above  the  heav'n  of  bniv'ns  af* 

cend, 
Couldft  thou  below  the  depth  of  depths  defcend) 
Could  thy  fond  flight  beyond  the  flarry  fphetc. 
The  radiant  morning's  lucid  phiions  bear! 
There  (hould  his  brighter  prefence  ibinecoofefl. 
There  his  almighty  arm  thy  courie  arreft  !^ 
Couldfl  thou  the  tnickeft  veil  of  night  aflume. 
Or  think  to  hide  thee  in  the  central  gloom  I 
Yet  there,  all  patent  to  his  picrcine  fight, 
Darknefs  itfelt  would  kindle  into  Tight: 
Not  the  black  manfions  of  the  filent  gravei 
Nor  darker  hell  from  her  perception  lave ; 
What  pow'r,  alas  !  thy  foot(^ops  can  convey 
Beyond  the  reach  of  omniprefcnt  day  ! 

In  his  wide  grafp  and  comprchenfive  eye. 
Immediate,  worlds  on  worlds  unnumbered  lie : 
Svftems  inclosed  in  his  perception  roll, 
Whofe  all -informing  mind  directs  the  wholes 
Lodg'd  in  his  grafp,  their  certain  ways  they  know| 
Plac'd  in  that  figtit  from  whence  can  nothix^getp 
On  earth  his  foordool  fix'd,  in  heav'n  his  (eat ) 
£nthron'd  he  dilates,  and  his  word  is  fate. 

Nor  want  his  Ibining  images  below. 
In  dreams  that  murmur,  or  in  winds  that  hlovr  | 
His  fpirit  brotxls  along  the  boundlefs  flood. 
Smiles  in  the  plain,  and  whifpers  in  the  wood ) 
Warms  in  the  genial  fun's  cnliv'niog  ray, 
Brt-athcs  in  the  air,  and  beautifies  the  day !, 

Should  man  his  great  immenfity  deny, 
Man  might  as  well  ufurp  the  vacant  iky  : 
For  were  he  limited  in  date,  or  view. 
Thence  were  his  attributes  impeifed  tOQ  | 
^  Hit 


I. 


SACRED  AND   KtORAL. 


47 


ywlcdge,  pow'r,  his  goodnefs  all  confin'd, 
ft  th'idea  of  a  ruling  Mind  I 
the  truft,  and  comtordeft  die  fenfe, 
ie£tive  partial  Providence  I 
might  then  his  arm  iiijuftice  brave^ 
xence  in  vain  his  merc^  crave  i 
xl  virtue  lilt  its  hopeieis  eye } 
nrvy  forrow  vent  the  hcartlcTs  fi^ ! 
*ent  God  no  abler  to  defend, 
:,  or  puniih,  than  an  abfent  friend } 
:  alike,  our  wants  or  griefi  to  know, 
e  the  anguiih,  or  jAevent  the  blow ! 
Supreme  Diredor,  were  not  near, 
'ere  our  hope,  and  empty  were  our  fear  ; 
iih'd  vice  would  o'er  die  world  prevail, 
nrewarded  virtue  toil — to  fail ! 
koral  world  a  iecond  chaos  lie, 
acure  iideen  to  the  thoughtful  eye ! 
a  the  weak  embryo,  ere  to  life  tt  breaks, 
bis  high  pow'r  iu  (lender  texture  takes  i 
in  his  book  the  various  parts  inrollM, 
One,  own  eternal  Wifdom*s  mould, 
views  he  only  the  material  whole, 
nces  thought,  and  penetrates  the  (bul ! 
3m  die  lips  the  vocal  accents  part, 
faint  purpole  dawns  within  the  heart  t 
ady  eye  the  mental  birth  perceives, 
t  to  us  the  new  idea  lires  ! 
I  what  we  (av,  ere  yet  the  words  proceed, 
re  we  form  tn'intentioo,  marks  the  deed ! 
Confcience,  fair  vicegerent-light  withm, 
I  its  Author,  and  reilores  the  kene  I 
out  the  beauty  of  the  govem'd  plan, 
1  vindicates  the  ways  of  God  to  man." 
rn  facred  Mufe,  by  the  vail  profpef^  fir'd, 
heav'n  defcended,  as  by  heav'n  infpir'd, 
-enlight'ningOmniprcienceown,  [known; 
ce  firft  thou  feelft  thy  dwindling  prefence 
ide  Omnifcicnce,  juftly  grattful  fing, 
ce  thy  weak  (cience  prunes  its  callow  wing ! 
Ac&  th'etemal— all-informing  foul, 
i  6^  pervades,  whofe  knowledge  fills  the 
whole  ! 

V.     IMMUTABILITY. 

the  Eternal  and  Omniicicnt  Mind, 
vs  not  limited,  nor  bounds  confin'd, 
ajs  independent,  always  free, 
mines  confcfs'd  Immuubilitv  ! 
;e,  whether  the  fpontaneous  cnild  of  will, 
th  of  forcc,--4s  imperfection  dill. 
:,  all-perfe6t,  in  himfclf  contains 
(clf-deriv'd,  and  froni  himfclf  he  reigns  ? 
ar'd  by  condraint,  we  could  fuppo(e 
God  his  fix*d  ftability  Ihould  lofc, 
Parties  reafon  at  a  thought  io  (Irange  ! 
pow'r  can  force  Omnipotence  to  change  ? 
n  his  own  divine  [xrodu£Uve  thoueht, 
the  yet  flranger  alteration  wrought, 
exceileoce  fupreme  new  rays  acquire  f 
mg  peifc6HoQ  raife  its  glories  higher  ? 
d  !— >his  high  meridian  brigbm'cM  glows, 
decreafes,  never  overflows  I 
(  no  addition,  yields  to  no  decay^ 
Laie  of  incommunicahle  day ! 


Bdow,  through  different  forms  doth  mauer 
And  life  fubfifts  from  elemental  change,   [range. 
Liquids  condenling  Ihapes  terreftrial  wear. 
Earth  mounts  in  fire,  and  fire  difiblvcs  in  air  ^ 
While  we,  enquiring  phantoms  of  a  day, 
Inconftant  as  the  ihadows  we  furvey  ! 
With  them,  a  long  ume*s  rapid  current  pafs. 
And  hade  to  mingle  with  the  parent* mafs  ; 
But  Thou,  Eternal  Lord  of  Life  divine ! 
In  youth  immortal  (halt  for  ever  (kine  1 
No  change  ihall  darken  thy  exalted  name ; 
From  everlafting  ages  ilill  the  fame  ( 

If  God,  like  man,  his  purpofe  could  renew. 
Mis  laws  could  vary,  or  his  plans  undo, 
Defponding  futh  would  droop  its  chce'rleis  wkig,- 
Religion  deaden  to  a  lifclefs  thing  1 
Where  could  we,  rational,  rcpofe  our  truft. 
But  in  a  Pow'r  immutable  as  juft  } 
How  judge  of  revelation's  force  divine^ 
If  truth  unerring  gave  not  the  defign  ; 
Where,  as  in  nature's  fair  according  plan. 
All  fmiles  benevolent  and  good  to  man. 

Plac'd  in  this  narrow  clouded  fpot  below. 
We  darkly  fee  around,  and  darkly  know  ! 
Religion  lends  the  falutary  beam 
That  guides  our  reafon  thro'  the  dubious  gleam; 
Till  founds  the  hour,  when  he  who  rules  the  (kies 
Shall  bid  the  curtain  of  Omnirciencc  rift ! 
Shall  diilipatc  the  mifts  that  veil  our  fight. 
And  ihcw  his  crcaturcs^-a//  /us  ways  are  right ! 

Then  when  adonilh'd  nature  feels  its  fate, 
And  fetter'd  time  |hall  know  his  latcft  date  \ 
When  earth  fiiall  In  the  mighty  blaze  expire, 
Heav'n  melt  with  heat,  and  worlds  diflTolve  in  £rel 
The  univerfal  fyftcm  flirink  away. 
And  ceaBng  orbs  confefs  th'almighty  fway  I 
Immortal  He,  amidil  the  wreck  fccure. 
Shall  jit  exalted,  pcrraancncly  pure  f 
As  in  the  Sacred  Bufh,  (hall  (hinc  the  fame. 
And  from  the  ruin  railc  a  fairer  frame  ! 

VI,  Omnipotence. 

Far  hence,  ye  vifionary  charming  maids, 
Ye  fancy 'd  nymphs  that  haunt  the  Grecian  (hades! 
Your  binh,  who  from  conceiving  fi£tion  drew, 
Yourfelves  producing  phantoms  as  untrue  j     , 
But  come,  fupchor  Mufe  !  divinely  bright, 
Daughter  of  hcav  'n,  whofe  od'^pringftill  are  light  | 
Oh  condcfccnd,  cclcllial  facred  guelt  I 
To  purge  my  Aght,  and  a^matc  my  bread. 
While  I  prefume  Omnipotence  to  trace, 
And  (ingthat  Pow'r  who  pcopl'd  boundkls  fpacc ! 

Thou  prcfent  wert  when  forth  th' Almighty 
rode, 
While  Cli308  trcmbl'd  at  the  voice  of  God ' 
Thou  faw,  when  o'er  th'immcnrc  his  line  he  drew. 
When  Nothing  from  his  Word  exigence  knew  f 
His  Word,  that  wak'd  to  life  ihe  val^  profound, 
'While  confcious  light  was  kindl'd  arthe  l^und! 
Creation  fair !  furprii'd  th'angelic  eyes, 
And  (bv'rcign  Wifdom  faw  thkt  all  was  wile  t 

Him,  fole  almighty  nature's  book  difpiays, 
Diflin£l  the  page,  and  legible  the  tays ! 
Let  tfie  wild  fce^ic  h«  at\^ti\\^5^\!cv\^'^  -    .  v 
To  th«  broad  botvtoci,  oi  ^^r^Xa^vy^  \ 
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He  finds  thy  foft  imprdTion  toach  his  bread  ; 
He  feels  t!ic  Got!,  and  owns  him  unconfcft  ! 
Should  the  ftrav  pilgrim,  lirM  of  fands  and  flues, 
In  Libva'b  wartc  behold  a  palace  rife, 
Woulti  he  believe  the  chann  from  atoms  mrooght? 
Go,  athcift,  hence,  and  mend  thy  jufter  thought  ? 

What  bind,  Almighty  Architeft  f  but  thine 
Could  ^ivc  the  model  of  this  vaft  deficrn  > 
What  hand  but  thine  adjuft  th*amazing  whole, 
And  bid  confcniing  fyrtems  beauteous  foil  > 
"What  hand  but  thmc  lupply  the  folar  light  ? 
Ever  bcftowing,  yet  for  ever  bright  ? 
What  hand  biit  thine  the  ftarry  train  array, 
Or  give  the  moon  to  fhed  her  borrowed  ray  ? 
What  hand  but  thine  the  azure  convex  fprcad  > 
What  hand  but  thine  compolc  the  ocean*s  bed  ? 
To  the  vaft  main  the  Tandy  barrier  throw. 
And  with  the  feeble  curb  reftrain  the  foe! 
What  hand  but  thine  the  wint'ry  flood  affwage. 
Or  iio[>  the  tempcll  in  its  wildeft  rage  » 

The  infinite  '  what  finite  can  explore  ? 
lm3e;ination  finks  beneath  thy  pow'r  ; 
Thee  could  the  ablcft  of  thy  creatures  know, 
1,0ft  were  thy  unity,  for  he  were  Thou  I 
Yet  prclent  to  all  faints  thy  pow'r  remains, 
Kc\Tard  in  nature,  Nature's  Author  reigns  !  , 
In  vain  would  error  from  conviftion  fly. 
Thou  ev'r)' where  art  prefcnt  to  the  eye  ! 
/   The  fcnfe  how  ftupid,  and  the  tiLrht  how  blind. 
That  fails  this  univtrUl  truth  to  find  ! 

Go,  all  the  fightlcfs  realms  of  fpace  furvey, 
Returning  trace  the  Planetary  Way  ? 
The  fun,  that  in  his  cenrral  glory  ihinct. 
While  ev'ry  planet  round  his  orb  inclines  ; 
Then  at  oiir  intermaliate  t^lobe  repoTe, 
And  view  von  lunar  Siiellite  that  glows  ? 
Or  c:ift  along  the  azure  vault  thy  eye, 
When  rolden  day  enlic;htcn'?  all  the  (ky  ; 
Around,  behold  earth's  v^ricparcd  (ccnCy 
The  minirlin;]^  profpcrls,  and  ihe  flo'v'rv  green; 
The  mountain  brow,  the  loni;-cxicndrd  wood, 
Or  the  rude  rock  that  tlireitcns  oVr  the  flood  ! 
And  hv,  are  thefe  the  wild  etTtcts  of  chance  ? 
Oh,  ftrange  effect  of  rcas'ning  ignptance  * 

Nor  pow'r  alone  confel'^'d  in  grandeur  lies, 
The  glittering  rianet  or  the  painied  (kics ! 
Equal,  thctltpnant's  or  tmnut's  di«»f>, 
The  wifdoin  of  O.Tinif>otcncc  confcfi  ; 
Equal,  the  cumbnms  whnleN  cnmrntnis  mafs 
With  the  fmill  in(c^  in  the  crnudcd  msilV  i 
The  mite  that  fambols  in  it;  acid  lla, 
In  ftiaiH.'  T  porp'is,  tho\i^h  a  fpcck  to  ihee  ? 
Ev'n  the  blue  down  the  purpic  phimb  furrounds, 
A  living  world,  thv  failing  U^An  confounds, 
To  him  a  ixroplcd  habitation  liions, 
Where  million^  taftc  the  bountv  God  bcftows» 

Great  f.ordoflil:e,Nv  hole  id!-coiirrt.ulIn«:  might, 
Thro*  wide  crcati<»n  beams  divinely  Iv.ii-Iu, 
Nor  only  docs  thy  p.>Wr  in  forinni:  Ihinc, 
But  to  annihilate,  divad  Kintr !  is  timie. 
ShouWft  thou  withtlraw  thv  ft  ill-fupponine  hand, 
How  languid  nature  would  aftonilhM  lland  ! 
Thy  frown  the  ancient  realm  of  nijiht  rcftore, 
Andnifem  blsnk—  Kxhcrt  i Vftcm;  iinilM  before ' 


See  in  corruption,  all  furprizing  date. 
How  ftniggling  life  eludes  the  (Iroke  of  fate ; 
ShockM  at  the  fcene,  the'  fenfe  averts  its  eye, 
Nor  ftopi  the  wondVous  procefs  to  defcry  \ 
Yet  juuer  thought  the  myftic  change  purfues. 
And  with  delight  Almighty  Wifdom  views  f 
The  brute,  the  vegetable  world  fur\'eys. 
Sees  lift  fubfifting  ev'n  from  life's  decays  f 
Mark  there,  fclf  taught,  the  pcnfive  reptile  coro0, 
Spins  his  thin  fhroud,  and  living  builds  his  tomb  1 1 
With  confcious  care  his  former  pleafures  leare, 
And  drefs  him  for  the  bus'nefs  of  the  grave  ! 
Thence,  pafs'd  the  fliort-liv'd  change,  leikw'i 

he  fprings, 
Admires  the  (kies,  and  tries  his  filken  wings  I 
With  airy  flight  the  in(e£l  roves  abroad. 
And  fcorns  the  meaner  eanh  he  lately  trod  ! 

Thee,  potent,  let  delivered  Ifrael  praife. 
And  to  thy  name  their  grateful  homage  raife  I 
Thee,  p<»tent  God  !  let  Egypt's  land  declare, 
That  felt  thy  juftice  awfiirfy  feverc  f 
How  did  thy  frown  benight  the  (hadow'd  land?' 
Nature  reversed,  how  own  thy  high  command  ? 
When  jarring  elements  their  ufe  forgot, 
And  the  fun  felt  thy  overcafting  blot  I 
When  earth  produced  the  pcftilential  brood; 
And  the  foul  ftream  was  crim(bn*d  into  blood? 
How  deep  the  hori'ors  of  that  awful  night. 
How  ftrong  the  terror,  and  how  wild  the  fright ! 
When  o'er  the  land  thy  fword  vindif^ive  paft. 
And  men  and  infants  breath'd  at  once  their  laft. 
How  did  thy  ann  thy  fiivour'd  tribes  convey  \ 
Thy  light  conducting  point  the  patent  way  I 
Olx:dient  ocean  to  their  march  divide 
The  wat'ry  wall  diftin<^  on  either  fide; 
While  tiiro'  the  deep  the  long  proce(!ion  led, 
And  law  the  wonders  of  jhc  oozy  bed  ! 
Nor  long  they  march 'd  till  black'ningin  the  itar^ 
The  Axngeful  tyrant  and  his  hoft  appear  \ 
Plunge  down  the  ftcep,  the  waves  thy  nod  obey, 
And  whelm  the  threatening  ftorm  beneath  theieah 

Nor  yet  thy  p<nv'r  thy  chofen  train  fortbok,' 
When  thro*  Arabia's  fands  their  way  they  took ; 
By  dav  thy  chnid  was  prcfent  to  the  fight. 
Thy  ricry  pillar  led  the  march  by  night  j 
Thy  hand  amidft  the  walle  their  table  fpread. 
With  fcather'd  viands,  and  wirh  hcav'nly  bread: 
Wlicn  the  dry  wildemefs  no  ftreams  fupply'd 
Gulh'd  from  the  yielding  rock  the  vital  tiae  * 
Wh.rit  !irp.i:-i  c;tn  Omnipotence  confine  ? 
Whjt  r>;>ftacles  oppofe  thy  arm  divine  ?    * 
SiiKc  ItoMcs  and  \Navcs  their  fettled  laws  forego^ 
Smce  fca>  cau  harden,  and  Cnce  rocks  can  flow  I 
j      On  Siiiai's  to|\  the  mdrc'Nvith  ardent  wing 
I  The  triumph>  of  Omnipotence  would  fing  ! 
I  \Vhen  o'er  its  airv  brow  tliy  cloud  difplay'd,^ 
.  Ir.-oIvM  the  Ml! ions  in  its  awful  (hade  I 
Wh^n  fliiur.k  t'.ic  eanh  from  thy  approach inc 
And  the  lock  rvs^nibled  to  its  rooted  bale;  [face, 
Yet  where  thy  Majcfty  divine  appeared, 
Where  (hone  tliy  glory,  and  tliy   voice  wai 

heard  ; 
Kv'n  in  the  blaze  of  th'U  tremendous  day. 
Idolatry  its  iiupiuu^  rites  could  pay  I 
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line  to  thought  \ — Thy  facrtd  throne  in-  I  There  dwelUtlsc  Godhead  in  the  bright  difjuilc. 


vadc, 
rave  the  bolt  that  lingcr'd  round  it&  head ! 

VII.      WISDOM. 

u,  who  when th' Almighty  formM  this  All, 
I  the  fcale,  and  weigh'd  each  balanced  ball  > 
i  his  hand  completed  each  dcli^, 
;r*d  the  work,  and  fix'd  the  fcal  divine  -, 
cSom  infinite ;  creation's  foul, 
:  rays  difiufc  ne.v  luArc  o'er  the  whole, 
tongue  ihall  make  thy  cliarms  cclcftial 
known  ? 

landyfiairGoddefb!  paint  thee  but  thy  own? 
at  tho'  in  nature's  univcrfal  fttnc 
r  the  wonders  of  Almik^hty  pow'r  ! 
unattended  terror  would  infpirc; 
mull  we  gaze,  and  c  jmfuitlcfs  admire, 
^en  fair  wifdom  joins  in  the  delign, 
;auty  of  the  whole  refult's  divine  ! 
ce  life  acknowled'jrcs  its  tjlorious  caufc, 
latter  owns'  its  {.^reat  Difi^i^fcr's  kv.  s  i 
in  a  thoufand  different  models  wrought, 
x'd  to  quiet,  now  ally*d  to  thou; ^1  it  j 
flow  i!ie  forms  and  piojH;itit.s  ot  things, 
rifcs  harmony,  and  oidcr  fpring> ; 
id  the  mafs  a  fliapclcfs  chaos  lay, 
er  felt  the  dawn  of  Wifdom's  dav  ? 
how  alTxriate  round  ihcir  central  fun, 
faithful  rings  the  circling  planets  run  i 
ui-diftant,  never  yet  too  near, 
y  tracing  their  appointed  fphcre. 
now  the  moon  our  flying  orb  purfucs, 
from  the  fun  her  monthly  light  renews ; 
es  her  wide  influence  on  the  world  below, 
ids  the  tides  alternate  ebb  and  flow. 
low  in  courfc  the  conflant  feafons  rife, 
1  tlie  earth,  or  beautify  tlic  Ikies  : 
ipring  advancing,  with  her  flow'ry  train; 
summer's  hand,  that  fprcads  the  lylvan 
fcene ; 

Lutumn,  with  her  yellow  har\eft  > crown'd; 
erablihg  Winter  clofc  the  annual  round, 
igetable  tribes  obfervant  trace, 
he  tall  cedar  to  the  creeping  ^Taf^; : 
,ain  of  animated  beings  fcalu, 
he  fmall  reptile  to  th'cr.omious  whale  : 
he  ftrong  eagle  ftoopin-^  thro'  t!ic  Ikits, 
low  infc£V  tliut  efcajM-s  t!iy  eyt-:  ' 
e,  if  fee  thou  canfl,  in  cv'ry  n:nnc, 
I  Wildom  fliine  confcf»'d  the  fame  ; 
per  organs  to  the  lead  allign'd, 
lH;r  means  to  propagate  the  kind, 
the  ftrudlure,  and  as  wife  the  plan, 
his  lonl  of  all  — debating  man  ! 
cc,  rcos'ning  creature,  thy  diIhn«^ion  fiud, 
iger  to  the  wavs  of  Heav'n  he  blind. 
n  in  outward  {)eauty  firikes  the  mind, 
tward  beauty  points  a  charm  behind. 
rives  the  earth,  the  ambient  air,  or  fcas, 
ain,  the  river,  or  the  wotkI  to  plcate  ? 
,  in  whom  does  beauty's  felf  lefidt.*, 
.alitifytr,  or  the  bcauiifyM  ^ 


Bevoud  the  ken  of  all  eicitled  eves: 
His  works  our  dnc  a'.ul  t>ur  atieniion  freal ; 
His  works  (furpii/ingtiioiii;Jit '  )the  Maker  veil; 
Too  weak  our  f.g'ii  to  pierce  the  radi.int  cloud 
Where  wii'dom  Ihines,  in  all  her  charms  avow'd. 

O  gracious  CjihI,  omni^H^tent  and  wife. 
Unerring  Lord,  and  Ruler  of  the  ikies ; 
All  condefcending  to  my  leeblc  heart. 
One  beam  ot  ti»y  celelljal  light  in.pan ; 
1  feek  not  fordid  wealth,  or  glifi'iing  \>o\\*r  ; 
O  grant  me  wifdom  —  and  I  aik  no  more  ! 

VIII.     prov]t;i.nce. 

As  from  fom*  level  count  ry'o  fhcltci'd  ground, 
With  towns  replete,  will i  green  iiiclofure^  bound, 
Where  tiie  eve  kept  within  the  verdant  maze. 
Put  gets  a  tranlient  villa  as  it  ura)s. 
The  pilgrim  to  ll  nie  riling  iUn  nut  rend*;, 
Whence  opens  rll  the  iVene  as  be  afcend> : 
So  Providence  the  friendly  height  fupplic>, 
\\  licre  all  tbc  charms  of  Deity  hirpri/e  ; 
Hero  Gcodnefs,  Power,  and  XVifdom  ail  u"itc, 
And  dazzling  Glories  whelm  the  raviili'd  light! 

Almightv  Caule  ;  'tis  thy  prerer\in^  tarj 
That  keeps  tliy  woiks  for  ever  i'lefii  ai'  1  fair ; 
The  fun  ii\)n\  thy  fuf>eiior  nsdiane;;  i^righi. 
Eternal  Ihcds  hi-*  delegated  liuht : 
Lends  to  his  fifrer  orb  inferior  day, 
And  painti  the  iilver  moon's  alternate  rr.y  : 
Thy  hand  the  wafte  of  eating  time  renews, 
Thou  Ihedd'lt  the  tepid  morning's  balmv  dev  s; 
\\'hen  raping  windi  the  biacken'd  deep  deform, 
Thy  fpirit  rides  ci^mmiifion'd  in  the  ftomi ; 
Hids  at  thy  will  the  flack'ninp;  tempeft  ceale, 
V»'hilc  the  calm  ocean  fmooths  jt^^:  rufted  f:ice  ; 
When  lightning-,  thro'  the  air  iieirnmlniu  lly, . 
Or  the  blue  plague  is  loolen'd  to  def.rov. 
Thy  hand  dirtct>,  or  turns  alide  the  ftiokc; 
Thy  word  the  fiend*s  commillion  can  revoke  ; 
When  fubterianeous  fires  the  fuifaee  heave, 
And  towns  are  bur\'d  in  the  Yp.wninv;  i;r.ivc. 
Thou  fufler'll  not  the  miuhitrt.)  prew.ll  ; 
Thy  fov 'reign  touch  the  leceri:  v.oit:  d  ,  .-n  l.-.'il. 
ToZembla'?;i<»:.ksrh«»ii  r.:i:ii*i'  !l'...i  iJ.v  !ul.-.i.:.ii'.i 
O'er Lybia':. fa:ul.-»tfi(.u »i..mi:'iVi:u- Cvj<,!i:.-  Jii».a"ni 
Thv  w;i:i:lifLi!  I'^iovidcnc:  o\v  ill  in:L:\-..i: 

'  Thy  v.crks  ohcy  :iieir  l.u..."  iS.y::-  ; 'i  ..ndsi. 

I      Wlien  m:in  too  l.'P::  il;.  ,"  •:\\  r.<t  ^  ..'i-  ;•  .riu'J, 

j  Thy  hiiid  prepriiM  l!..-  i.'^ivv^K.i  *.[.•  J  ; 
Gi:'.t  :ti".ij.  to  N*)?.!:  ;!  t%e  il  o  tu:".ei\  i "..''» 
To  f-.vo  a  remn.u.t  fi  >i.\  .!ij  v. ia:i'.  ui^ir.e  • 
One  llii.iii)'.'.  walle  r'.K  •;!«: Vc  teruiiii.-.^  !.iv, 
And  the  a:k  hf.vM  ..Ii-.il*.  rlu  r:i".»M':d  .    •.  ; 
Thou  badii  the  deep  lii:  imeijrit  b-d  c.:ji  -.e. 

I  The  ciouditiu'ir  v.  .it',  v  deb:,  e  peiir'd  r^o  IJ^^v:! 
The  Ikics  w».re  c!t:  .r'd--:lje  !ne';;:i:3'-n  ro:  s  ■.  e."C 
Tlie'dove  p-icitic  bii'U.'iu  ri:e  i;iivc  t:rcea.[^ile!i; 
On  Arara:  the  happv  j\rii.i:(li  toll, 
Found  tlie  recovuM  v...: Id  b.is  hopj  >  hnd  loft  ; 
There  hi*;  fond  eye-  rcvic-w'd  the  pbaiir.g  Icei.c, 
The  earth  all  vcrdaiii,  .ind  tl^.e  air  U*rene  ' 
I's  precious  freight  the  fhirdiiiu  ark  dii;  laV'd, 
>Vhilc  Noah  g,'ateful  tuiuw.viw.  \-i\>i^ 
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Beholding  in  the  manj-tin£lur*d  bow 
Thw  proniilc  of  a  i'afcr  world  below. 

When  wild  ambition  rcar'd  its  impious  head, 
And  rifmg  Babel  Heav'n  with  pride  furvcy'd. 
Thy  word  the  mi:;hty  l.ibour  could  confound, 
And  leave  the  mafs  to  moulder  w  ith  the  ground. 

From  Thee  all  human  actions  take  theirfprings, 
The  iilc  of  empires,  and  the  fall  of  kings  ! 
See  the  valr  theatre  of  time  difplay'd, 
While  o'er  the  fccne  fucceeding  heroes  tread  1 
Witli  pomp  the  Ihining  images  lucceed, 
What  leaders  triumph!  and  \%  hat  monarchs  bleed! 
Perform  the  parts  thy  providence  ailign'd  ; 
Their  pride,  their  palhons  to  thy  ends  inclin'd : 
A  white  they  glitter  in  the  face  of  day, 
Then  at  thy  nod  the  phantoms  pafs  away  ; 
No  traces  left  of  all  the  bufy  fcene, 
But  that  remembrance  fdys—'T?ic tArngs  hcevebfenl 

•  But  (queftions  doubt)  whence  fickly  nature  feels 

•  The  ague-fits  her  face  fo  oft  reveals  ?   f  brcaft  ? 

•  Whenceeartliquakes  heave  the  earth's  aAoniHrd 

•  Whcnceiempcfts  rage  >  or  yellow  plagues  infeft? 

•  Whence  draw  s  rank  Afric  ncr  cmpoifon'd  ftore? 

•  Or  liquid  fires  cxplofive  i^ma  pour  ?" 
Go,  fceptic  mole  !  demand  th'cternal  caufe, 
The  fecret  of  his  all-prcferving  laws  ? 
The  depths  of  wifdom  infinite  explore, 

And  alk  thy  Maker- -why  he  knows  no  more  ? 

Thv  error  ftill  in  moral  things  as  great. 
As  vain  to  cavil  at  the  ways  of  fate. 
To  aik  why  prof^jerous  Vice  fo  oft  fucceeds, 
Why  fufttTS  Innocence,  or  Virtue  bleeds  ! 
Why  moiifters,  nature  muft  with  blufties  own, 
By  crimes  grow  pow'rful,  and  difgrace  a  throne  ! 
Why  faints  and  fages,  mark'd  in  every  age, 
Perifli,  the  viftims  of  tyrannic  rage  \ 
Why  Soci  atcs  for  truth  and  freedom  fell, 
Or  Nero  reign 'd  the  delegate  of  hell : 
In  vain  by  reafon  is  the  maze  purlu'd. 
Of  ill  triumphant,  and  afflitbed  ^ood. 
FixM  to  the  hold,  fo  might  the  lailor  aim 
To  judge  the  pilot,  and  the  ftcerage  blamtf, 
As  we  direct  to  God  what  (hould  belong. 
Or  fay  that  fov*reign  wifdom  governs  wrong. 
Nor  always  vice  does  uncorre&ed  go, 
Nor  virtue  unrewarded  pafs  below  ! 
Oft  licred  juftice  lifts  her  awful  head, 
And  dooms  the  tyrant  and  th'ufurpcr  dead  } 
Oft  Providence,  more  friendly  than  feveie, 
Arrefts  the  hero  in  his  wild  career; 
Dire£\3  the  fever,  jwniard,  or  the  ball, 
Bv  which  an  Ammon,  Charles,  or  C;efar  fall : 
Or  when  the  curled  Borgias  brew  the  cup 
For  merit,  bids  the  montters  drink  it  up ; 
On  violence  oft  retorts  the  cruel  i'pcar, 
Or  fetters  cunning  in  its  crafty  fnare  : 
Relieves  tl\c  innournt,  exalts  the  juft, 
And  l;iys  the  proud  opprcflbr  in  the  dud  ! 

l^ut  fad  as  tiiTw's  I'wift  pinions  can  convey, 
Haftcn-s  the  pomp  of  that  tamcndous  vlay, 
When  to  the  view  of  all  created  eyes 
€70d's  high  tribunal  Ihall  majeftic  rile. 
When  the  loud  trumpet  (hall  aflcmblc  round 
'i  he  deady  reviving  at  tlie-plsrcing  found  ! 


Where  men  and  angels  (hall  to  audit  come* 
And  millions  yet  unborn  receive  dicir  doom  1 
Then  (hall  faiV  Providence,  to  all  difplay'^ 
Appear  divinely  bright  without  a  (liaae; 
In  light  triumphant  all  her  a£b  be  ihown. 
And  blufliing  Doubt  eternal  Wifdom  own  ! 

Meanwhik,  thou  ercat  Intelligence  fupRBC^ 
So\''rcign  Director  oTthis  mighty  frame, 
Whofe  watchfiil  hand  and  alT-obrenring  kea 
FaOiions  the  hearts,  and  views  the  waysofmco^ 
Whether  thy  hand  the  plenteous  table  fpicad, 
Or  meafure  fparingly  the  daily  bread  ; 
Whether  or  wealth  or  honours  gild  the  fccne, 
Or  wants  deform,  and  wafting  anguilh  (Uinj 
On  Thee  let  truth  and  virtue  firm  rely, 
Blefs'd  in  the  care  of  tliy  approving  eye  ! 
Know  that  thy  Providence,  their  coufunt  fiiend, 
Thro'  life  (hall  guard  tliem,  and  in  death  attend^ 
With  everlafling  arms  their  cauie  embrace^ 
And  crown  the  patlis  of  piety  with  peace, 

IX.      GOODNESS. 


Ye  feraphs,  who  God's  throne  encircling  fiiQ, 
With  holy  ical  your  golden  cenfers  fill  \ 
Ye  flaming  minifters  to  diftant  lands. 
Who  bear,  obfequious,  his  divine  commands  \ 
Ye  cherubs  who  compofc  the  (acred  chcHTi 
Attuning  to  the  voice  th'angelic  lyre  ! 
Or  ye  fair  natives  of  the  heav'nly  plain^ 
Who  once  were  mortal — now  a  happier  train! 
Who  fpend  in  peaceful  love  your  joy  fill  hooni 
In  blifsfiil  meads  and  amaranthine  bow'rs» 
Oh  lend  one  fpark  of  your  celcftial  fire. 
Oh  deign  my  glowing  bofom  to  infpire. 
And  aid  the  Mufe's  unexperienced  wing. 
While  Goodnefs,  theme  divine,  (he  foars  to  fing  \ 

Tho'  all  thy  attributes  divinely  fair. 
Thy  full  perfe6lion,  glorious  God,  declare : 
Yet  if  one  beams  fuperior  to  the  reft. 
Oh  let  thy  goodncfs  faircft  be  confeil : 
As  (hines  the  moon  amidd  her  ftarry  train. 
As  breathes  the  rofe  amongfl  the  fiow'ry  fcenit 
As  the  mild  dove  her  filvcr  plumes  difpiays. 
So  (beds  thy  mercy  its  didinguifh'd  rays. 

This  led,  Creator  mild,  thy  gracious- hand. 
When  formlefs  Chaos  heard  thy  high  comman^i 
When  pleas'd,  thy  eye  thy  matdilefs  works  it- 
view 'd. 
And  Goodnefs,  placid,  fpokc  that  all  was  good  I 
Nor  only  doe:>  in  heav'n  thy  goodnefs  fliinc^ 
Delighted  nature  feels  its  warmth  divine  ; 
The  vital  fun's  illuminating  beam. 
The  filver  crefcent,  and  the  ftarry  gleam  ; 
As  day  and  night,  alternate  they  command. 
Proclaim  that  truth  to  ev'ry  diftant  land. 

See  fmiling  nature,  with  thy  treafures  fairi 
Confcfs  thy  bounty  and  parental  care  ; 
ReneW'd  by  thee,  the  faithful  fea(ons  rife. 
And  earth  with  plenty  all  her  Tons  fupplieii 
The  generous  lion  and  the  brindcd  boar. 
As  nightly  thro'  the  foreft -walks  ihey  roar, 
From  thee.  Almighty  Maker,  feck  their  preyi 
Nor  firom  thy  haiul  unfated  go  away  : 
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SB  for  mett  the  callow  ravens  cry^ 

rted  by  thy  all- prefer ving  eye : 

diee>  the  teathcrM  natives  of  the  plain, 

ic  who  range  the  field,  or  plough  the  main, 

e  with  coitftant  courfe  th'appointed  food, 

iftc  the  cup  of  univerfal  good  ; 

and  thou  open'll,  miilion'd  myriadc  live  ; 


I  comrooa  bleflings  all  her  children  (hare,* 
the  fame  earth,  and  breathe  a  gen'ral  air! 
ut  diflindion,  boundlefs  blellings  fall, 
voodnefi,  like  the  lun,  enlightens  all ! 
nan,  degenerate  nvan !  oflfend  no  more  ! 
ara  of  brutes  thy  Maker  to  adore ! 
hcfe,  thro*  ev'ry  tribe,  his  bounty  ownj 
his  works  ungrateful  thou  alone ! 
/hen  the  tuneful  voice  of  mercy  cries, 
lind  when  fov'reign  Goodnefs  charms  the 
eyes !  phemes, 

how  the  wretch  his  awful  name  biaf- 
y  fpares, — ^his  clemency  reclaims  I 
e  ms  patience  with  the  guilty  drive, 
id  the  criminal  repent  and  live  : 
:he  fugitive  with  gentle  eye, 
i  the  obftinate,  he  would  not  die  ! 
ng  tendernefs — amazing  mod, 
>uT  on  whom  fuch  mercy  fhould  be  lod  ! 
vould'ft  thou  view  the  rays  of  goodnefs  join 
ftrong  point  of  radiance  all  divine  I 
,  celedial  mufe  !  yon  eadern  light ; 
thiem's  plain,  adoring,  bend  thy  fight  I 
kc  glad  meifage  to  the  ihcpherds  giv'n, 
-will  on  earth  to  man,  and  peace  inheav'n.' 
i  the  fwains,  purfue  the  darry  road, 
ail  to  earth  the  Saviour  and  die  God  ! 
;mption  !  oh  thou  beauteous  my  die  plain ! 
falutary  fource  of  life  to  man  ! 
:on£^e  can  ipeak  thy  comprehenfive  grace? 
[bought  thy  depths  unfathomable  trace  ? 
loft  in  fin  our  ruin'd  nature  lay, 
awful  judtce  claim'd  her  righteous  pay ! 
:  mild  aaviour  bend  his  pitying  eye, 
>p  the  lightning  jud  prepar'd  to  ny ! 
nge  eStCt  of  unexamprd  love  !) 
iim  dcfcend  the  heav'niy  throne  above: 
,  the  ills  of  mortal  lite  endure  ; 
tbo'  revii'd,  and  innocent,  tho'  poor  ! 
ftin  his  abode,  and  coarfe  his  food, 
i  one  fair  continued  fcene  of  good  I 
fuftain  the  wrath  to  man  decreed, 
6^im  of  eternal  judice  bleed  ! 
to  the  crofs  the  Lord  of  Life  is  ty'd , 
iercc  his  hands,  and  wound  his  facrtdfide ! 
d  expires  f  our  forfeit  to  atone, 
nature  trembles  at  his  parting  groan  ? 
moe  thou  hopclefs  mortal  fteel'd^  guilt, 
f  and  if  thou  can'd,  forbear  to  mm  1 
efus  die  thy  freedom  to  regain, 
tit  thou  drag  the  volunury  chain  ? 
lou  refule  thv  kind  afcent  to  eive, 
Af'mf  he  looks  down  to  bid  £ec  Live  1 
e,  wilt  thou  n]cEt  the  proffcr'd  good 
with  his  life,  aad  dreaming  ia  his  blood  I 


Whole  virtue  can  thy  deeped  crimes  eflace. 
Re-heal  thy  nature,  and  confinn  thy  peace  1 
Can  all  ^hc  errors  of  thy  lite  atone. 
And  raile  thee  from  a  rebel  to  a  fon  1 

O  bled  Redeemer,  from  thy  facrcd  throne,  ' 
Where  faints  and  angels  fing  thy  triumphs  won  ! 
(Where,  from  the  grave  thou  rais'd  thy  glorious 
Chained  tothycarthepow'rs infernal  led)  [head. 
From  that  exalted  height  of  blifs  fuprcinc, 
Look  down  on  thofc  >\ho  bear  thy  iacrcd  name; 
Redore  their  ways,  infpire  them  by  thy  grace, 
Thy  laws  to  follow,  and  thy  deps  to  trace  j 
Thy  bright  example  to  thy  do£lrine  join. 
And  by  their  morals  prove  their  faith  divine  ! 

Nor  only  to  thy  church  confine  thy  ray  ; 
O'er  the  glad  world  thy  healing  light  difplay  j 
Fair  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs  I  in  beauty  rife. 
And  clear  the  mids  that  cloud  tlic  mental  ikies ! 
To  Judah's  remnant,  now  a  fcatter*d  train. 
Oh  great  Mciliah  !  fliow  thy  promised  reign ; 
O'er  earth  as  wide,  thy  faving  warmth  diffufe. 
As  fprcads  the  ambient  air,  or  falling  dews. 
And  hade  the  time  whcn»  vanquiSi'd  by  thy 

powV,  ^ 

Death  diall  expire,  and  fin  defile  no  more  ! 

X.      RECTITUDE. 

Hence  didant  far,  ye  fons  of  earth  profane. 
The  loofc,  ambitious,  covetous,  or  vain  : 
Ye  wonns  of  pow'r !  yc  minion 'd  flares  of  date. 
The  wanton  vulgar,  and  the  fordid  great ! 
But  come,  ye  purer  fouls,  from  drois  refin*d. 
The  blamelefs  heart  and  uncorrupted  mind  I 
Let  your  chade  hands  the  holy  altars  raife, 
Frcm  inccnfc  bring,  and  light  tlie  glowing  blaxe ; 
Your  grateful  voices  aid  the  mufc,  to  fing 
The  fpotlcfs  judkc  of  th'Almighty  King  I 

As  only  Re6^itude  divine  he  knows, 
As  truth  and  fan£lity  his  thought  compofe  ; 
So  ihcfc  the  di£latcs  which  iW Eternal  Mind 
To  reafonable  beings  has  afiign*d ; 
Thefc  has  his  care  on  ev*ry  mind  imprcfs'd. 
The  confcious  fcals  the  Hand  of  hcav'n  atted ! 
When  man,  pcr\'erfc,  forwrong  forfakes  the  righty 
He  dill  attentive  keeps  the  fault  in  fight; 
Demands  the  dri£^  atonement  (liould  be  made. 
And  claims  the  forfeit  on  th'offender's  hwd  f 

But  Doubt  demands  —  "  Why  man  difpos'd 
"  this  way  ? 
**  Why  left  the  dangVous  chitce  to  go  adray  ? 
**  If  Heav'n  that  made  him  did  the  fault  forefeei 
**  Thence  follows,  Heav*n  is  more  to  blame  than 
No;  had  to  good  the  heart  alone  inclined,  [he." 
What  toil,  what  prize  had  virtue  been  aifign'd? 
From  obdaclcs  her  nobled  triumphs  flow. 
Her  fpirits  languifh  when  (he  finds  no  foe  ! 
Man  might  perhaps  have  fo  been  happy  dill, 
Happy,  without  the  privilege  of  will, 
.  And  jud,  bccaufe  his  hands  were  ty*d  from  ill 
O  wond'rous  fcheme  to  mend  th'al mighty  plan. 
By  finking  all  the  dignity  of  man  < 

Yet  turn  thy  eyes,  vain  fccptic,  own  thv  pride. 
And  view  thy  happinefs  and  choice  ally'd  \ 
Ste  virtue  from  herfeif  her  biifs  derive, 
A  blifs,  beyood  the  pew'r  of  ihroaet  to  give  ; 
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Sec  vice  of  empire  and  of  wcilth  poflcfs'd. 
Pine  at  the  hean,  and  feci  herlllf  unblcfs'd. 
And  Tay,  were  vet  no  farther  marks,  affign'd, 
Is  man  ungrateful  r  or  is  ilcav'n  unkind  ? 

"  Yes,  all  the  woes  from  Heav  n  permiffive  fall, 
**  The  wretch  adopts,- -the  wretch  improves  tlicm 

all." 
From  his  wild  luft,  or  his  opprefTive  deed, 
Rapts,  biittlcs,  muidcrs,  facnicee  piocced; 
His  V.  lid  ambition  thins  tl:i:  peopl'u  ciith. 
Or  from  his  av'rice.  Fan  ..ic  takes-  his  birth  ; 
Had  nature  t^iv'n  the  hero  wings  to  fiy, 
His  pride  would  load  hi  n  to  atr-.  inpt  the  fky  ! 
To  anucls  m:ik'-  the  pii^m.y's  folly  known, 
And  draw  c'tn  pitv  r".  nn  tliVtemal  throne. 

Yet,  while  (»n  ecir*h  iri'iinpiiant  vice  prevails, 
CcltltiJi  juftice  balinccs  her  fcalcs  ; 
With  eye  unbiased  all  the  tcene  lur%'eys  ; 
M'ith  himd  impartial,  ev'ry  cnmc  Ihe  weighs; 
Oft  clofc  purfuing  at  lu>  tiembling  heels, 
The  man  of  blood  her  awful  pitibntc  feels  j 
Oft  from  her  arm,  ainidft  the  blaze  of  Itate, 
The  regal  tyrant,  with  luccefs  elate, 
Is  forc'd  to  Lap  ^c  precipice  of  fate  ! 
Or  if  the  villain  pafs  unpunilh'd  heie, 
*Tis  but  to  make  the  fatuie  frroke  levcre; 
For  foon  or  laic,  eternal  Jufticc  pays 
Mankind  the  jult  delert  of  all  th'jir  ways. 

'Tis  in  that  awful  all-dif  lofnig  dav  ! 
AVhen  high  Omnifcicnce  Diull  her  books  difplayj 
\\'htn  Jul^ice  Ihall  prcfent  her  Uriel  account, 
AVhile  Confcience  ihall  attell  the  due  amount, 
That  all  who  feci,  condemn'd,  the  dreadful  rod. 
Shall  own  that  righteous  are  the  ways  of  God  ! 

Oh  then,  while  |x:nitence  can  fate  difarm. 
While  ling'ring  Jullice  vet  with-holds  its  arm  ; 
While  heav'nly  patience  grants  the  precious  jime, 
Let  the  loft  hnncr  think  him  of  his  crime  j 
Immediate,  to  the  feat  of  mercv  fly, 
Kor  wait  to  morrow-— left  to-night  he  die  ! 

But  tremble,  all  ye  fms  of  blackeft  biith, 
Ye  giants,  that  deforni  the  fact  of  cartli ; 
Tremble,  ye  fons  of  aggravated  guilt. 
And,  ce  too  late,  let  Ibrrow  Icam  to  melt; 
Remoirdds  Murder!  drop  thy  hind  levere, 
And  bathe  thy  bUxAly  wcnpon  with  a  tear; 
Co,  IJRft  imjvave  I   conveiie  uitli  f;  icndly  light, 
ForHike  the  manfions  of  detilin-j;  ni-rht ; 
Quit,  dajK  rivpocrilV,  thv  thin  i!  iguife. 
Nor  tliink  to  theat^he  notice  of  the  Ikies ! 
UnfKial  Avarice,  thy  gralp  forego, 
And  bid  tlie  uleful  treafMrc  learn  f)  flow ; 
ReTtore,  Injiifticc,  the  dcfiaudeJ  gain! 
Oppreliion,  bend  to  cafe  the  cyprivt's  chain, 
Krc  a'vt'ul  Judice  ftiike  the  fiiral  blow. 
And  dnve  you  to  the  realms-  of  night  below  ! 

)lut  Doubt  rerumes, —  •  If  Ji'fticC  has  decreed 
•'  The  punishment  propt)rtion*d  to  the  deed, 
*'  Kternal  mifcry  fcem  i  roii  levere, 
**  T<iO  diead  a  weight  f'rwietched  man  to  bear' 
*'  Too  iurfli !— th  -t  endlcl*  torments  ihonld  repay 
**  Tii^-  c:  imeK  of  life. — the  er/oi  s  of  the  dav  !" 

In  \  \ii\  our  rcal'on  would  prefumptuoas  pry; 
Htiv'n'v  ci>unll'U  are  bc>oud  conception  high; 


In  vain  would  thought  his  meafur'd  jufticc fcan I 
His  ways  h(jw  diflcrcnt  from  the  ways  of  roan! 
Too  deep  for  thee  his  fecrets  are  to  know ; 
Enquire  not,  but  more  wifely  Ihun  the  woe: 
Warn'd  bv  hii  threat'nings,  to  his  laws  attend, 
And  leara  to  make  Omnipotence  thy  friend ! 

Our  weaker  laws,  to  gain  the  purposed  ends, 
Oft  pafs  the  bounds  tlic  law -giver  intends; 
Oft  paitial  jwwer,  to  ferve  its  own  dcftgn. 
Warps  from  the  text,  exceeding  rcafon's  line ; 
Strikes,  bias'd,  at  the  perlbn,  not  the  deed, 
And  fees  tiie  guiltlefs  unprotected  bleed  J 

But  G(x\  alv)ne,  with  unimpalfion^d  fight, 
Surveys  the  nice  barrier  of  wrong  and  right; 
And,  while  fubfervient,  as  his  will  ordains, 
Obedient  Nature  yields  the  prefcnt  means ; 
While  neither  force  nor  pafhons  guide  hisviewf, 
Ev*n  Evil  \Norks  the  pu'pole  he  purfues  ! 
That  bitter  fpring  !  the  Iburcc  of  human  pain ! 
Heal'd  by  his  touch,  does  mineral  health  contain! 
And  dark  AflUttion,  at  his  potent  nod, 
Withdra^^s  its  cloud,  and  brightens  into  good. 

Thus  human  jufti.e — (tar  as  man  can  go) 
For  private  fafetv  ftnkes  the  dubious  blow. 
But  Rei\itude  divine,  with  nobler  foul, 
Confults  e:ich  individual  in  the  whole ! 
Dircdli  the  ifl'ues  of  each  moral  ftrife. 
And  fees  creation  ftruggle  into  life  ! 

And  you,  ye  happier  fouls !  who  in  his  ways 
Obfervant  walk,  and  fmg  his  daily  praife  ! 
Ye  righteous  few  !  whofe  calm  unruffled  brcafts 
No  fears  can  darken,  and  no  guilt  infefts, 
To  whom  his  gracious  promiibs  extend. 
In  whom  ihev  centre,  and  in  whom  (hall  end, 
Which  (blels'd  on  that  foundation   fure  who 
Shall  with  eternal  juilice  be  fulfilled  :       [build) 
Ye  fons  of  life,  to  whole  glad  hope  is  giv'n 
The  bright  reverfion  of  approaching  heav'n. 
With  grateful  hearts  his  glorious  praife  recite, 
Whofe   love  from   darknefs  call'd   you  out  to 
So  let  your  piety  refle^^ive  fhine,  [light; 

As  men  may  thence  confefs  his  truth  divine! 
And  when  this  mortal  veil,  as  foon  it  muti. 
Shall  drop,  returning  to  its  native  duft. 
The  work  of  life  with  approbation  done. 
Receive  from  God  your  bright  immortal  crown! 

XI.      GLORY. 

But  oh,  pdvcnt'rou.s  !Mufe,  reftrain  thy  flight, 
Dare  r.«it  tl^e  blaze  'of  uncreated  light ! 
Before  whole  glorious  throne  with  dread  furprife, 
Th'adoring  fernph  veils  his  dazzled  eyes  ; 
W!:(>re  pure  etf-alircnce,  radir»nt  to  cxrtfs. 
No  colours  ran  Jelciib*:,  or  words  exprcf*! 
All  the  fair  hciutic^,  all  the  lucid  ftoies, 
\\  hicho'errh;.  vcid  s  thy  hand  refplendcnt  pouHf 
Feeble,  thy  br!':bf»r  glories  r**  dilplay, 
Pa'e  a!^ie  moon  befo-e  the  iolar  ray ! 

bee  on  his  throne  tljc  gaudy  Pcrfian  piac'd. 
In  all  the  pomp  of  the  luxuriant  eaft  ! 
VVhi'i-  minajlin;-  gems  a  b-'HoWd  day  unfold, 
A:*d  i.ie  rich  piirle  Urivt    embofsM  with  goldj 
Yet  'nark  thi    i».en«.  of  j  -intcd  gr:iudcur  yield 
To  the  itoir  lil)  ilia:  adorn  ^  the  lie  Id  I' 

Obfcur'idy 
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•d,  behold  that  fainter  lily  lies 
nth  bird's  inimitable  dyc^ ; 
:fc  furvcy,  confounded  and  outdone, 
fuperior  lull  re  of  the  I'un  ; 
an  himil-lf  withdraws  his  leflcn'd  beam 
Thee,  the  glorious  Author  of  his  frame! 
ifccndent  Pow'r !  iole  Arbiter  of  fate ! 
rcat  thy  glory !   and  thy  blifs  how  great ! 
vv  from  thy  exalted  throne  above 
al  fource  of  light,  and  life,  and  love ' ) 
ilxrM  creatures  draw  their  fmiling  birth, 
fs  the  heav'ns,  or  beautify  the  earth  j 
fyrtems  roll,  obedient  to  thy  view, 
Qrlds  rejoice — which  Newton  never  knew. 
Q  raile  the  fong,  the  gcn'ral  anthem  raife, 
veil  the  concert  of  eternal  piaife  ! 
X  orbs,  that  form  this  boundlcis  whole, 
i  in  the  womb  of  fpacc  unnumbcr'd  roll  j 
nets,  who  compf>re  our  Icflcr  fchcme, 
:nd,  concortivc,  round  the  folar  frame  ; 
eye  of  nature !  whole  extenfivc  ray 
mdlefi  charms  adorns  the  face  of  day ; 
tin^  riiife  th*hurnionious  jovrul  found, 
jar  his  priilcs  thro'  the  vafl  profound  : 
life,  ye  winds  that  fan  the  cheerful  air, 
s  they  pafs  along  your  pinions  bear  ! 
life  let  ocean  thro'  her  realms  difplay, 
her  circlins:  billows  can  co  ivey  ! 
life  ye  mitly  vapf>urs  wide  dimife, 
5  dclocndint^,  or  in  milder  dews  ; 
lifcs  uhifjicr,  ye  majellic  trees, 
ir  to;^^i  rufllc  to  the  gentle  breeze  ! 
ife  around,  ye  flow'ry  tribes,  exhale, 
vour  fwcets  embalm  the  fpicy  gale  ! 
life,  ye  dimpled  ft  reams,  to  eaith  reveal, 
is*d  yc  munnur  tliro'  the  flow'rv  vale: 
life,  yc  fcather'd  choirs  diftinjijuifli'd  fmg, 
,'our  notes  the  vocal  forefts  rins: ! 
life  proclaim,  ye  monfters  of  the  dct-p, 
Q  the  vaft  abyis  your  levels  keep  ! 
fair  natives  of  our  eaithlv  fcenc, 
range  the  wilds,   or   haunt    tlie   pallure 
green ! 

ou,  vain  lord  of  earth,  wirh  carclcfs  car, 
niverfal  hymn  of  worftiip  hear  ! 
dent  in  the  facrcd  chorus  join, 
)ul  tranfported  with  the  tufk  divine  ! 
by  his  works  th'Almightv  is  confclVd, 
nelv  glorious,  and  fupremcly  blels'd  ! 
at  I-.ord  of  Life  !  from  whom  this  humble 
frame 

s  the  pow'r  to  fing  thy  holy  name, 
es  the  lowly  Mufc,  whole  anlois  Iny 
ir'd  thy  facrcd  Attributes  furvey  ! 
itfcd  oft  thro'  Natuic's  beauteous  field, 
e  ador*d  thy  Wifdom  bright  rcvcal'd  j 
vc  l^er  wifhes  alm'd  the  fccrct  fong, 
iful  rcv'rencc  ftill  with»held  her  tongue  : 
thv  bount  /  lent  the  reas'ning  beam. 
Is  my  confcious  breaft  the  vital  Hame, 
:ll  Creator,  let  thy  fervant  pay 
,te  of  gratitude  this  feeble  way, 
loodncfs  own,  thy  Providence  adore, 
ield  thcc  only — \Nhat  was  thine  before. 


i 


§  64.    Oi/a  to  U^tfdom.    Mifs  Carter. 

Vt*  H  E  folitary  bird  of  night  '^ 

'  -^    Thro'  the  pale  fliadcs  now  wings  his  flighty 

And  quits  the  time-Hiook  tow'r, 
NVhere,  Ihclter'd  fiom  the  blaze  of  day, 
jln  philofophic  gloom  he  lay, 
'    Beneath  his  ivy  bow'r. 

With  joy  I  hear  the  Iblemn  found, 
Which  midnight  echoes  waft  around. 

And  fighing  gales  repxeat : 
Fav'rite  of  Pailas  !  I  attend, 
And,  faithful  to  thy  fumraons,  bend 

At  Wifdom's  aw'ful  feat. 

She  loves  the  cool,  the  filent  eve, 
Where  no  falfe  (hows  of  life  deceive. 

Beneath  the  lunar  ray  : 
Here  Folly  drops  each  vain  difguife. 
Nor  fpons  her  gaily-colour'd  dyes. 

As  in  the  glare  of  day. 

O  Pallas  !  queen  of  cv'ry  art, 

"  That  glads  the  fenfe,  or  mends  the  hearty 

Bled  fource  of  purer  joys  j 
In  cv'ry  form  of  beauty  bright. 
That  captivates  the  mental  %ht 

Witli  pleafure  and  furprife  ; 

To  thy  unfpottcd  fiirine  I  bow, 
Allift  thy  m«)'l-ft  fuppliant's  vow, 

T-hat  brcathci  no  wild  defires  : 
But,  taught  by  thy  unerring  rules. 
To  lliun  the  fraitlcfs  wifli  of  fools. 

To  nobler  views  afpircs. 

Not  Fortune's  gem.  Ambition's  plume. 
Nor  Cvtherca's  fading  jloom, 

Be  objefts  of  my  pray'r: 
T^et  av'rice,  vanity,  and  pndc, 
Thtfe  [ilitt'ring  envy'd  toys,  divide 

Tlu*  dull  rewards  of  care.    - 

To  me  thy  better  gifts  impact, 
Each  mor-al  beauty  of  the  *jart, 

Bv  lludious  thou'iht  r<-hn*d  : 
For  wealth,  the  fmiics  of  glad  content; 
For  pow'r,  its  ampli^ft,  bcft  extent. 

An  empire  o'er  my  mind. 

When  Fortune  drnps  her  gay  parade, 
When  Pleafure's  tranfient  roles  fade, 

K\\\  wither  i.-.  the  tc/nib. 
Unchanged  is  thy  immortal  |M"izc, 
Thy  cvcr-verdant  laarch  rile 

In  undccavhiC'  bloom. 

By  tlice  p^otc.'^lt^l,  I  dL-ty 

The  coxcomb's  fnecr,  the  flupid  lie 

Of  ig.iorance  and  fpit*-*  i 
Alike  contemn  the  le  •  !l»i  fov)l. 
Anil  all  th'j  pointed  ridicule 

Of  undifccrning  wit. 

From  envy,  hurry,  noifc,  and  ftrife. 
The  dull  impertinence  of  life. 

In  thy  retreat  I  reft  ; 
Puvfue  thee  to  thy  p»  aceful  groves. 
Where  Plato's  facrcd  fpirit  rovci, 

In  all  thy  graces  drcA. 
E  3  He 
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He  bid  TWffas'  mne^I  ftream 
Convey  tnc  philofophic  theme 

Of  perfect  y  fair,  and  good : 
Attentive  Athens  caught  the  founds  ' 
And  all  her  lift'nink;  fons  around 

In  awful  filence  flood. 

Reclaimed,  her  wild  licentious  youth 
Confcft  the  potent  voice  of  truth. 

And  felt  it's  juft  controul  : 
•  The  pafTions  ceas'd  their  ioud  alarms. 
And  virtue's  foft  perfuafive  charms 

O'er  all  their  fenfes  dole. 

Thy  breath  infpires  the  poet's  fong, 
The  patriot's  free  unbiafs*d  tongue. 

The  hero's  gen'rous  ftrife  : 
Thine  are  retirement's  f\\tni  joy** 
And  all  the  fwcet  endearing  tics 

Of  ftili  domcftic  life. 

No  more  to  fabled  names  confin'd, 
To  Thee,  fupreme,  alUper^6l  mind. 

My  thoughts  dire£k  their  flight : 
Wifdom's  thy  gift,  and  all  her  force 

,  From  thee  deriv'd^  unchanging  fource 

I      Of  intclleaual  light ! 

O  fend  her  fure,  her  Aeady  ray 
To  I'egulate  my  doubtful  way. 

Thro'  life's  perplexing  road ; 
The  mifts  of  error  to  controul ! 
And  thro*  it's  gloom  dire£^  my  foul 

To  happincfs  and  good  ! 

Beneath  her  clear  difceming  eye 
The  vifionary  (hadows  fly 

Of  folly's  painted  fhow ; 
She  fees,  thro'  ev'ry  fair  difguife, 
That  all,  but  Virtue's  folid  joys. 

Is  vanity  and  woe. 


§  65.    E/f^y  Oft  the  Death  of  Lady  Coventry, 
Written  in  M.DCC.LX.    Mas  ON. 

np  HE  midnight  clock  has  toll'd;  and  hark! 
-■■  the  bell  [found  ? 

Of  death  beats  flow '  Heard  ye  the  note  pro- 
It  paufcs  now ;  and  now,  with  rifmg  knell, 
Flings  to  the  hollow  gale  its  fullcn  found. 

Yes ;  Coventry  is  dead.     Attend  the  drain, 
Daughters  of  Albion  !  ye  that,  light  as  air. 

So  oft  have  tripp'd  in  her  fantaftic  train. 
With  heaits  as  gay,  and  faces  half  as  fair : 

For  flie  was  fair  beyond  yon  brightcft  bloom 
(This  envy  owns,  fmcc  now  her  bloom  is  fled)  j 
M  Fair  as  the  forms  that,  wove  in  fancy's  loom, 
I      Float  in  light  vifion  round  the  poet's  head. 

Whene'er  with  foft  ferenity  flie  fmil'd. 

Or  caught  the  orient  blufli  of  quick  furprize, 

How  fweetly  mutable,  how  brightly  wild. 
The  liquid  luftre  darted  from  her  eyes  ! 

Each  lobk,  each  motion,  wak'd  a  new-born  grace. 

That  o'er  her  form  its  tranflent  glorv  cail : 
Some  lovtriitr  wonder  fooa  u/urp'd  the  place, 
CAac'd  by  a  charm  Ml  lovelier  than  the  laft. 


That  bell  agun  I  It  tells  us  what  fiie  is  $ 
On  what  flie  was,  no  more  the  fbrsin  prolong: 

Luxuriant  fancy,  paule !  an  hour  like  diis 
Demands  the  tribute  of  a  ferious  long. 

Maria  claims  it  from  that  (able  bier,        [head; 

Where  cold  and  wan  the  flumb'rer  vm  her 
lo  flill  fmall  whifpersto  refle€tion's  ear 

She  breathes  the  folemn  difbtes  of  the  dead. 

O  catch  the  awful  notes,  and  lift  tbcm  kwd ! 

Proclaim  the  theme  by  fage,  by  fool,  rcfvr'd; 
Hear  it,  ye  young,  ye  vain,  ye  great,  ye  proud! 

'Tis  Nature  fpeaks,  and  Nature  vmi  be  heud. 

Yes ;  ye  fliall  hear,  and  tremble  as  you  hear. 
While,  high  with  health,  your  hearts  cxulttng 

E'en  in  the  midfl  of  pleafure's  mad  career,  [leap; 
The  mental  monitor  fliall  wake  and  weep! 

For  fay,  than  Coventry's  propitious  ftar. 
What  brighter  planet  on  your  births  arofe } 

Or  gave  of  fortune's  gifts  an  ampler  (hare, 
In  life  to  lavifh,  or  by  death  to  loCe  ? 

Early  to  loTe !  While  borne  on  bufy  wing. 
Ye  (ip  the  neflar  of  each  varying  bloom; 

Nor  fear,  while  balking  in  the  beams  of  ipriag, 
The  wint'ry  (torm  that  fwceps  you  to  the  tomb; 

Think  of  her  fate  !  revere  the  beav'nly  hand 
That  led  her  hence, tho'foon,  by  ftepe  fo  flow: 

Long  at  her  couch  Death  took  his  patient  ftand, 
And  menac'd  oft,  and  oft  withheld  the  blow : 

To  give  refle6Hon  time,  with  lenient  an. 
Each  fond  deluflon  from  her  foul  to  deal ; 

Teach  her  from  folly  peaceably  to  part. 

And  wean  her  from  a  world  flie  lov'd  fo  weU. 

Say,  are  ye  fure  his  mercy  fliall  extend 
.  To  you  fo  long  a  fpan  >  Alas,  yefigh!  [ftiend. 
Make  then,  while  yet  ye  may,  your  God  your 
Aud  learn  with  equal  eafe  to  ileep  or  die  ! 

Nor  think  the  Mule,  whofe  (bber  voice  ye  hear, 
Contrafts  with  bigot  frown  her   fullen  brow; 

Cafls  round  religion's  orb  the  mills  of  fear,  fglow. 
Or  fliadeswith  horrors  what  with  fmiles  fliould 

No  ;  flie  would  warm  you  with  feraphic  fire. 
Heirs  as  ye  are  of  heav'n's  eternal  day ; 

Would  bid  you  boldly  to  th^  hcav'n  afpire. 
Not  flnk  and  flumbcr  in  your  cells  of  clay. 

Know,  ye  were  form'd  to  range  yon  azure  Add, 
In  yon  etherial  founts  of  blifs  to  lave  : 

For  then,  fecure  in  faitli's  prote£ling  fliield. 
The  fling  from  death,the  v'iQt*ry  ftom  the  grave! 

Is  this  the  bigot's  rant?  Away,  ye  vain,  [fleep: 
Your  hopes,  your  fears,  in  doubt,  in  dulneis 

Go  foothe  your  fouls,  in  flcknefs,  grief,  or  pab. 
With  the  fad  folace  of  eternal  fleep  ! 

Yet  will  I  praife  you,  trlflers  as  ye  are,  [creed, 
More  than  thofe  preachers  of  your  rav'nte 

Who  proudly  fwcll  the  brazen  throat  of  war, 
Who  form  the  phalanx,  bid  the  battle  bleed, 

Nor  wifli  for  more ;  who  conquer  but  who  die. 

Hear,  Folly,  hear,  and  triumph  in  the  talc ! 
Like  you  diey  rcafon,  not  like  you  enjoy 
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On  pleafure's  glittering  ftream  ye  gaily  ftcer 
Your  Utile  courfe  to  cold  oblivion's  fliore  ; 

They  dire  the  ftorm,  and  thro'  th'incienient  year 
Stemthe  roughfurgeyand  brave  thctorrent'sroar. 

Js  it  for  giory  ?    That  juft  Fate  denies : 

Long  muft  the  warrior  moulder  in  his  ihroud, 

£re  from  her  trump  the  hcav'n-breath'd  accents 
Thatlift  the  hero  fi-om  the  fighting  crowd !  [rifc^ 

Is  it  his  grafp  of  empire  to  extend  ? 

To  curb  the  fiiry  of  infulting  foes  ? 
AmbitioDy  ceafe  !  the  idle  contcft  end : 

'Tis  but  a  kingdom  thou  canil  win  or  lofe. 

And  why  muft  murder'd  myriads  lofe  their  all 
(If  life  be  all) ;  why  defolation  lowr 

With  famifh'd  frown  gn  this  atfrightcd  ball. 
That  thou  may*ft  flame  the  meteorof  an  hour? 

Goy  wiier  ye,  that  flutter  life  away, 
,      Crown  with  the  mantling  juice  the  goblet  high ! 
(  Weave  the  light  dance,  with  fcftive  freedom  gay, 
\      And  live  your  moment,  fince  the  next  ye  die ! 

Yet  know,  vain  fcepticsf  know  th' Almighty 
Mind, 

Who  breath'd  on  man  a  portion  of  his  Sire, 
Bade  his  firee  foul,  by  earth  nor  time  confln'd, 

To  heav'n,  to  immortality  afpire. 

Kor  (hall  the  pile  of  hope  his  mercy  rear'd. 
By  vain  philofophy  be  ere  dcftroy'd: 

Etemitv,  by  all  or  wilh'd  or  fcar'd. 
Shall  be  by  all  or  fufler'd  or  enjoy 'd ! 

§  66.     Eirgj  to  a^  young  NobUman  Uaving  the 
Vniverfity,    Mason. 

"P'RE  yet,  ingenuous  youth, the  ftcps  retire  [vale, 
'*-'  From  Cam'b  fmooth  margin,  and  the  peaceful 
\    Where  fcience  call'd  thee  to  her  ftudious  quire. 
And  met  thee  mufing  in  her  cloiftcrs  pale ; 

O  let  thv  friend  (and  may  he  boaft  the  name  ! ) 
Breatne  from  his  artlefs  reed  one  parting  lay : 

A  lay  like  this  thy  early  virtues  claim, 
And  this  let  voluntary  fricndfliip  pay. 

Yet  know,  the  time  arriv^  the  dangYous  time, 
When  all  thofc  viituc^bp'ning  now  fo  fair, 

Tranfplanted  to  the  world's  tcmpeiluous  clime, 
Muu  learn  each  fusion's  boift*rous  breath  to 
bear; 

There,  if  ambition,  pcftilcnt  and  pale, 
Or  luxury  ihould  taint  their  vernal  glow ; 

If  cold  felf-intcreft,  with  her  chilling  gale,  [blow; 
Should  blaft  th'unfolding  bloflSms  ere  they 

If  mimic  hues,  by  art  or  fafliion  fpread, 

Thcirgcnuine  (imple  colouring  ihould  fupplyj 

O  mav  with  them  thefc  laureate  honours  fade. 
And  with  them  (if  it  can)  my  fricndfhip  die ! 

Then  do  not  blame,  if,  tho*  thyfelf  infpire. 
Cautious  I  ftrike  the  panegyric  ftring ; 

The  mufe  full  oft  purfucs  a  meteor  fire, 

And,  vainly  vcn'trous,  foars  on  waxen  wing : 

Too  a£tively  awake  at  friendlhip's  voice. 
The  poet's  bofom  pours  the  fcr\'id  drain, 

Till  fad  refle6Hon  blames  the  hafty  choice, 
And  oSt  mvokcs  obUvJoa*s  sud  m  vain* 


Call  we  the  lliade  of  Pope  from  that  bkfs*d  bow»r» 
Where  thron'd  he  fits  with  many  a  tuneful  (age  i 
Afk  if  he  ne'er  bemoans  that  haplefs  hour 
When  St.   John's  name    illumin'd  glory's 
page. 

Afk,  if  the  wretch,  who  dar'd  his  memory  flain; 

Afk,  if  his  country's,  his  religion's  foe, 
Defcrv'd  the  meed  that  Marlbro'  fail'd  to  gain ; 

1  he  deathlcfs  meed  he  only  could  bcftow  : 

The  bard  will  tell  thee,  the  mifguided  praife 
Clouds  the  celcflial  iunfhinc  of  his  breaft  j 

E'en  now,  repentant  of  his  erring  lays, 
He  heaves  a  figh  amid  the  realms  of  reft. 

If  Pope  thro*  fHendfhip  fail'd,  indignant  view. 
Yet  pity,  Dry  den — hark,  whene'er  he  lings. 

How  adulation  drops  herscounly  dew 
On  titled  rymers  and  inglorious  kings  I 

See,  from  the  depths  of  his  exhauftlefs  mine, 
His  glitt'ring  ilores  the  tuneful  Spendthrift 
throws  : 
Where  fear  or  int'refl  bids,  behold  they  ihine; 
Now  grace  a  Cromwell's,  now  a  Charleses 
brows. 

Bom  with  too  gcn'rous,  or  too  mean  a  heart, 
Drydcn  !  in  vain  to  thee  thofc  ftcrcs  wert  lent: 

Thv  fwLctcft  numl^cib  but  a  trifling  art  $ 
Thy  flrongcft  diciion  idly  eloquent. 

The  fimplcfl  lyre,  if  truth  dirc£ts  its  lays. 
Warbles  a  melody  ne'er  heard  from  thine: 

Not  to  difguft  with  fall'c  or  venal  pruile 

Was  Pamcll's  modeft  fame,  and  may  be  mine* 

Go  then,  my  friend,  nor  let  thy  candid  breaft 
Condemn  me,  if  I  check  the  plaufive  faring : 

Go  to  the  wayward  v.  orld  j  complete  the  reft ; 
Be  what  the  pureft  mule  would  wifli  to  (ing. 

Be  flill  thyfelf;  that  open  path  of  truth, 

Which  led  thee  here,  let  manhood  firm  purfue; 

Retain  the  fwcet  fimplicity  of  youth. 
And  all  thy  virtue  di6Utes  dare  to  do. 

Still  fcom,  with  confcious  pride,  the  mafk  of  art; 

On  vice's  front  let  fearful  caution  lowr. 
And  teach  the  diffident  difcrcetcr  part     [pow'r. 

Of  knaves  that  plot,  and  fools  that  fewn  for 

So,  round  thy  brow  when  age's  honours  fpread > 
When  death's  cold  hand  unftrings  thy  Mafon's 

Whenthcgrccnturf  lies  lightly  on  his  head, [lyre, 
Thy  worth  fliall  lome  lupcrior  bard  infpire : 

He  to  the  amplcft  bounds  of  time's  domain 
On  rapture's  plume  fhall  give  thy  name  tofly  ; 

For  trufl,  with  rcv'rcnce  truft,  this  Sabine  ftrain, 
*  The  Mufe  forbids  the  virtuous  man  to  die.' 


§67.  7%e  Choice  of  Hercules :  from  the  Greek  of 
Prodicus.     Bp.  LoWTH. 

"VrOW  had  the  fon  of  Jove,  mature,  aiiain'd 
-^^  The  joyful  prime;  when  youth,  elate  and  gay. 
Steps  into  life,  and  follows  unreftrain'd 
I  j  Where  ipal^Lvovi  Yt^-s^  ot  ^\>3j\'cxw«,\!c>vd»'^ 
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In  the  pure  mind,  at  thofc  ambiguous  years, 
Or  vice,  rank  weed,  firll  llrikcs  her  poii'nous 

Or  haply  virtue's  op'nini^  bud  appears       [root ', 
By  jull  deforces :  fair  bloom  of  faircft  fruit ! 

For,  if  on  youth's  untainted  thouj,ht  iniprefr, 

The  gcn'roua  purpolc  ihll  Ihail  warm  the  manly 
brealt. 

As  on  a  day,  reflc£Ving  on  his  age 
^       Foi  hightft  deeds  now  ripe,  Alcidcs  fought 
Retirement,  nurfe  of  contemplation  fage, 
Step  following  ilcp,  and  thout;ht  fuccceding 
thouL{lit ; 
Mufing,  with  ftcadv  pace  the  youth  purfu'd 
His  walk,  and.  loll  in  meditation,  ftray'd 
Far  in  a  lonely  v:ile,  w  ith  folitude 

Co:ivcrfi:iyj; ;  while  intent  his  mind  furvcy*d 
The  dubious  path  of  life  :   before  him  lay  [way. 
\  Here  virtue's  rourh  ai^cnr,  there  pleafure's  flow'ry 

Much  did  the  view  di'.Hc  hi"^  w.r.'iins;  mind  : 

Now  cfiow'd  his  b?'.alt:  v. ich  .  . n'lous  ilnjft  of 
Now  love  of  cafe  tt^  Iwri-.'rt'i'C'.ir.h!-  inelin'df  tame  j 

His  yic!<iiti|[ifoul,  andqucm  U'dtherijinkfllame  : 
When,  lo  !  far  oil"  tw  o  femal  j  forms  he  M'pies  ; 

DirtC.l  to  liim  their  Ikps  tl.cv  fee:n  to  bcarj 
Botli  l.r  gc  and  t.il!,  excccdinir  l;uiu.in  Cmc  ; 

Both,  far  exiTi-eclin;;  iiumaii  beauty,  far. 
Graceful,  vet  ep.ch  with  ditf 'i  cnt  j^r.ice  they  move ; 
Thiillrikin^  facred  aw  e ;  tli.it,f(>f;v,rw  inning  lo\  e. 

The  firft  in  n.irive  (I'l'^ni^v  ii!rpal':»'d  ; 

ArtK  J-  li.id  u:i::ut)i!i'd  llie  plcsM  :h.c  more; 
Hccilth  o'er  her  locks  a  'genuine  r.if'.c  cad; 

A  vtft  nvAc  -.vhirj  than  nev/-fali'n  ftunv  (lie 
Aueull  fhc  trod,  w  i  modeft  wns  !icr  liir,   j'n-orc  : 

Serene  her  eve,  vet  dartin:  hiiv'iilv  fiie. 
Still  llij  dicw  near;  and  nv:i".er  ft  ill  n^orc  fair, 

iSIorc  mild,  appc:ir'«'. :  yttfuch  a.-  mifjht  infpire 
Plcafurc,  corretted  with  an  awful  fcarj 
Maiefticdiiv  iV. eet,  aiul  a.niablv  fevere. 

The  other  daiiic  Icem'd  ev'n  of  fairer  hue  ; 

Bui  bold  her  mien,  unguarded  rov'd  her  eve, 
And  her  hulh'd  cheeks  conftf^'d  at  nearer  view 

The  b/or:ow\!  biu;".es  of  an  an^ul  dye. 
All  UjU.  a;-id  delicate,  with  nirv  fwi;n, 

Li'..htly  fl.e  d;mcM  aloni; ;  her  roLe  betray 'd 
Thio'  the  dear  :ex:L:if  every  tjuder  limb, 

Hei^;;hr'niiTi^the  cl-.a/ms  it  v);/. v  fecm'd  to fliade : 
And  as  it  :^a;\v'd  a'.!<>'v;i,  {)  h;ofe  rind  thin,  [l?^in. 
Htrftature  fliev.  'J  more  tall, ir.ori.  /iiowy  white  her 

Oft  with  a  fmlie  Hu  view'd  hcif  Krtlk-.nce ; 

Ev'n  on  1^..  v  Ih.iJc  "'  co:i;l-ioa«;  look  Ihe  threw  : 
Then  nil  ari/?ind  hjr  eiU  a  cateIef^  glance. 

To  mark  wl.:it  i^azin^  vves  !  er  beautv  drew: 
As  they  cair.c  mar,  before  that  Either  7":)aid 

Approaehini^;  drcenr,  eaire»"lv  (he  prefs'd 
Wiih  h.r!T\  ft;i>:  nor  of  ■e;;.'.!:-;  afraid,  [drefs'd  ; 

\\  ith  ''w.cd  ;in  Diind  l^ie  wor.d'Mni;  vouth  ad- 
With   viiv  '"  ::  fti.i:h;t;r>  or  his  neek  Ihe  hung; 
Sweet  as  the  honey-dew  tlow'd  her  enchanting 
to  .tnic. 

**  Dear  Huculc'   wlicnre  this  unkind  delav  ? 

Dea»  voutli,  -vi.ar  d -jbr:,  curt  thus  diftuK'V  thv 
Sc'"  '  /  roilo-'\  V.  hcie  f  l.'ii  fhc  wav,    [mi'.^d  r 

.'  H  ran^^e  th.ro'  wilds  of  plcafure  uncoufin'd. 


With  me  retire  from  noifc,  and  pain,  and  care, 
£mbath*d  in  blifs,  and  wrapt  in  endlefs  eaie : 

Rough  is  the  road  to  fame,  thro*  blood  and  war; 
Smooth  is  my  way,  and  all  my  paths  are  peace. 

With  me  retire,  from  toils  and  perils  free ; 

Leave  honour  to  the  wretch !  pleafures  were  made 
for  thee. 

Then  will  I  grant  thee  all  thy  foul's  dcfire ; 

All  that  may  chaim  thine  ear,  and  plcafe  thy 
fight ; 
All  that  the  thought  can  frame,  or  wi(h  require. 

To  fteep  thy  ravifh'd  fenfcs  in  delight : 
The  I'umptuous  feaft,  cnhanc'd  with  mufic's 

Fitted  to  tune  the  melting  foul  to  love,  [found. 
Rich  odours,  breathing  choicell  fwcets  around  ; 

The  fragrant  bow  'r,  cool  fountain ,  ihady  grove ; 

Frelli  flow'rs  to  ftrew  thy  couch,  and  crown  thy 

head :  [thy  bed. 

Joy  fhall  attend  thy  fleps,  and  cafe  {hall  fmooth 

The'iC  will  I  freely,  conftantly  fupply, 

Pleafures,  not  earn'd  with  toil,  nor  mix'd  with 
Far  from  thy  reft  repiniug  want  fhall  fly,  [woe  5 

Nor  labour  bathe  in  fweat  thv  careful  brow. 
Mature  the  copious  harvett  Ihall  be  thine. 

Let  the  laborious  hind  fubdue  the  toil ; 
Leave  the  rafh  foldier  fpoiU  of  war  to  win. 

Won  by  the  foldier  thou  Ihalt  ihare  the  fpoil: 
Thefc  fofter  cares  my  beft  allies  employ. 
New  plealures  to  inveyt,  to  wifii,  and  to  enjoy." 

Her  winning  voice  the  youth  attentive  caught : 

He  i;a/.'d  impatient  0:1  the  fmiling  maid  ; 
Still  gaz'd,  and  liftenM ;  then  her  name  bclbught: 

**  Nly  n:iinc,  fairyf»uth,  is  Happincfo,"  llielaid : 
**  Well  can  my  friemU  this  envied  truth  maintain; 

They  Ihare  my  blifs,  they  beft  can  fpeak  my 
praife  : 
Tho'  Slander  call  me  Sloth  (dctradlion  vain  !)       n 

Heed  not  what  Slander,  vain  detrafter,  fays  ; 

IJ Slander,  Itill  prompt  true  merit  to  defame. 
To  blot  the  biighteft  worth,  and  blaft  the  faircft 


name. 


By  tliis,  arriv'd  the  fair  majeftic  maid  : 

(She  alt  the  whiltwwith  the  fame  modeft  pace, 
Compos'd  advanc'd)*^Cno^v,  Hercules,"  ftic  faid. 

With  manly  tone,  **  thy  birth  of  heav'nly  race, 
Thv  tender  age  thiit  lov'c^nftruftion's  voice, 

Promis'd  thee  «;eneious,patient,brave,and  wile: 
When  manhood   (hould   confirm   thy  glorious 

Now  expe6lation  w  aits  to  fee  thee  rile,  [choice; 
Rife,  youth  '  exalt  thylelf,  and  me;  approve 
Thy  hicrh  dcfcent  from  heaven,— and  dare  be 
worthy  Jo\e. 

But  what  truth  prompts,  my  tongue  fliall  not 
difguife : 

The  fteep  afcent  muft  be  with  toil  fuMu'd  ; 
Watching  and  cares  muft  win  the  lofty  prize 

Proj»s*d  bv  Hcav'n  ;  true  blifs  and  real  good. 
Honour  rewards  the  brave  and  bold  alone  ; 

She  fpurns  the  timorous,  indolent,  and  bafe : 
Danger  and  toil  ftand  ftern  before  her  throne. 

And  guard(  fojovc  commands)  the  facred  place: 
Who  feeks  her  muft  the  mighty  coft  fuftain, 
And  pay  the  price  of  fame — ^labour,»and  care,  and 
pain.  ^\''uuidll 
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Wouldft  thou  engage  the  gods  peculiar  c^rc  ? 

0  HcFculcs,  th* immortal  pow'rs  adore  ! 
With  a  pure  hcait,  with  lacriticc,  and  pray'r 
Attend  their  altars,  aud  their  aid  implore. 
Or,\vouldft  thou  gain  thy  country's  loud  applaufc, 

I      Lov'd  as  htr  father,  ai  her  god  ador'd  > 
Be  thou  the  \yoU\  alFcrtcr  of  her  caufe ; 

Her  voice  in  council,  in  the  t;i!;ht  her  fword : 
.  la  peace,  in  war,  purlue  thy  rrjuntry's  t;ood; 
■  For  her  bare  thy  bold  breaft,  and  pour  thy  gene- 
rous blood. 

Wouldft  thou,toqucll  the  proudand  lift  th'opprcft , 

In  ans  of  war  and  matchlcfs  ftrength  excel  ? 
Firft  conquer  thou  thytelf :  to  eaic,  to  reft. 

To  each  loft  thoug'it  of  plealure,  bid  farewell. 
The  night  alternate,  due  to  fwect  rcpofc, 

la  watches  wafte ;  in  painful  march,  the  day : 
Coogeard  amidft  the  rigoi  ms  winter's  fnows, 

Scorch 'd  by  thefummer'stliirft-inflamingray. 
Thy  hardened  limbs  fliall  boall  fuperior  might : 
Vigour  ihall  brace  thine  arm,reriltlefs in tlie  light.* ' 

"  Hcar'ft  thou  what  mouftcrs  then  thou  muft  en- 
gage ?  [prove," 

\V1iat  dangers,  gentle  youth,  (he  bids  thee 
(Abrupt,  fays  Sloth)  "  ill  fit  thy  tender  age — 

Tumult  and  wars ;  fit  age  for  joy  and  love. 
Turn,  gentle  youth,  to  mc,  to  love  and  joy  ! 

To  tnele  1  lead  :  no  monfter:;  here  Ihall  ftay 
Thine  cafy  courfe ;  no  cares  thy  peace  annoy  : 

1  lead  to  blifs  a  nearer,  fmoothcr  way  : 
^hort  is  my  way,  fair,  eafy,  fmooth,  and  plain  : 
Turn,  gentle  youtli— with  me  eternal  plealures 

reign."  . 

"  What  pleafurcs,  vain  miftaken  wretch,  arc  thine? 

(Viitue  withfcorn  replied )**whofleep'ft  in  cafe 
Infenfate ;  whofe  foft  limbs  the  toil  decline 

That  feafons  blifs,  and  makes  enjoyment  plcaft: 
Draining  the  copious  bowl  ere  thiril  require : 

Feafting  ere  hunger  to  the  feaft  invite ; 
Whofe  taftdcfs  joys  anticipate  defire, 

Whom  luxury  fupplies  with  appetite : 
Yet  nature  loaths,  and  you  employ  in  vain 
Variety  and  art  to  conquer  her  difdain. 

The  fparkling  neftar,  cool'd  with  fummcr  fnows, 

Th]e  dainty  board  with  choicell  viands  I'pread, 
To  thcc  are  taftclefs  all !  lincere  rcpofe 

Flics  from  thy  flow'ry  rouch  and  downy  bed. 
For  thou  art  only  lir'd  with  indolence ; 

Nor  is  thy  fleep  with  toil  and  labour  bought, 
Th'imperfe&  ilecp,  that  lulls  thy  languid  feufc 

In  dull  obhvious  interval  of  thought; 
Thatkindly  ftealsth'inadlive  hours  away  [the  day. 
From  the  long  liug'ring  Ipacc,  that  Icngdiens  out 

From  bounteous  nature's  unexhaufted  ftores 

Flows  the  pure  fountain  of  lincere  delights  : 
Avcrfe-to  hear,  you  waftc  the  joylcfs  hours  ; 

Sleep  dron  ns  thy  days,  and  riot  rules  thy  ni8:hts. 
Immortal  tho'  thou  art,  indi;i:nant  Jove    [place, 

Hurrd  thee  from  hcav'n,  tlr  immortal's  blififul 
For  ever  banilh'd  from  the  realms  above, 

To  dwell  on  earth  with  man's  degenerate  race : 
Fitter  abode  '  on  eaith  alike  difgrac'd  ;. 
RcjrritJ  by  the  wife,  and  by  ilie  fool  cmbrac *d. 


Fond  v.retch,  that  vainly  wteneft  all  delight 
To  gratify,  the  I'cnCc,  referv'd  for  thee ! 

Yer  the  moft  pleafing  objeft  to  the  fight. 
Thine  own  fair  adion,  never  didll  thou  fee 

Tho'  lull'd  with  foftcft  founds  thou  licft  along. 
Soft  mufic,  warbling  voices,  melting  lays;[foug 

Ne'er  didft  thou  hear,  more  Iwcet  than  fweeteft 
Charming  tlufoul,thou  ne'erdidft  liearthypraifc! 

No — to  thy  revels  let  tho  fool  repair; 

To  fuch  go  fmooth  thy  ipeech ;  and  fpread  thy 
tempting  fnarc. 

I  Vaft  happinefs  .njoy  thy  gav  dlics  ! 

A  youth  of  folli»js,  an  oi  J  age  of  cares ; 
Young  yet  enervate,  rli  yet  nvver  wife, 

Vice  waftesthcirvij^.ii!  ,and  their  minds  impairs. 
Vain,  idle,  delicate,  m  thf*ughtlcfs  cafe, 

Rcferving  woes  for  age,  their  prime  they  (pend ; 
All  wretched,  hopclcfs,  in  the  evil  days. 

With  forrow  to  the  verge  of  life  they  tcnd- 
Gricv'd  with  the  prcfcnt,  of  the'paft  alham'd. 
They  live  and  arc  defpis'd  j  they  die,  nor  more 
are  nain'd. 

But  with  the  gods,  and  godlike  men,  I  dwell ; 

Me,  his  fupreme  delight,  th* Almighty  Sire 
Regards  well  pleas 'd  :  whatever  works  excel. 

All,,  or  divine,  or  human,  I  infpire. 
Counfel  with  ftrength,  and  iuduftry  with  art, 

In  union  meet  conjoin'd,  with  mc  rcfide  : 
Mv  di£latcs  arm,  inftrutSl:,  and  mend  the  hcait ; 

The  fureft  policy,  the  wifeft  guide.  [bind 

W'ith  me  true  friendlhip  dwells :  (he  deigns  to 
Thofe  generous  fouls  alone,  whom  I  before  have 
join'd. 

Nor  need  my  friends  the  various  coftly  feaft  ; 

Hunger  to  them  th'efleds  of  art  fupplies  ; 
Labour  prepares  their  weary  iimbs  to  reft  ;  [rife. 

Sweet  is  their  flccp  y  light,  cheerful,  ftrong,  they 
Thro'hcalth,thro*  joy ,  thro'  pleafure,  and  renown. 

They  tread  my  paths ;  and  by  a  ioft  defccnt. 
At  Icneth  to  age  all  gently  fmking  down, 

Look  back  with  tranfport  on  a  life  well  fpcnt ; 
In  which  no  hour  ilew  unimprov'd  away  ;  [day. 
In  which  fomc  generous  deed  diftinguilh'd  cv'ry 

And  when,  the  deftin'd  term  at  length  complete, 

Their  alhes  reft  in  peace,  cfjrnal  fame 
Sounds  wide  their  praife  :  triumphant  over  fate. 

In  facrcd  long  for  ever  lives  their  name. 
This,  Hercules,  is  happinefs  !  obey 

My  voice,  and  live  :  Let  thy  celcftial  birth 
Lift  and  enlarge  thy  thoughts  :  behold  the  way 

That  leaHs  to  fame,  and  raifes  thee  from  earth 
Immortal !   Lo,  I  guide  thy  fteps.   Arife,  [ikies. 

Purfue  the  glorious  path,  and  claim  thy  native 

Her  words  breathe  fire  celcftial,  and  impart 

New  vigour  to  his  foul,  that  fudden  caught 
The  generous  flame  :  with  great  intent  his  heart 

Swells  full,  and  labours  with  exalted  thought. 
^The  mift  of  error  from  his  eyes  difpcll'd, 

Thro*  all  her  fiaudfid  arts,  in  cleareft  light, 
Sloth  in  her  native  fonn  he  now  beheld ; 

Unveil'd  (lie  ftood  confcfs'd  before  his  fight : 
Falfe  Siren ! — AI!  her  vaunted  charms,  thift  flione 
So  frclh  crewhile  and  fair,  now  witlier'd,  pale  and 
gone.  "Nn 
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Ko  more  the  mfy  bfoom  in  fweet  diigaife 

JMaduhcrdiffisinbPd  kx>ks;eschboiTow'd  grace 
Leaves  her  wan  dieck ;  pale  ficknefs  clouds  her 
eyes. 
Livid  and  funk,  and  paillons  dim  her  fsice. 
As  when  fair  Iris  has  a  while  difplay'd 

Heir  wat'ry  arch,  with  gaudy  painturc  gay. 
While  yet  we  jiraze  the  glorious  colours  fade, 

And  from  <^r  wonder  gently  ftcal  away  : 
"Wheffe  iWmcthe  beauteous  phantom  crft  fo  bright, 
Koiw  lowrs  the  low-hung  cloud,  all  gloomy  to 
the  figlit. 

But  Virtue,  more  cngaginjj,  all  the  while 


The  mora  was  wafted  m  the  pathleis  graft, 
And  long  and  lonci'omc  was  the  wild  to  pafs; 
But  when  tlie  fourhern  fun  had  warm*d  liie  <bji 
A  youth  came  polling  o*er  a  croilii^  way ; 
His  raiment  decent,  his  complexion  fair. 
And  foft  in  graceful  ringlets  wav'd  hit  hair: 
Then  near  approaching,  **  Father,  hail !  ••  he  cry*^ 
And  '  hail,  my  fon  !*  the  rev'rcnd  fire  rtply'd; 
Words  foUow'd  words,  from  q\ieitioa  anfwcr 

iow'd. 
And  talk  of  various  kind  deceiv'd  the  road  i 
Till  each  with  other  pleas 'd,  and  loth  to  put^ 


xn:c.i    »j          u    '  '««'     1      I      .,,._A^^».^  ff  Thus  ilands  an  aged  efm  in  ivy  bound, 
DifelosM  now  charms,morc  lovely  »morcicrcne,'  ^        -  ^  ' 


hile  in  their  age  they  differ,  join  in  heart. 


Beaming  fweet  influence :  a  milder  fmile 
Soften'd  the  terrors  of  her  lofty  mien. 

••  1>ead,  goddcfs,  I  am  thine  »*'  tranfportcd  cried 
Alcides ;  "  O  propitious  pow*r,  thy  way 

Teach  me  f  pofTeU  my  foul !  be  thou  my  guide : 
From  thee,  O  never,  never  let  me  fbray  !*• 

Wlnle  ardent  thus  tlie  youth  his  vows  addrefsM, 

With  all  the  gcddcfs  fill'd,  already  glow'd  his 
brcaft. 

The  hesv'nly  maid  with  drength  divine  endu'd 

Hisdaring  ibul ;  there  all  her  pow'rs  combined: 
Finn  conllancy,  undaunted  fortitude. 

Enduring  patience,  arm'd  his  mighty  mind. 
Unmov'd  in  toils,  in  dangers  undifmay'd. 

By  many  a  haitiv  deed  and  bold  cm  prize, 
FrMn  ftcrcefl  mongers,  thro'  her  pow'rful  aid. 

He  freed  the  earth  ?  thro*  hcrhegain'dthcfkics. 

Twas  virtue  plac*d  him  in  the  hi  eft  abode ; 
Crown'd  with  eternal  youch,ainongthc  gods  a  god. 
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FAR  in  a  wild,  unknown  to  public  view. 
From  youth  to  age  a  rcv'rcnd  Hermit  grew ; 
The  mois  his  lied,  the  cave  his  humble  cell, 
7Iis  food  the  firoiu,  his  drink  the  cryftal  well : 
Remote  from  man,  with  Grxl  he  paiVd  his  days, 
Prayer  all  his  bufincfs,  all  his  plcafure  praifc. 

A  life  fo  facred,  fuch  (crene  rcpofe, 
Sean'd  hcav^  iti'df,  till  one  fuggeftion  rofc— 
Tliat  vice  fliould  triumph,  virtue  vice  obey  ; 
This  fpnrng  fome  doubt  of  Providence's  (\vay  : 
His  hopes  no  mmc  a  certain  profpeft  boaft. 
And  all  the  ceoour  of  liis  foul  is  loft. 
So  when  a  imooth  expanCc  receives  iniprcft 
Cairo  nature's  image  on  its  wat'ry  brcal\, 
Down  bend  the  banks,  the  trees  depending  grow, 
And  ikies  beneath  with  anfw'ring  colours  glow : 
But  if  a  ftone  the  gentle  Tea  divide, 
Swift  rufHing  circles  curl  on  cv'i  y  fnlc. 
And  glimmVing  fiagmcnis  of  a  broken  fun ; 
Baiiki^,  trees,  and  ikies,  in  thick  diforder  run. 

To  clear  this  doubt,  to  knwv  the  w  orld  by  liglit, 
To  find  if  books  or  f\vain:»  report  it  right 
(For  yet  by  fwains  alone  the  world  he  know, 
Whole  feet  came  wand'ring  o'er  the  nightly  dew) 
He  quits  his  cell ;  the  pilgrim-ftaff  Ix  bore. 
And  Gx'd  the  fcallop  in  his  hat  l)cfore; 
Then  with  the  fun  a  rifing  journey  went. 
Sedate  to  think,  and  watching  each  event. 


^hus  youthful  ivy  clafps  an  elm  around. 

Now  funk  the  1  un  ;  the  clofing  hour  of  ixf 
Came  onward,  mantl'd  o'er  witli  fober  grey  \ 
Nature  in  filence  bid  the  world  repofe  : 
When  near  the  road  a  (lately  palace  role,  [pds, 
There,  by  the  moon,  through  ranks  of  trees  thcf 
Who(e  verdure  crown'd  their  Hoping  iidesof  gra& 
It  chanc'd  the  noble  mailer  of  the  dome 
Still  made  his  houfe  the  \v  and'ring  llranger'shooie; 
Yet  flill  the  kindncfs,  from  a  third  of  praiky 
Prov'd  the  vain  flourini  of  expenfivc  eafi:. 
The  pair  arrive  :  the  livery 'd  fervants  wait; 
Their  lord  receives  them  at  the  pompous  gate. 
The  table  groans  with  codly  piles  of  food, 
And  all  is  more  than  hofpitably  good. 
Then,  led  to  rcH,  the  day's  long  toil  they  dromn, 
Deep  funk  in  (Iccp,  and  filk,  and  heaps  of  dowi. 
At  length  'tis  morn,  and  at  the  dawn  of  day 
Along  the  wide  canals  the  zephyrs  play  ^ 
Frefh  o'er  the  gay  paftcrrcs  the  breezes  creep* 
And  ihake  the  neighboring  wood  to  baniib  ilccpi 
Up  rife  the  guefts,  obedient  to  the  call ; 
An  early  banquet  deck'd  the  fplendid  hall ; 
Rich  lulcious  wine  a  golden  goblet  grac'd, 
Which  the  kind  matter  forc'd  the  guefts  to  tafie. 
Then  plcas'd  and  thankful,  from  the  porch  th«y 

go; 
And,  but  the  landlord,  none  had  caufe  of  woe: 

His  cup  was  vanifli'd  ;  for  in  fecrct  guile 

The  younger  gueft  purloin'd  the  glitt'ring  priic 

As  one  who  fpies  a  ferpent  in  his  way, 
Gliil*ning  and  balking  in  the  fummer  ray, 
Diforder'd  ftops  to  Ihun  the  danger  near,  [fear; 
Then  walks  with  faintnefs  on,  and  looks  «ith 
So  ftcmM  the  lire,  when  far  upon  the  road, 
The  Ihining  f^wii  his  wiley  partner  ihow'd. 
He  ftopp'd  with  filencc,  walk'd  with  trembling 

heart. 
And  much  he  wrfh'd,  but  durft  not  aik,  to  part: 
Murm'ring  he  lifts  his  eyes,  and  thinks  it  hard 
That  gen'rous  a£lions  meet  a  bafc  reward. 

While  thus  they  pafs,  the  fun  his  glory  (Iirouds; 
The  changing  ikies  hang  out  their  fable  clouds; 
A  found  in  air  prefag'd  approaching  rain. 
And  beads  to  covert  feud  acrofs  the  plain. 
Warn'd  by  tlve  figns,  the  wand'ring  pair  retreat 
To  feek  for  Iheltcr  at  a  neighboring  leat :      ^ 
'Twas  built  with  turrets  on  a  rifmg  ground, 
And  ftrong,  and  large,  and  unimproved  arouodi 
Its  owner's  temper  tiiu'rous  and  feverc. 
Unkind  and  griping,  caus'd  a  dcfart  there. 
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r  the  milcr's  heary  doors  they  drew, 
riiuig  gxiils  with  fuddcn  fury  blew  ; 
mble  lightning  mix'd  with  ihow'rs  began, 
'er  their  heads  loud  rolling  thunder  ran. 
jng  they  knock,  but  knock  or  call  in  vain, 

by  the  wind  and  batter'd  by  the  rain, 
gtn  (bme  pity  warm'd  the  mafter't  breaft 
s  then  his  threfliold  firft  received  a  gueft)  : 
reaking  turns  the  door  with  jealous  care, 
alf  he  welcomes  in  the  (hiv'ring  pair ; 
ugal  faggot  lights  the  naked  walls, 
ature's  fervour  through  their  limbs  recals : 
of  the  coareft  fort,  with  meagre  wine 
hardly  granted)  ferv'd  them  both  to  dine; 
rhen  the  tempe(l  firil  appeared  to  ceafe, 
ly  warning  bid  them  part  in  peace. 
I  ftiil  remark  the  ponderous  Hermit  view'd, 

fo  rich,  a  Life  fb  poor  and  rude ; 
'hy  ihould  fuch  (within  himfelf  he  cry'd) 
he  loft  wealth  a  thoufand  want  befide  ? 
hat  new  marks  of  wonder  foon  take  place 
*y  fettling  feature  of  his  face, 

from  his  veil  the  young  companion  bore 
:up  the  een'rous  landlord  own'd  before, 
aid  pronifely  with  the  precious  bowl 
inted  kindnefs  of  this  churl  ifli  (bul. 
now  the  clouds  in  airy  tumult  fly  j 
m  emerging  opes  an  azure  (ky  ; 
her  green  the  irnelling  leaves  difplay, 
^Iitt*ring  as  they  tremble,  cheer  the  day : 
weather  courts  them  from  the  poor  retreat, 
[le  elad  mafter  bolts  the  wary  ^te. 
ile  hence  they  walk,  the  Pilgrim's  bofbm 

wrought 

all  the  travel  of  uncertain  thought ; 
irtner's  afts  without  their  caufe  appear : 

there  a  vice,  and  fecmM  a  madnels  here : 
ing  that,  and  pitying  this,  he  goes, 
Qd  confounded  with  the  various  (hows, 
.ieht's  dim  (hades  again  involve  the  iky ;  '^ 

the  wanderers  want  a  place  to  lie ;  > 

they  fearch,  and  find  a  lodging  nigh.     J 
n\  improved  around,  the  manfion  neat, 
either  poorljr  low  nor  idly  great ; 
(i*d  to  (peak  its  matter's  turn  of  mind. 
It,  and  not  for  praife  but  virtue  kind, 
ler  the  walkers  turn  with  weary  feet, 
blefs  the  manfion,  and  die  mafter  greet : 
greeting  fair,  bcftow'd  with  modeft  ^ife, 
ourteous  mailer  hears,  and  thus  replies  : 
/ithout  a  vain,  ^^ithout  a  grudging  heart, 
im  who  gives  us  all,  I  yield  a  part ; 
Him  you  come,  for  Him  accept  it  here, 
ik  ana  fobcr,  more  than  colHy  cheer." 
>ke,  and  bid  the  welcome  table  fprcad, 
talk'd  of  virtue  till  the  time  of  bed ; 

the  grave  houfchold  round  his  hall  repair, 
'd  by  a  bell,  and  clofethe  hours  with  pray'r. 
length  the  world,  renew'd  by  calm  rcpofc, 
hrong  for  toil,  the  dappl'd  mom  arofe ; 

the  pilgrims  psnt,  the  younger  crept 
he  clos'd  cradle,  where  an  infant  (lept, 
rrith'd  his  neck :  the  landlord's  little  pride, 
ige  return!  grew  black,and  garp*d,and  dy 'd. 


Hon'or  of  horrors  I  what  1  his  only  Ton ; 
How  look'd  our  Hermit  when  the  fa^  was  done> 
Not  hell,  tho'  hell's  black  jaws  in  funder  part, 
And  breatlie  blue  fire,  could  more  aflault  hit 
heart. 

Confus'd,  and  ilnick  with  (ilence  at  the  dec^ 
He  flies,  but,  trcmbUng,  fails  to  fly  with  (poed. 
His  ileps  the  youth  purfues  $  the  country  lay 
Perplex'd  with  roads ;  a  fervant  (how'd  the  way: 
A  river  crofs'd  the  path ;  the  palTage  o'er 
Was  nice  to  find  ;  ihe  fervant  trod  before  ; 
Long  arms  of  oaks  an  open  bridge  fupply'd. 
And  deep  the  waves  beneath  the  bending  glide. 
The  youth,  who  feem'd  to  watch  a  time  to  fin. 
Approached  the  carelefs  guide,  and  thruft  himin^ 
Plunging  he  falls,  and  rifing  lifb  his  head. 
Then  fla(hing  turns,  and  finks  among  the  dead. 

Wild  fparkling  rage  inflames  ^e  father's  eyes. 
He  burfb  the  bands  of  fear,  and  madly  cries, 
Detefled  wretch !— But  fcarce  his  fpeech  began^ 
When  the  (Irange  partner  fcem'd  no  lonjger  man: 
His  youthful  face  grew  more  ferenely  (weet ; 
His  robe  tum*d  white,  and  flow'd  upon  his  feetg 
Fair  rounds  of  radiant  points  inveft  his  hair  j 
Celeftial  odours  breathe  through  purpl'd  air  ; 
And  wings,  whofe  colours  glitter'd  on  the  day. 
Wide  at  his  back  their  gradual  plumes  dilplay. 
The  form  ethereal  burfls  upon  his  fight. 
And  moves  in  all  the  majefty  of  lighL 

Tho'  loud  at  flrfl  the  Pilgrim's  pallion  grew^ 
Sudden  he  gaz'd,  and  wift  not  what  to  do  j 
Surprize  in  fecrct  chains  his  words  fiifpends. 
And  in  »  calm  his  fettling  temper  ends. 
But  filence  here  the  beauteous  angel  broke 
(The  voice  of  mufic  ravifh'd  as  he  fpoke). 
Thy  pray'r,  thy  praife,  thy  life  to  vice  unknown. 
In  fweet  memorial  rife  beiFore  the  throne : 
The(e  charms  fuccefs  in  our  bright  r^on  flndy 
And  force  an  an^l  down  to  calm  thy  mind  ; 
For  this  commiiiion'd,  I  forfook  tive  (ky  ;-^ 
Nay,  ceafe  to  kneel !— thy  fellow-kr^'ant  I. 

Then  know  the  truth  of  government  divine. 
And  let  thefe  fcruplcs  be  no  longer  thine. 

The  Maker  juftly  claims  that  world  he  made. 
In  thn  the  right  of  Providence  is  laid } 
Its  facred  majefty  through  all  depends 
On  ufing  fecond  means  to  work  his  ends  ; 
'Tis  thus,  withdrawn  in  (late  from  human  eye, 
The  Pow'r  exens  his  attributes  on  high. 
Your  a£lions  ufes,  nor  controuls  your  will. 
And  bids  the  doubting  Tons  of  men  be  ftill. 

What  ftrangc  events  can  itrike  with  more 
furorize,  [*ye«  > 

Than  thole  which  lately  ^ruck  thy  wond'riag 
Yet,  taught  by  thefe,  confcfs  th'Airaighty  jufk. 
And  where  you  cant  unriddle,  learn  to  truft. 

The  great,  vain  man,  whofar'd  on  coftly  food, 
Whofe  life  was  too  luxurious  to  be  good  ; 
Who  made  his  iv'ry  (lands  with  goblets  (hine. 
And  fbrc'd  his  guefts  tomomingdraughts  of  wine. 
Has,  with  the  cup,  the  gracelefs  cuftom  loft. 
And  ftill  he  welcomes,  but  with  lefs  of  coft. 

The  mean  fufpicious  wretch,  whofe  bolted  door 
Ne*er  mov'd  in  pity  to  the  vsand'nng  poor. 

With 
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Wiih  Kim  I  Itfft  t!ic  cup,  to  uacli  his  mind 
That  hcdv'n  cau  blcl'i,  if  mortals  will  be  kind. 
Conlcious  ot"  wantinf;  woiili,  he  vilw:)  ilic  bowl, 
A:k1  fccU  compafiioii  tou«.-ii  his  grateful  ibul. 
Thus  aitiito  melt  the  llillen  ore  of  lead, 
\Vith  he-ii>uig  coals  of  liie  upon  its  head  ; 
lu  tlic  kind  warmth  the  metal  learns  to  glow. 
And,  loofc  from  drofs,  the  lilver  runs  below. 

Long  liad  our  pious  friend  in  virtue  trod, 
But  now  the  child  half-wcan'd  his  heart  from 
(Child  of  his  age)  fo-;  him  hejiv'd  in  pain,  [Godj 
And  i:u;alurM  back  his  fteps  to  canh  again. 
To  what  excelfes  had  his  dotage  run  ! 
But  God,  to  favc  the  father,  took  the  fon. 
To  all  but  tlKt  in  fits  he  fccm'd  to  go  ; 
And  'twas  my  miniilry  to  deal  the  blow. 
The  poor  fond  fiarent  humbl'd  in  the  dufl, 
l^ow  owns  in  teaiii  the  punifhment  was  jull. 

Hut  how  had  all  his  fortunes  felt  a  wrack. 
Had  that  falfe  fen  ant  fpcd  in  fafety  back ! 
This  night  hi>  trcafur'd  heaps  he  meant  to  flea]. 
And  what  a  fund  of  charity  would  fail ! 

ThusHeav'n  isil'tructi  thy  mind  :  this  trial  o'er. 
Depart  in  per.ce,  rc%n,  and  fm  no  more. 

On  founding  pinions  here  the  youth  withdrew; 
The  fage  ftocx!  v.ond'ring  as  the  femph  flew. 
Thus  lonk'd  Klillia,  v.  hen,  to  mount  on  high, 
ITi;;  nnfrer  to(*k  the  chariot  of  the  Iky  : 
T  lie  nci  V  j>omp  aiv  ending,  left  the  view  ; 
Ttse  { -.o]  bet  l.^.z'J,  and  willrd  to  follow  too. 

".riic  b«'H(Vin  i  hcr;.iit  here  ?.  pray'r  bcgim  : 
/.cr.'//   tr.  hi  httrjii,  •..'?  f.-.r.i.  :  S  ■:; ;''/  ^'t'  u'.ne  : 
Then  glndly  tUiiiing,  foii.jht  Ins  ancient  place, 
Ai:J  p:ii>'d  a  lif*.  Ui,  ^)ieiy  t..:«l  pcaee. 


§  69.    SUt^\    Young. 

TIR*D  Nature'^  fwerr  reftorcr,  balmy  Sleep; 
H",  like  the  vt»;-lJ,  hvi  rcidy  vifit  pays 
V/i»cre  Tortune  f'r-.le- '  the  wrttclied  he  forfakcs ! 
S\  rft  o'l  his  drwnv  pini«»n  flits  from  woe. 
And  limits  en  luls  unfully'd  with  a  tear. 


§  71.    Htfif,    Young. 

nnrTR  bell  flrikfJiOnc.  WetakcnonotcofTimc 
-*•    But  fiom  itj  lofs.  To  ^rivc  it  thcp  a  ton^^oc 
Is  wife  in  man.     As  if  an  an<rel  riK)ke, 
I  feel  the  l'olciT\n  found.     If  hcasd  aright. 
It  is  the  knell  of  my  departed  houri :         [flood. 
Where  arc  they*     Vv'ith  the  ^  cars  beyond  the 
It  is  the  hgnal  that  demands  diipatch  : 
How  much  is  to  be  d  me  ?     M\  hojxrs  and  ftar* 
Start  up  alarm'd,  and  o'er  life's  iianow  verge 
I^ook  down — nn  'vlia.  ?  a  fatliomlefs  abyfs  5 
A  dread  eternity  !  ho^v  furely  mine  ! 
And  can  eternity  belong  ro  mc, 
~oor  penfioncr  on  tiic  bounties  of  an  hour ! 


r 


§  72.     Rejlffiion  on  Man,     YorxG. 

TTOW  poor,  how  rich,  how  ab'eft,  how  augufi, 
^^  How  complicate,  how  wondcriful  is  man  I 
How  pafl[ing  wonder  He  who  made  him  fuch  * 
Who  centred  in  our  make  fuch  Orange  extremes! 

;  From  diff'rent  natures  mar\'eloully  mixt, 
Conneflion  ex({uifitc  of  diftant  worlds  : 

jDiftinguifli'd  link  in  being's  cndlefs  chain  ! 

[Midway  from  nothing  to  the  Deity  ! 
A  beam  ethereal,  fully 'd  and  abforpt  ? 

:Tho'  fully'd  and  difhonour'd,  ftill  divine! 

J  Dim  miniature  of  a:eatnef>  abfolutc  ? 

1  An  h'.ir  of  glory  !  a  frail  child  of  duft  ! 
Helplefb  immortal  ♦  infjcl  infinite? 
A  worm  !  a  2;od  ' — I  tremble  at  myfclf. 
And  in  myfelf  am  left"!  at  home  a  Iti anger, 

{Thought  wander"^  up  <nd  d'lwn,  furpi  iz*d,  aghal!, 

lAnd  woiurring  at  her  own  :  How  rtafon  reels! 

!0  \\  hat  a  minicle  to  man  is  man, 

KTriumphaiirly  diliref;\l !  what  joy,  what  dixad! 
Alternately  tranfportid  a:id  alamrd  ; 
What  can  preferv  c  mv  life  !  or  what  dcftroy  ! 
An  angel's  arm  caa't  fnarch  mc  from  ila  grave; 
!-cgions  of  angels  can't  cjiifine  mc  there. 


§  70.     Ad.i.  ffs  to  thf  D-ifv.     Yoi'NG. 

THO  U,  who  diilH  put  to  ilight 
Primxval  Silence,  when  the  morning  ftars. 
Exulting,  iliouted  o'er  the  rifing  ball ; 
OTfroi',whnfc;  word  from  iolid  d.iiknefs  flruck 
That  fpai k, thf  fun,  ftrike  v.ifdi.m fiom  my  foul ; 
My  IbuLwhich  flics  toTiae.  l:er  iruft,htr  ti  eafure. 
As  miferb  to  their  gfjld,  AMii;e  f/aei"u  reit. 

Thro'  this  opaque  of  Nature  and  of  Soul, 
This  .louble  nigl.t,  tr?*dniii  one  pitying  lay. 
To  li;.:hien  and  t)  cheer.     O  lead  my  mind 
(A  n.ind  that  fain  woald  wander  from  its  woe) 
I^ad  it  thro'  vari<'Us  feen-.  .  uf  Life  and  Deriihj 
And  fjom  each  fcene  tiic  nobleft  trutlis  infpirc. 
Nor  k*s  infpire  my  Conduct  than  my  Song  j 
Ttv.eh  mv  btft  reaf*-';!,  realign ;  my  beit  will 
Tta^  h  rei'tirudt  ;  and  fix  my  firm  refolve 
V/ildnm  m  wed,  and  pa\  her  long  arrear  ; 
No;'  I*.:  the  pliial  of  thy  veP.Lre::nce,  poui'd 
On  this  devoted  head,  be  pour'd  in  \iiin. 


§73.     L [ft-  ii\- 1 1 '.i iV  n:ty,     Y o i'  \ G. 

'T^FJIS  is  the  bud  of  being,  the  dim  dawn, 
-*■    The  twilight  of  our  div,  the  veftibule ; 
Life'i  theatre  as  vet  i.  fliur,  and  death, 
Strong  death,  alone  can  heave  the  maifv  bar; 
This  grofs  impeJir.Rnt  of  ciav  remove^ 
And  make  u>  x:nvy\  vo.:  <»r  ex'.'/ence  free.    ' 
From  real  life  b'.'.t  liiilc  nvne  rcuote 
Is  lie,  not  yet  a  caiK'i'!::ie  for  light. 
The  future  emi>i  .0.  iiiim!/:ing  in  isis  fire. 
Kmbryoii  we  nriU  i^  till  we  built  the  ihcll, 
Yoii  amljient  azuve  lliell,  and  Iprin;^  to  life, 
The  life  of  gcnl .,  Ki  tt?.nfjx3it '   and  of  inun. 

Yet  man,  fooim  i.i '  .ujebjji<.>.aij  ii'S thoughts; 
Inters  celefiial  li  l•^^^  vviihoat  o):e  fitih. 
Prilontrot  earih,  and  j^eiit  ixiKarh  ii:e  moon. 
Here  pinions  ail  !ii>  wiii.esj  v.  iufT'd  bv  Hca\'a 
To  fly  at  inlir.iTv;  ;   r^.d  reach,  it  there,' 
Where  feiaphv  ;i;..iiie.'  iir.jno.rnlitv, 
On  life's  fair  tixe,  f  ifi  bv  the  throne  of  God. 
What  golden  iovj  .'riibn-fi  ;i  tluftering  glow, 
In  His  full  bearii,  aaJ  lii-eii  for  the  juft. 

Where 
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C  momentary  ages  arc  no  more !    [expire ! 
e  time,  and  pain,  and  chance,  and  death 
5  it  in  the  flight  of  threcfcore  years 
:(h  eternity  from  human  thouL^iit, 
mother  <buU  immortal  in  the  duft  ? 
1  immortal,  fpendin^  all  her  lires, 
Dg  her  ilrength  in  ftrcnuous  idlcncfs, 
vn  into  tumult,  raptur'd,  or  alarmM, 
^ht  this  icene  can  threaten  or  indulge, 
ibles  ocean  into  tcmpcft  wrought, 
lit  a  feather,  or  to  drown  a  fly. 


§  74.     Time  and  Death,     YoUNG. 

*H  moment  has  its  fickle,  emulous 

f  Time's  enormous  fcythe,  whofe  ample 

fwcep 
s  empires  from  the  root ;  each  moment  plays 
tic  weapon  in  the  narrower  Iphere 
eet  domeftic  comfort,  and  cuts  down 
lirefl  bloom  of  liibl unary  blifs. 
s !  fublunary  blifs !  —proud wortls  and  vainj 
:it  treafon  to  divine  decree  ! 
\  iuvaiion  of  the  rights  of  Hcav'n ! 
»'d  the  phantoms,  and  I  found  them  air. 

I  weigliM  it  ere  my  fond  embrace, 
darts  of  agony  had  milVd  my  heart ! 
th  !  great  proprietor  of  all !  'tis  thine 
:ad  out  empire,  and  to  quench  the  fl;ars. 
m  himfelf  by  thy  permiinon  ihiiies ; 
ne  day  tliou  Ihalt pluck  him  from  his  Iphcrc. 
(uch  mii^hty  plunder,  why  txhaull 
•arti.'-l  quiver  on  a  mark  (b  mean  ? 
hv  peculiar  rancour  wrtck'd  on  me  ? 
to  archer'   could  nut  once  fulFiCe  ?   [ilainj 


§75.    OppreJJionyWarA^andD'ifeafe.    YorxG, 

TTTAR,  Famine,Pcft,V'olcanb,StoiTn,and  Fire, 
'  ^    intcfiine  broils,  OppreHion,  with  her  htait 
Wrapt  up  in  triple  brafs,  bcfiege  njankind, 
God's  image  dilinheiited  of  diy. 
Here,  plung'd  in  mines,  forgets  a  fun  was  made: 
There,  beings,  dcathlcb  as  their  haughty  loid. 
Arc  hammcr'd  to  the  galling  oar  for  life. 
And  plow  the  wintcr'i,  wave,  and  reap  dcfpair. 
Some,  for  hard  mailers,  broken  under  arms. 
In  battle  lopt  away,  m^  half  their  limbs. 
Beg  bitter  bread  thro'  rc|lms  their  valour  lav*d : 
If  lb  the  tyrant,  or  his  mmion,  doom. 
Want,  and  incurable  dilcafe  (fell  pair ') 
On  hopelefs  multitudes  remoifelels  fcize 
At  once,  and  make  a  refuge  of  the  giavc. 
How  groaning  hofpitah  eject  their  dead  !    • 
What  numbers  groan  for  lad  admiflion  there ! 
What  numbers,  once  in  fortune's  lap  hl^h  fed, 
/Solicit  the  cold  hand  of  chanty  ! 
To  fliock  us  more,  folicit  it  in  vain  ! 
Ye  filken  fons  of  plcafurc !  fince  in  pains 
You  rue  more  modilh  viiits,  vifit  here,       [ducc 
And  breathe  from  your  debauch :  gi\  c,  and  re- 
Surfeit's  dominion  o'er  you  :  but  lb  great 
Your  impudence,  you  hluih  at  wliat  i>  rii^ht. 

Happy  !  did  formw  Icizc  on  fuch  alojre. 
Not  piiidenee  can  defend,  or  virtue  lave  j 
Difeafe  invades  tl\c  cha^eft  temperance  ; 
And  punilhment  the  guiltlels;  and  alarm. 
Thro*  thickeft  fna-.lcs,  purlucs  the  fond  of  j>cace. 
Man's  caution  orctn  intu  daui^cr  tunu,         • 
And,  his  guiird  falling,  crulhes  him  to  dc:ith. 
Not  happinefs  itfclf  makes  ^(.o«:  \vcx  name^ 
Our  very  wilhcs  nvr  us  nit  our  \\\t\.. 


kart  flcv/  thrice,  and  thrice  my  peace  was  ^IHow  dilrant  ofr  \\:z  ^''in^;  we  tl-  u*.  on  mofr 

rill't'.licrliorn.  /From  ti:.it  tor  \\\\\Ci\  \\^:  doar,  fciicl'.v  ! 


irice.ere  thrice  yon  moc.i  had 
ithial  why  fo  pale  ?     Doll  thou  lami-nt 
TCtclied  neisrhbouri*  Grieve  to  fee  rhvvvhcel 
Iclcls  chan<jc  ourwhiri'd  in  hiun.in  life  ? 
vanes  my  boiTou'd  blifs  !  fr^m  fortune's 
ious  courtely  !  not  virtue's  fure,     [fmile, 
iven,  folar  ray  of  found  delight. 
v'ry  var)'*d  pofture,  pir.ce,  and  Iwjr, 
vidow'd  ev'rv  thouiiht  of  ev'iv  ?«)■/  ! 
;ht,  bufv  thought '  too  bufy  tor  my  peace  ! 
the  dark  poftem  of  tinic  lung  laus'd, 
ftly,  by  the  ftillnefs  of  the  night, 
ike  a  murderer  (and  iueh  it  piove^  !) 
(wretched  rover)  o'er  the  pltaling  paft  ; 
ll  of  wretchedncfs  perverfely  ftravs ; 
nds  all  defart  now  ;  and  iiicets  the  ghoft? 
departed  joys  ;  a  nani'rous  train  ! 
he  riches  of  my  former  fate  ; 
Comfon's  blafted  clullers  I  lament : 
ble  at  the  blellings  once  lb  dear, 
v'rv  plealure  pains  me  to  the  heart. 
» why  complain  ?  or  why  complain  for  one  ? 
out  the  fun  his  luftre  but  for  me, 
nglc  man  ?     Are  angels  all  bcfrle  > 
n  for  millions  :  * Tis  the  common  lot ; 
ihapc,  or  in  that  has  fate  entail 'd 
tocher's  throes  on  all  of  woman  born, 
ore  the  children,  than  lure  heirs  of  pain. 


; 


The  fnioorl.tit  c  )Lnic  of  iiariiie  has  i't»  pains  ! 

And  trucll  friny  ^,  liin.'  ciTor,  \»ound  our  rtiu 

VVitliouc  ini.-.l<;  ti':u-,  uhut  c:.",:i.i::iLS  !  .    "  . 

And  wh;it  hol"riIi:ii:s  v.li-:out  a  foe  ^ 

N(n'  are  foes  v.i'.ntinjj  ro  rht:  bj.'^  q;)  earth. 

Hutendlcfj  i-;  the  1:::  of  ii';ii:::n  ills, 

And  fighs  miglir  {oo\\c\-  fail  ;i:a;i  caufc  t9  fi^h. 


§  7(1.      DiJt.'i.      Y  >l'NG. 

T>EWAR1£,  r.oicnio  '  a  il  jn-  fu.Mcn  d.-aih.   ■ 
-*-'  How  drcudful  ilirir  (!Li:lv...:t  rii:i);ill.: 
Be  wife  to-d:nyj  'ri>  !r.a(l:L'/; ')  defer; 
Next  day  til.  :":»:rl  pr-rc-lv".:  v.  ill. plead  ; 
Thu^  on,  till  v.ili.io..i  ?■■  i.ii^lrJ  out  of  life. 
Q'rocraianaii'.*;!  is  ;.!:j  *-'iv/ f  f  time  j 
Year  after  year  i:  f.-.jL,  tiil  xW  ;ii  j  llej, 
Aiid  to  rhe  nu  rciv-s  of  a  nh'i.wit  !cave> 
'i'lie  vaft  conctrr.:>  of  aw  ctcrnsl  ieenc. 
If  not  lb  frcqj.  nt,  would  not  this  be  rtran^e  ?    • 
J  iut  'tis  lo  l/cijucut,  th:>  is  llraara  ftilL  ■ 
v.">f  man's  miiarulous  miftakes,  thfs  bean 
liie  palm.  '*  That  :W  men  aie  about  to  live.''  . 
I'or  ev;.r  on  x'wc  brink  of  l:e:n;j  born. 
All  pay  thcnifLlvei  ti-c  comj.Jimcn:  to  think",  - 
They  I  nc  Av:  I'lal!  n-.t  virivjl ;  aid  t'jcir  pr^-^iv 
On  thij  rc'vc;iiun  :.!.c  up  leaJv  pruiiej 

At 
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At  leafty  their  own ;  their  future  felves  appltuds; 
How  excellent  that  lifte  they  ue'cr  will  lead ! 
Time  lodg'd  in  their  own  hands  is  Folly's  vails  ; 
That  lodg*d  in  fate's,  to  wifdom  they  confign  j 
The  thing  they  can't  but  purpofc  they  podpone ; 
^is  not  in  folly  not  to  (corn  a  fool ; 
And  fcarce  in  human  wifdom  to  do  more* 
All  promife  it  poor  dilatory  man  i 
And  that  diro*  cv'ry  ilagc :  when  young,  indeed> 
In  fiill  content  we,  fometimes,  nooly  jeft, 
Unanxious  for  ouHetve^and  only  wiCh, 
Ajb  duteous  fons,  our  Mien  were  more  wife. 

I  At  thirty,  man  fufpedl  himfelf  a  fool ; 

'  Knows  It  at  forty,  and  reforms  his  plan  i 
At  fifty  chides  hb  i^nfunous  delavy 
Puihes  his  prudent  purpofe  to  relolve } 
In  all  the  magnanimity  of  thought 
Refolves,  and  re-refolves ;  then  dies  the  fame. 

And  why  >  Becaufe  he  thinks  himfelf  immortal. 
All  men  think  all  men  mortal  but  themfdvcs ; 
Themfelvcs,  when  fomc  alarming  (hock  of  fate 
Strikes  through  their  wounded  hearu  the  fudden 

dread ; 
But  their  hearts  woupded,  like  the  wounded  air, 
Soon  clofe;  where  pafl  the  (haft,  no  trace  is  found, 
As  horn  the  wing  no  fear  tlic  (ky  retains  j 
The  parted  wave  no  furrow  from  the  keel ; 
So  dies  in  human  hearts  the  thought  of  death. 
Ev'n  with  the  tender  tear  which  nature  Iheds 
0*er  thofc  we  love,  we  drop  it  in  their  grave. 


§  77.    Inconjifiency  of  Mem,    Young. 

H  !  how  unjull  to  nature  and  himfelf 
^  Is  thoughtlcfs,  thanklcfs,  inconiiftent  man  ? 
Uke  children  babbling  nonfcnfe  in  their  fports. 
We  cenfure  nature  for  a  fpan  too  ihort ; 
That  fpan  too  (hort,  we  tax  as  tedious  too  \ 
Torture  invention,  all  expedients  tire. 
To  lafh  the  ling'ring  moments,  into  fpeed. 
And  whirl  us  (happy  riddance  1}  from  ourfelvet. 
Alt,  bralnlefs  lut  f  our  furious  charioteer 
(For  Nature's  voice  unlliflcd  would  recall) 
I>ri\TS  headlong  tow'rds  the  precipice  of  death ; 
Death,  mod  our  dread ;  death  thus  more  dreadful 
O  what  a  riddle  of  abfurdity  !  [made  : 

Leifure  is  pain  ;  takes  oif  our  chariot-wheels  \ 
How  heavily  we  drag  the  load  of  life  ! 
Blefl  leifure  '\%  OUr  curfc ;  like  that  of  Cain, 
It  makes  us  wander  ;  wander  eanh  around 
To  fly  that  tyrant.  Thought.   As  Atlas  groan'd 
The  world  b'^^neath,  \\^  groan  beneath  an  hour. 
We  cry  for  mercy  to  the  next  amufement  \ 
The  next  amufcmcnr  mortgages  our  fields ; 
Slight  inconvenience  !  prifons  hardly  frown, 
From  hateful  Time  if  prifons  fet  us  free. 
Yet,  when  Death  kindly  tenders  us  relief, 
Wc  call  him  cruel ;  years  to  moments  (brink. 
Ages  to  years.     The  telefcope  is  turn'd 
To  miri's  falfe  optics  (from  his  folly  falfe)  : 
Time,  >n  advance,  behind  him  hides  his  wings, 
And  feems  to  creep,  dccrepid  with  his  age  \ 
Behold  him  when  paft  by  ;  what  then  is  fcen 
JButJiis  brotui pimonSf  fwiltcr  thin  the  winds  ? 


And  all  mankind,  in  contridi^bQii  ftraog^ 
Rueful,  aghail  I  cry  out  on  h»  career. 
We  rave,  we  wreftle,  with  Great  Nature's  pbft; 
We  thwart  the  Deity ;  and  'tis  decrred. 
Who  tkwan  his  will  fliall  oootrediA  their  owt. 
Hence  our  unnatural  quarrels  with  Oforielvci  ( 
Our  thoughts  at  enmity  ;  our  bofom  brails; 
We  puih  Time  from  us,  and  wc  wifli  him  bock; 
Lavifli  of  Juftrums,  and  yet  fiood  of  lifo;  fflum; 
Life  we  think  long,  and  fliort :  Death  feek^  aad 
Body  and  foul,  like  peevifli  man  and  \vi£cy 
United  jar,  and  yet  are  loth  to  part. 


O 


I 


§  78.    Foju/j.    Young. 

H  the  dark  days  of  vanity  t  whik  hett^ 
How  taileiefs !  and  how  terrible  when  gooet 
Gone  (  they  ne'er  go ;  when  paft,  they  haimt  oi 
The  foirit  walks  of  ev'ry  day  deceas'd  j    [pXL : 
And  (miles  an  angel,  or  a  fury  frowns. 
Nor  death,  nor  li&  delight  us.     If  time  ptft 
And  time  pofieft  both  pain  us,  what  can  pkafe ! 
That  which  the  Deity  to  pleaie  ordain'd. 
Time  us'd.  The  man  who  conlecrates  his  houn 

y  vig*rous  effort  and  an  honeft  aim. 
At  once  he  draws  the  fting  of  life  and  death ; 
He  walks  with  Nature ;  and  her  paths  are 


5  79.    Paternal  Love.    YoUNa. 


VnATHERS  alone  a  Father's  heart  can  know; 

^    What  fecret  tides  of  ftill  enjoynMnt  flow 
When  brothers  love  !  but  if  their  hate  fucceedi, 
They  wage  the  war ;  bat  'tis  the  Father  bleeds. 


§  80.    Confcience*    YouNO. 

Q  TREACH'ROUS  Confcicnce  f  while  ftt 
^^  feems  to  fleep 

On  rofe  and  myrtle,  luird  with  fyren  fong  1 
While  (he  feems,  nodding  o'er  her  changctodrop 
On  headlong  Appetite  the  flacken'd  rein. 
And  give  us  up  to  licence,  unrecall'd, 
Unmark'd  ;-*fee,  from  behind  her  fecivt  ftmjl, 
The  fly  informer  minutes  ev'ry  fault. 
And  her  dread  diary  with  horror  fills. 
Not  the  grofs  a£t  alone  employs  her  pen  \ 
She  reconnoitres  Fancy's  airy  band, 
A  watchful  foe  !  the  formiaabie  foy, 
Lid'ning,  o'erhears  the  whifpcrs  of'^otir  camp : 
Our  dawning  |i)urpofes  of  heart  explorasy 
And  Heals  our  embryos  of  iniquity. 
As  all -rapacious  ufurcrs  conceal 
Their  doomrday-book  from  all  coofuming  hdn^ 
Thus,  with  inciulgcnce  moft  fevers,  Che  treats 
Us  ri>cndthrifts  or  inedimable  Time  ( 
Unnoted,  notes  each  moment  mifapply'd  ; 
In  leaves  more  durable  than  leaves  ot  braft. 
Writes  ouf  whole  hiftory ;  which  Death  lUk 
tn  ev'ry  pale  delinquent's  private  car  }        [ra7 
And  judgment  publifli ;  publifli  to  more  worMb 
Than  this )  and  cudleft  age  in  groaot  rcfbiiiid. 

Oil 


BooilL  sacred    and    MORAL. 

§  8 1.    Old  Age.    Young. 

^TTHEN  men  once  reach  their  Autumn,  iickly 
^^  joys 

Tall  ofif  apace  at  yellow  leaves  from  trees. 
At  er'ry  Httie  breath  misfortune  blows  \ 
Till,  leit  quite  naked  of  their  happinefs. 
In  the  chili  blafb  of  winter  they  ejcpire.  -— 
This  it  the  conunon  lot. 
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§  82.    Sdf4jove.    YouKO. 

'HO  venerate  diemfclves,  the  world  defpife. 
For  what,  gay  friend !  is  this  efcutcliion'd 
world, 

Which  hangs  out  death  in  one  eternal  night  ? 
A  night  that  glooms  us  in  the  noon-tide  ray, 
And  wraps  our  thought,  at  banquets,  in  the 
Life's  little  fiagc  is  a  fmall  eminence,     [fliroud. 
Inch-high  the  grave  above  \  that  home  of  man, 
Where  dwells  the  multitude:  We  gaze  around \ 
We  read  their  monuments  $  we  figh  j  and  while 
We  figh,  we  (ink,  and  are  what  we  deplor'd ; 
Lamenting,  or  lamented,  all  our  lot ! 

Is  death  at  diHancc :  no,  he  has  been  on  thee  ; 
And  giv*n  fure  earned  of  his  final  blow,  [now  ? 
Thofc  hours  that  lately  fmird,  where  arc  they 
Pallid  to  thought,  and  ghaflly  !  drown'd,  ail 

drown'd 
la  that  great  deep,  which  nothing  difembogues  ! 
And,  dying,  they  bequeath'd  thee  (mail  renown. 
The  reft  arc  on  tne  wing :  How  fleet  their  flight ! 
Already  has  the  fatal  train  took  fire ; 
A  moment,  and  the  world's  blown  up  to  thee ; 
The  fun  is  darknefs,  and  the  (lars  are  dull. 


How,  ever  and  anon,  awake  the  Ibul, 
As  with  a  peal  of  thunder,  to  flrange  horrors. 
In  this  long  relllefs  dream,  which  idiots  hug  ; 
Nay,  wife  men  flatter  with  the  name  of  life  } 


§85.  Life,    Young. 
LIFE  fpecds  away 


(83.    Cmnmumon  with  Pafl  Hours,     Young. 

•'T^IS  greatly  wife  to  talk  with  our  pad  hours  j 
''-    And  a(k  them,  what  report  they  bore  to 
heav'n  \  [news. 

And  how  they  might  have  borne  more  welcome 
Their  anfwers  form  what  men  Experience  call ; 
If  Wifdom's  friend,  her  heft ;  if  not,  word  foe. 
O  reconcile  them ;  Kind  Experience  cries, 
^  There's   nothing  here  but  what  as  nothing 

weighs; 
"  The  more  our  joy,  the  more  we  know  it  vain  ; 
*^  And  by  fuccefs  are  tutor*d  to  defpair." 
Nor  only  is  it  thus,  but  mud  be  fo. 
Who  knows  not  this  tho'  grey,  is  (lill  a  child. 
Loofe  then  from  earth  the  grafp  of  fond  dcfire, 
Weigh  anchor,  and  fome  happier  clime  explore. 

§  84.  Confcience.     Young. 

/-CONSCIENCE,  what  art  thou?  Thoutrcmcn- 
^  dous  pow'r ! 

Who  dofl  inhabit  us  without  our  leave; 
And  art  within  ourfclves  another  felf ; 
A  ma^cr  felf,  that  loves  to  domineer. 
And  t:  cat  the  monarch  frankly  as  the  (lave. 
Ho'.v  dod  thou  light  a  torch  to  diflant  deeds  } 
Make  the  pad,  prefent;  and  the  future,  (irown  ? 


From  point  to  point,  tho'  feeming  to  dand  dilL 
The  cunning;  fugitive  is  fwift  by  (leaith. 
Too  fubtile  is  the  movement  to  be  leen  i 
Yet  foon  man's  hour  is  up,  and  we  are  gone. 
Warnings  point  out  our  danger;  Gnomons,  tioM: 
As  thefe  are  ufelefs  when,  me  fun  is  fet, 
Su  thofc,  but  when  more  glorious  Reafon  fhiaes.  . 
Keafon  fhould  judge  in  all ;  in  reafon's  ey«» 
That  fedentary  (liadow  travels  hard. 
But  fuch  our  gravitation  to  the  wrong. 
So  prone  our  hearts  to  whifjper  that  we  wiib^ 
'Tis  latter  with  the  wife  than  hc*s  aware  : 
A  *  Wilmington  goes  (lower  than  tiic  fun  : 
And  all  mankind  miftake  tJ^r  time  of  day ; 
Ev'n  age  itfclf.     Frclh  hopes  are  hourly  Iowa 
In  furrow'd  brows.     To  ymtle  life's  defccnt 
We  (hut  our  eyes,  and  thmk  it  is  a  plain. 
We  take  foir  days  in  winter  for  the  fpring. 
And  turn  our  bleffmgs  into  banc.     Since  oft 
Man  mud  compute  that  age  he  cannot  feel. 
He  fcarce  believes  he's  older  for  his  years. 
Thus,  at  life's  lated  eve,  we  keep  in  dorc 
One  difappointment  fure,  to  crown  the  red,--- 
The  difappointment  of  a  promis'd  hour. 

§  86.  Blifs,    Young. 

MUCH  is  talk'd  of  blifs  ;  it  is  the  art 

Of  fuch  as  have  the  world  in  their  poflcfTion^   • 
To  give  it  a  good  name,  that  fools  may  envy  : 

I  For  envy  to  llnall  minds  is  flatter)*. 
How  many  lift  the  head,  look  gay,  and  (mile, 
Againd  their  confciences  ?  And  tnis  we  know^ 
Yet,  knowing,  difbelicve;  and  try  again  [tion; 

\What  we  have  try'd,  and  druggie  v^th  convic- 
Each  new  experience  givcTthe  iformer  credit, 

I  And  reverend  grey  threefcorc  is  but  a  voucher^ 

{That  thirty  old  is  true." 


§  87.  Frienti/hrp.     YoUNG. 

TT'NOW'ST  thou,  Lorenzo!  what  a  friend  con- 
"■^  tains  ? 

As  bees  mixt  nc£br  draw  from  fragrant  flow'rs, 
So  men  from  Friendfhip,  Wifdom,  and  Dcligh't; 
Twins  ty'd  by  nature,  if  they  part,  they  die. 
Hail  thou  no  friend  to  fet  thv*  mind  abroach  >  [air, 
Goodfenfe  will  dagnate.  Thoughts  (hut  up,  want 
And  fpoil,  like  bales  unopcn'd  to  the  fun. 
Had  thought  been  all,  fweet  fpccch  had  been 

dcny'd  ;  [terion  too  !' 

Speech,  tliought's  canal  !    fpeedv,  thought's  cri* 
Thought  is  die  mine,  may  come  forth  gold,  or 

drofs ; 

(When  coin'd  in  words,  %ve  know  its  real  worth. 
If  dcriing,  dorc  it  for  thy  future  ufe  ; 
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j'Twill  buy  thcc  benefit ;  perhaps,  rqnown. 
Thought,  too,  dtlivcr'd,  is  the  morc.poflcft  j 
Teaching  we  learn  j  and  giving,  \vc  retain 
The  biitlis  of  iiitclkft  ;  when  dumb,  forgot. 
Speech  vcntHatcs  our  intellc6lual  fire  ; 
Speech  burniflic*  our  mental  magazine  ; 
Brightens  for  ornament,  and  whets  for  ufc. 
What  numbers,  flicath'd  in  erudition,  lie 
Plung'd  to  the  hilts  in  venerable  tombs. 
And  rullcd  in,  who  might  have  borne  an  edge, 
And  play'd  a  fprighily  beam,  if  bom  to  fpccch ; 
If  born  bled  heirs  of  half  their  mother's  tongue  ! 
*Tis  thought's  exchange,  which,  like  th'alicr- 

nate  pufh 
Of  waves  coafli6ling,  breaks  the  learned  fcum. 
And  defecates  the  fludent's  (landing  pool. 


S8.      WlfJoniy  Frienti/hipy  Joy^  ami  Huphhirfi, 

Young. 

■fTTlSDOM,  tho'  richer  than  Peruvian  mines, 
^^  And  fwecicr  than  the  fv.ccr  ambrofi;:!  hive, 
M'p.at  is  (lie,  but  the  iruaas  of  h.'.ppincfs  ? 
That  unobtaiii'd,  than  folly  more  a  foolj 
A  mclanchoiv  fool  uitliout  her  Vh.I1s. 
Fricndrtiip,  the  means  of  wiiU.mi,  li^whlv  gives 
The  precious  end  whivrh  'nakcs  our  wifdom  wife, 
Katurc,  in  zeal  for  hun-an  r.mitv, 
Denicii,  or  damps,  an  u:-.divided  joy. 
Joy  is  an  impoit ;  joy  1%  un  excli:uigc  ; 
Jov  ttii'j  mciiopoliris  :  it  calls  ft»r  t\^o  ; 
Rich  fruit!  Ik. iv'n  planted'  nLVcrpliicktbyOnc. 
Needful  auxiliars  arc  our  fiicnds,  to  give 
To  foci.il  man  tiue  rclilh  of  himfclf. 
Full  on  ouilLlvc^,  delce.idi'v.'  in  a  line, 
Plcafure's  bright  l)ei:m  i-  ri..':#ic  in  delight  j 
Dcligiit  iiitcnle,  is  take  i  •».•  rti'ound  \ 
Reverberated  pLafuje:,  nre  tiie  b'tMfr. 

Celeftial  Ha])pintls,  wlanc'tr  Ihe  Uvwps 
To  vilit  eavth,  one  llsrine  ilie  i;od(Iero  fi-ids. 
And  one  i*lone,  to  m.i^e  hci  Iwctt  ariicmis 
For  abfent  htuv'n — iLe  boloin  of  a  fiiend  ; 
Where  heart  meets  he  ut,  reciprocally  foft, 
Kach  others  pillow  to  rrj>ole  <livir.c, 
Beware  the  cnur.i;:ife'r :    in  paliion's  tiJimc 
Hcaifs  melt,  tut  nicli  like  ict,  foon  hiidcr  no/.c. 
True  love  l;rike>  root  iii  lleafon,  p.iiiion's  foe: 
Virtue  alone  tiilcndci.s  ui  for  life  : 
I  wrong  her  much — i-nrend.rs  us  for  ever. 
Of  Fricnd/hip'.>  f/utit  liui:<.,  the  fruit  mol:  fair 
I--  Virtue  kindhr.;!  at  a  nv.il  t'lie. 
And,  enuilouilv,  i.t.d  in  her  ri:e. 
O  the  foft  eninirv  !  <  ndjarir-^  lln/e  ' 
This  carries  fiitiv.ltir.;*  ro  l-j/  noonildc  point. 
And  gives  the  li^tt  of  LTiinitv.  [rhciiics, 

From  Friendihrp,  w'lioli  oui'.ives  m ,  forn.er 
Glorious  furvivor  of  old  Time  and  dentl.f^ftd  , 


None  clings  more  obdinate,  than  fancy  fond 
That  facred  friendfhip  is  their  cafy  prey ; 
Caught  by  ih'j  w  afture  of  a  golden  lure. 
Or  fafci nation  of  a  high-bom  fmile.  [oat 

Their  fmilcs,  the  Great  and  the  Coquette  throw 
For  others  heans,  tenacious  of  their  own ; 
And  we  no  lefs  of  ours,  when  fuch  the  bait 
Ye  fortune's  coffcR-rs  !    Ye  pow'rs  of  wealth  \ 
Can  gold  gain  friendlhip  ?  Impudence  of  hope  I 
As  well  mere  man  an  angel  might  beget. 
Love,  and  Love  only,  is  the  loan  for  love. 
Lorenzo,  pride  reprcfs  ;  nor  hope  to  find 
A  friend,  but  what  has  found  a  friend  in  thee. 
All  like  the  purchafe  ;  few  the  price  will  pay  \ 
And  this  makes  friends  fuch  miracles  below. 


§  89.  FrieniUhip,    YouNO. 

rrvELI  BERATE  on  all  things  with  thy  friend  5 
1^*^  But  fincc  friends  grow  not  thick  on  ev'ry 
Nor  cv'ry  friend  un rotten  at  the  core,     [bought 
Firlr,  on  thy  fticnd,  delib'rate  with  thyfelf ; 
Paufe,  pindcr,  fift  j  not  eager  in  the  choice. 
Nor  jealous  of  the  chofen  ;  fixing,  fix ; 
'  Jijdgc  *.:ef<>rc  friendfliip,  then  confide  rill  deaths 
Well  for  thy  fncr.d  ;  but  nobler  far  for  thcc  -y 
How  gallant  dani^er  for  earth's  higheil  prize  ! 
A  friend  is  worth  all  hazards  we  can  run. 
**  Poor  \>  tiic  fricnc'.lcf^  mafter  of  a  world  ; 
**  A  v»orld  in  purch  ife  for  a  friend  is  gain." 
O  !  for  the  bright  c»>mplexion,  cordial  warmth* 
And  elcvatini;  fpirir,  of  a  friend. 
For  twenty  lunv.ners  rij>ening  by  my  fide  j 
All  fetulence  of  falfhood  long  tnrown  down; 
All  fr«(  ial  \iitucs  nling  in  his  foul. 
As  cryli.U  clear,  and  fmiling  as  they  rife  ! 
Ilcri'  nertar  fiows  ;  it  fparklcs  in  our  fight ; 
Uicii  to  the  tifc,  and  genuine  from  the  heait. 
Hi^h-flavour'd  blifs  for  gods!  on  earth  how  rait! 


§  90.    Rippifiefs,    Young." 

'"pITPvlCE  I'l^ppy  they  who  (lecp  in  humble  life, 
■^  Ijeneaih  tjiu  i'orm  ambition  flows,  'Tismcct 
The  G/e.t  fimuld  have  the  fame  of  happincf>, 
The  conifjlaiion  of  a  little  envy ; 
'Tis  ?.;l  their  p  .v  for  thofe  fuociior  care,  ■' 
Tiioij  par.izs  of  heart,  their  valfals  ne'er  can  feci. 


I  §  91.   ViJ'lvtion  of  a  llrtiious  Man,     YoUNG. 

where  the  good  man  mect»  hi* 


ki~*iJE  cli  "nl'cr  wher 
Jh  priv 'k'lr'd  i^e-'ond  th 


From  Friendlhip,  ihu  ,,  ii,.it  liow'r  of  hcav'nly 
The  wife  extract  laith's  mod  Ilyblean  bllfs, 
Superior  wijuum,  trown'd  with  finding  jov. 

But  for  \Jiom  bloiilcui  tbis  Klylian  flower  ? 
Abroad  they  lind,  w ho  ihciifli  i:  at  home. 
Lflrcnzo,  pardon  whrit  njv  love  extorts^ 
An  honfft  iove,  and  not  afiaid  to  frown. 
Tho'  choic;:  of  follic^  fafui;  on  the  Great, 


priv  ik'ji'd  i^e-.'ond  the  common  walk 
'.,  Ox  viii'.'.ovis  lil'L",  qi'ife  in  the  verge  of  hcav'n. 
:  Fly,  ye  piofa.ic  '  1:  not,  draw  near  with  awe, 
;  Recei\e  the  Ijicdiiig,  and  adore  the  chance 
;  Thr.t  th'cw  in  this  liethefda  your  difcafe  ; 

If  uni\.llor'd  bv  this,  defpiir  your  cure. 

For  hcje,  rcliliiefs  demon  ft  ration  dwells  j 
I'.  A  t'eaih-beJ.''i  a  deteclcr  of  the  heart. 
ijHcrc  tir'd  diiil'nulation  drops  Iter  malque, 
ifTiuo'  life's  <;ti!nace,  th.u  miftrefs  of  the  Iccne  I 
'UKrc  rcul  and  appartnt  arc  the  fame 
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s  the  man ;  you  fee  his  hold  on  hcav'n, 

1  hit  virtue;  as  Philander's  found,  [friends 
waits  not  the  laft  moment ;  owns  her 
fide  dcathy  and  points  them  out  to  men 

ire  filent,  but  of  fov'reign  pow'r  ! 

If  confufioQ ;  and  to  virtue,  peace. 

itevcr  farce  the  boaftfiil  hero  [^lays, 

alone  has  majefly  in  death; 

cater  flill,  the  more  the  tyrant  firowns* 


§  9  6.  P'iSlurg  ofKarciJfat  Deftrlpllort  of  her  Fung* 
ralf  and  a  Rejle^ion  upoH  Man,     Young. 


$  9z.    Love.    YotJNO. 


f  £  calls  for  love«    Not  all  the  pride  of 

beauty ; 
eyes  that  tell  us  what  the  fun  is  made  of; 
lips,  whofe touch  is  to  bcbous;ht  with  life! 
nils  of  driven  (how,  which  ^een  are  felt : 
fe  pofleft  are  nought,  but  as  they  arc 
oor,  the  fubftance  of  an  inward  paifion^ 
e  rich  plunder  of  a  taken  heart. 


.    fleafures  of MciiitaitoH.    Young 

A  Dreams,  where  thought  in  fancy's  maze 

runs  mad. 
Ton,  that  hcav*n-lighted  lamp  in  man, 
tore  I  wake ;  and  at  the  deftin'd  hour, 
il  as  lovers  to  the  moment  fwom> 
nv  aflignation  with  my  woe. 
oft  to  virtue,  loft  to  manly  thought, 
the  noble  fallies  of  the  foul  i 
link  it  folitude  to  be  alone, 
imon  fweet !  communion  large  and  high! 
afon,  Guardian  Angel,  and  our  God  ! 
eareil  thefe,  when  others  moft  remote ; 
,  ere  long,  ftiall  be  remote  but  thcfc, 
eadful,  then,  to  meet  them  all  alone, 
^  )   unacknowledged  I  unapprov'd  ! 
x>  them  ;   wed  them  $   bind  them  to  thy 
thy  wilh  creation  has  no  more ;  [breaft ; 
e  wifli  a  fourth,  it  is  a  friend  — ^«* 
ods,  how  mortal !  dang'rous  the  defiret 
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$  94.    Beauty.    You  no. 

HTY  alone  is  but  of  little  worth; 
when  the  (bul  and  body  of  a  piece, 
ine  alike ;  then  they  obtain  a  pricci 
;  a  fit  reward  for  gallant  a6^ions. 


$  95.    Tajions,    YouNG. 

•N  Reafbn>  like  the  ikilful  charioteer, 
tn  break  the  fiery  paifions  to  the  bit, 
ite  of  their  licentious  IkUies,  keep 
iant  track  of  glory  ;  paflions,  then, 
;  and  ornaments.     Triumphant  Reafon, 
her  feit  and  fwift  in  her  career, 
heir  violence ;  and,  fmiling,  thanks 
rmudaUc  flame  for  high  renOwn. 


C  WEET  harmonift  1  and  beautiful  as  fweet  » 
^  And  young  as  beautiful  !  and  ibft  as  young! 
And  gay  as  foft !  and  innocent  as  gay  i 
And  happy  (if  aught  happy  here)  as  good ! 
For  fortune  fond  had  built  her  ncft  on  high* 
Like  birds  quite  exquifite  of  note  and  plutne, 
Traiisfixt  by  fare  (who  loves  a  lof:v  mark  ) 
How  firom  the  fummit  of  the  ^Y'^v^  On*:  fill. 
And  left  it  unharmOnlous  ?  All  its  chaniu 
xtinguilh'd  in  the  wonders  of  her  1  jf.:;  ' 
ler  fong  ftill  vibrates  m  my  ravKh'd  car, 
till  melting  there,  and  with  voluptuous  pam 
(O  to  forget  her  !)  thrilling  thro*  my  heart ! 

Song,  Beauty,  Youth,  Love,  Virtue,  Joy  ! 
Of  bright  ideas,  flow'ns  of  paradife,  [Hiis  group 
As  yet  unforfeit  *  in  one  blale  wc  bind, 
Kneel,  and  prefcnt  it  to  the  ikies  ;  as  all 
We  guefs  of  hcav'n,  and  thefe  were  all  her  own. 
And  (he  wis  mine  ;  and  I  was  — -woj  /  —moft 
Gay  title  of  the  dccpcft  mifcry  !  [bleft— • 

As  bodies  grow  more  ponderous  robb'd  of  life. 
Good  loft  weighs  more  m  grief  than  gain'd  in  joy« 
Like  bloflbm'd  trees  o'tftum'd  by  vernal  flonn^ 
Lovelv  in  deuh  the  beauteous  ruin  lay  ; 
And  if  in  death  ftill  lovely,  lovelier  there ; 
Far  lovelier  '  pity  fwcUs  the  tide  of  love. 
And  will  not  the  fevere  cxcufe  a  figh  ? 
Scorn  the  proud  mart  that  is  afham'd  to  weep  | 
Our  tears  indulg'd  indeed  defer^'e  our  ihame« 
Ye  tliat  e'er  loft  all  angel !  pity  tne. 

Soon  as  the  luftre  ianguiiht  m  her  cye^ 
Dawhing  a  dimmer  day  on  human  fight ; 
And  on  Tier  cheek,  the  rcfidcnce  of  fpring, 
Pale  Omen  fat,  and  fcatter*d  feats  around 
On  all  that  faw  (and  who  would  ccafc  to  gate 
That  once  had  feen } )  With  hafte^  parental  haftei 
I  flew,  I  fnatch'd  her  from  the  rigid  north. 
Her  native  bed,  oh  which  bleak  Boreas  blew^ 
And  bore  her  nearer  to  the  fun  ;  the  fun 
(As  if  the  fun  could  envy)  checkt  his  beam, 
I  Deny'd  his  wonted  fuccour ;  nor  with  more 
Regret  beheld  her  drooping  than  the  bells 
Of  lilies  ;  faireft  lilies  not  lb  fair  I 

Queen  lilies !  and  ye  painted  populace  \ 
Who  dwell  in  fields,  and  lead  ambrofial  live^, 
I  In  mom  and  ev'ning  dew  your  beauties  bathr^* 
J  And  drink  the  fun,  which  gives  your  checks  co 
And  out-blufii(  mine  excepted)  every  fair;  [glow. 
You  gladlier  grew,  ambitious  of  hef  hand, 
Whidi  often  cropt  your  odoUrs,  tncenle  meet 
To  thought  fo  pure  !    Ye  loVely  fugitives  ! 
Coeval  race  with  man  !  for  man  you  fmile ; 
Why  not  fmile  at  him  Moo  >  You  (hare  indeed 
His  iuddert  pafs,  but  not  his  conftant  pain. 
So  mart  Is  made  nought  minifiers  delight 
But  what  his  glowing  paifions  can  engage  ; 
And  glowing  paifions  bent  on  aught  below, 
Muft,  foon  or  late,  with  anguiih  tum  the  icale  | 
And  anguiih,  after  rapture,  hmv  fevere  !         ^^ 
Rapture!  bold  manf  who  tempts  the  wrath  divl^^ 
By  plucking  fruit  deny'd  to  mortal  tafte,         "^ 
While  here  prefaining  «n  the  rights  vf  Hetvtk 
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For  tranfport  doll  thou  call  on  cv'ry  hour, 
Lorenzo  ?   At  thy  friend's  expcnce  be  wife; 
Lean  not  on  canh ;  'twill  pierce  thee  to  the  heart ; 
A  broken  reed  at  beft  but,  oft  a  fj^ar : 
On  iti  Iharp  point  peace  bleeds,  and  hope  expires. 
Turn,  hopelef^  thouj;hts  !   turn  from  her:  — 
Thtmghi  rtpell'd, 
Pvefenting  rallies,  and  wakes  ev'ry  woe. 
Snatch'd  ere  thy  prime  !  and  in  thy  bridal  hour! 
And  when  kind  fortune,  with  thy  lover,  fmil'd! 
And  when  high  flavour'd  thy  frclh  op'ning  joys! 
And  when  blind  man  pronounc'd  thy  blifs  com- 
plete I 
And  on  a  foreign  fliorc,  where  ftran^ers  wept ! 
Strangers  to  thee  ;  and  more  furprizmg  ftill, 
Strangers  to  kindnefs  wept  :  Their  eyes  let  fall 
Inhuman  tearsj  ftrange  tears!  that  trickled  down 
From  marble  hearts  !  obdurate  tendemefs  ! 
A  tendernefs  that  call'd  them  more  feverc ; 
In  fpite  of  nature's  foft  perluafion,  ftecl'd  j 
While  nature  melted,  fuperftition  rav'd  ! 
IticU  mourn 'd  tlie  dead,  and  this  dcny'd  a  grave* 
Their  fighs  inccns'd ;  fighs  foreign  to  the  will  I 
Their  will  the  tyger  fuck'd,  outraged  the  florm. 
For  oh  !  the  curil  ungodlinefs  of  zeal ! 
While  fmful  flefli  relented,  fpirit  nurft 
In  blind  infallibility's  embrace, 
The  fainted  fpirit  petrify 'd  the  brcafl  : 
Deny'd  the  charity  of  dull  to  fpread 
O'er  duft !  a  charity  their  dogs  enjoy. 
What^O'ildldo?  Whatiuccour'  Whatrcfourcc? 
With  pious  facrilege,  a  grave  1  dole  j 
With  impious  piety,  that  grave  I  wrong'd  ; 
Short  m  my  duty  i  toward  in  my  grief  ! 
More  like  her  murderer,  than  friend,  I  crept. 
With  foft  fuf|x:nded  ftcp,  and  muffled  deep 
In  midnight  darknefs,  whifper'd  my  laft  figh. 
I  whii)>er'd  what  (hould  echo  thro'  their  realms; 
Nor  writ  her  name  whofe  tomb  ihould  pierce 

the  fleics. 
Prefumptuous  fwr?   How  durft  I  dread  her  foes, 
While  nature's  loudell  dif^ates  I  obes  "d  ? 
Pardon  necclFity,  bleft  fliade  !    Of  grief 
And  indignation  rival  burfts  1  pour'd  ; 
Half  execration  mingled  with  my  pi*ay*rj 
Kindled  at  man,  while  I  his  God  ador'd ; 
Sore  grudg'd  the  favagc  land  her  facred  dud ; 
Stampt  the  curft  foil ;  and  with  humanity 
(Deny'd  Narcilfa)  wilh'd  them  all  a  grave. 

Glows  my  refentmeat  into  guilt?  What  guilt 
Can  equal  violations  of  the  dead  ? 
The  dead  how  facred !    Sacred  is  the  dull 
Of  ihii  heav'n-labour'd  form,  erc6t,  divine ; 
This  heav'n-alTum'd  majoitic  robe  of  tarih 
He  deign *d  to  wear,  who  hung  the  vail  expanfe 
With  az.ure  bright,  and  cloath'd  tlie  fun  in  gold. 
When  cv'ry  painon  llecps  that  can  offend ; 
When  ftrikes  us  cv'rv  motive  that  can  melt; 
When  man  can  reak  his  rancour  uncontroul'u. 
That  llrongcft  curb  on  infult  and  ill-will ; 
Then,  fplccn  to  duil  ?  the  dull  of  innocence; 
An  angel's  duft  ' — This  Lucifer  tranfcends ; 
When  he  contended  for  the  patriarch's  bones, 
»Twa^  not  the  ftrifc  of  malice,  but  of  pride; 
The  £ifiie  pf/xvitiif  pride,  not  pomid'  galL 


Far  iefs  than  this  is  (hocking  in  a  race 
Moft  w  retched,  but  from  ftreams  of  mutual  lorti 
And  uncreated,  but  for  love  divine  ; 
And,  but  for  love  divine,  this  moment,  loft, 
By  fate  reforb'd,  and  funk  in  endlefs  night 
Man  hard  of  heart  to  man !  q/i  honid  things 
Moft  horrid  !    'Mid  ftupcndous,  highly  ftnngc! 
Yet  oft  his  courte/ies  are  fmoother  wrongs; 
Pride  brandilhes  the  favours  H.c  confers. 
And  contumelious  his  humanity  : 
What  then  his  vengeance  ?  Hear  it  not,  yeftars  ! 
And  thou  pale  moon  !  turn  paler  at  the  found; 
Man  is  to  man  the  forcft,  fureft  ill. 
A  previous  blaft  foretcls  the  riling  (lorm ; 
Overwhelming  turrets  threaten  ere  they  £fill ; 
Volcanos  bellow  ere  they  dilembogue ; 
Earth  trembles  ere  her  yawning  jaws  dcTouri 
And  fmoke  betrays  the  wide-confuming  fire  c 
Ruin  firom  man  is  moft  conceal 'd  when  near. 
And  fends  the  dreadful  tidings  in  the  blow. 
Is  this  the  flight  of  fancy  ?  Would  it  were  1 
Heav'n's  Sovereign  faves  all  l>eings,  but  him^^ 
That  hideous  light,  a  naked  human  heart. 


§  97.    Jealoujy,    Young. 

— ' IT  is  Jcaloufy's  peculiar  nature ' 

To  fwcll  fmall  things  to  great;  nav,  out  of  nought 
To  conjure  mudi ;  and  then  to  lofe  its  realbn 
Amid  the  hideous  phantoms  it  has  fonn'd. 


§  98.    Vajfions,    Young. 

TTTHILE  paflions  glow,  the  heart,  likeheatci 
^^  fteel. 

Takes  each  imprcftion, andis  worked atpleafuic 
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§  99.    Dying  Friends.     Young. 

|UR  dying  friends  come  o'er  us  like  a  cloud, 
To  damp  our  brainlefs  ardours,  and  abate 
Thap  glare  of  life,  which  often  blinds  the  wife. 
Our  dying  friends  arc  pioneers,  to  fmooth 
Our  rugged  pals  to  death  ;  to  break  thole  ban 
Of  terror  and  abhorrence  nature  throws 
Crofs  our  obftni6led  way ;  and,  thus  to  make 
Welcome,  as  fafe,  our  port  from  ev'ry  ftorm. 
|£ach  friend  by  fate  iiiarch'd  from  us,  is  a  pluniB 
Pluekt  from  the  wing  of  human  vanity. 
Which  makes  us  ftoop  from  our  aerial  het^ttSf 
And,  dampt  with  omen  of  our  own  difeaic, 
On  drooping  pinions  of  ambition  loi)ier*d, 
I  Juft  (kim  earth's  fur  face,  ere  we  break  it  up, 
jO'er  putrid  earth  to  feratch  a  little  duft, 
I  And  lave  the  world  a  nuifancc.     Smitten  fric&di 
^rc  angels  fcnt  on  errands  full  of  lo\'e ; 
jjFor  us  they  languilh,  and  for  us  they  die : 
jlAnd  fhall  they  languifti,  Ihall  tliey  die  in  tm.* 
IJn (grateful,  ihall  we  grieve  their  hov'ringfiuMksi 
Which  wait  the  revolution  in  our  hearts } 
Shall  we  difdain  their  filcnt  foft  addrcfs ; 
Their  pofthumous  advice,  and  pious  pray*r  ? 
Senlelcfs  as  herds  that  ff^i&  the  haUow'd  gntcib- 
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I  under-foot  their  agonies  and  groans  1 
-ate  their  anguilh,  and  deflroy  their  deaths  > 
repxc  !  no  $  the  thought  of  death  indulge  y 
it  its  Wholefome  empire  i  let  it  reign, 
kiifd  chaftifer  of  thy  foul  in  joy  1 
gn  will  fpread  thv  glorious  cottqueils  far, 
till  the  tumults  or  my  rufBed  bread : 
cious  iEra  I  golden  days,  begin  I 
hdught  of  death  fliall,  like  a  god,  inipire. 


100,  ^%anks  to  th£  Deity.    Young. 

ST  be  that  hand  divine,  which  gently  laid 
1  heart  at  reft,  beneath  this  humble  fihed. 
vorld's  a  ftately  bark  on  dangerous  feas, 
pleafore  feen,  but  boarded  at  our  peril ; 
on  a  iingle  plank,  thrown  fafe  alhore, 
the  tumult  of  the  diftant  throng, 
It  of  feas  remote,  or  dying  ftorms, 
leditate  on  fcenes  more  (iient  (Hll ; 
:  my  theme,  and  fight  the  Fear  of  Death, 
like  a  ihepherd  gazmg  from  his  hut, 
ling  his  reed,  or  leaning  on  his  flaflf, 
ambition's  fiery  chace  I  fee  ; 
lie  circling  hunt  of  noify  men 
aw*s  incl6furc,  leap  the  mounds  of  right, 
tig,  and  purfu'd,  each  other's  prey ; 

Ives  for  rapine ;  as  the  fox  for  wiles  ;  5  ,03.    heeling.     YoUNO. 

eath,  that  mighty  hunter,  earths  them  all.  >  j^^^   ^^^^^  ,^^,^  ^^.^^  ^^^^^.j.    ^^ 


It  is  another  fcene !  another  fclf  I 
And  flill  another  as  time  roils  along; 
And  that  a  (elf  far  more  illuilrious  iUll. 
Beyond  long  ages,*  yet  roll'd  up  in  (hades, 
Unpierc'd  by  bold  conjefhirt's  keeneil  ray^ 
What  evolutions  of  furprifing  fate  I 
How  nature  opens,  and  receives  my  foul    [gods 
In  boundlefs  walks  of  raptur'd  thought !    where 
Encounter  and  embrace  me  I  What  new  births 
Of  ftrange  adventure,  foreign  to  the  fun, 
Where  what  now  charms,  perhaps,   whatever 
Old  time,  and  fair  creation,  arc  forgot !    [cxifls. 

Is  this  extravagant  ?   Of  man  we  form 
Extravagant  conception  to  be  jufl : 
Conception  unconfinM  wants  wings  to  reach  him ! 
Beyond  its  reach,  the  Godhead  only  more. 
He,  the  great  Father  !  kindled  at  one  flame 
The  world  of  rationals ;   one  Ipirit  pour*d 
From  fpirit's  awful  fountain  j  pour'd  Himfelf 
Thro*  all  their  fouls  ;  hut  not  in  equal  ftreani, 
Profufe  or  frugal,  of  th'infpiring  God, 
As  his  wife  plan  demanded ;  and  when  pad 
Their  various  trials,  in  their  various  fpheret. 
If  they  continue  rational  as  made, 
Reforbs  them  all  into  himfelf  again; 
His  throne  their  centre,  and  his  fmile  their  crowa* 


§  101.    Human  Ufe,    Young. 

AH  !  what  is  human  life  ? 
kc  the  dial's  tardy-moving  (hade, 
ter  day  Aides  from  us  unperceiv'd  ! 
inning  fugitive  is  fwift  by  Health ; 
ibtle  is  the  movement  to  be  feen  : 
m  the  hour  is  up— and  we  are  gone. 


nothing, 

jJlVho  nothing  feels  but  for  himfelf  alone ; 
'  And  when  we  feel  for  others,  rcalbn  reels, 
I  Overloaded,  firom  her  path,  and  man  runs  mad. 
;  As  love  alone  can  exquiiitely  blefs, 
iLove  only  feels  the  marvellous  of  pain ; 

1  Opens  new  veins  of  torture  in  the  foul. 
And  wakes  the  nerve  where  agonies  arc  bom* 


$  loz.    Man.    Young. 

N  f  know  thyfelf.    All  wifdom  centres 

there  I 
le  man  (eems  ignoble  but  to  man ; 
.  that  grandeur,  men  o'erlook,  admire  : 
rag  (hall  human  nature  be  their  book, 
rate  mortal !  and  unread  by  thee  ? 
am  dim  reafon  iheds  (hews  wonders  there  ; 
tiigh  contents !  lUuftrious  faculties  ! 
:  grand  comment,  which  difplays  at  full 
tman  height,  fcarce  fever'd  troin  divine, 
iv'n  composed,  was  publiih'd  on  the  crofs. 
)  lobkt  on  that,  and  fees  not  in  himfelf 
fol  ftrange,  a  terreflrial  god  ? 
ious  pattner  with  the  Deitv 
high  attribute,  immortal  fife  > 
id  bleeds,  he  bleeds  not  for  a  worm ; 
and,  as  I  gaae,  my  mounting  foul 
i  ftrange  fire.  Eternity  1  at  Thee; 
ops  the  world-'-or  rather,  more  enjoys : 
lang'd  the  face  of  nature !  how  improvM  I 
bem'd  a  chaos  (hints  a  glorious  worlds 
It  a  woild,  an  Eden;  heightened  all  i 


feels 


5  104.    Religion,    Young. 

•n  ELIGION's  all.  Defcendingfrom  the  fkies 
-^  To  wretched  man,  the  goddefs  in  her  left 
Holds  out  this  world,  and,  in  her  right,  the  next} 
Religion  !  the  foul  voucher  man  is  man; 
Supponer  fole  of  man  above  himfelf; 
Ev'n  in  this  night  of  frailty,  change,  and  death. 
She  gives  the  foul  a  foul  that  a^  a  god. 
Religion!  Providence!  an  aficr-ftarc ! 
Here  is  firm  footing;  here  is  fol  id  rock  ! 
This  can  fupport  us ;  all  is  fea  bcfides  ; 
Sinks  under  us  ;  beflorms,  and  then  dtvoun* 
His  hand  the  good  man  fallens  on  the  (kies. 
And  bids  earth  roll,  nor  feels  her  idle  whirl. 

As  when  a  wretch,  from  thick,  polluted  air, 
Darknefs,  and  ftench,  and  fufTocatiag  damps. 
And  dungeon-horrors,  by  kind  fete  difcharg'd. 
Climbs  fome  fair  eminence,  where  aether  pure 
Surrounds  him,  and  Elyfian  profpefls  rife. 
His  hean  exults,  his  fpirits  cn(l  their  load  I 
As  if  new-bom,  he  triumphs  in  the  change  9 
So  joYS  the  foul  when}  from  inglorious  aims 
And  fordid  fweets,  from  feculctvcft  ^tkii  ^x^stSo^ 
Of  ties  teneClrvsV,  {et  ^x.\«t^»  ^^  iao>a»53^        ^ 
?  a 
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To  Rcafon's  region,  her  oun  clement, 
Breathes  Iiojk'n  immortal,  and  aH'cdH  the  (kics. 

Rclijpoii !  th'»u  the  foul  of  happincfs  ; 
And  groaning  Calvary,  of  ihcc  !  Thcic  fhinc 
The  nol>lt;ft  tnirhs ;  thcreftrouptft  motives  (ling : 
TIkic  facrcd  violence  alTaults  the  foul  ; 
There  nothing  but  tomjmlfion  is  forborn. 
Can  love  allure  us,  or  can  terror  auc> 
He  weeps  ! — the  falling  drop  puts  out  the  fun  ; 
He   fv-rhs  ! — the  figh   earth's    deep   fou.idation 
If  in  his  love  fo  terrible,  what  when       [fhakes. 
His  w  lath  itiAam'd  ?  his  tender.Kfs  on  fire  ? 
I/ikc  foft,  fmooth  oil,  outblazing  other  fires  ? 
Can  piayV,  can  praifc  avert  it ' — Thou,  my  All ! 
My  theme  !  my  infpi ration  and  my  crown  ! 


Praifc  no  man  e'er  dcfer\'*d  who  fought  no  more. 

A$  jull  thy  fecond  charge.     I  grant,  the  mnfi 
Has  often  bfuflit  at  her  degcn'ratc  fons, 
Rctain'd  by  fcnfc  to  plead  her  filthy  cauie^ 
To  raifc  the  low,  to  magnify  the  mean,      i 
And  fubtilizc  the  grofs  into  rcfin*d  :  f 

As  if  to  magic  numbers  powerful  charm    \ 
Twas  given,  to  make  a  civet  of  their  ibiig\ 
Obfcene,  and  fwectcn  ordure  to  perfuuQc. 
Wit,  a  true  pagan,  deifies  the  brute. 
And  lifts  our  fuine-H:njoymciits  from  the  mirt. 

The  faft  notorious,  nor  oblcure  the  caufe. 


We  wear  the  chains  of  pleafure  and  of  pride ; 
Thefc  fliare  the  man;  and  thefe  difirad  him  toot 
Draw  dilfcrent  ways,  and  claih  in  their  com* 

Mv  ftrength  in  age  !  my  rife  in  low  efiatc  f  I  mands. 

My   foul's  ambition  !  pleufure  !  wealtli ! — my  IPridc,  like  an  eagle,  builds  among  the  fian  ^ 

^But  pleafure,  lark-like,  nefts  upon  the  ground. 
Joys  (har'd  by  brute-creation,  pride  rcfenu; 
Pleafure  embraces  :  Man  would  both  enjov, 
And  both  at  once  :  A  )x>int  how  hard  to  nin ! 
But  what  can't  wit,  when  (lung  by  flrongdefire? 

Wit  dares  attempt  this  arduous  entcrprife. 
Since  joys  of  fenfe  can't  rife  to  rcafon's  tafie  j 
In  fubtle  fophiflr)  's  laborious  forge, 
Wit  hammers  out  a  rcafon  new,  that  (loops 
To  fordid  fcencs,  and  meets  them  with  applaafc 
Wit  calls  the  Graces  the  chafte  zone  to  loofe; 
^Cor  Itfs  than  a  plump  god  to  fill  the  bowl : 
A  thoufand  phantoms,  and  a  thoufand  fpelli, 
A  thoufand  opiates  fcattcrs,  to  delude, 
.To  fafcinate,  inebriate,  lay  alleep, 
|:And  the  fool'd  mind  delightfully  confound. 
^Thus,  that  which  fiiock'd  the  judgment  (hocks 

no  more ;  f 
That  which  gave  ^idc  offence,  no  more  offends. 
Pleafure  and  pride,  by  nature  mortal  fuc$, 

A  11*1*  ^  m   »  * 


world  I 
Mv  lii^ht  in  darkncfs  !  and  my  life  in  death  ! 
My  b<;all  thro'  time  !  blifj.  thro'  tieinity  ! 
Et^niity  '  too  (hort  to  fpcak  thy  praife  1 
Or  fathom  thy  profound  of  love  to  man  ; 
To  man  of  men  the  mcanefi,  ev*n  to  nie ; 
My  facrificc  !  my  Goil ! — what  things  art  thefc  ! 

§  105.     Jcaht'jy,     Yoi;ng. 

/' f\  JEALOUSY,  each  other  jJallion's  calm 
^»0^  Totliee,  thou  conflagration  of  the  foul ! 
Thou   king  of  tt>nncnts  !  thou  grand  counter- 
For  all  the.traiifports  beauty  can  inlpirc  !   [poife 


§106.     fitiih  and  k:'afo:t,     YovNfi. 

•p'OND  as  wc  arc,  and  jullly  found,  of  faith, 

^    Reafoii,  wc  grant,  demands  our  firft  regard, 

The  moth.er  honoui'd,  as  the  daui^hter  dear. 

Reafon  the  root,  fair  f.iith  is  but  the  flower ; 

Th«.*  fading  flower  Ihall  die  ;  but  reafun  lives 

Immoiinl,  as  her  Father  in  the  fkies. 

"When  faith  is  vittue,  reafon  makes  it  fo. 

Wrong  not  the  Chrifiian;    think  not  reafon 

vouirs  : 

'Tis  reafon  our  great  Matter  holds  fo  dear  ; 

*Tis  reafon's  injur'd  rights  His  wrath  refents  ; 

*Tis  reafon's  voice  obey'd  his  glories  crown  \ 

To  give  lolt  reafon  life,  He  pour'd  his  (Jwn : 

Believe,  and  flicw  the  reafon  of  a  man  ; 

Believe,  ami  tafte  the  pleafure  of  a  God  j 

Btlieve,  .md  hv)k  with  triumph  on  the  tomb ;        r-      .^     —    ^       *  -^    l  • 

o-i     t       J-    f  I      1        .u    r  ^1  V      J-     '  Can  powers  of  genius  exercifc  their  T>are 

Thro'  !-e-lon's  wounds  alone  thy  faitu  tan  die ;  *   \    t        e   ^l^  Vv^     1'*^'=i 

,,.,     I    .  .     CM.  ■       ^     I    .L         *    And  confccratc  enormities  with  foni£  > 

\\  hich  civiniT,  tenfold  terror  gives  to  death,  " 

And  dips  in  venom  his  twice-mortal  lling. 


At  uar  ctcnial  which  in  man  (hall  reign, 
By  wit's  addrcfs,  patch  up  a  fatal  pcare. 
And  liand  in  hand  lead  on  the  rank  debauch, 
From  rank,  refin'd  to  delicate  and  gay. 
Art,  curfcd  ait !  wipes  oflF  th'indebted  blufh. 
From  nature's  cheek,  and  bron^^  ev'ry  (hame. 
VMan  fmiles  in  ruin,  glories  in  his  guilt, 
^And  Infamy-  ftands  candidate  for  praife. 
All  writ  l»y  man  in  fiivour  of  the*  foul, 
Thelc  fenfuai  ethics  far,  in  bulk,  tranfccnd 
The  flow'rs  of  eloquence,  profufcly  pour*d 
O'er  fpottcd  vice,  fill  half  the  letter'd  worid. 

heir  p 
fong 


§  toq.     Rjinion  on  the  WorU,     YouNC. 

WHAT   i.  thii   world? —  Thy  fchool,  0 

mifery  ! 
j]  Our  only  leflbn  i^'to  learn  to  fuffcr ;  ft^iniC. 


§  107.     Mi:  for  tune.     Yoing. 

■]y>TlSl'OK'rrNKrt;t!ids  with  her  bow  ever  bent 

^  *   O'ei  the  woi Id  ;  and  he  who  wounds  ano-lj 

DiacU  the  goddcfi  by  that  pai  the  wound*,  |^ther,'  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^o  knows  not  that,  wai  bom  for  n»- 


Wlierc  to  ihike  dtep  liei  arrows  In  hunfcU. 


/5  I  o  8 .     h\  mity  an  J  AilulMion,     Y  O  U  N  G. 

T  ORICNZO  '  to  recriminate  is  juf>. 
■*-*  Kvndncf<  for  f:i 
J  ^tant,  the  man  is 


§110.     Darknrfi  and  S'Jhude,     YoVXC. 
T  ET  Indians,  and  the  gay,  like  Indians,  fond 


recnnimate  is  juft.  a-*  Of  feathcr'd  fo]^peiie.,'the  fun  adore  i 

amc  u  nvance  ot  air.  j  Diikncfs  !ia^  more  cllvinity  for  me ; 

vAui  who  writes  for  praifc.      [  Ii  luikcs  vhou-^ht  inu  ard  i  it  di  ivcs  back  tl 
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SACRED    AND    MORAL. 


Jc  on  Hcrfclf  our  point  Aiprcmc  ! 
lies  our  theatre !  there  fit^  our  judge. 
tCs  the  curtain  drops  o'er  life's  dull  fccne  j 
c  kind  hand  of  Providence  ftrctcht  out 
man  and  vanity  ;  'tis  reafon's  reign, 
rtue*8  too ;  thefe  tutelary  fhadcs 
in's  afylum  from  the  tainted  throng. 
s  the  j^ood  man's  friend  and  guardian  too  i 
ifs  rcicues  virtue  than  infpircs. 
le,  for  ever  frail  as  fair,  below, 
ider  nature  fuffcrs  io  the  crowd, 
iches  on  the  world  without  a  ftain : 
jrld's  infc£lious ;  few  bring  back  at  eve, 
ilatc,  the  manners  of  the  mom. 
ing  \vc  thought,  is  blotted  j  we  refolv'd, 
en  ;  we  renounced,  returns  again, 
ilutation  may  llidc  in  a  iin 
ight  before,  or  fix  a  former  flaw. 
lh*angc:  Light,  motion,  concourlc,noifc, 
ittcr  us  abroad;  thought  outward  bound, 
ful  of  our  home  afl'airs,  flies  oflT 
:  and  dlfTipation,  quits  her  charge, 
IV cs  the  breall  unguarded  to  the  foe. 
nt  example  gets  within  our  guard, 
H  with  double  force ;  by  few  repcll'd. 
on  Arcs  ambition;  love  of  gain 
like  a  peflilence,  from  brcaft  to  bread ; 
ride,  perfldy,  blue  vapours  breathe ; 
humanity  is  caught  from  man, 
niling  man.     A  flight,  a  fmgle  glance, 
It  at  random,  often  has  brought  home 
:n  fever  to  the  throbbing  heart, 
',  rancour,  or  impure  dclire. 
,  We  hear,  with  peril ;  fafcty  dwells 
from  multitude;  the  world's  a  fchool  \ 
1^,  and  what  proflcients  fwarm  around  !/ 
6.  or  imitate,  or  difapprove;  ^ 

H  as  their  accomplices,  or  foes ; 
lins  our  innocence ;  this  wounds  our  peace. 
ature*s  biith,  hence  wifdom  has  been  fmit 
veet  recefs,  and  languiflit  for  the  fliade. 
facred  ibade,  and  Iblitudc,  what  is  it  ? 
I  felt  prefence  of  the  Deity. 
:  the  riaultS  we  flatter  when  alone: 
ks  in  her  allurements,  is  ungilt, 
>ks,  like  other  objects,  black  by  night, 
t  an  Atheift  half-believes  a  God. 
:  is  fair  virtue's  immemorial  friend ; 
ifcious  moon,  thro*  ev'ry  diftant  age, 
1  a  lamp  to  wifdom,  and  let  fall 
emplation's  eye  her  purging  ray. 
i>'d  Aihcninn,  he  who  woo'cl  from  heav'n 
>hy  the  fair,  to  dwell  with  men, 
m  their  maimers,  not  inflame  their  pride, 
)*cr  his  head,  as  fearful  to  moleft 
ring  mind,  the  ftars  in  lilence  Aide, 
m  all  gazing  on  their  future  guefl, 
foliciting  his  ardent  fuit 
te  audience  ;  all  the  live-long  night, 
thought,  and  motionlefs,  he  (lands  j^ 
ts  his  theme,  or  pofture,  till  the  fun 
Irunkard,  rifmg  rofy  from  the  main  ') 
his  nobler  intclle^iual  beam, 
cs  him  to  the  tumult  of  the  world. 
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Hail,  precious  moments  !  flol'n  from  the  black 

waile 
Of  raurderM  time  !  Aufpicious  midnight,  hail  I 
The  world  excluded,  cv'ry  palFion  hufli'd, 
And  opcn'd  a  calm  intercouri'e  with  Heav'n, 
Here  the  Ibul  fits  iq  council ;  ponders  paft, 
Prcdefliues  future  ^cMoa  ;  fees,  not  feels. 
Tumultuous  life,  and  rcalbns  with  the  ftonn  j 
All  her  lyes  anfwers,  and  ^inksdown  her  charms. 


H 


§  III.    Ingratitude,    Young. 

E  that's  ungrateful  has  no  guilt  'nut  one  ; 
All  other  crimes  may  pafs  for  virtues  in  him. 


§  MX.     KefleSiions  in  a  Church-yard.     YoUNG. 

'T*  H  E  man  how  blell,  who,  fick  of  gaudy 
"^  fccnes, 

(Scenes  apt  to  thruft  between  us  and  ourfclves !) 
Is  led  by  choice  to  take  his  fav'rite  walk 
Beneath  death's  £;ioomy,  filcnt,  cyprels  diades, 
Unpicrc'd  by  vanity's  fantalhc  ray  ; 
To  read  his  monuments,  to  weigh  his  duft, 
Viiit  his  vaults,  and  dwell  amon«;  the  tombs  ? 
Lorenzo,  read  with  me  Is'arcifla's  ftone 
(Narcilfa  was  thy  fav'rite)  ;  let  us  read 
Her  moral  ftonc  ;  few  do6lors  preach  fo  welK; 
Few  orators  fo  tendcrlv  can  touch 
The  feeling  heart.     What  pathos  in  the  date  f 
Apt  words  can  ftrike  :   and  yet  in  them  we  <ee 
Faint  images  of  what  we  here  enjoy. 
What  caufe  have  we  to  build  on  length  of  life  ? 
Temptations  leize  when  fear  is  laid  «ileep ; 
And  ill  foreboded  is  our  ftrongeil  guard. 

See  from  her  tomb,  as  from  an  humble  ihrinc,' 
Truth,  radiant  goddcfs  •  Tallies  on  my  foul, 
And  puts  Delunon's  duflty  train  to  flight ; 
Difpels  the  mifti  our  fultiy  paflions  raife, 
From  objefts  low,  terreftrial,  and  oblcene,* 
And  fliews  the  real  eflimate  of  things  j 
Which  no  man,  unaflli£lcd,  ever  faw  ; 
Pulls  off  the  veil  from  virtue's  rifing  charms  ; 
Dcte6ls  temptation  in  a  thoufand  lyes. 
Truth  bids  me  look  on  men  as  autumn  leaves, 
And  all  they  bleed  for,  as  the  fummcr's  duft, 
Driv'n  by  the  whirlwind:  Lighted  by  her  beams, 
I  widen  my  horizon,  gain  new  pow'rs. 
Sec  things  mvifible,  feel  things  remote; 
Am  preJcnt  with  futurities ;  think  nought 
To  man  i^i  foreign  as  the  joys  pofleft  ; 
Nought  fo  much  his  as  thofe  beyond  the  grave. 

No  folly  keeps  its  colour  in  her  light ; 
U'ale  worldly  wifdom  lofes  all  her  charms ; 
In  pompous  promifc,from  her  fchcmes  profound. 
If  future  fate  flie  plans,  'tis  all  in  leaves, 
Like;  Sibyl,  unfubftantial,  fleeting  blifs  • 
At  the  firft  blaft  it  vaniflies  in  air.  fund  yet 

What  giave  prefcribcs  the  heft  ^ — A  ifricnd^: 
From  a  friends  grave  how  foon  we  difcngage  ! 
Ev'n  to  the  dearcfl,  as  his  marble,  cold. 
Why  arc  friends  raviflu  from  us  ?  'Tls  t.<i  V»sw^^ 
By  foft  affc^ioii*^  u^^^  wv  W\www\\si"k\Vk 

F  3  'T\*^ 
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ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Book  I; 


§  III.    Hope.    Young. 

OPE,  of  all  (xaflions,  mod  befriends  us  here ; 
Paifions  of  prouder  name  befriend  us  iefs. 


But  plants  new  terrors  on  the  vi£kor's  brow : 
What  pain  to  quit  the  world,  juft  made  their  own  t 
Their  neil  fo  deeply  down'd,  and  built  fo  hight 


—  -  ranions  or  prouacr  name  Detnend  us  lels.        rU      ,             «vi.f  ly  um*.**  «,  «uiu  uuui,«v  iukhi 
Joy  has  her  tears  j  and  Tranfport  iias  her  death  :  {^^  *^^  '^Y  ^^^^»  ^ho  build  beneath  the  fan. 
H[o^>e,  like  a  cordial,  inntKtnt,  tho*  ftrong,  — w^— ■ 

§123.    Humility  true  Greatnefs,     YouNG. 
-DOST  thou  demand  a  teft. 


Man's  heart  at  once  infpirits,  and  ferenes  j 
Nor  makes  him  pay  his  wifdom  for  his  joys  5 
*Tis  all  our  prellnt  ftate  can  fafcly  bear, 
Health  to  the  frame  !  and  vigour  to  the  mind ! 
A  joy  attempt! 'd  !  a  chaftis'd  delight ! 
Like  the  fair  fummer  ev'ning  mild,  and  fwcet ! 
'Xi^  man'k  full  cup  y  his  paradife  below  I 


§  >^f- 


Human  Life  compared  to  the  Ocean. 

Young. 


O" 


,CE  AN !  Thou  dreadful  and  tumultuous  home 
Of  dangers,  at  eternal  war  with  man  ! 
Death's  capital,  where  moil  he  domineers, 
With  all  his  chofen  terrors  frowning  round, 
(Tho'  lately  fcaflcd  high  at  *  Albion's  coft) 
Widt-op'ning,  and  loud-roaring  ilill  for  more ! 
Too  faithful  mirror  !  how  doll  thou  refle£t 
The  melancholy  face  of  humai  life  > 
The  (Irong  refemblance  tempts  me  farther  flill  j 
And,  haply,  Britain  may  be  deeper  ftruck 
By  moral  truth,  in  fuch  a  mirror  feen, 
Whit  h  nature  holds  for  ever  at  her  eye. 

Sclf-flattcr'd,  unexperienc'd,  high  in  hopc^ 
When  voung,  with  fangujne  cheer,  and  dreamers 
We  cut  our  cable,  launch  into  the  wprld,   [gay, 
And  fondly  dream  each  wind  and  lUr  our  friend  ^ 
All,  in  foroe  darling  enterprifc  embarkt ; 
But  where  is  he  can  fathom  its  extent  ? 
Amid  a  multitude  of  artlefs  hands, 
Ruin's  fure  perquifitc !  her  lawful  prize  f 
Borne  (leer  aright;  but  the  black  btall  blows  hard. 
And  putfs  them  wide  of  hope  :  With  hearts  of 

proof, 
Full  againil  wind  and  tide,  fome  win  their  way ; 
And  u  hen  ftrong  eflbrt  has  defcrv'd  the  port. 
And  lujri^'d  it  into  view,  'tis  won !  'tis  loft  ! 
TTio'  ftiwiig  ihcir  oar,  ftill  ftronger  is  their  fate  ; 
Thev  ftrikc ;  and  while  t?'.ey  triumph,they  expire. 
In  Itiei's  of  weather,  moftj  fomc  fink  outright  j 
O'crthcm,  and  o'er thcirnamcs, the  billows clofe } 
Tom<Trr»w  knows  not  they  were  ever  born. 
Others  a  fhort  memorial  leave  behind, 
J.ikc  a  flag  tloaring,  when  the  bark's  ingulph'd; 
Ir  floafR  a  moment,  and  is  fcen  nr-  more  : 
^Onc  C'.T;far  live>,  a  ihoufand  arc  forc:ot,      < 
H»nv  few,  beneath  aufpieious  planets  born 
(  Darlings  of  Providence  !  fi)nd  fate's  elc£l ! ) 


A  teft,  at  once  infallible  and  ihorc. 
Of  real  Greatnefs  ?     That  man  greatly  lives, 
Whate'er  his  fate,  or  fame,  who  gicatly  dies; 
High-ftuih'd  with  hope,  where  heroes  fliall  de« 
If  this  a  true  criterion,  many  courts,  [,fy^» 

Illuftriou;;,  might  afford  but  few  grandees. 

Th' Almighty,  from  histhrone,on  earth  furveyt 
Nought  greater  than  an  honcft,  humble  Heart  i 
An  humble  heart  His  rcfidence  !  pronouiie'd 
His  fecond  feat,  and  rival  to  the  ikies. 
The  private  path,  the  fecret  a6ls  of  mcii» 
If  noble,  far  the  nobleft  of  our  lives  I 


§  124.    Vleafure.    Young. 

PLEASURE'S  the  miilrefs  of  ethcrial  powen  j 
'■'    For  her  contend  the  rival  gods  above ; 
Pleafure's  the  miftrcfs  of  the  world  below; 
And  well  it  was  for  man  that  pleafure  charms : 
How  would  all  ftagnate,  but  for  pleafure's  ray  I 
How  would  the  frozen  ftrcam  of  a^ion  ceaie  I 
What  is  the  pulfe  of  this  fo  bufy  world  ? 
The  love  of  pleafure  :  That,  thro'  ev'ry  vein, 
Throws  motion,  warmth ;  and  (huts  out  deadi 
from  life. 
Tho'  various  are  the  tempers  of  maokind^ 
Pleafure's  gay  family  hold  all  in  chaiRis  : 
Some  moft  atte6l  the  black ;  and  fome  the  fairi 
Some  honeft  pleafure  court ;  and  fome,  obfceae. 
Pleai'ures  obfcene  are  various,  as  the  throng 
Of  paflions,  that  can  err  in  human  hearts ; 
Miftake  their  objefls,  or  tranfgrefs  their  bonndt. 
Think  you  there's  but  one  whoredom  ?  Whore* 
But  when  our  reafon  licences  delight,    [dom  all, 
Doft  doubt,  Lorenzo  ?  Thou  ihalt  doubt  no  naorc. 
Thy  father  chides  thy  gallantries  j  yet  hugs 
An  ugly,  common  harlot  in  the  darK; 
A  rank  adulterer  with  others  gold ! 
And  that  hag  Vengeance,  in  a  comer,  channs. 
Hatred  her  brothel  has,  as  well  as  love, 
Wheie  horrid  epicures  debauch  in  blood. 
Whate'er  the  motive,  Pleafure  is  tlic  mark: 


Por  Her,  the  black  aflaiiin  draws  his  fword ; 
pj^or  Her,  dark  ftatcfmen  trim  their  midnight  lamp, 
^  To  which  no  fingle  facrificc  may  fall  j 

^ .— .^-  , . 1  For  Her,  the  faint  abftains;  the  mifer  ftanres; 

V/ith  inelluii;  littls  make  j^oixl  the  promis'dport,  |-,The  StQJc  proud,  for  Pleafure,  Pleafure  fcom'd^ 

^Vit^^  ;;l!  ihtir  u  illio  f.  Lighted  !  Ytt  ev'#  tneji;,  .jFor  Her,  Affli£lion's  daughters  grief  indulge, 

Frciulitt'i  v.it'i  wW  ihwi*  wilhe.s,  loon  complain  j    \^^^  fi"^>  or  hope,  a  luxury  in  tear^: 

Free  fio-.i  mi>;"ortune,  not  from  nature  free,  iFor  Her,  guilt,  ftiamc,  toil,  danger,  we  defy; 

Thev  Ihll  arc  inc"  ;  a-ul  when  is  man  fecurc  ?       !  And,  with  an  aim  voluptuous,  rufti  on  death. 

As  fatal  nme,  a%  Ttonn  '  tiic  lulh  of  years  [efcapcs  ^Thus  univerfal  her  defpotic  power  1 

Beat*;  down   tl^cir  rtrer.i;tii ;  —  their  numberlcfs         And  as  her  empire  wide,  her  praifc  is  juft. 

In  ruiu  cud  :  And,  uoa,  tlicir  p.oud  fuccefs  Patron  of  plcafurv !  doater  ou  delight! 


*  Ad.hifal  B-l.hco,  ice. 
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SACRED    AND    MORAL. 
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ly  rival ;  pleaTure  I  profefs ; 

e  the  purpoTe  of  my  gloomy  fong. 

e  is  nougnt  but  virtue's  gayer  name  \ 

g  her  ftiU*  I  rate  her  worth  too  low ; 

the  root,  and  pleafure  is  the  flow'r ; 

Hicft  Epicurus'  foes  were  fools,      [fence ! 

this  founds  harOi,  and  gives  the  wife  of- 

•ftraio'd  wifdom  (lill  retains  the  name, 

nits  aufteritv  her  cloudy  brow, 

ames,  as  bold  and  hazardous,  the  praife 

fure  to  mankind,  unprais'd,  too  dear! 

icm  ftoics !  hear  mv  foft  reply ;' 

fenfcs  men  will  truft :  we  can't  impofe  j 

JVC  could,  is  impofition  right  ? 

)iiey  fweet ;  but,  owning,  add  this  (ling : 

:n  mixt  with  poifon,  it  is  deadly  too." 

never  was  indebted  to  a  lie. 

^ht  but  virtue  to  be  prais'd  as  good  ? 

hen  is  health  prcfcrr'd  before  difeafe  ? 

nature  loves  is  good,  without  our  leave ; 

lere  no  future  drawback  cries,"  Beware," 

e,  tho*  not  from  virtue,  fhould  prevail. 

Im  to  life,  and  gratitude  to  Heaven; 

>ld  our  thanks  ror  bounties  uncnjoy'd ! 

ee  of  pleafure  is  man's  cldcft-bom, 

i  his  cradle,  living  to  his  tomb  $ 

n  her  younger  (ifter,  tho'  more  grave, 

eant  to  minifter,  and  not  to  mar, 

d  pleafure,  queen  of  human  hearts* 

§  1*5.    Fiety,    YoUNG. 

?iety  humanity  is  built ; 

id  on  humanity  much  happinefs; 

X  ftill  more  on  piety  itfelr. 

in  commerce  with  her  God  is  heaven  $ 

ot  the  tumults  and  the  ihocks  of  life, 

iiirls  of  palfions,  and  the  llrokes  of  heart. 

y  believ'd,  is  joy  begun ; 

J  ador'd,  is  joy  advanc'd.; 

J  belov'd,  iK  joy  matur'd. 

ranch  of  piety  delight  infptrcs ; 

uilds  a  bridge  from  this  world  to  the  next, 

ath's  dark  gulph,  and  all  its  horror  hides  i 

the  fweet  exhalation  of  our  joy, 

>y  exalts,  and  makes  it  fweeter  dill ; 

irdent  opens  heav'n,  lets  down  a  (bream 

y  on  the  confecratcd  hour 

.  in  audience  with  the  Deity. 

'oHhips  the  Great  G(xl,  that  inftant  joins 

ft  m  heav'n,  and  fets  his  foot  on  hell. 


116.     Earthly  Happinefs,     YoUNG. 

lan  is  happy,  till  he  thinks,  on  earth 
sre  breathes  not  amorchappythan  himfelf: 
nvy  dies,  and  love  o'crflows  on  all; 
re  o'erflowin^;  makes  an  angel  here, 
igels,  all,  intitlcd  to  rcpofe 
1  who  governs  fate :  Tho'  tempeil  frowns, 
iture  (hakes,  how  foft  to  lean  on  Heav'n  f 
I  on  Him,  on  whom  archangels  lean ! 
iward  eyes,  and  filcnt  as  the  grave, 
and  colle£Hng  every  beam  of  thought, 
ii  hearts  kiudk  with  divine  delight^ 


For  all  dicir  thoughts,  like  angels,  (cen  of  old 
In  Ifrael's  dream,  come  from,  and  go  to,  heav^j 
Hence  are  they  ftudious  of  fequefter'd  fcencs  ; 
While  noife  and  dillipation  corofon  thee. 


§  !*?•    Joy*    Young. 

TTAIN  are  all  fudden  (allies  of  delight; 
^    Convullions  of  a  weak,  diftemper'd  joy. 
Joy's  a  fixt  (Ute ;  a  tenure,  not  a  (hurt. 
Btifs  there  is  none,  but  unprecarious  bliis : 
That  is  the  gem  :  Sell  all,  and  purchafe  thaC^ 
Why  go  a  begging  to  contingencies. 
Not  gain'd  with  eaie,  nor  fafely  lov'd,  if  eain'd? 
At  good  fortuitous,  draw  back,  and  pauie ; 
Sufpe£l  it  i  what  thou  cand  enfure,  enjoy ; 
And  nought,  but  what  thou  giv'ft  thyfelf,  u  fure. 
Reafon  perpetuates  joy  that  reafon  gives. 
And  makes  it  as  immortal  as  herfelf : 
To  mortals,  nought  immortal  but  their  worth. 


§  128.  U^orth,    Young. 

TTTORTH,  confcious  worth  I  (hould abfolutcly 
^^  reign  j 

And  other  joys  a(k  leave  for  their  approach  i 
Nor,  unexamm'd,  ever  leave  obtain. 
Thou  art  all  anarchy  $  a  mob  of  joys 
Wage  war,  and  peri(h  in  inteftine  broils  $ 
Not  the  lead  promife  of  eternal  peace  f 
No  bofom-comfort !  or  unborrowed  blifs  1 
Thy  thoughts  are  vagabonds ;  all  outward-bound, 
'Mid  fan£,  and  rocks,  and  ftorms,  to  cruize  for 
pleafure;  [gain'd. 

If  gain'd,  dear  bought ;  and  better  mifs'd  than 
Much  pain  muft  exjpiate  whatmuch  pain  procur'd. 
Fancy  and  fenfe,  nom  an  infe£l:ed  (hore. 
Thy  cargo  bring ;  and  pe(tilence  the  prize. 
Then,  fuch  thy  thirft  (infatiable  thirft ! 
By  fond  indulgence  but  inflam'd  the  more !) 
Fancy  (lill  cruizes  when  poor  fenfe  :i  tir'd. 

§  129.    PiSiure  of  a  good  Man.    YoUNG. 

COME  angel  guide  my  pencil,  while  I  draw, 
^  What  nothing  lefs  dian  angel  can  exceed  | 
A  man  on  earth  devoted  to  the  ^c%, 
Like  (hips  at  fea,  while  in,  above  the  world* 

With  afpe£k  mild,  and  elevated  eye. 
Behold  him  feated  on  a  mount  (crenc,     * 
Above  the  fogs  of  fenfe,  and  palTion's  (lorm  \ 
All  the  black  cares  and  tumults  of  this  life. 
Like  harmlcfs  thunders,  breaking  at  his  feet^ 
Excite  his  pity,  not  impair  his  i)eace. 
£arth's  genuine  fons,  the  fccptred,  and  the  (lavc^ 
A  mingled  mob  I  a  wand' ring  herd  !  he  fees, 
Bovildcr'd  in  the  vale  ;  in  all  unlike  ! 
His  full  revcrfe  in  all !  What  higher  praife  } 
What  (Irongcr  demonflration  of  the  right  > 

The  prefcnt  all  their  care;  the  future  his. 
When  public  welfare  calls,  or  private  want. 
They  give  to  fame  ;  his  bounty  he  conceal*. 
Their  virtues  varniih  nature  ;  nis  exalt. 
Mankind's  edeem  they  court ;  and  he,  his  otvn. 
Theirs^  the  wild  chacc  of  fsdfc  felicities  ^ 
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Hic»  the  composM  potfeiHon  cxf  the  true. 
Atike  throughout  is  his  confident  piece. 
All  of  one  colour,  and  an  even  thread  i 
While  party -colour'd  Ihrcds  of  happincfs. 
With  hideous  gaps  between,  patch  up  for  them 
A  madman's  robe  ;  each  puti  of  fortune  blows 
The  tatters  by,  and  ihc\vs  their  nakcdnefs. 

He  fees  with  other  eyes  than  theirs  :— -Where 
Behold  a  fun,  he  fpics  a  Deity  ;  [they 

Wh'at  makes  tliem  only  fmilc,  makes  him  adore ; 
Where  they  fee  mountains,  he  but  atoms  fees ; 
An  empire  in  his  balance  weighs  a  grain. 
They  tntngs  tcrrcftrial  worOiip,  as  divine : 
His  hopes  immortal  blow  them  by,  as  dud 
That  dims  hb  fight,  and  fliortens  his  funrey. 
Which  loi^s,  in  Infmite,  to  lofe  all  bound. 
Titles  and  honours  (if  they  prove  his  fate) 
fie  bys  afide  to  Bud  his  dignity  ; 
No  dignity  they  fiad  in  <iught  befidcs. 
They  triumph  in  externals  (which  conceal 
Man's  re^l  glory)  proud  of  an  cclipfc. 
Himfelf  too  much  he  prizes  to  be  proud, 
And  nodiing  thinks  fo  great  in  man,  as  man. 
Too  dear  he  holds  his  intVcft,  to  negle£t 
Anothcr^s  welfare,  or  his  right  invade  ; 
Their  intVcft,  like  a  lion,  lives  on  prey. 
They  kindle  at  the  (hadow  of  a  urong; 
Wrong  he  fufUins  with  temper,  looks  on  heaTen, 

I  Nor  ftoops  to  think  bis  injurer  his  foe ;    [peace. 

I  Nought  but  what  wounds  his  virtue  wounds  his 
A  covcr'd  heart  their  charaifler  defends ; 
A*coYer'd  heart  denies  him  half  his  prai(e» 
With  nakedncfs  his  innocence  agrees  f 
While  their  br«ad  foilage  teftifics  their  fall ! 
'Hicir  no-joys  end  wlicre  his  full  fcaft  begins  : 
His  joys  create,  theirs  murder,  fiJture  hliis. 
.To  triumph  in  exiilence,  his  alone  : 

^  And  his  alone,  triumphantly  to  think 
His  true  exigence  is  not  yet  begun. 
His  ^loriouii  courfe  was  ycilenlay  complete ; 
Death,  then,  .as  welcome  $  yet  life  iltil  isfweet. 


5  130.    Nig/ii.    Young. 
O  majcftic  Night ' 


Nature's  great  anccilor  !  day's  elder-bom  I 
Aik!  feted  to  furvive  the  tranfient  fun  ! 
By  mortals  and  immortals  feen  with  awe  ! 
A  ftarry  crown  thy  raven  brow  adorns. 
An  azure  zone  thy  waift;  clouds,  iuheav'n's  loom 
Wrought  through  varieties  of  (hapc  and  (hade. 
In  ample  folds  of  drapery  divine,  [out. 

Thy  floavin?  mantle  form ;  and,  hcav'n  through- 
Vgluminoully  pour  thy  pompous  train. 


M* 


§131.    77t£  Conirafl,     Young. 

OROSE  is  funk  with  ihamc,  whene'er  fur- 
in  linen  clean,  or  peruke  undifguis'd.  [priz'd 
No  fublunary  cliancc  his  veihnents  fear ; 
Valued,  like  leopards,  as  their  fpots  appear. 
A  fam'd  furtout  he  wears,  which  once  was  blue, 
And  his  foot  fwims  in  a  capacious  llioe : 
One  day  his  wife  (for  who  can  wives  reclaim  ?} 
Lckcird  her  barbarous  needle  at  his  fame : 


But  open  force  was  vain;  by  night  ike  went. 
And,  \vhile  he  flept,  furpriz'd  thie  darling  rent : 
Where  yawn'd  the  frieze  is  now  become  a  doubt; 
*'  And  glory,  at  one  entrance,  quite  ihut  out*.** 

He  fcoms  Florello,  and  Florello  him  j 
This  hates  the  filthy  creature ;  that,  the  prin : 
Thus,  in  each  other,  both  thefc  fools  dttjgik 
Their  own  dear  (elves,  with  undifcerning  eyes  ; 
Their  methods  various,  but  alike  their  aim  ; 
The  (loven  and  the  fopling  are  the  fame. 


§  132.    Refic8ion  on  Ddath.    YoUKTS. 

TTrHcre  the  prime  a£h>rs  of  the  laft  gear's  (cent; 
^  ^    Their  port  fo  proud,  their  bu(km,  and  tber 

plume  ? 
How  many  deep  who  kept  the  world  awake  ? 
With  Ittdre,  and  with  noife !  has  death  proclaim'd' 
A  truce,  and  hung  his  fated  lance  on  high  ! 
'Tis  brandilh'd  (lill ;  nor  (hall  the  prefimt  yetf 
Be  more  tenacious  of  her  human  leaf, 
Or  fpread  of  feeble  life  a  thinner  £all. 

But  nccdlefs  monuments  to  wake  the  tho«igfati 
Life's  gaycft  fcenes  fpcak  man's  mortality ; 
Thougli  in  a  (lyle  more  florid,  full  as  pbutn^ 
As  maufoleums,  pyramids,  and  tombs. 
What  are  our  nobleft  ornaments,  but  deaths 
Tum'd  flatterers  of  life,  in  paint  or  marble, 
The  well-flain'd  canvas,  or  the  featur'd  ftone  } 
Our  fathers  grace,  or  ratlier  haunt  the  fcene. 
Joy  peoples  her  pavilion  fi'om  the  dead. 

"  Profeft  diverfions !  caiinot  thcle  efcape  ?**— 
Far  from  it :  Thefe  prefent  us  with  a  Ihroud, 
And  talk  of  death,  like  garlands  o'er  a  grave. 
As  fome  bold  plunderers  for  buryM  wealth. 
We  ranfack  tombs  for  paftime  :  from  the  daft 
Call  up  the  flceping  hero  ;  bid  him  tread 
The  fcene  for  our  amufement :  How  like  gods 
We  (it ;  and,  wrapt  in  immortality. 
Shed  gen'rous  tears  on  wretches  bom  to  die ; 
Their  fate  deploring,  to  forget  our  ovvn ! 

What  all  the  pomps  and  triumphs  of  our  lives 
But  levies  in  bloifom  ?  Our  lean  foil 
Luxuriant  grown,  and  rank  in  vanities. 
From  friends  interr'd  beneath  ;  a  rich  manure ! 
Like  other  worms,  we  banquet  on  the  dead ; 
Like  other  worms  (hall  we  crawl  on,  nor  know 
Our  prefent  frailties,  or  approaching  fate ! 

Lorenzo,  fuch  the  glories  of  the  world  ! 
What  is  the  world  itfelf  ?  Thy  world— A  gravel 
Where  is  the  duft  that  has  not  been  alive  > 
The  fpadc,  the  plough,  diilurb  our  anceftors  ; 
From  human  mould  we  reap  our  daily  bread. 
The  globe  around  earth's  hollow  furface  (hakes, 
And  IS  the  ceiling  of  her  llcepiog  (ons. 
O'er  dcvaftation  we  blind  revels  keep ; 
Whole  bury'd  towns  fupport  the  dancer's  hccL 


mm 


§  133.    Solitude.    Young. 

O  SACRED  Solitude  !  divine  retreat  ? 
Choice  of  the  Prudent !  envy  of  the  Great ! 
By  thy  pure  ftream,  or  in  thy  ^yl|p^ng  (hade, 
We  court  fair  wifdom,  that  cckiliai  maid : 

The 

MUtoo* 


SACRED    AND    MORAL. 
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eiiiiiBe  oflr«pring  of  her  lov'd  embrace 
gen  on  earth ! }  are  innocence  and  peace : 
,  from  the  ways  of  men  laid  fafe  aihore, 
lile  to  hear  the  diftant  temped  roar ; 
,  biefs'd  with  health,  with  bu$*ncfs  impcr- 
ife  wc  relilh,  and  enfure  the  next;  [plex'd, 
to  the  Mufes  fport ;  thefe  numbers  free, 
I  Eaftbury  1  I  owe  to  thee. 


34.    7h  Day  of  Judgment.    Young. 

the  wide  theatre,  whofe  ample  fpace 
[uft  entertain  the  whole  of  human  race, 
:av*n's  all  powerful  edift  is  prepared, 
enc'd  around  with  an  immortal  guard. 
;,  provinces,  dominions,  worlds,  o'erflow 
lighty  plain,  and  deluge  all  below : 
v'ry  age  and  nation  pours  alone ; 
d  and  Bourbon  mingle  in  the  throng : 
falutet  his  youngeft  Ton  |  no  (ign 
thofe  ages  which  their  births  disjoin. 

V  empty  learning,  and  how  vain  is  art, 
it  mends  the  life,  and  guides  the  heart ! 

volumes  have  been  fwelPd,  what  time  been 
:  a  hero's  birth-day  or  defcent  ?       [fpcnt, 
joy  muft  it  now  yield,  what  rapture  raifc, 
r  the  glorious  race  of  ancient  days ! 
Bct  thofe  worthies,  who  perhaps  have  flood 
ious  on  record  before  the  flood  ! 
a  nearer  care  your  foul  demands, 
un- noted  in  your  prefcnce  Hands. 

V  vaft  the  coacourle !  not  in  number  more 
/aves  that  break  on  the  refounding  ihore. 
raves  that  tremble  in  the  ihady  grove, 
imps  that  gild  the  fpangled  vaults  above ; 

overwhelming  armies,  whofe  command 
)  one  empire,  Fall ;  another.  Stand ;  [dawn 
e  rear  lay  wrapt  in  night,  while  breaking 
d  the  broad  front,  and  call'd  the  battle  on; 
Xerxes*  world  in  arms,  proud  Cannx's  field, 
e  Carthage  taught  vi6lorious  Rome  to  yield, 
:her  blow  had  broke  the  fates  decree, 
arth  had  wanted  her  fourth  monarchy) 
rtal  Blenheim,  fam'd  Ramillia's  hoft, 
all  are  here,  and  here  they  all  are  loft : 
millions  fwell  to  be  difccm'd  in  vain, 
s  a  billow  in  th'unbounded  main. 
is  echoing  voice  now  rends  the  yielding  air : 
judgment,  judgment,  fons  of  men,  prepare!  ** 
(hakes  anew;  I  hear  her  groans  profound ; 
lell  thro*  all  her  trembling  realms  rcfound. 
ioe*cr  thou  an,  thou  greateft  pow*r  of  earth ; 
with  moft  equal  planets  at  thy  birth ; 
e  valour  drew  the  moft  fucccfsful  fword, 
realms  united  in  one  common  lord ; 
on  the  day  of  triumph,  faidft.  Be  thine 
ties,  Jehovah,  all  this  world  is  mine  ; 
aot  to  lift  thine  eye — Alas  I  my  mufe, 
;n  thou  loft!  what  numbers  canft  thouchufe? 
Udden  blufh  inflames  the  waving  iky, 
low  the  crimfon  curtains  open  fly ; 
ar  within,  and  far  above  all  height, 
e  hcav'n*s  great  Sov'rcign  reigns  in  worlds 
of  light, 


Whence  nature  He  informs,  and  with  one  ray 
Shot  from  his  eye,  does  all  her  works  furvey ; 
Creates,  fupports,  confounds  I  where  time  and 

place, 
Matter,  and  form,  and  fortune,  life,  and  gracep 
Wait  humblv  at  the  footftool  of  their  God, 
And  move  obedient  at  his  awful  nod  ; 

K hence  he  beholds  us  vagrant  emmets  crawl 
:  random  on  this  air<fufpended  ball 
(Speck  of  creation) :  if  he  pour  one  breath. 
The  bubble  breaks,  and  *tis  eternal  death* 

Thence  ifluing,  I  behold  (but  mortal  fighr 
Suftlins  not  fuch  a  ruihing  fca  of  light !) 
I  fee,  on  an  empyreal  flying  throne 
Sublimely  rais'd,  Heav*n*s  evcrlafting  Son ; 
Crown*d  with  that  majcfty  which  form*d  the 

'  world, 
And  the  grand  rebel  flaming  downward  hurl'd. 
Virtue,  dominion,  praife,  onmipotcncc. 
Support  the  train  of  their  triumphant  Princq* 
A  zone,  beyond  the  thought  of  angels  brigfac. 
Around  him,  like  the  zodiac,  winds  its  lighti 
Night  ihadcs  the  folemn  arches  of  his  brows. 
And  in  his  cheek  the  purple  morning  glows. 
Where*er  ferene  he  turns  propitious  eyes. 
Or  we  expert,  or  find,  a  paradiTe  : 
But  if  refentment  reddens  their  mild  beams. 
The  £den  kindles,  and  the  world*s  in  flames* 
On  one  hand,  knowledge  ihines  in  pureft  light} 
On  one,  the  fword  of  juftice,  fiercely' bright. 
Now  bend  the  knee  in  fport,  prefent  the  reed  ; 
Now  tell  the  fcourg*d  Impoftor  he  ihall  bleed  I 

Thus  glorious  thro*  the  courts  of  heav*n,  tb» 
Of  life  and  death  eternal  bends  the  courfe ;  [fouroe 
Loud  thunders  round  him  roll,  and  lightning! 
Th'an^clic  hoft  is  rang*d  in  bright  array :  [play; 
Some  touch  the  ftrine,  fome  ftrike  the  foundinz-. 
And  mingling  voices  m  rich  concen  fwell ;  [Ihel^ 
Voices  fcraphic  ;  bleft  with  fuch  a  ftr^. 
Could  Satan  hear,  he  were  a  god  again. 

Triumphant  King  of  Glory !  Soul  of  blifs  ! 
What  a  ftupcndous  turn  of  fate  is  this  \ 

0  !  whither  art  thou  rais'd  above  the  fcom 
And  indigence  of  him  in  Bethlem  bom  ; 
A  ncedleis,  helplefs,  unaccounted  gueft. 
And  but  a  fecond  to  the  fodder'd  beaft  ? 
Howchang*d  from  him  who  meekly  proftratelaid, 
Vouchfaf  d  to  wafli  the  feet  himfcif  had  made ! 
From  him  who  was  betray 'd,  forfook,  dcny*d, 
Wept,  languiih'd,  pray*d,  bled,  thirftcd,  groan'd,  ^ 

and  dy'd ; 
Hung  pierc*d  and  bare,  infulted  by  the  foe ; 
All  hcav'n  in  tears  above,  earth  unconcem'd 
below. 
And  was't  enough  to  bid  the  Sun  retire  ? 
Why  did  not  Nature  at  thy  groan  expire  ? 

1  fee,  I  hear,  I  feel,  the  pangs  divine ; 
The  world  is  vanifli'd, — I  am  wholly  thine. 

Miftaken  Caiaphas  !  Ah  !  which  blafphemM ; 
Thou  or  thy  pris'ncr  >  which  fliall  be  condcmn'd  ? 
Well  might'ft  thou  rend  thy  garments,  well  ex^ 
Deep  are  the  horrors  of  eternal  flame  !  [claim ; 
But  God  is  good !  'tis  wond'rous  all  I  £v*n  He 
Thou  gav'ft  todcath^  Ihame,  tomucy  dy'd  for  thee. 

Now 
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Kow  the  dcfcending  triumph  flops  its  flight 
From  earth  full  twice  a  planetary  height. 
There  all  the  clouds  condcnsM,  two  columns  raifc 
DUlinft  with  orient  veins,  and  golden  blaze  : 
One  fix'd  on  earth,  and  one  in  lea ;  and  round 
Iti  ample  foot  the  iWelling  billows  (bund. 
Thtfe  an  immeafurablc  arch  fupport, 
The  grand  tribunal  of  this  awful  court. 
Sliceti  of  bright  azure,  from  the  purell  iky, 
Stream  from  the  cryflal  arch,  and  round  the  co- 
lumns fly. 
"Death,  wrapt  in  chains,  low  at  the  bafis  lies. 
And  on  the  point  of  his  own  arrow  dies. 

Here  high  enthix)n'd  th'etemal  Judge  is  plac'd  j 
With  all  me  grandeur  of  his  Godhesul  grac'd  ; 
Stars  on  his  robes  in  beauteous  order  meet. 
And  the  fun  burns  beneath  his  awful  feet. 

Now  an  archangel  eminently  bright. 
From  o6f  his  filver  flafT,  of  wond'rous  height, 
Unfurls  the  Chriftian  flag,  which  waving  flies. 
And  (huts  and  opens  more  than  half  the  Ikies  : 
The  Crofs  fo  (Irong  a  red,  it  flieds  a  (lain 
Where'er  it  floats,  on  earth,  on  air,  and  main; 
Fluflies  the  hill,  and  fets  on  fire  the  wood. 
And  turns  the  deep-dy*d  ocean  into  blood. 

Oh  formidable  Glory  ?  dreadful  bright ! 
Refulgent  torture  to  the  guilty  fight. 
Ah  turn,  unweary  mufc,  nor  dare  reveal 
What  horrid  thoughts  widi'-^he  polluted  dwell. 
Say  not  (to  make  the  Sun  (brink  in  his  beam) 
Dare  not  affirm,  they  wifli  it  all  a  dieam  -, 
Wi(h,  or  their  fouls  may  with  their  limbs  decay, 
Or  God  be  fpoilM  of  his  eternal  fway. 
But  rather,  if  thou  know'ft  the  means,  unfold 
How  they  with  tranfport  might  the  fccnc  behold. 

Ah  how  !  but  by  Repentance,  by  a  mind 
Quick,  and  fevere  its  o\  n  offence  to  find  ? 
By  tears,  and  groans,  and  ncver-ccafing  care. 
And  all  the  pious  violence  of  Pray'r  ? 
Thus  tlien,  with  fer\*ency  till  now  unknown, 
I  cafl  my  heait  before  th'ctemal  throne. 
In  this  great  temple,  which  the  f»cies  furround. 
For  homage  to  its  Lord,  a  narrow  bound,  [weigli, 

*  O  Thou  !  whofc  balance  does  the  mountains 

*  Whofe  will  the  wild  tumultuous  fcas  obey, 

*  Whofe  breath  can  turn  thofe  wat'ry  worlds  to 

*  flame, 

*  That  flame  to  tempcft,  and  that  temped  tame; 

*  Earth's meaneft fon, all  trcmbling,prollratc  falls, 

*  And  on  the  boundlcfs  of  thy  goodnefs  calls. 

•  O  !  give  the  winds  ail  paft  oflence  to  fweep, 

*  To  fcaitcr  wide,  or  bury  in  the  deep  : 

*  Thy  pow'r,  niy  weaknefs,  may  I  ever  fee, 

*  And  wholly  dedicate  my  foul  to  thee  : 

*  Reign  o'er  my  will ;  my  pafKons  ebb  and  flow 

*  At  thy  command,  nor  human  motive  know  I 

*  It  anger  boil,  let  anger  be  my  praife, 

*  And  fin  the  graceful  indignation  railc. 

*  My  love  be  warm  to  fuccour  the  diftrefs'd, 
<  And  lift  the  burden  from  the  foul  opprefs'd. 

*  O  may  my  undcrilanding  ever  read 

*  This  glorious  volume,  which  thy  wifdom  made  ? 

*  Who  decks  the  maiden  Spring  with  flowVy 

•  pride  ? 

«  Who  calls  foith  furamcr,  like  a  fparkling  bride  ? 


Who  joys  the  mother  Autumn's  bed  to  crDvin? 
And  bids  old  Winter  lay  her  honours  ('own  ? 
Not  the  Great  Ottonian,  or  Greater  C^ar, 
Not  Europe's  arbitrefs  of  peace  and  war. 
May  fea  and  land,  and  earth  and  hcav'n  be  jofo'c^ 
To  bring  th 'eternal  Author  to  my  mind  ! 
When  oceans  roar,  or  awful  thunders  roil,r(buI  j 
May  thoughts  of  ihy  dread  vengeance  Ihake  my 
When  earth's  m  bloom,  or  planets  proudly  (hinc^ 
Adore,  my  heart,  the  Majcfty  divine  ! 
Thro'  ev'ry  fcene  of  Hfe,  or  peace,  or  war, 
Plenty,  or  want.  Thy  §lory  be  my  care  ! 
Shine  we  in  arms  ?  or  Img  beneath  our  vine  ? 
Thine  is  the  vintage,  and  the  conqucft  Thine: 
Thy  plcafure  points  the  Ihaft  and  bends  the  bow. 
The  clutter  blafts,  or  bids  it  brightly  glow  : 
'Tis  'J  hf»u  that  lead 'ft  our  powerful  armies  forth. 
An  J  gi  V  fl  great  Anne  thy  fceptre  o'er  the  north. 

*  Grant  I  may  e^rer,  at  the  morning-ray. 
Open  with  pray'r  tlie  confecrated  day ; 
Tune  thy  great  prail'e,  and  bid  my  (oul  arife. 
And  with  the  mounting  fun  afcend  the  (kie^j 
As  tliat  advances,  let  my  zeal  improve. 
And  glow  with  ardour  of  confummate  love; 
Nor  ceafe  at  eve,  but  with  the  letting  fun 
My  cndlcfs  worfliip  fliall  be  ftill  begun. 

*  And,  oh,  pennit  the  gloom  of  (blenui  night 
To  facred  thought  may  forcibly  invite. 
When  this  world's  fliut,  and  awful  planets  rife. 
Call  on  our  minds,  and  raife  them  to  die  flties: 
Compofe  our  fouls  with  a  lefs  dazzling  fight, 
And  fiicw  all  nature  in  a  milder  light ; 

How  ev'ry  boift'rous  thought  in  calms  fub.^idcs; 
How  the  fmooth'd  fpirit  into  gooilnefs  glides! 
O  h'w.-.'.'  divine  !  to  tread  the  milky  way 
To  the  brigi.c  imlace  of  the  Lord  of  day  j 
His  court  admire,  or  for  his  favour  fue. 
Or  IcaijjLi  or  friendihip  with  his  faints  renew; 
Pleas'd  to  look  dawn,  anc'  fee  tlie  world  allecp, 
While  I  lon^  \  i;^ib  to  its  Founder  keep  ! 

*  Canit  the  J  ..^t  liiake  the  centre  ?  Oh  controul^ 
Subdue  bv  lorce  tlie  rebel  in  my  Ibul  ; 
Thou,  who  can  Itill  the  raging  of  the  floods 
Rcftnnn  tlic  various  tumults  of  ray  blood  j 
Teach  mc,  with  equal  finnncfs,  to  f^laia 
Alluring  plcafure  and  aifavlting  pain. 

O  may  I  pant  for  Thcc  in  each  deUre  f 
And  with  Ihong  faith  foment  the  holy  fire  f 
Stretch  out  my  foul  in  hope,  and  grafp  the  prize . 
Which  in  Eternity's  deep  bofbm  lies  ! 
At  the  Ore  it  Day  of  reconipencc  behold^ 
Devoid  oF  fcu",  the  fatal  hook  unfold  ! 
Then  wafted  upward  r«>  the  blifsful  feat, 
From  age  to  a^;:c  my  grateful  fong  repeat ; 
My  Liglir,  my  LifJ-,  my  God,  my  Saviour  fee. 
And  rival  angels  in  the  puife  of  Thee  !* 


•FABLES,  by  the  Icte  Mr.  G  \y. 
Intf  odu^ion  to  the  V Mil. ^^,     P.i/t  thf  F:rfi^ 
§  1 3  5,    Hie  Shephtni  and  thf  PhiLfophcr^ 

"n  EMOTE  from  cities  liv'd  a  f\vain, 
"■^Unvex'd  with  all  the  cares  of  gain  ^ 
His  head  was  filver'd  t/cr  with  ?:;e. 
And  long  cxpciienct  Uiadt  him  fagc  ^ 
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mcr's  heat  and  winter's  cold 
his  flock,  and  pennM  the  fold  ; 
urs  in  cheerful  labour  flew  ; 
ivy  nor  ambition  knew  : 
fdom  and  his  honcft  fame 
gh  all  the  country  rais'd  his  name. 
ccp  Philofopher  (  whofe  rules 
rai  life  were  drawn  from  ichools) 
ic^herd'5  homely  cottage  fought, 
lus  exjjlor'd  his  reach  of  thought  : 
ence  is  thy  learning !  Hath  thy  toil 
ooks  confum'd  the  midnight  oil  ? 
10U  old  Greece  and  Rome  furvcy'd, 
le  vaft  Icnfe  of  Plato  weigh'd  ? 
KKrates  thy  foul  rcfin*d  ? 
aft  thbu  fathom'd  TuUy's  mind  ? 
:e  the  wife  Ulyflcs,  thrown 
ious  fites  on  realms  unkno^vn, 
lou  through  many  cities  ftray'd, 
coftoms,  laws,  and  manners  weigh'd  > 
:  ihepherd  modclHy  rcplvM, 
'  the  fNtths  of  learning  try 'd ; 
ive  I  roam'd  in  foreign  parts 
id  mankind,  their  laws  and  arts ; 
an  is  pra£iis'd  in  dift^uife; 
ats  the  moft  difcemmg  eyes ; 
}y  that  fcarch  (hall  wifcr  grow, 
we  ourfclvcs  can  never  know  ? 
ttle  knowledge  I  have  gain'd 
11  from  (imple  nature  drain'<! ; 
my  life's  maxims  took  their  rife ; 
^w  my  Icttl'd  hate  to  vice, 
illy  labours  of  the  bee 
:  my  foul  to  induftry. 
ran  obferve  the  careful  ant, 
m  provide  for  future  want  ? 
•g  (the  truftieft  of  his  kind) 
^ticude  inflames  my  mind. 
:  his  true,  his  faithful  way» 
1  my  (ervice  copy  Tray, 
flancy  and  nuptial  love, 
my  duty  from  the  tlove. 
en,  who  from  the  chilly  air, 
pious  wing,  prote£bs  her  care ; 
f'ry  fowl  that  flies  at  large 
Its  me  in  a  parent's  charge, 
n  nature  too  I  take  my  rule, 
tn  contempt  and  ridicule  : 
r,  with  important  air, 
verfation  overbear, 
ave  and  formal  pafs  for  wife, 
men  the  folemn  owl  defpili:  ? 
iguc  within  my  lips  I  rein  ; 
lo  talks  much  muft  talk  in  vain* 
>m  the  wordy  torrent  fly  ; 
illcns  to  the  chatt'ring  pye  ? 
:>tild  I  w;ith  felonious  flight, 
1th  invade  my  neighbour's  right. 
ous  animals  wc  hate  : 
lawks,  and  wolves,  deferve  their  fate* 
we  jufl  abhorrence  find 
t  the  toad  and  fcrpcnt  kind  ? 
vy,  calumny,  and  fpite, 
rooger  venom  in  their  bite. 


Thus  ev'iy  object  of  creation 
Can  fumiih  hints  to  contemplation ; 
And  from  tlie  moft  minute  and  mean* 
A  virtuous  mind  can  morals  glean. 

T\\^  fame  is  juft,  the  fage  replies ; 
Thy  virtue  proves  thee  truly  wife. 
Pride  often  guides  the  author's  pea  ; 
Books  as  aflfefled  arc  as  men  : 
But  he  \yho  ftudies  nature's  laws, 
From  certain  truth  his  maxims  draws  ^ 
And  thofe,  without  our  fdiools,  fufficc 
To  make  men  moral,  good  and  wife. 


To  fus  Highnffs  William  Duke  o/Cumberland. 

§  136.  Fable  I.     The  Uon,  the  Tyger^  ami  tht 

Traveiler, 

A  CCEPT,  young  prince,  the  moral  lay, 

-^  ^  And  in  thefe  tales  mankind  furvcy  j    ^^^^ 

VVith  early  virtues  plant  your  breaft  / 

The  fpccious  arts  or  vice  ^etcft. 
i '     Princes,  like  beauties,  from  their  youth 
Q  Are  ftrangers  to  the  voice  of  truth  j 

Learn  to  contemn  all  praife  betimes  : 

For  flattery's  the  nurlc  of  crimes  : 

Friendfliip  by  fweet  reproof  is  fhown 

(A  virtue' ncvtr  near  a  throne) ; 

In  courts  fuch  freedom  rauft  offend ; 

There  none  prefumes  to  be  acfricnd. 

To  thoic  of  your  exalted  ftation 

Each  courtier  is  a  dedication. 

Muft  I  too  flatter  like  the  reft. 

And  tuni  my  moraU  to  a  jcft  ? 

The  mufe  difdains  to  fteal  from  thole 

Who  thrive  in  courts  by  fulfumc  proTc. 

But  fliall  I  hide  your  real  praiCc, 

Or  tell  you  what  a  nation  fays  ? 

They  in  your  infant  bofom  trace 

The  virtues  of  your  royal  race; 

In  the  fair  dawning  of  your  miad 

Difcem  you  gen'rous,  mild,  and  kind  • 

They  fee  you  grieve  to  hear  diftrvl's, 

And  pant  already  to  rctirefs. 

Go  on,  the  hcigfct  of  good  attain. 

Nor  let  a  nation  hope  in  vain. 
I  For  hence  we  juftly  may  prefagc 
/l  The  virtues  ot  a  riper  age. 

I  True  courage  fliall  your  bofom  fire, 
"  And  future  a61ions  own  your  fire. 

Cowards  are  cruel,  but  the  brave 

I^ovc  mercy,  and  delight  to  fave. 
A  tygcr  roaming  for  his  prey. 

Sprung  on  a  trav'lcr  in  the  nay ; 

The  proftrate  game  a  lion  fpics. 

And  on  the  greedy  tyrant  flic< ; 

With  miBffl'd  roar  rcfounds  the  wood ; 

Their  teeth,  their  claws  diftil  with  blood  ; 

Till,  vanquifli'd  by  the  Lion's  ftrcngth. 

The  fpotted  foe  extends  his  length. 

The  man  befought  the  Ihaggv  lord. 

And  on  his  knees  for  life  iuiplor'd  j 

His  life  the  gcn'rous  hero  gave.—* 

Together  walking  to  his  cave, 
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The  lion  thus  bcfpoke  his  gueft : 

What  hardy  beaft  iliall  dare  conteft 
My  matchlefs  ftrength  I  yoa  faw  the  fight. 
And  mud  atteft  my  pow'r  and  right. 
Forc'd  to  foreeo  their  native  home. 
My  flarving  ilaves  at  diftance  roam) 
Within  thefe  woods  I  reign  alone  j 
The  beundlefs  fbreft  is  my  own. 
Bears,  wolves,  and  all  the  favage  broody 
Have  dy'd  the  regal  den  with  blood. 
Thefe  carcafes  on  either  hand, 
Thofe  bones  that  whiten  all  the'land. 
My  former  deeds  and  trumphs  tell. 
Beneath  thefe  jaws  what  numbers  fell. 

True,  fays  the  man,  the  ftrength  I  faw 
Might  well  the  brutal  nation  awe : 
But  fliall  a  monarch,  brave  like  you. 
Place  glory  in  fo  falfc  a  view  ? 
Robbers  invade  their  neighbour's  right. 
Be  lov'd  :   let  juftice  bound  your  might. 
Mean  are  acnlmious  heroes  boafts 
Of  walled  lands  and  {Iaughter*d  hods. 
Pirates  their  pow*r  by  murders  gain  j 
Wife  kings  l^  love  and  mercy  reign. 
To  me  your  clemency  hath  fhown 
The  virtue  worthy  of  a  throne. 
Heav'n  gives  you  pow'r  above  the  reft, 
Like  Heav'n  to  fuccour  the  didrcft. 

The  cafe  is  plain,  the  monarch  faid ; 
Falfe  glory  hath  my  youth  mifled; 
For  bodb  of  prey,  a  fcrvile  train, 
Have  been  die  Hatt'rers  of  my  reign. 
You  reafon  well :  Yet  tell  me,  fhend, 
t)id  ever  you  in  courts  attend  } 
For  all  my  fawning  rogues  agree. 
That  human  heroes  rule  like  me. 


137.  Fable  IL  fke  Spaniel  and  the  Camcliwi, 

A  SPANIEL,  bred  with  all  the  care 
^^  That  waits  upon  a  fav'rite  heir, 
Ke'er  felt  corre6Hon's  rigid  hand  | 
Indulg'd  to  difobey  command. 
In  pamper'd  eafe  his  hours  were  ipent ; 
He  never  knew  what  learning  meant. 
Such  forward  airs,  (b  pert,  fo  finart, 
Were  fure  to  wm  his  lady's  heart : 
Each  little  mifchief  gainxl  him  praife ; 
How  pretty  were  bis  faiwntng  ways  ! 

The  wind  u'as  fomh,  the  morning  fair. 
He  ventures  forth  to  take  the  air : 
He  ranges  all  the  meadow  round. 
And  rolls  upon  the  fofteft  ground } 
When  near  him  a  Camelcon  ieen. 
Was  fcarce  diftinguiih'd  from  the  green. 

Dear  emblem  of  the  flatt'nng  hon. 
What,  live  with  clowns  >  a  ^nius  loft  f 
To  cities  and  the  court  repair ; 
A  fortune  cannot  fail  thee  there  : 
Preferment  iliall  thy  talents  crown. 
Believe  me,  friend ;  I  know  the  town. 

Sir,  fays  the  Sycophant,  like  you. 
Of  old,  politer  Vitt  1  knew  : 
Like  you,  a  courtier  born  and  bred, 
Kings  iean'd  an  car  to  what  I  fwU 


My  whifper  alwavs  met  fuccefs  ; 
The  ladies  prais'd  me  for  addrefs. 
I  knew  to  hit  each  courtier's  palfion. 
And  flattered  ev'ry  vice  in  fafliioQ. 
But  Jove,  who  hates  the  liar's  ways. 
At  once  cut  ihort  my  profjp'rous  <nys| 
And,  fentenc'd  to  rctam  my  nature, 
Transfonn'd  me  to  this  crawling  creature* 
Doom'd  to  a  life  obfcurc  and  mean, 
I  wander  in  the  fylvan  (bene. 
For  Jove  the  heart  alone  regards  | 
He  puni(hcs  what  man  rewards. 
How  diflPrcnt  is  thy  cafe  and  mine  ! 
With  men  at  lead  you  fup  and  dine  } 
While  I,  condemn'd  to  thinneft  fare. 
Like  thofe  I  flatter'd,  feed  on  air,   ' 


A 


§  138.  Fable  III.     ne  Kfotier,  the  Jhrfe^  ami 

the  Fairy, 

QIVE  me  a  fon.    The  Wcffing  fent, 
^^  Were  ever  parents  mfofe  content } 
How  partial  arc  their  doating  eyes  ! 
No  child  is  half  fo  fair  and  wife. 
WakM  to  the  morning's  pleailing  tare. 
The  mother  rofe,  and  foaght  her  heir. 
She  faw  the  Nuric,  like  6ne  pc^fefs'd, 
With  wringing  hands,  and  ^bing  brcafl« 

Sure  fome  difbfter  has  bcfel; 
Speak,  nurfe;  I  hope  the  boy  is  well. 

Dear  Madam,  think  not  me  to  blame; 
Invifible  the  Fairy  came  : 
Your  precious  babe  is  hetace  contey'd, 
And  in  the  place  a  changeling  laid. 
Where  are  the  father's  ihouth  and  nofc^ 
The  mother's  eyes,  as  black  as  floJes  ? 
See  here,  a  (hocking  aukward  creature. 
That  fpcaks  a  fool  m  ev'ry  feature. 

The  woman's  blind,  the  Mother  cries  j 
I  fee  wit  fparkle  in  his  eyes. 

Lord !   Madam,  what  a  fquinting  leer! 
No  doubt  the  Fairy  hath  been  here. 

Juft  as  (he  fpoke,  a  Pigmy  Sprite 
Pops  through  the  key-hoie,  fwift  as  U^  ;    . 
Perch'd  on  the  cradle's  top  he  fiands. 
And  thus  her  folly  reprimands : 

Whence  fpning  the  vain  conceited  lye. 
That  we  the  worid  with  fools  fupply  ? 
What !  give  our  fprightly  race  away 
For  the  dull  helpicfs  fons  of  clay ! 
Befides,  by  partial  fbndnefs  fhown. 
Like  you,  we  doat  upon  your  own. 
Where  yet  was  ever  found  a  mdtheh. 
Who'd  give  her  booby  for  another  » 
And  (hould  we  change  >yith  human  breed. 
Well  might  we  pafs  for  fools  indeed. 


.    Fahle  IV.    ne  Eagle  ami  the  Ajj^Mf 

of  Animals, 

S  Jupiter's  all-fccing  eye 
Survey 'd  the  worlds  beneath  the  fky. 
From  this  fmall  fpcck  of  earth  Were  fenc 
Murmurs  and  founds  of  difcootcnt  j 

For 
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thing  alive  complained 
le  hardeft  life  fuftain^d. 
his  eagle.     At  the  word 
Q  ftands  the  royal  bird, 
obedient,  from  hcav'n's  height 
1  dire£b  his  rapid  flight  j 
d  cv*ry  livingthing, 
he  mandates  of  his  king. 

:ful  creatures,  whence  arife 
.rmurs,  which  oflfcnd  the  ikies  ? 
difordcr  ?  fay  the  caufc  : 
re  Jove's  eternal  laws, 
his  difcontent  reveal. 
>ur  Dog  I  firft  appeal. 

I  my  lor,  the  hound  replies  : 
fleet  nerves  the  Greyhound  flies  1 
with  weary  flep  and  flow, 
IS  and  vales,  and  mountains  go. 
lin^  fees  my  chace  begun, 
it  till  the  iettine  fun. 
{fays  the  Greyhound)  I  purfue, 
:  is  lofl,  or  caught  in  view  ; 
ny  fight  the  prey's  fccure  : 
ind  Is  flow,  but  always  fure  : 
I  his  fagacioAis  fcent, 
r  had  heard  my  difcontent. 
ion  crav'd  the  Fox*s  art; 
the  Lion's  force  and  heart : 
k  implor'd  the  Pigeon's  flight, 
rings  were  rapid,  urong,  and  light : 
jon  flrength  of  wing  defpis'd, 
Cock's  matchlefs  valour  priz'd : 
ics  wifli'd  to  graze  the  plain : 
(Is  to  fliim  beneath  the  main, 
ivious  of  another's  flate, 
m'd  the  partial  hand  of  Fate. 

ird  of  heav'n  then  cry'd  aloud, 
i  difperfc  the  murm'nng  crowd  j 
!  reje£^s  your  idle  prayers  : 
re,  rebellious  mutineers, 
change  your  name  and  nature, 
iie  very  envy'd  creature  ? 
lent  ail,  and  none  confent  I 
f  then,  and  learn  content : 
ate  the  reftlefs  mind 
ud  ambition  of  mankind^ 


I  gc2px,  an  ancient  ram  replies^ 
We  bear  no  terror  in  our  eyes  ; 
Yet  think  us  not  of  foul  k>  tame. 
Which  no  repeated  wrongs  inflame  i 
Infcnfible  of  ev'ry  ill, 
Becaufe  we  want  thy  tuiks  to  kilL 
Know,  thofe  who  violence  purfue, 
I  Give  to  themfclves  the  vengeance  due  $ 
For  in  thuie  mafl*acrc8  they  flqd 
The  two  chief  plagues  that  wafle  mankind. 
Our  fliin  fupplies  the  wrangling  bar  ^ 
It  wakes  their  flumb'ring  ions  to  war ; 
And  well  revenge  may  reft  contented. 
Since  drums  and  parchment  were  invented* 


FaifU  V.    73^  liTild  Boar  and  th(  Ham. 

NST  an  elm  a  (heep  was  ty'd, 

:  butcher's  knife  in  blood  was  dy*d  \ 

ient  flock,  in  filent  fright, 

r  beheld  the  horrid  fight. 

e  Boar,  who  near  them  ftood, 

ock'd  to  fcom  the  fleecy  brood  : 

>ward8  ihould  be  ferv'd  like  you  : 

your  muni''rer  is  in  view  \ 
irple  hands,  and  recking  knife, 
t  the  ftin  yet  warm  with  life  : 
laner'd  fires,  your  bleeding  dams, 
ng  bltat  of  harmlefs  lambs 

revenge.     O  ftupid  race  ! 
lit  that  wants  revenge  is  bafe.- 


§  i4f .  Fable  VI.    TAr  Mijcr  and  P/Ww. 

THE  wind  was  high,  the  window  ihakcs  ; 
With  fudden  ilart  the  Miier  wakes; 
Along  the  filent  room  he  ibdks  \ 
Looks  back  and  trembles  as  he  walks  ! 
Each  lock  and  ev'ry  bolt  he  tries. 
In  ev'ry  creek  and  comer  pries. 
Then  opes  the  cheft  with  tircafure  itor'd. 
And  ftaiids  in  rapture  o'er  his  hoard  \ 
But  now,  with  hidden  qualms  poflcfl, 
He  wrings  his  hands,  he  beats  his  brcaiU 
By  confcicncc  ilung,  he  wildly  flares  % 
And  thus  his  guilty  foul  declares  : 

Had  the  deep  eardi  her  flores  confined, 
This  heart  had  kno>^-n  fweet  peace  of  mind. 
But  virtue's  fold  !  Good  gods !  what  price 
Can  recompcnie  the  pangs  of  vice  I 
O  banc  of  good  !  feducing  cheat ! 
Can  man,  weak  roan,  thy  pow'r  defeat  ? 
Gold  banifli'd  honor  from  the  mind. 
And  only  left  the  name  behind  ; 
Gold  fow'd  the  world  with  ev'ry  ill ;  - 
Gold  taught  the  murd'jper's  fword  to  kill  % 
'Twas  gold  infbru£^ed  coward  hearts 
In  trcach'ry's  more  pernicious  ans.    * 
Who  can  recount  the  mifchiefs  o'er  ? 
Virtue  refides  on  eanh  no  more  t 

He  fpoke,  and  figh'd.     Ih  angry  m6od,^ 
Plutus,  his  god,  before  him  flood.  ' 

The  Mifer,  trembling,  lock'd  his  cheft. 
The  viiion  frown'd,  and  thus  addrclt  : 

Whence  is  this  vile  ungrateful  rant, 
Each  fordid  rafcal's  daily  cant  ?  .     .       * 

Did  I,  bale  wretch,  corrupt  mankind  f 
The  fault's  in  thy  rapacious  mind.  .  ^ 

Jiccaufc  my  bieflings  are  abus'd, 
Mufl  1  be  cenfur'd,  curs'd,  accus'd  } 
Ev'n  virtue's  felf  by  knaves  is  made 
A  cloak  to  cafh-y  t>n  the  trade ; 
And  pow'r  (when  lodg'd  in  their  pAfieflioo) 
Grows  tyranny  and  rank  oppreifion. 
Thus,  when  the  villain  crams  his  cheft,    * 
Gold  is  the  canker  of  the  breaft  i 
'Tis  av'rice,  infolencc,  and  pride. 
And  ev'ry  (hocking  vice  beiidc  \ 
But  when  to  virtuous  hands  'tis  given, 
f  \\,  hleiTes  Hkc  the  dews  of  heav'n : 
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Like  Heav*n,  it  hears  the  orphan's  cries, 
And  wipes  the  tears  from  widows  eyes ; 
Their  cringes  on  gold  ihall  mifcrs  lay, 
Who  pa'wn^  their  fordid  fouls  for  pay  ! 
Let  bravoes  then  (when  blood  is  fpilt) 
Upbraid  the  paffiTe  fword  with  guilt« 


■toaAi 


§  X42.    FabU  VII.    the  lion^  the  Fox,  and  the 

Geefe, 


A 


LION,  tir'd  with  jftate  affairs, 
Quite  (ick  ofpotirp,  and  worn  with  caret, 
Refolv'd  (remote  from  noife  and  ftrife) 
In  peace  to  pafs  his  latter  life. 

Jt  was  proclaimed  ;  the  day  was  fet : 
Behold  the  general  council  met. 
The  Fox  was  Viceroy  nam'd«    The  cnnvii 
To  die  neW  Regent  humbly  bow*d. 
WolvQ»,  bears,  and  mighty  tygers  bend. 
And  drive  who  mbft  Ihall  condefcencl* 
He  ilrait  afTunle^  ^  folcmn  grace, 
CoUcds  his  wildom  in  bis  face. 
The  crowd  admire  his  wit,  his  fenfc ; 
Bach  wmd  hath  weight  and  cnnfcquenca 
The  flatt'rer  all  his  art  difplays  : 
He  who  hath  pow'r  is  lure  of  praife^ 
A  Fox  ftept  forth  before  the  rc(l. 
And  thus  the  fcr\'ile  throng  addrcfi : 

How  vaft  his  talents,  borii  to  rUlc, 
And  train'd  in  virtue's  honed  fchool  f 
What  clemency  his  temper  fways  j 
How  uncomipt  are  all  his  ways  ' 
Beneath  his^  condu6^  and  command 
Rapine  ihall  ccafe  to  wade  the  land, 
His  brain  ha^  dratagem  and  art ; 
Prudence  and  mercy  rule  his  heart ; 
What  blcltings  muil  attend  the  nation 
t7nder  this  good  adminidration ! 

He  faid.    A  goole,  who  didaift  dood, 
HaranguM  apart  the  cackling  brood  : 

Wlvcnc'cr  I  hear  a  knave  commend. 
He  bids  me  fiiun  his  worthy  friend. 
What  praifc  *  what  mighty  commendation  ! 
But  'twas  a  Fox  who  fpoke  th'oration^ 
^oxes  this  government  may  prize. 
As  gentle,  plentiful,  and  wile  ; 
If  they  en^oy  the  fweeis,  'tis  plain^ 
We  gcefe  muft  feci  a  tyrant  reign. 
What  h.ivock  now  diaUl  thin  our  race, 
When  ev'rv  petty  clerk  in  pUce, 
To  prove  hfs  tadc,  and  feem  polite. 
Will  feed  on  Geelc  both  noon  and  night ! 


J 


J  143.    FabU  Vlir.    74^  Lady  ami  the  JTa/p, 

TyHAT  whifpers  muft  the  beauty  bear ! 
^^    What  hourly  nonlcnlc  haunts  her  car ! 
Where'er  her  eyes  difpenfe  their  charms. 
Impertinence  around  her  fwarms. 
Did  not  the  tender  nonfertle  drikc. 
Contempt  and  fcom  might  Ccfnn  diflike  : 
Forbidding  airs  might  thin  the  place, 
The  ilighU'd  flap  a  Ay  can  cbacc. 


But  who  can  drive  the  nurn'roiu  breed  ? 

Chace  one,  another  will  fucceed. 

Who  knows  a  fool  mud  know  his  brother; 

One  fop  will  recommend  another: 

And  with  this  plague  ihe's  rightly  curd^ 

Becaufe  the  liAenM  to  the  fiiS. 

As  Doris,  at  her  toilet's  duty. 
Sat  mediunng  on  her  beauty. 
She  now  was  pendve,  now  was  gay^ 
And  loU'd  the  fultry  hours  away. 

As  thus  in  indolence  die  lies, 
A  giddy  Wafp  around  her  flies. 
He  now  advances,  now  retires. 
Now  to  her  neck  and  cheek  aipires. 
Her  fan  in  vain  defends  her  charms  ; 
Swift  he  returns,  again  alarms  j 
For  by  repulfe  he  bolder  grew, 
Pcrch'd  on  her  lip,  and  dpt  the  dew. 

She  frowns,  die  frets.    Good  gods !  die  cricTf 
Protc£k  me  from  thefe  teaiing  flies ! 
Of  all  the  plagues  that  Heav'd  hath  fent, 
A  Wafp  is  mod  impertinent. 

The  hov*ring  infe6^  thus  complain'd : 
Am  I  then  flighted,  Tcom'd,  difdaid'd  ! 
Can  fuch  c^fence  your  anger  wake ! 
*Twas  beauty  caus'd  the  bold  midake. 
Thofe  cherry  lips,  that  breathe  perfume. 
That  check  fo  ripe  with  vouthful  bloom. 
Made  me  with  drong  dcfire  purfue 
The  faired  peach  that  ever  grew. 

Strike  him  Hoc,  Jenny,  Doris  cries. 
Nor  murder  Wal'ps  Hke  vulgar  flies : 
For  tho'  he's  free  (to  do  him  right) 
The  creature's  civil  and  polite. 

In  ecdacics  away  he  ttods ; 
Where'er  he  came  the  favour  boads  ; 
Brags  how  her  fwccted  tea  he  fips. 
And  diews  the  fugar  on  his  lips. 

The  hint  alarm'd  the  forward  crew  ) 
Sure  of  fucccfs,  away  they  flew. 
They  diare  the  dainties  of  the  day  $ 
Round  her  with  airy  mtiflc  play ; 
And  now  they  flutter,  now  they  red. 
Now  foar  again,  and  ikim  her  bread. 
Nor  were  thcv  banifli'd  till  die  found 
That  Waips  have  dings,  and  felt  the  titmod. 


$  144.    FahU  IX.    7he  BuU  and  the  iAafiti^ 

CEER  you  to  train  your  fav'rite  boy  ? 
*^  Each  caution,  ev'Vy  care  employ  1 
And  ere  you  venture  to  confide. 
Let  his  preceptor's  heart  be  try'd  t 
Weigh  well  his  manners,  life,  and  icope  \ 
On  thefe  de^ds  thy  future  hope. 
As  on  a  time,  in  peaceful  reign, 
A  Bull  enjoy 'd  the  flow'ry  plain, 
A  Maftiftpifs'd;  infliam'd  with  ire. 
His  eye-balls  (hot  indignant  flrei 
He  foara'd,  he  rag'd  with  third  of  blood. 
Spurning  the  ground  the  monarch  dood. 
And  ro;Jr'd  aloud,  Sufpend  the  fi^  \ 
In  a  whole  fltin  go  flccp  to*night: 
Or  tell  me,  ere  the  battle  rage. 
What  wrongi  provoke  thee  to  cngifi  I 


:  I. 
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nbition  6rcs  tliy  Brcafl, 
iricc  that  ne'er  can  reft  ? 
thcle  alone  unjuftly  fprings 
orld-dcftroying  wrath  of  kings, 
furly  Mauiffthus  returns : 
1  my  bofom  glory  burns, 
lerocs  of  eternal  name, 
1  poets  fing,  I  fight  for  fame, 
utcher's  fpirit-ftirring  mind 
ily  war  my  youth  inclined  ; 
in'd  me  to  heroic  deed  ; 
It  me  to  conquer,  or  to  bleed, 
s'd  Dog !  the  Bull  rcply*d,  no  more 
dcr  at  thy  thirft  of  gore ; 
ou  (beneath  a  butcher  trained, 
:  hands  with  cruelty  arc  ftain'd, 
ily  murders  in  thy  vie^v) 
like  thy  tutor,  blood  purfuc. 
then  thy  fate.     With  goring  wound, 
:e  he  lifts  him  fi-om  the  ground  j 
:hc  fprawling  hero  flies  j 
M  he  falls,  he  howls,  and  dies. 


Fable  X.  'the  Elephant  and  the  Bookfeller, 

\  man  who  with  undaunted  toils 
.ils  unknown  fcas  to  unknown  (oils, 
various  wonders  fcafts  his  fight : 
ilranger  wonders  docs  he  write  ! 
ad,  and  in  dclcription  view 
res  which  Adam  never  knew : 
hen  we  ri(k  no  contradiction, 
ipts  the  tongue  to  deal  in  fidlion.  ' 

things  that  ftartle  mc  or  you, 
;  arc  ftrange;  yet  may  be  true, 
ioubts  that  Elephants  arc  found 
cncc  and  for  fcnfe  rcnown'd  ? 
ecords  their  ftrcngth  of  parts, 
of  thought,  and  (kill  in  arts  ; 
icy  perform  the  law's  decrees, 
vc  the  ftate  the  hangman's  fees  ^ 
3W  by  travel  underftand 
nguage  of  another  land. 
>ie  who  qucilion  this  report, 
ny's  ancient  page  re  fort : 
ram'd  was  that  I'agacious  breed  \ 
ow  like  them  the  Greek  can  read  1 
me  of  thofir,  in  days  of  yore, 
ag*d  a  Oiop  of  learning  o'er; 
te  our  modern  dealers,  minding 
le  margin's  breadth  and  binding,' 
L  his  curious  eye  detains, 
,  with  exadcft  Care  and  pains, 
;v*ry  beaft  and  bird  pourtray'd, 
'cr  the  fcarch  of  man  furvey'd  ; 
latures  and  their  pow'rs  were  writ 
il  the  pride  of  huiiun  wit. 
ge  he  with  attention  fprcad, 
us  remark'd  on  what  he  read  : 
with  ftrong  rcafod  is  endowM ; 
:  fi:arcc  infiin£t  is  allowed, 
this  author's  wofth  be  try'd, 
lin  that  neither  was  his  guide, 
difcem  the  diflPrcnt  natures, 
:ig^  the  poWr  of  other  creatures. 


Who,  by  the  partial  work,  hath  ihown 
He  knows  {6  little  of  his  own  } 
How  felfcly  is  the  fpaniel  drawn  I 
Did  man  from  him  fii-ft  learn  to  fiawn  ?  ' 
A  dog  proficient  in  the  trade! 
He  the  chief  flatt'rer  nature  made  f 
Go,  Man,  the  ways  of  courts  difccrn, 
You'll  find  a  fpaniel  {lill  might  learn. 
How  can  tlie  Fox's  theft  and  plunder 
Provoke  his  cenfure  or  his  wonder  > 
From  courtier's  tricks,  and  lawyer's  arts. 
The  fox  might  well  improve  his  parts. 
The  lion,  wolf,  and  tyger's  brood. 
He  curfcs  for  their  thirft  of  blood  : 
But  is  not  man  to  man  a  prev  ? 
Beaft s  kill  for  hunger,  men  for  pay. 

The  Bookfeller,  who  heard  him  fpeak. 
And  law  him  tuni  a  j>age  of  Greek, 
Thought,  what  a  genius  have  I  found  ? 
Then  thus  addrels'd,  with. bow  profound  ; 

Learn'd  Sir,  if  you'd  employ  your  pen 
Againft  the  fenfelefs  fons'of  men. 
Or  write  the  hiftory  of  Siam, 
No  man  is  better  pay  than  I  am  : 
Or,  fiucc  you're  Icani'd  in  Greek,  let's  de 
Something  againft  the  Trinity. 

When,  wrinkling  w  ith  a  Ineer  his  trunk. 
Friend,  quoth  the  Elephant,  you're  drunk  j 
E'en  keep  your  money,  and  be  wife : 
Leave  man  on  man  to  criticife ; 
For  that  vou  ne'er  can  want  a  pen 
Among  tlie  renfclefs  Ions  of  men. 
They,  unprovok'd,  will  court  the  fray  j 
Envy's  a  Iharper  fpur  tlian  pay. 
No  author  ever  fpar'd  a  brother ; 
VV^its  arc  game-cocks  to  one  another. 


§    146.    Fable  XI.     TV  Peacock ,  the  Turkey 9 

and  the  Goofe, 

tN  beauty  faults  confpicuous  grow ; 
"*   The  finalleft  fpcck  is  fccn  on  fnow. 

As  near  a  barn,  by  hunger  led, 
A  Peacock  with  the  poultry  fed, 
All  view'd  him  with  an  envious  eve. 
And  mock'd  his  gaudy  pageantry. 
He,  couJlious.of  (uperior  merit,  *. 

Contemns  their  bafe  reviling  ipirit ; 
His  ftate  and  dignity  alfumes, 
And  to  the  fun  dilplays  his  plumes ; 
W^hich,  like  the  hcav'n's  o'er-arching  fkicj^; 
Are  fpangl'd  with  a  thoufand  eyes.  »i  \*.' 

The  circling  rays,  and  varied  light. 
At  once  confound  their  dazzl'd  figlit : 
On  ev'ry  tongue  deira6^ion  bums, 
And  malice  prompts  their  fplccn  by  turns. 

Maik  \^  ith  what  infolencc  and  pride 
The  creature  takes  his  hau«;hty  ftridc, 
The  Turkey  cries.     Can  iplcen  contain  ? 
Sure  never  bird  was  half  fo  vain  I 
But,  were  intriafic  merit  fccn. 
We  Turkic^  have  the  whiter  Ikin. 

From  tongue  to  tongue  they  caught  abufe  ( 
And  next  was  heard  the  hiiBnj;  Goof; : 

G  WhaJt 
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What  hideous  legs  !  what  filthy  claws  1 
I  Icom  to  ctnfurc  little  flaws. 
Tliea  >vhat  a  horrid  fqualling  throat ! 
Ev'n  owls  are  frighted  at  the  note. 

True.    Thcic  arc  faults,  the  Peacock  cries ; 
My  fcrcam,  my  (hanks  you  may  defpife  j 
But  fuch  blind  critics  rail  in  vain  : 
^Vhat !  overlook  my  radiant  train ! 
Know,  did  my  legs  (your  fcorn  and  fport) 
The  Turkey  or  the  Goofc  fupport. 
And  did  yc  fcrcam  with  harlhcr  found, 
Thofc  faults  in  you  had  ne'er  been  found  ! 
To  all  apparent  beauties  blind, 
Each  blcmifh  f^rikcs  an  envious  mind. 

Thus  in  AlTemblics  have  I  ieen 
A  nymph  of  brightcil  charms  and  mien 
Wake  envy  in  each  ugly  face  -, 
And  buzzing  fcandal  fills  the  place. 


Doris  was  rich  enough,  'tis  true ; 
Her  lord  mud  give  her  title  too  : 
And  ev'ry  man,  or  rich  or  poor, 
A  fortune  aiks,  and  alks  no  more. 

Av'ricc,  whatever  (hape  it  bcars^ 
Mud  ftill  be  coupl'd  witn  its  carts. 


A' 


§147.    FMc  XIL    Cu^ilf  I^'moif  and  Plutns, 

S  Cupid  in  Cythera's  grove 
Emplov'd  the  liflcr  powers  of  love  ; 
Some  (hape  the  bow,  or  fit  the  firings 
Some  give  the  taper  (haft  its  wing, 
Or  turn  the  polilh'd  quiver's  mould, 
Or  head  the  darts  with  tempered  gold. 

Amidfi  their  toil  ind  vanous  care. 
Thus  Hymen,  with  afluming  air, 
Addrefs'd  the  GiA  :  Thou  purblind  cit. 
Of  awkv\ard  and  ill-judging  wit, 
If  matches  are  not  better  made, 
At  once  I  muft  forfwcar  my  trade. 
You  fend  me  fuch  ill-couprd  folks, 
That  'tis  a  (hamc  to  fell  them  yokes ; 
Thev  fquabble  for  a  pin,  a  feather, 
And  wonder  how  they  came  together. 
The  hufbaiid'b  lullen,  dogged,  ihy  ; 
The  wife  grows  flippant  in  reply  ; 
He  loves  command  and  due  rc(tri£^ion) 
And  ihc  as  well  likes  contradi£lion  : 
She  never  fiaviflily  fubmits  ;  < 

She'll  have  her  will,  or  have  her  fits : 
He  this  way  tugs,  (he  t'other  draws ; 
The  man  grow«  jealous,  and  with  caufe  : 
Nothing  can  fave  him  but  divorce; 
And  hcic  the  wife  complies  of  courfe. 

When,  fays  the  boy,  had  I  to  do 
With  cither  your  afllairs  or  you  ? 
I  never  idly  fpent  my  darts  ; 
You  tratie  in  mercenary  hearts. 
For  f;.ttlcmcnts  the  lawyci's  fee'd  j 
Is  my  hand  witnefs  to  the  deed } 
If  they  like  cat  and  dog  agree, 
Go  rail  at  Plutus,  not  at  me. 

Plutus  appeared,  and  faid,  'Tis  true, 
In  marriage  gold  is  all  their  view ; 
They  kek  no  bc^ty,  wit,  or  fenfc  | 
And  lo\'C  is  fcldoni  the  pretence. 
All  oflfcr  incdnfe  at  my  fiirine. 
And  I  alone  the  bar>i:tin  fign. 
How  eaii  Belinda  blame  her  fare  } 
She  only  afk'd  a  great  efiau*. 


§  148.    Fable  XIII.    Ihe  TamSie^. 

S  a  young  Stag  the  thicket  pad. 
The  branches  held  his  antlers  faH  \ 
A  clown,  who  faw  the  captive  hung, 
Acrofs  the  horns  his  halter  flung. 

Now  fafely  hamper'd  in  the  chord. 
He  bore  the  prefent  to  his  lord. 
His  lord  was  pleas'd  ;  as  was  the  cIo^vn, 
When  he  was  tipp'd  with  half  a  crown. 
The  Stag  was  brought  before  his  wife  j 
The  tender  lady  begg'd  his  life. 
How  llcek's  the  (kin  !  how  fpeck'c*  like  cnuDe 
Sure  never  creature  was  fo  charming ! 

At  firfi,  within  the  yard  confin'd. 
He  flies  and  hides  finom  all  mankind ; 
Now  bolder  grown,  with  fix'd  amaze. 
And  difiant  awe,  prcfumcs  to  gaze  ; 
Munches  the  linen  on  the  lines. 
And  on  a  hood  or  spron  dines ; 
He  fieals  my  little  ma(^cr'8  bread. 
Follows  the  fervants  to  be  fed  . 
Nearer  and  nearer  now  he  (^ds. 
To  feel  the  praife  of  patting  hands  ; 
Examines  every  fifi  h>r  meat, 
And  tho'  repuU*d,  difdaint  retreat  $ 
Attacks  agam  with  levell'd  horns ; 
And  man,  that  was  his  terror,  fcoms. 

Such  is  the  country  maiden's  fright. 
When  firfi  a  red-coat  is  in  fight ; 
Behind  the  door  (he  hides  her  face  j 
Next  time  at  diftance  eyes  the  lace  % 
She  now  can  all  his  terrors  ftand. 
Nor  from  his  fquecze  withdraws  her  hand. 
She  plays  familiar  in  his  arms  ; 
And  ev'ry  foldier  hath  his  charms, 
1  From  tent  to  tent  (he  fpreads  her  flame  ; 
I  For  cufiom  conquers  fear  and  fliame. 


§  149.    FabU  XIV.     the  Monkey  who  had  ft 

the  World. 

MONKEY,  to  reform  the  times, 
Refolv'd  to  vifit  foreign  climes : 

For  men  in  difiant  regions  roam 

To  bring  politer  manners  home. 

So  forth  he  fares,  all  toil  defies  : 

Misfortune  fijrvcs  to  make  us  wife. 

At  length  the  treach'rous  foare  was  laid) 

Poor  Pug  was  caught,  to  town  convey**!. 

There  fold.     How  envy'd  was  liis  doom  ! 

Made  captive  in  a  ladv's  room  \ 

Proud  as  a  lover  of  his  chains. 

He  day  by  day  her  favour  eains. 

Whene'er  the  duty  of  the  dav 

The  toilet  calK,  with  uivniic  play 
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rlf  ker  kaots^  he  crackt  her  ivH 
ly  other  GeiuUiiiJiii. 
B  too  his  parts  and  wit, 
jells  grew  dull,  were  fare  to  hit. 
tvich  applmife,  he  thou^t  his  mind 
f  couniy  art  refia'd ; 
ipheus,  burnt  with  public  zeal^ 
itze  the  monkey  weal : 
ii'd  occafion,  broke  his  chain, 
ught  his  native  woods  again, 
hairy  fylvans  round  him  prcfs, 
h'd  atoU^ilnit  and  drefs. 
raife  his  Heeve,  and  others  glotc 
Lis  rich  enobcoider'd  coat  $ 
>per  jpcrriwig  commending, 
be  black. (aiT behind  depending) 
vder'd  back^  above,  below, 
3ary  froft,  or  fleecy  (now  \ 
with  envy  and  deQre 
:f  ring  ihouidcr<knot  admire* 
and  improve,  he  pertly  cries  j 
to  make  a  nation  wife, 
your  own  wonh,  fujqport  your  place, 
xt  in  rank  to  human  race, 
i  long  I  pais'd  my  days, 
s'd  wj;h  men,  ana  leam'd  their  ways. 
Irefs,  their  courtly  manners  feei 
your  ftate,  and  copy  me. 
to  thrive  ?  in  flattery  deal ;  ! 

om,  your  hate,  with  that  conceal.  \ 

ily  to  f egard  your  friends  $ 
them  tot  your  private  ends. 
t  to  truth  the  flow  of  wit  ^  ! 

ipc  to  lye  whene-er  'tis  fit. 
I  your  KNTce  to  ipatter  merit  | 
is  convcriation*^  fpirit. 
x>  ev'ry^  thing  auend, 
m  your  talents  fliall  commend, 
the  great.    Obierve  me  right  $ 
you  grow,  like  man  polite. 
K>ke,  and  bowM.  .  With  mutt'nng  jaws 
•nd'rin^  circlc'grino'd  appiaufc. 
arm  with  malice,  ravy,  fpite, 
loft  oi^liging  friends  they  bite  | 
nd  to  oppy Tinman  ways, 
new  mjiehi€£i  all  their  days, 
the  dull  lad,  too  tall  for  (chool, 
avel  flniikes  the  fool ; 
I  of  cv'ry  coxcomb's  airs, 
k«,  g^cs,  dreifcs,  whores,  and  Avears ; 
»  with  fcom  ali  virtuous;  arts  $ 
is  fined  to  his  parts. 


Fakk  XV.     rhe  mUfftpher  .(md  the 
'Bheafcmis, 

Sage,  awak'd  at  early  day, 
no'  the  deep  foreft  took  his  way  \ 
)y  the  munc  of  the  groves, 
lie  winding  gloom  1^  roves : 
M  to  tree  the  warbling  throats 
the  fiweet  alternate  notes. 
:re  he  paft  hie  terror  thi:ew ; 
g  broke  (hort,  the  warblers  flew^ 


The  thruihes  chatt^r'd  with  affright, 
And  nightingales  abhorr'd  his  light  | 
All  animals  before  him  ran, 
To  fliun  the  hateful  fight  of  man. 

Whence  is  the  dread  of  cv'ry  creature  ? 
Fly  they  our  figure  or  our  nature  ? 

As  thus  he  walk'd  in  muting  thought. 
His  ear  imperfe6^  accents  caught ; 
With  cautious  llcp  he  nearer  drew  i 
By  the  thick  (hade  concealed  from  view. 
High  on  the  branch  a  Phcafant  dood^ 
Aropnd  her  all  her  lifl'nin^  brood  i 
Proud  of  the  blelfuigs  of  hrr  neft, 
Sh^  thus  a  mother's. care  exprett : 

No  dangeis  here  (hall  circumvent  j 
Within  the  woods  enjoy  content. 
Sooner  the  hawk  or  vulture  trull 
Than  man,  of  animals  the  worfl } 
In  him  ingratitude  you  find ; 
A  vice  peculiar  to  their  kind* 
The  (hccp,  whofc  annual  fleece  Is  dy'd 
To  guard  Ins  health  and  fervc  his  pride. 
Forced  from  his  fold  and  native  plain, 
Is  in  the  cruel  fhambles  llain. 
The  fwarms  who,  with  induftrioiis  (kill. 
His  hives  with  wax  and  honey  fill, 
In  vain  whole  fununer  days  employ 'd. 
Their  (lores  are  fold  their  race  deftroy'i 
What  tribute  from  the  goofe  is  paid  I 
Docs  not  her  wing  all  icience  aid  ? 
Docs  it  not  lovers  hearts  explain, 
And  drudge  to  raife  the  merchant's  gain  } 
What  npw  rewards  this  gen'ral  ufe  ? 
He  takes  the  quills,  and  eats  th^  goofe. 
Man  then  avoid,  detell  his  ways ; 
So  fafety  fhall  prolong  your  days. 
When  fer vices  are  thus  acquitted, 
Be  fure  we  Pheafanu  mull  be  fpitted. 

§  1 5 1,    table  XVI.    The  Pin  and  the  NeedU. 

A     PIN,  who  long  had  fcrv'd  a  beauty, 
-^^  Proficient  in  the  toilet's  duty, 
Had  form'd  her  flccve,  confin'd  her  hair. 
Or  giv'n  her  knot  a  fmarter  air, 
Now  nearcft  to  her  heart  1^'as  plac'd, 
Now  in  her  mantua's  taUdifgrac'd : 
But  could  (he  partial  fortune  bJaind, 
Who  faw.hcr  Idver  fcrv'd  the  fame  > 

At  length,  horn  all  her  honours  call, 
Thr(J'  various  turns  of  life  (he  pafs'd  j 
Now  elitrcr'd  on  a  taylor's  arip ; 
Now  kept  a  beggar's  mfant  \yarm  i 
Now,  rang'd  within  ajuiffr's  coat. 
Contributes  to  his  yearly  groat ; 
Now,  rais'd  again  xrom  low  approach,  • 
She  vilits  in  the  doctor's  poach  ; 
Here,  there,  by  various  fortune  to((, 
At  laft  in  Gre(ham*hall  was  lofl. 
Charm 'd  with  the  wonders  of  the  (bow, 
On  every  (ide,  above,  below. 
She  now  of  this  or  that  inquires  ; 
What  lead  was  undcrftood  admires. 
'Tis  plain,  each  thing  fo  llruck  her  mind^ 
Her  hcad*s  of  virtuoS>  kind. 
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And  prav  what's  this,  and  this,  dear  Sir  ? 
A  needle,  lays  th*intcrprcter. 
She  knew  the  name.     And  thus  the  fool 
Addrcfs'd  her  as  a  taylor's  tool. 

A  needle  with  that  filthy  done. 
Quite  idle,  all  with  ruft  o'ergrown  ! 
You  better  might  employ  your  parts. 
And  aid  the  fempftrefs  in  her  arts. 
But  tell  me  how  the  friendlhip  grew 
Between  that  paltry  flint  and  you  ? 

Friend,  favs  the  Necdlcf  ccafe  to  blame ; 
I  follow  real  worth  and  failie. 
Know 'ft  thou  the  loadftdne's  pow'r  and  art. 
That  virtue  virtues  can  impart  j 
Of  all  his  talents  I  partake, 
Who  then  can  fuch  a  friend  forfake  > 
'Tis  I  diieft  the  pilot's  hand 
To  ftiun  the  rocks  and  treach'rous  fand  ; 
By  me  the  diftant  world  is  known. 
And  cither  India  is  our  o\Vn, 
Had  I  with  milliners  been  bred, 
What  had  T  been?  The  guide  of  thread, 
And  drudg'd,  as  vulgar  Needles  do, 
Of  no  more  confequence  than  yoti. 


§  151.    Fii6Ie  XVII.    The  Shepherd's  Dcg  and 

the  irolf. 

A    WOT.F,  with  hunger  fierce  and  b<5ld, 
•^  Rava^'d  the  plains,  and  thinn'd  the  fold ; 
Deep  in  the  wood  fccurc  he  lay; 
The  thefts  of  nii^ht  rcgal'd  the  day. 
In  vain  the  Ihephtrd's  wakeful  care 
Had  fpread  the  toils,  and  watch'd  the  fnare: 
In  vain  the  Dog  purfuM  his  -pace. 
The  fleeter  robber  muck*d  tlie  chace; 

As  Lighifoot  rang'd  the  foreft  round, 
Bv  chance  his  foe's  retreat  he  found. 

• 

A  truce,  replies jhe  Wolf.     'Tis  done. 
The  Dog  the  parley  xhus  begun : 

How  can  that  ftrong  intrepid  mind 
Attack  a  \Veak  defcncelefs  kind  } 
Thole  jaws  fliould  prey  on  nobler  food. 
And  drink  tlie  bqar's  and  lion's  blood  ; 
Great  fouls  with  gen'rous  pity  melt, 
Which  coward  tyrants  never  felt. 
IIoV  harmlcls  is  our  fleecy  cacef 
Be  brave,  and  let  thy  mercy  (pare.  , 

Friend,  fays  the  Wolf,  the  matter  weigh; 
Katurc  defign'd  us  bcaft^  cf  prey  ) 
As  (uch,  when  hunger  finds  a  treat, 
*Tis  nvoeffary  Wolves  fliould  eat. 
If,  mindful  of  the  bleating  weal, 
Thv  bolbm  bum  with  teal  teal. 
Hence,  and  thy  tyrant  lord  befecch; 
To  him  repeat  the  moving  fpeech  : 
A  Wolf  eats  Ihccp  but  now  and  then  | 
Ten  thoufands  arc  devoured  by  men. 
An  open  foe  may  prove  a  curfe  ; 
But  a  pretended  friend  is  worfe. 


Book] 

§  153.  FaUe  XVlll.    The  Painted  who ^ 
nobody  and  every  ^oify, 

T  EST  men  fu{pe£t  your  tale  untroe, 

-'-'  Keep  probability  in  view. 

The  traveller  leaping  o'er  thofe  bounds. 

The  credit  of  his  book  confounds. 

Who  with  his  tongue  hath  armies  routed. 

Makes  ev'n  his  real  courage  doubted  : 

But  flattery  never  feems  abfurd  ; 

The  flatter'd  always  take  year  woni : 

Impoifibilities  Teem  jull ; 

They  take  the  ftrongeft  praife  on  trufi.         * 

Hyperboles,  tho*  ne'er  fo  great. 

Will  ftill  come  fliort  of  felf-cbhcdiw     * 

So  very  like  a  painter  drew. 
That  ev*ry  eye  the  pi6hire  knew  5 
He  hit  complexion,  feature,  air. 
So  juft,  the  life  iticlf  was  there.         * 
No  flatt'ry  ^vith  his  colours  laid. 
To  bloom  reftor'd  the  faded  maid  ;  ' ' 

He  gave  each  mufcle  all  its  ftrength ; 
The  mouth,  the  chin,  the  nofc*s  length. 
Hrs  honefl  pencil  touch'd  with  truth, 
And  mark'd  the  date  of  age  and  youth. 
He  loft  his  friends,  his  i^tacHce  fiaul'd^ 
Truth  fliould  not  always  be  reveai'd ;  ' 

In  dufty  piles  his  pi£l;ures  lay, 
For  no  one  fent  the  fecond  pay. 
Two  buftos,  frauglit  with  cv'ry  grace^ 
A  Venus*  and  Apollo's  face, 
He  placed  in  view ;  reielv'd  to  pleafc 
Whoever  fat,  he  drew  from  thele  ; 
From  thefe  correftcd  ev*ry  feature. 
And  fpinted  each  awkward  creature. 

All  things  were  fet ;  the  hour  was  oome^ 
His  pallet  ready  o'er  his  thumb. 
My  Lord  appeared ;  and  feated  right 
In  proper  attitude  and  light, 
The  painter  look'd,  he  fketch'd  the  pieces 
Then  dipt  his  pencifj  talk'd  of  Greece, 
Of  Titian's  tints," of  Guido's  air ; 
Thofe  eyes,  my  Lord,  the  fpirit  there 
Might  v^eil  a  Raphael's  hand  require. 
To  give  them  all  the  native  fire ; 
The  features  fraught  with  fenfe  and  wit^ 
You'll  grant  are  very  hard  to  hit ; 
But  yet  with  patience  you  fliall  view 
As  much  as  paint  and  art  can  do. 

Obfcr\'c  the  work.     My  Lord  reply'd. 
Till  now  I  thought  my  mouth  was  wide) 
Betides,  my  nofc  is  (bntewhat  long ; 
Dear  Sir,  tor  me  'tis  far  too  young  f     .  . 

Oil !  pardon  me,  the  artift  cry'd. 
In  this  the  painters  muft  decide. 
The  piece  ev'n  common  eyes  muft  ftrike ; 
I  warrant  it  extremelv  like. 

My  Lord  cxamiiiM  it  a-new ; 
No  looking-glaf>  fecin'd  half  fo  true. 

A  Lady  came  5  \\  iih  horrow'd  grace 
He  from  iiis  Venus  form'd  her  face. 
Her  lover  prais'd  tlie  Painter's  art  { 
So  like  the  pi£l:ure  in  his  heart ! 
To  ev'ry  age  fomc  charm  he  lent ; 
Ev'n  beauties  wcie  almoft  content* 

Throo| 
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tgh  all  the  town  his  art  they  prais'd; 

>m  grew,  his  price  was  rais'd. 

he  roal  likenefs  flicwn, 

iny  man  the  pi£^urc  own  ? 

n  thus  happily  he  wrought, 

Ad  the  likenefs  in  his  thought 


.  Fable  XIX.    Hke  Uon  and  the  Cub. 

fond  are  men  of  rule  and  place, 
K>  court  It  from  the  mean  and  bafe  I 
innot  bear  an  equal  nighy 
1  fupcrior  merit  fly. 
re  the  cellar's  vulgar  joke, 
:  their  hours  in  ale  and  (moke, 
'er  fome  petty  club  prcfide  ^ 
(b  paltry  is  their  pride ! 
n  with  fools  whole  nights  will  fit, 

to  be  fupreme  in  wit. 
:an  read,  to  thefe  I  write, 
icir  \vorth  in  trucll  light. 
oi-cub,  of  fordid  mind, 

all  the  lion* kind  ; 
appliufe,  he  fought  the  feails 
ir  and  ignoble  beads ; 
es  all  hij  time  he  fpcnt; 
ub's  perpetual  prefidcnt. 
lit  their  manners,  looks,  and  ain : 
1  ev*ry  thing  but  ears ! 
is  Highncfs  meant  a  joke, 
inn'd  applaufc  before  he  fpoke  ; 
ich  word  what  fliouts  of  praife  I 
xis !  how  natural  he  brays ! 
with  flatt'ry  and  conceit, 

hif  royal  nre's  retreat  \ 
,  aqd  fond  to  (hew  his  parts, 
tinefs  brays ;  the  Lion  Aarts : 
r,  that  curs'd  vociferation 
jiy  life  and  convcrfation : 
bi,  an  ever rnoify*  race, 
ppets  of  their  own  difgrace. 
fo  fevere  >  the  Cub  replies; 
ite  always  held  me  wife, 
weak  is  pride !  returns  the  (ire ; 
s  are  vain  when  fools  admire  1 
w,  what  ftupid  afifes  prize, 
id  iioble  heafts  defpife. 


PabUXyi.    The  Old  Hen  and  the  Cock. 

■RAIN  your  child ;  you'll  foon  believe 
text  which  fa  Vis,*  Wc  fprung  from  Eve* 
.  Old  Hen  led  forth  her  train, 
m'd  to  peck  to  (hew  the  grain ; 
d  the  chaff,  (he  fcratchM  the  ground, 
an'd  the  fpacious  yard  around  j 
'  chick,  to  try  her  wines, 
wcU*s  narrow  mar^n  iprings, 
me  (he  drops.     The  mother's  bread 
with  (orrow  was  iwlfcft. 
ck  (he  met ;  her  fon  (he  knew, 
her  heart  affe£tion  grew. 
on,  fays  (he,  I  grant  your  years 
ach'd  bevond  a  modicr's  cares. 


I  (ee  you  vig'rqus,  Arong,  and  bold ; 
I  hear  with  joy  your  triumphs  told. 
'Tis  not  from  Cocks  thy  fate  I  dread ; 
But  let  thy  ever-wary  tread 
Avoid  yon  well ;  the  faul  place 
Is  fure  perdition  to  oiir  race. 
Print  this  my  eounfel  on  thy  breaft ; 
To  the  juft  gods  I  leave  the  rclh 

He  thank'd  her  care  \  yet  day  by  day 
His  bofom  burn'd  to  difobey  ; 
And  ev'ry  time  the  well  he  faw, 
Scom'd  in  his  heart  the  foolifh  law  : 
Near  and  more  near  each  day  he  drew, 
And  long'd  to  try  the  dang'rous  view. 

Why  was  this  idle  charge  ?   ho  cries  ; 
Let  courage  female  fears  defpife ; 
Or  did  (he  doubt  my  heart  was  brave, 
And  therefore  this  mjun£^ion  ^ve  ? 
Or  does  her  harveft  (lore  the  place, 
A  treafure  for  her  younger  race  ? 
And  would  (he  thus  my  fcarch  prevent  ? 
I  ftand  refplv'd,  and  dare  th'evcnt. 

Thus  faid,  he  mounts  the  margin's  round, 
And  pries  into  the  depth  profound. 
He  (Iretch'd  his  neck ;  and  from  below. 
With  ftretching  neck,  advanc'd  a  foe : 
With  wrath  his  ru(fl*d  plumes  he  rears. 
The  foe  with  ruffl'd  plumes  appears : 
Threat  anfwer'd  threat,  his  fury  grew  j 
Headlong  to  meet  the  war  he  flew ; 
But  when  the  wat'ry  death  he  found,   ' 
He  thus  lamented  as  he  dro'vn'd  : 

I  ne'er  had  been  in  this  couriition. 
But  for  my  mother's  prohibirion. 


§156.    Fpble  XXI.   The  Rat'Catcher  and  Cats, 

'T^HE  Rats  by  night  fuch  mifchief  did, 
■■-    Betty  was  ev'ry  morning  chid  : 
They  undermin'd  whole  fides  of  b.i  on  ; 
Her  clicefc  was  fapp'd,  her  tarts  n  crc  taken ; 
Her  pafties,  fenc'd  with  tiiickcft  paP^^, 
Were  all  dcinoli(h'd  and  Ui.l  wa'lc. 
She  curs'd  the  Cat  for  wan-:  r'i  di;:y, 
Who  left  her  foes  a  conftant  r>ojty. 
An  Engineer  of  noted  (kill 
Engag'd  to  ftop  the^gi  »wing  ill. 

From  room  to  room  he  now  furveys 
Their  hauntu,  thtiir  works,  their  fecrct  ways ; 
Fi'ids  where  they  'fcaj  c  an  ambufcade. 
And  whence  their  nightly  fally's  ii»adc,' 

An  envious  Car,  from  place  to  pi  ace, 
Unfeen,  attends  his  '.lent  pace 
She  law  that,  if  his  fide  wc;^t  on. 
The  purring  race  mufl  be  undone  j 
So  fecrctiv  removes  his  baits. 
And  ev'ry  ftratagem  J»:fe3ts. 

Again  he  fcts  riie  poilbn'd  toils, 
And  Pufs  again  the  labour  foils. 

What  foe  (t3  fruftratc  my  defigns) 
My  fchemcs  thus  nightly  cuunierminijs  } 
Incen'i'd,  he  cries  :  *'  this  verv  huar 
"  This  wretch  Ihall  bleed  beneath  my  pow'r." 

So  faid,  a  pond'iju?  trap  he  brouglit  \ 
And  in  the  fa£b  poor  Pufs  was  caught. 
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««  Smuggler;"  fays  he,  "  tlwu  ftialt  be  mide 
*'  A  vi€t\n-\  to  our  loft  of  trtdc." 

The  captive  Car,  with  piteous  tncws, 
For  pardcn»  life,  and  freedom  fues. 

*  A  lifter  of  the  fcicncc  fparc ; 

*  One  int'reft  is  our  common  care," 

"  What  inlblcncc!'*  the  man  reply'd; 
•*  Shall  Cats  with  us  the  game  divide? 
**  Were  aH  your  interloping  band 
*'  Extinguilh'd,  or  expel  I'd  the  land, 
*•  We  Rat-catchers  might  raile  our  fees, 
"  Sole  guardians  of  a  nation's  cheefe  !•' 

A  Cat  who  faw  the  lifted  knife, 
Thus  ipokc,  and  fav'd  her  fifter's  life: 

*  In  ev'*'y  age  and  clime,  we  (ce 

*  Two  of  a  trade  can  ne'er  agree. 

*  Each  hates  his  neighbour  for  encroaching  $ 

*  'Squire  (ligmatifes  'fquire  for  poaching; 

<  Beauties  with  beauties  are  in  arms, 

*  And  fcandal  pelts  each  others  charms ; 

*  Kings  too  their  neighbour  kings  dethrone, 
'In  hope  to  make  the  world  their  own. 

<  But  let  us  limit  our  defires ; 

«  Not  war  like  beauties,  kings,  and  'fquircs ; 

*  For  tho*  we  both  one  prey  puKue, 

*  There's  game  enough  for  us  and  you.* 


The  Goaty  impatient  for  applaufe* 
Swift  to  the  QcigWring  hill  withdraws  ^ 
The  ihaggy  people  grinn'd  and  ftar'd : 

*  Heighday  1  what's  here  without  a  beard  1* 
*  Say,  brotlier,  whence  the  dire  difgrace } 
What  envious  hand  hath  robb'd  your  face?* 

When  thus  the  fop,  with  fmiles  of  fcorn, 

i'  **  Are  beards  by  civil  nations  worn  ? 
E'en  Mufcovites  iiave  mow'd  thieir  chias. 
Shall  we,  like  formal  Capuchins, 
Stubborn  in  pride,  retain  the  nriod^. 
And  bear  about  the  hairy  load  ! 
Whene'er  we  thfo*  the  village  ftray. 
Are  we  not  mock'd  along  the  way ; 
Infulted  with  loud  fliouts  of  fcom. 
By  boys  oui*  beards  difgrac'd  and  torn  ?** 

*  Were  youtio  more  with  Goats  to  dwell^ 
Brother,  I  grant  you  reafbnwell, 
Replies  a  bearded  chief.    '  Befide, 
If  boys  can  mortify  thy  pride. 
How  wilt  thou  ftandthe  ridicule 
Of  our  whole  flcytk?    Affe£led  fool ! 
Coxcombs,  diilittgtiifli'd  from  the  reft. 
To  all  but  coxcombs  are  a  jcft' 
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5157.  FMe  XXII.  TAe  Goat  without  a  Beard. 

f  npIS  certain,  that  the  modifh  paflions 

-■•    Dcfccnd  among  the  crowd,  like  fdhions. 
Excufe  me  then,  if  pride,  conceit 
(The  manners  of  the  fair  and  great) 
I  give  to  monkics,  aflcs,  bogs, 
Fleas,  owls,  goats,  butterflies,  and  dogs. 
I  hy  that  thefc  are  proud :  what  then  ? 
I  never  (^id  they  equal  men. 

A  Gont  (as  vain  as  Goat  can  be) 
Affefted  fmgularity. 
Whene'er  a  thymy  bank  he  found. 
He  rbll'd  uj>on  the  fragrant  ground ; 
And  then  with  fond  attention  ftr>od, 
Fix*d  o'er  his  image  in  the  flood. 

**  I  hate  my  frowzy  beard,"  he  cries; 

My  youth  is  loll  in  this  dilguifc. 

Did  not  the  females  know  my  vigour. 

Well  might  they  loath  this  rev'rend  fijjui'C." 

Refolv'd  to  fmootli  his  ihaggy  face. 
He  fcmght  the  barber  of  the  place. 
A  flippant  monkey,  fpruceand  fmart. 
Hard  by,  nrofclVa  tl;f  dapper  ait ; 
His  pole  with  ptmcr  bafons  hung; 
Blitk  rotten  teeth  in  order  ftrung; 
Rang'd  cups  that  in  the  window  ftood, 
Lin'd  with  iccT  racrs,  10  \oM  like  blood. 
Did  well  hi.  threefold  trade  explain  ; 
Who  Ihav'd,  drew  teeth,  and  breath'd  a  vein. 

The  goat  he  welcomes  with  an  air, 
And  feats  him  in  his  wooden  chair: 
Mouth,  nofe,  and  check,  the  lather  hides : 
Light,  fmooth,  and  Iwilt,  the  rair^rglidcs, 

•  I  h<>pc  your  cuftom,  Sir,'  iavs  piig; 
*  Sure  never  face  v.;i»  half  lb  fmug.* 


«< 


§  i58.Kz3^XXIII.  TheOUWomanamikerCtUs; 

tttHO  fnendfliip  with  a  knave  hath  made, 
^^    Is  judg'd  a  partner  in  the  trade. 
The  matron  who  condufh  abroad 
A  willing  nymph,  is  thought  a  bawd  }. 
And  if  a  modeA  girl  is  feen 
With  one  who  cures  a  lover's  (plcen. 
We  guefs  her  not  extremely  nice, 
And  only  wifh  to  know  her  price. 
'Tis  thus  that  on  the  choice  of  friends 
Our  good  or  evil  name  depends. 

A  wrinkl'd  Hag,  of  wicked  fkme» 
Befide  a  little  fmoky  f!ame, 
Sat  hov'ring,  pinch'd  %Vith  age  and  froU  • 
Her  flirivel'd  hands,  vnth  vems  embofsM, 
Upon  her  knees  her  weight  fullalns, 
While  paliV  Ihook  her  crazy  brains  : 
She  muntbles  forth  her  backward  pray!rs. 
An.  untam'd  fcold  of  fourfcore  years. 
About  her  fwarm'd  a  numerous  brood 
Of  Cats,  who  lank  with  hunger  mew'd'. 

Teaz'd  with  their  cries,  her  choler  grew  ; 
And  thus  (he  fputter'd  :  *  Hence  ye  crew. 
Fool  that  I  was,  to  entcnain 
Such  imps,  flich  fiends,  a  hcUifh  train  ; 
Had  ye  been  never  hous'd  and  nurs'd, 
I  for  a  witch  had  ne'er  been  curs'd. 
To  you  I  owe  that  crowds  of  boys 
Worry  me  with  eternal  noifc  ; 
Straws  laid  acrofs,  my  pace  retard  i*^ 
The  horfe^flioe's  nail'd  (each  threlhold's  guard) 
The  ihinted  broom  the  wenches  hide. 
For  fear  that  I  (hould  up  and  ride ; 
They  flick  with  pins  my  bleeding  feat^ 
And  bid  me  fliow  my  fecret  teat.' 

<<  To  hear  you  prate  would  vex  a  faint  % 
Who  hack  mo(l  reafoa  of  complaint  \" 
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lUplics  .a^Cat.    "  Let's  come  to  prpof : 
Had  we  ne'er  ftarv'd  beneath  your  roof, 
Wc  had,  like  others  of  our  race, 
In  credit  \iy*6,  as  beads  of  chacc, 
'Til  infiuny  to  ferve  a  hag ; 
Cats  are  thought  imps,  her  broom  a  nag  ; 
And  boys  againil  our  lives  combine, 
Becaufe  'tik  faid,  your  cats  have  nine." 

§  t  $9.    FaiU  XXIV.    ne  Butterfly  and  Snail- 

A  LL  upftarts  infolent  in  place, 
"^^  Remind  us  of  their  vulgar  race. 

As,  in  the  funihine  of  the  mom, 
A  Butterfly  (hiat  newly  bom) 
Sat  proudly  perking  on  a  roic. 
With  pen  conceit  his  bofom  glows ; 
His  wings  (all  glorious  to  behold) 
Bedropc  with  axurc,  jet|  and  gold. 
Wide  he  difplays ;  the  fpangled  dew 
Reflc6ks  his  eyes,  and  various  hue. 

Hit  now-foi^ottcn  friend,  a  Snail, 
Beneath  hu  houfe,  with  flimy  trail, 
Crawls  o'er  the  erais ;  whom,  when  he  fpies. 
In  wrath  he  to  the  gard'uer  cries, 

**•  What  means  yon  peafant's  dailv  toil. 
From  choaking  weeds  to  rid  the  foil  > 
Why  wake  you  to  the  morning's  care  ? 
Why  with  new  arts  correal  the  year  ? 
Whv  glows  the  peach  with  crimfon  hue  ? 
And  why  the  plumb's  inviting  blue } 
Were  they  to  feail  his  tafte  defign'd, 
Thst  vermin  of  voracious  kind  } 
Crufh  then  the  flow,  the  pilPring  race ; 
So  purge  thy  garden  from  dilgrace." 

*  What  arrogance  ."  the  Snail  rcply'd  j 
*  How  in(blent  is  upftan  pride  ! 
Had'ft  thou  not  thus,  with  infult  vain, 
Provok'd  my  patience  to  complain, 
I  had  conceal'd  thy  meaner  birth. 
Nor  trac'd  thee  to  the  fcum  of  earth. 
For  icarce  nine  funs  have  wak'd  the  hours, 
To  (well  the  fruit  and  paint  the  flow'rs. 
Since  I  thy  humbler  life  furvcy'd, 
In  ba(e  and  fordid  guile  array 'd  ; 
A  hideous  infect,  vile,  unclean, 
You  dragg'd  a  flow  and  noilbme  train ; 
And  firom  your  fpider-bowcls  drew 
Foul  film,  and  fpun  the  dirty  clue. 
I  own  my  humble  life,  good'  friend  ; 
Snail  was  I  born,  and  Snail  fliall  end. 
And  what's  a  Butterfly  >  At  bed 
HcS  but  a  catterpillar  drcft  ^ 
And  all  thy  race  (a  numerous  feed) 
Shall  prove  of  caterpillar  breed.' 


5  160.    FiUde  XXV.    Die  Scold  ami  the  Parrot. 

npHE  hufl>and  thus  rcprov'd  his  wife  : 
-^    *'  Who  deals  in  flander  lives  in  ftrife. 
Art  thou  the  herald  of  difgrace, 
Denouncing  war  to  all  thy  race  ? 
Can  nothing  quell  thy  thunder's  rage. 
Which  fpares  no  friend,  nor  lex,  nor  age  ? 
That  vixen  tongue  of  your's,  my  dear, 
Alanni  our  neighbours  far  and  near. 


GoodGod&l  'tis  like  a  rolling  river. 
That  murm'ring  flows,  and  flows  for  ever ! 
Ne'er  tir'd,  perpetual  difcord  fowing ! 
Like  fame,  it  gathers  ftrcngch  by  going." 

'  Heiehday  !'  the  flippant  tongue  repiieS| 
'  How  folcmn  is  the  fqpl,  how  wile  ! 
Is  naturc'b  choicefl  gift  dcbarr'd  ^ 
Nay,  frown  not,  for  I  will  be  heard. 
Women  of  late  arc  finely  ridilcn ; 
A  Parrot's  privilege  forbidden  I 
You  praife  his  talk,  his  fquailing  fong; 
But  wives  are  always  in  the  wrong !' 
Now  reputations  flew  in  pieces. 
Of  mothers,  daughters,  aunts,  and  nieces : 
She  ran  the  Parrot's  language  o'er, 
Hawd,  hufTy,  drunkard,  flattens,  w  hore  s 
On  all  the  lex  flic  vents  her  fury  j 
Tries  and  condemns  without  a  jury. 

At  once  the  torrent  of  her  words 
Alarm'd  cat,  monkey,  dogs,  and  birds; 
All  join  t-heir  forces  to  confound  her^ 
Pufs  fpits,  the  monkey  chatters  round  her  ; 
The  yelping  cur  her  heels  aflaults} 
The  magpye  blabs  out  all  her  faults ; 
Poll,  in  Sic  uproar,  from  his  cage. 
With  this  rebuke  out-fcream'd  her  rage : 
A  Parrot  is  for  talking  priz'd. 
But  prattling  women  are  dclpis'd,  ..' 

She  who  attacks  another's  honour 
Draws  ev'ry  living  thing  upon  her. 
Think,  Madam,  when  you  llrctch  your  lungs^ 
That  all  your  neighbours  too  havo'^^gues ; 
One  flander  mull  ten  thoufand  gctlk*-, 
The  world  with  int'rcft  pays  the  dcm. 


§  f6i.     FalfleXXVI.   The  Cur  and  the  Maft iff. 

A   SNEAKING  Cur,  the  mailer's  fpy, 
"^^  Rewarded  for  his  daily  lye. 
With  fccrct  jcaloufies  and  fears 
Set  all  together  by  the  cars. 
Poor  Pufs  to-day  was  in  difgrace  ; 
Another  cat  fupply'd  her  place ; 
The  Hound  was  beat,  the  Maftiflf  chid. 
The  Monkey  was  the  room  forbid  ; 
Each  to  his  dearefl  friend  grew  fhy. 
And  none  could  tell  the  reafon  why. 

A  plan  to  rob  the  houfe  was  laid  ; 
The  thief  with  love  feduc'd  the  maid  j 
Cajol'd  the  Cur,  and  flrok'd  his  head. 
And  bought  his  fecrecy  with  bread. 
He  next  the  MaflifT's  honour  try'd ; 
Whofe  honefl  jaws  the  bribe  dcly'd. 
He  flretch'd  his  hand  to  proffer  more ; 
The  furly  dog  his  fingers  tore. 

Swift  ran  the  Cur }  w  iih  indignation 
The  mailer  took  his  infonv.ation. 
Hang  him,  the  villain's  curs*d,  he  cries  ; 
And  round  his  neck  the  halter  ties. 

The  Dog  his  humble  fuit  preftir'd. 
And  begg'd  in  juftice  to  be  heard. 
The  mafter  fat.     On  either  hand 
The  cited  Dogs  confronting  ft  and  i 
The  Cur  the  bloody  tale  relates. 
And,  like  a  lawyer,  aggravates. 
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Judge  not  unheard,  the  Maftiflfcry'd, 
But  weigh  the  caufc  of  cither  Cdc. 
Think  not  that  trcach'ry  can  be  juft  ; 
Take  not  informers  words  on  truft ; 
TIic\  ope  their  hand  to  ev'ry  pay, 
And  you  and  me  by  tujns  betray. 

He  fpoke.     And  all  the  truth  appcar'd  : 
The  Cur  was  hang'd,  the  Maftiff  clear'd. 


5  i6i.    FaLU  XXVII.    Tjic  Sick  Man  'and  the 

Angel, 

tS  there  no  hope  ?  the  Sick  Man  faid, 
-*   The  filent  doftor  (hook  his  head, 
And  took  his  leave  with  figns  of  forrowy 
Dcfpairing  of  his  fee  to-morrow. 

When  thus  the  Man,  with  gafping  breath : 
I  feci  the  chilling  wound  of  death : 
Since  I  mud  bid  the  world  adieu, 
I^ct  me  my  former  life  review. 
I  grant,  my  bargains  well  were  made. 
But  all  men  over- reach  in  trade; 
»Tis  Iclf-dtfcncc  in  each  profefTion  : 
Sure,  fclf-dcfence  is  no  tranfgrcffiou. 
The  little  |X)rtion  in  my  hands, 
By  good  fecu'iry  on  lands. 
Is' well  increas'cf.     If,  unawares. 
My  juflicc  to  myfelf  and  htirs 
Hilrh  let  my  debtor  rot  in  jail, 
For  want  of  good  furiF.cicnt  bail ; 
If  j  I'V  writ,  or  bond,  or  deed, 
RcducM  a  fcnniiy  to  need, 
M'   wilt  hath  made  the  world  amends ; 
Mv  lc,,)c  on  cliarity  depends. 
W'her:  I  am  number'd  with  the  dead. 
And  all  my  pious  gifts  arc  read, 
Bv  heav'n'and  earth  'twill  then  be  known. 
My  charities  were  amply  Ihown. 

An  Angel  came.     Ah  friend  !  he  cry'd, 
No  more  in  fljtt'ring  ho|>e  confide. 
Can  thv  t^ood  deeds  in  former  times 
Outweigh  tLe  balance  of  thy  cnmes  ? 
What  widow  or  what  orphan  prays 
To  crown  thy  life  with  Itnirth  of  days  ? 
A  pious  act' on 'i  in  thy  pov.'r, 
Embrace  with  joy  t:ie  h:'.;vpy  hour. 
Now,  while  you  di.iw  the  vital  air. 
Prove  vour  intention  is  fmccre. 
This  iall.int  give  a  hut.dicd  jwund  ; 
Your  neigiibours  wan:,  ;i:ul  you  abound. 

But  v/hy  iuch  h.^ftc,  thi:  Sitk  Man  whines  j 
Who  !•  r.oAS  as  vet  what  IJcav'n  defigns  ? 
Perhaps  I  mav  recover  ft  ill ; 
That  ium  and  more  are  in  my  will. 

Fool,  favs  the  Vifmn,  now  'tis  plain, 
Your  life,  vour  foul,  your  heav'n  was  gain. 
From  ev'ry  fide,  with  all  your  irnght, 
You  fcrap'd,  and  Icrap'd  tcyond  your  right ; 
And  after  death  would  fain  atone, 
By  giving  whnt  is  not  vour  own. 
While  tlicre  is  life  there's  hopes,  he  cry'd  ; 
Then  why  fuch  haftt  ?  So  groan'd,  and  dy'd. 


§163.    Fa^AfXXVIir.    Tlif  TerfioH,  tke" Sio^ 

and  the  Cloxd^ 
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S  there  a  bard  whom  genius  fires, 
Whofe  ev'ry  thought  the  God  infpires  > 
When  Envy  reads  the  nervous  lines. 
She  frets,  (he  rails*,  (he  raves,  (he  pines  j 
Her  hilfing  fnakcs  with  venom  fwell  j 
She  calls  her  venal  tiain  from  hell : 
The  fervilc  fiends  her  nod  obey. 
And  all  Curl's  authors  are  in  pay. 

(Fame  calls  up  calumny  and  fpite  ; 
Thus  ihadow  owes  its  birth  ti>  light* 

As  proftratc  to  the  God  of  day. 
With  heart  de\out,  a  Perfian  lay, 
His  invocation  thus  b<^n  : 

Parent  of  light,  all-lceing  Sun, 
Prolific  beam,  whofc  rays  difpcnfe 
The  various  gifts  of  Providence, 
Accept  our  praife,  our  daily  pray'r. 
Smile  on  our  fields,  and  bids  the  year ! 

A  Cloud,  who  mock'd  his  gratcfiil  tongaC| 
The  day  with  fudden  darknefsr  hung; 
With  pride  and  envy  fwell'd  aloud, 
A  voice  thus  thunder'd  from  the  Cloud  : 

Weak  is  iliis  gaudy  God  of  thine, 
Whom  I  at  will  forbid  to  (hinc. 
Shall  I  nor  vows  nor  incenfc  know  ? 
Where  praife  is  due,  the  praii'e  bcftow. 

With  fervent  zeal  the  Perfian  mov'd. 
Thus  the  proud  calumny  reprov'd  : 
It  was  that  God,  who  claims  my  pray'r, 
Who  gave  thee  binh,  and  rais'd  thee  there  j 
When  o'er  his  beams  the  veil  is  thrown. 
Thy  fubftancc  is  but  plainer  (hown. 
A  palhng  gale,  a  pun  of  wind, 
Difpels  thy  thickell  troops  combin'd. 

The  gafe  arofe  ;  the  vapour,  toft 
(The  fport  of  winds)  in  air,  was  loft. 
The  glorioui:  orb  the  day  refines ; 
Thus  envy  breaks,  thus  merit  fliincs. 


§  164.    Fable  XXIX.     The  Fox  at  the  point  ef 

Death. 

A    FOX  in  life's  extreme  decay, 
■^  Weak,  fick,  and  faint,  expiring  lay  5 
All  aj  petite  had  left  his  maw. 
And  auc  difarm'd  hi.i  mumbling  jaw. 
His  nii!u'r<)us  race  around  him  ftand. 
To  learn  their  dying  fire's  command  : 
He  rai/d  his  head  with  whining  moan. 
And  thu«i  was  heard  the  feeble  tone  : 

Ah,  fot'.s !  from  evil  ways  depait  $ 
My  crimes  lie  htavy  on  my  heart. 
See,  fee,  the  murder'd  gcelc  appear  ! 
Why  are  thofe  bleeding  turkies  tlicrc  ? 
Why  all  around  this  cackling;  train. 
Who  haunt  my  cars  for  chicKens  flain  > 

The  hungry  Foxes  round  them  ftar'd. 
And  f(ir  the  promis'd  feaft  prepar'd. 

Where,  Sir,  is  all  this  daintv  cheer  ? 
Nor  turkey,  goofe,  nor  hen  is  licrc. 
Thefe  arc  tiie  phantoms  of  your  brain. 
And  your  fons  lick  their  lips  in  vain. 
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iittons  !  fays  the  drooping  Are, 
1  inordinate  defire. 
qu'rifh  tafte  you  fliall  deplore, 
peace  of  confcience  is  no  more. 
at  the  hound  betray  our  pace, 
ns  and  guns  deftroy  our  race  } 
s  dread  the  fcarching  eye  of  pow'r, 
:ver  feel  the  quiet  hour. 
:  (which  few  of  us  ihall  know) 
uts  a  period  to  my  woe. 
.  you  true  happinefs  attain^ 
ledy  your  paltions  rein  ; 
in  credit  and  efteem, 
e  good  name  you  loft,  redeem, 
counfcl's  good,  a  Fox  replies^ 
VV.C  perform  what  you  advifc. 
what  our  ancefiors  have  done ; 
of  thieves  from  Ton  to  (on : 
Jefcends  the  long  difgrace ; 
famy  hath  mark'd  our  race* 
h  wc,  like  harmlefs  (hccp,  ihould  feed, 
in  thought,  in  word,  and  deed  j 
rer  hcn-roofl  is  decreaft, 
ill  be  thought  to  (hare  the  feaft. 
argc  (hall  never  be  bcliev'd  ; 
sjood  name  is  nc*er  rciricv'd. 
then,  replies  the  feeble  Fox, 
irk  !  I  hear  a  hen  tliat  clocks) 
t  be  moderate  in  your  food  ; 
ccn  too  might  do  mc  good. 

Fa&U  X!XX.     7?ie  Setting  Dog  and  the 
Partridge. 

ranging  Dog  the  (lubble  tries, 
id  fearchcs  cv'ry  breeze  that  flics  ; 
:nt  grows  warm ;  with  cautious  fear 
ps,  and  points  the  covey  near  \ 
:n,  in  filence,  far  behind, 
us  of  game,  the  net  unbind, 
.rtritlge,  with  experience  wife, 
udfuT  preparation  fpies : 
cks  their  toils,  alanns  her  brood ; 
i^y  fprings,  and  fecks  the  wood  ; 
hor  certain  wing  Ihe  tries, 
>  the  creeping  Spaniel  cries  : 
I  fawning  (lave  to  man's  deceit, 
imp  of  lux'ry,  fneaking  cheat, 
kvholc  fpecies  thou  difgrace  ; 
all  difown  thee  of  their  race  ! 
judge  their  native  parts, 
:  born  with  open  honed  hearts  ; 
5  they  fcrv'd  man's  wicked  ends, 
en'rous  foes,  or  real  friends, 
n  tbus  the  Dog,  with  fcornful  fmile  : 
>f  wing,  thou  dar'ft  revile, 
are  to  poli(h'd  manners  blind  j 
nVant  is  the  rullic  mind  ! 
rth,  fagacious  courtiers  fee, 
preferment  rife,  like  me. 
•iving  pimp,  who  beauty  fets, 
t  enhanc'd  a  nation's  debts  : 
^ets  his  friend,  without  regard  ; 
nifters  his  (kill  reward  : 
ain'd  by  man,  I  learnt  his  w'ays, 
owing  nivour  fcafts  my  days. 


I  m^ht  have  guefs'd,  the  Partridge  (aid. 
The  place  where  you  were  train'd  and  fed ; 
Servants  are  apt,  and  in  a  trice 
Ape  to  a  hair  their  matter's  vice. 
You  came  from  court,  you  (ay,  adieu : 
She  fdid,  and  to  the  covey  flew. 


§  166.  Fti^/fXXXI.  Ihe  Uni'verfal  Apparitiofu 

A   RAKE,  by  ev'ry  paflTion  rul'd, 
^^  With  ev*ry  vice  his  youth  had  cool'd  j 
Difcafe  his  tainted  blood  aflfaih  ; 
His  fpirits  droop,  his  vigout  fails  : 
With  fecret  ills  at  home  he  pines. 
And,  like  in(irm  old  age,  declines. 

As  twing'd  with  pain  he  Dcn(ivc  fits, 
And  raves,  and  prays,  and  (\vcars  by  fits ; 
A  ghaflly  phantom,  lean  and  wan, 
Before  hun  rofe,  and  tlius  began  : 

My  name,  perhaps,  hath  reach'd  jour  ear  ; 
Attend,  and  be  advis'd  by  Care. 
Nor  love,  nor  honour,  wealth,  nor  pow'r, 
Can  give  the  heart  a  cheerful  hour 
When  health  is  loft.     Be  timely  wife  : 
With  health  all  tafte  of  plcafure  flics. 

Thus  faid,  the  phantom  diCappears, 
The  weary  counfcl  wak'd  his  tears  ; 
He  now  from  all  excefs  abftains  ; 
With  phyfic  purifies  his  veins  ; 
And,  to  procure  a  fober  life, 
Refolves  to  venture  on  a  wife. 

But  nmv  again  the  Sprite  aCcends  ; 
Where'er  he  walks  his  ear  attends ; 
Infmuates  that  beauty's  frail*; 
That  pcrfeverance  muft  prevail ; 
With  jealoufies  his  brain  inflames. 
And  whifpers  all  her  lovers  names. 
In  other  hours  (he  reprefents 
His  houfehold  charge,  his  annual  rcms, 
Increafing  debts,  perplexing  duns. 
And  nothing  for  his  younger  fons. 

Strait  all  his  thought  to  gain  he  turns, 
And  with  the  thirft  of  lucre  bums. 
But  when  .pofTcfs'd  of  fortune's  (lore, 
The  Spe£lre  haunts  him  more  and  more : 
Sets  want  and  mifery  in  view. 
Bold  thieves,  and  all  the  murd'ring  crew ; 
Alarms  him  with  eternal  frights, 
Infcfts  his  dreams,  or  wakes  his  nights. 
How  (hall  he  chace  this  hideous  gucft  ? 
Pow'r  may  perhaps  prote^i:  his  refl. 
To  pow*r  he  rofe  :  again  the  Sprite 
Befcts  him  morning,  noon,  and  night ; 
Talks  of  Ambition's  tott'ring  feat ; 
How  Envy  perfecutes  the  great  j 
Of  rival  hate,  of  treach'rous  friends. 
And  what  di(grace  his  fall  attends. 

The  court  he  quits,  to  fly  from  Care, 
And  fctks  the  peace  of  rural  air  ; 
His  groves,  his  fields,  amus'd  his  hours  ;    _ 
He  prun'd  his  trees,  he  rais'd  his  flow'rs. 
But  Care  again  his  fleps  purfues ; 
Warns  him  of  blafls,  of  blighting  dews. 
Of  plund'ring  infc£is,  fnails,  and  rains. 
And  droughts  that  fkarv'd  the  labour'd  plair^ 


Abroad,  at  home*  die  Spc£lre's  there : 
In  \a)a  wc  I'cck  to  fly  from  Care, 
At  icn^^h  he  thus  the  Ghoft  addreft  : 
Since  thou  mult  be  my  cooilaot  guctty 
Uc  kind,  and  follow  me  i^o  more  ; 
For  Care  by  right  (hould  go  before. 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


fiooj^li 


§. I $7.    Fcdilc  XXXII.    Ihe  Two.Owls  and  iki 

Sparrozv. 

TWO  formal  Owls  together  fat, 
Confcmng  thus  ia  civil  chat : 
How  is  the  modem  tafte  decayed  ! 
Whereas  the  rcfpc£l  to  wiiHom  paid  ? 
Our  worth  the  Grecian  fages  knew  ; 
They  gave  our  fires  the  honour  due,} 
They  u:cieh'd  the  dignity  of  fbwU^ 
And  pr)''d  into  the  depth  of  Owls. 
Athens,  the  feat  of  learned  fame. 
With  gcn'ral  voice  revcr'd  our  name.; 
On  merit  title  was  confcrr'dy 
And  all  ador'd  th'Atbejiian  bird* 

Brother,  you  rcafun  well,  replies 
The  foleron  mate,  with  half-lhut  eyei  \ 
Right.    Athens  was  the  feat  of  learning ; 
Awl  truly  wifdom  is  difceroing. 
Beiides,  on  Pallas*  helm  we  (it, 
The  type  and  ornament  of  wit ; 
But  now,  alas  !  we're  qUl^e  neglc£led  ; 
And  a  pert  Sparrow's  more  refpe£ted  ! 

A  S|>arrow,  who  was  lodg'd  bcHdc, 
O'erlicars  tbcm  footh  each  other's  pride. 
And  thus  he  nimbly  vents  his  heat : 

Who  meets  a  fool  muft  find  conceit. 
I  grant,  you  were  at  Athens  grac'd. 
And  on  Minerva's  helm  were  plac'd  \ 
But  cv'ry  bird  that  wines  the  (ky, 
Except  an  Owl,  can  tell  you  why. 
From  hence  tliey  taught  their  fchools  to  know 
How  falfe  we  judge  by  outward  (how  j 
That  we  Ihould  never  looks  eilccm, 
Since  foub  a»  wife  as  you  might  Teem. 
Would  ye  contempt  and  fcorn  avuid. 
Let  your  vainglory  Ik:  deftroy'd  : 
Humble  your  arrogance  of  tliought ; 
Purfue  the  ways  by  nature  uuglu  : 
So  fhall  you.  find  delicious  fare, 
And  grateful  farmers  praile  your  care  ; 
So  (hall  fleek  mice  your  chace  reward. 
And  no  keen  cat  find  more  regard. 


The  waves  in  fpreading  circles  rally 
Proteus  arofe,  and  thus  began  : 

Came  you  from  court  ?  for  in  your  mien 
A  fclf- important  air  is  ieen. 

He  frankly  own'd  his  firiends  had  trick'dhB% 
And  how  h«  fell  his  party's  vi£Hm. 

Know,  fays  the  God,  by  matchleis  Hull, 
I  change  to  ey'rv  ihape  at  will ; 
But  yet  I'm  told,  at  court  you  ice 
Thole  who  prefume  to  rival  me. 

Thus  faid — a  fnake,  with  hideoiiB  timil, 
Proteus  extends  his  fcaly  mail. 

Know,  fays  the  man,  though  proud  in  plac% 
All  courtiers  are  of  reptile  race. 
Like  you,  they  take  that  dreadful  form, 
Baik  m  the  fun,  and  fly  the  dorm ; 
With  malice  hifs,  with  envy  gloie. 
And  for  convenience  change  dicir  cost.; 
With  new-goc  luftre  rear  their  head. 
Though  on  a  dunghill  bom  and  bred. 

Sudden  the  God  a  lion  ftands  ; 
He  fliakcs  his  mane,  he  fpums  the  lands; 
Now  a  fierce  lynx,  with  fiery  glare, 
A  wolf,  an  af^,  a  fox,  a  bear. 

Had  I  ne'er  liv'd  at  court,  he  cries. 
Such  transformation  might  furprize  i 
But  there,  in  queft  of  daily  game. 
Each  abler  courtier  a£ls  the  ume. 
Wolves,  lions,  lynxes,  while  in  place. 
Their  firiends  and  fellows  are  their  chace. 
They  play  the  bear's  and  fox's  part ; 
Now  rob  by  force,  now  ftcal  with  art . 
They  fometimcs  in  the  fenate  bray  i 
Or  cnang'd  a^in  to  beafh  of  prey ; 
Down  from  the  lion  to  tlie  ape 
Pra6Hfe  the  firauds  of  cv'ry  (nape. 

So  faid,  upon  the  God  he  flies  ; 
In  cords  the  ilruggling  captive  ties. 

Now,  Proteus,  now  (to  truth  conipell'd) 
Speak,  and  confefs  thy  art  excel  I'd. 
Ufc  ftrength,  furprize,  or  what  you  wUl^ 
The  courtier  finds  evafions  ft  ill : 
Not  to  be  hound  by  any  ties. 
And  never  forc'd  to  leave  his  lyes. 


§168.  FabUyiXXAlX.  TheCourtierandProteus, 

"1  T/'HENE'ER  a  courtier's  out  of  place, 

^     .The  country  Ihdiers  his  ditgrace  j 
Where,  doom'd  to  excrcife  and  health. 
His  houfc  and  gardens  own  his  wealth. 
He  buiKls  new  fchemcs,  in  hope  to  gain 
The  plunder  of  another  reign  : 
Like  Philip's  fon,  would  fain  be  doing. 
And  fighs  for  other  realms  to  min. 

As  one  of  thcie  (without  his  wand) 
Pcnfivc,  along  the  winding  ftrand 
F'nploy'd  the  folitary  hour, 
^t^oje£b  tt>  regain  his  pow'r ; 


§169.     Fable  yiyiXlW     tkeMafiiJu 

'T^HOSE  who  in  quarrels  inferpoie, 
•*■    Muft  often  wipe  a  bloodv  nod*. 

A  Maftifl*,  of  true  Englifli  blootl, 
Lov'd  fi^hrine^  better  than  his  food. 
When  dogs  were  fnarling  for  a  bone. 
He  long'd  to  make  the  war  his  own ; 
And  often,  found  (when  two  contend) 
To  intcrpofc  obtain'd  his  end ; 
He  glory'd  in  his  limping  pace  ; 
The  fears  of  honour  icam'd  his  face  ; 
In  cv'ry  limb  a  gafli  appears. 
And  frequent  fights  retrench'd  his  cars. 

As  on  a  time  he  lieard  from  i^x 
Two  dogs  cngag'd  in  noify  war, 
Away  he  fcours,  and  lays  about  him, 
Rcfolv'd  no  fray  ihould  be  without  him. 


Forth 
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irom  his  yftrd  a  tanner  fliet » . 
the  bold  intruder  criety 
dgel  (hall  cxyne6t  your  manners ; 
e  fprung  this  curfcd  hate  to  tanners  ? 
on  my  Dog  you  vent  your  ff  itc, 
'tis  me  you  dare  not  biteb 
the  battle  thus  perpic&'d, 
qual  rage  a  butcher  vex'd  ; 
(creaming  from  the  cird'd  crowd, 
curs'd  Maltiff  cries  aloud  : 
I  Hockley-hole  and  Marybone 
»mbats  ot  my  Dog  have  Known. 
iff  like  bulhes  coward-hearted, 
s  in  public,  to  be  parted* 
not,  ralh  fool,  to  (hare  his  fame ;. 
the  honour  or  the  ihame. 
s  (aid,  they  fwore,  and  rav'd  like  thunder  j 
Iragg'd  their  fiailenM  Dogs  afunder ; 
clubs  and  kicks  from  ev'ry  (ide 
ided  from  the  MaAlffS  hide, 
reeking  now  with  fweat  and  bkx)d, 
le  the  parted  warriors  (lood, 
wur'd  upon  the  meddling  fbe ; 
worry*d,  howl'd  and  fprawl'd  below, 
e,  and,  limpine  from  tne  fray, 
h  fides  mangrd,  fneak'd  away. 


\  But  upftarts,  tp  fupport  their  ftiuoo. 
Cancel  at  once  all  obligation. 


§  «7i 


Fable  XXXV.    7^  Barley  Mbw  ami 
the  Dungfiill. 

V  many  faucy  airs  we  meet 

rom  Tcrople-bar  to  Aldgate-ilreet } 

rogues,  who  ihar'd  the  South-fea  prey, 

>nn^  like  muihrooms  in  a  day  ! 

think  it  mean  to  condcfcend 

ow  a'  brother  or  a  friend  -, 

blufli  to  hear  their  mother's  name ; 

y  their  pride  cxpofe  tlieir  ihame. 

rrofs  his  yard,  at  early  day, 

ful  farmer  took  his  wa^, 

pp'd,  and  leaning  on  his  fork, 

'd  the  flail *s  i'nceifant  work. 

ught  he  meafur'd  all  his  ftore ; 

eie,  his  hogs,  he  numbered  o'er : 

cy  weighed  the  fleeces  (horn, 

mltiply'd  the  next  year's  com. 

larlcy-mow,  which  flood  befide, 

CO  its  muling  maflcr  cry'd  : 

,  good  Sir,  is  it  fit  or  right 

at  me  with  negle£b  and  flight  ? 

'ho  contribute  to  your  cheer, 

life  your  mirth  with  ale  and  beer, 

d\\ii  infultcd,  thus  difgrac'd, 

lat  vile  Dunghill  near  me  plac'd  ? 

lofi:  poor  fwecpings  of  a  groom, 

iilthy  fight,  that  uaufcous  fume, 

3bje6ls  here  ?  Command  it  hence  : 

ig  fo  mean  muft  give  oflence. 

t  humble  Dunghill  thus  rcply'd, 

naflcr  hears,  and  mocks  thy  pride  : 

not  thus  the  meek  and  low ; 

thy  bcncfa£bor  know ; 

arm  affiflance  gave  thee  birth, 

)u  hadft  perifli'd  low  in  earth  i 


FabU  XXXVI.     Fjthagorax  and  tht 
Countryman. 

pYTH  AO'RAS  rofe  at  early  dawn, 

^  By  foaring  meditation  drawn, 

To  breathe  the.  fragrance  of  the  day. 

Through  flow'ry  fields  he  took  his  way. 

In  mumig  coofiemplation  warn. 

His  fleps  mifled  him  to  a  farm. 

Where,  on  tha  ladder's  topmoft  romd, 

A  peafant  flood :  the  hammer's  found 

Shook  the.  weak  bam.     Say,  friend,  what  cnt 

Calls  for  thy  hooefl  laboni;  there  f 

The  Clown,  with  furly  voice,  replies^ 
Vengeance  aloud  for  jufbce  cnes. 
This  kite,  by  daily  nqpineifed. 
My  heft:aMKnr,  my  turkies  diead. 
At  lengdi  his  rorfeit  life  hath  paid ; 
See  on  the  wall  his  wings  diffMay'd  ; 
Hercnail'd^  a'terror  to  his  kind. 
My  fowlrlball  future  fafety  find  ; 
My  yard  the  diriving  poultry  feed^ 
And  my  barna  refute  fat  the  bned. 

Friend,  fays  the  Sage,  the  doom  is  wife; 
For  public  good  the  murd'rer  dies. 
But  if  thefe  tyrants  of  the  air 
Demand  a  (bntenoe  foievere, 
Think  how  the  glutton  man  devoun  ; 
What  bloody  fei&. regale  his  hours  I 
O,  impudence  of  pow'r  and  might, 
,Thus  to  condemn  a  hawk  or  kite, 
'When  thou  perhaps,  carniv'rous  finnerf 
Hadfl  pullets  vefterday  for  dinner ! 

Hold,  cry'd  the  Clown,  with  paflion  heated. 
Shall  kites  and  men  alike  be  treated  > 
When  Heav'n  the  world  with  creatures  flor'd, 
Man  was  ordain'd  their  (bv'reign  lord. 

Thus  tyrants  boafl,  the  Sage  reply'd, 
Whofe  murders  fpring  from  f>ower  and  pride. 
Own  then,  this  manlike  kite  is  (lain 
Thy  greater  lux'ry  to  iuftain ; 

a  For  *  "  Petty  rogues  fubmit  to  fete, 
"  That  great  ones  may  enjoy  their  (bte." 


§  172.  Fo^/^  XXXVII.    nc  Farmer's  mfi and 

the  Raven, 


TTtHY  arc  diofe  tears?  whv  droops  your  head? 
^^   Is  then  your  other  hulband  dead  ? 
Or  does  a  wonc  difgracc  betide  \ 
Hath  no  one  fince  his  death  apply'd  > 

Alas !  yoti  know  the  caufc  too  welt : 
The  fait  is  fpilt ;  to  me  it  fell. 
Then,  to  contribute  to  my  lofs. 
My  knife  ahd  fork  were  laid  acrols  $ 
On  Friday  too !  the  day  I  dread  ! 
Would  I  were  fafe  at  Home  in  bed  ! 
Laft  night  (I  vow  to  Heav'n  'tis  true) 
Bouncy  from  the  fire  a  coflin  flew. 
Next  pofl  fome  fatal  news  fliall  tell : 
God  (end  my  Comifli  friends  be  well ! 

Unhappy 
Garth';  rifi^ofatory. 
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Unhappy  widow,  ceafc  thy  tears, 
Nor  feel  aiHid:ion  in  thy  fears  : 
I^et  not  thy  ftomach  be  fufpcndcd  ; 
Kat  now,  and  weep  when  dinner's  ended  ^ 
And  when  the  butler  clears  the  tabic, 
For  thy  defcrt  I'll  read  riiy  fable. 

Betwixt  her  fwagging  panniers  load 
A  farmer's  wife  to  market  rode, 
And  jogging  on,  with  thoughtful  care, 
'Summ'd  up  the  profits  of  her  ware ; 
When  ftarting  from  her  filver  dream, 
Tlius  far  and  wide  was  heard  her  fcrcam : 

That  ra^^a  on  yon  left-hand  oak 
(Curfe  on  his  ili  betiding  croak) 
B^es  me  no  good.    No  more  (he  fatd. 
When  poor  blind  Ball,  with  Ihimbling  tread. 
Fell  prone ;  o'ertum'd  the  pannier  lay; 
And  her  mafh'd  <^gs  beftrew'd  the  way. 

She,  fprawling  in  the  ydiovv  road, 
RaU'd,  fworc,  and  curs'd :  Thou  croaking  toad, 
A  murrain  take  thy  whorcfon  throat  I 
I  knew  misfqrtune  in  the  note. 

Dame,  quoth  the  Raven,  fpare  your  oaths. 
Unclench  your  fift,  and  wipe  your  cloaths. 
'  But  why  on  me  thofe  curfcs  mrown } 
Goody,  the  fault  was  all  your  own : 
For  hiad  you  laid  this  brittle  ware 
On  Pun,  the  old  fure^footed  mare. 
Though  all  the  Ravens  of  the  hundred 
With  croaking  had  your  tongue  ouc-thunder'd, 
Sure-footed  Dun  had  kept  his  legs. 
And  you,  good  woman,  fav'd  your  eggs. 


§  173.  F^A/r. XXX  VIII.'  Iherurkey  and  Ant. 

TN  utlicr  men  we  faults  can  fpy, 

•*-  And  blame  the  mote  that  dims  their  eye; 

Each  little  fpcck  and  blcmiih  lind  ; 

To  our  own  ftronger  errors  blind. 

A  Turkey,  tir'd  of  common  food, 
Forlbok  the  bam,  and  fouglit  the  wood  ; 
liehind  her  ran  her  infant  trai^. 
Collecting  here  and  there  a  grain. 
Draw  near,  my  birds,  the  mother  cries. 
This  hill  delicious  fare  lupplies ; 
Behold,  the  bufy  Negro  race  : 
See,  millions  blacken  all  the  place  ! 
Fear  not.      Like  mc,  with  freedom  e^; 
An  Ant  is  moft  delightful  meat. — 
How  blcfs'd,  how  envy'd  were  our  life. 
Could  we  but  Tcape  the  poultVcr's  knife  ! 
But  man,  curs'd  man,  on  Turkey  preys. 
And  Chriftmas  (hortens  all  our  days : 
Sometimes  with  oyfters  we  combine. 
Sometimes  alfift  tne  favYy  chine. 
From  the  low  peafant  to  the  lord, 
The  Turk^  imokes  on  cv*ry  board. 
Sure,  men  ror  gluttony  arc  curft  : 
Of  the  fev'n  deadly  (ins  the  worft. 

An  Ant,  who  c!imb*d  beyond  his  reach, 
Thu«;anrvver*d  from  the  neighboring  beech  ; 
Ere  you  remark  another* s  (in. 
Bid  thy  own  coafcicnct  look  with'm ; 


Con  trout  thy  more  voracious  bill. 
Nor  for  a  breaks  nations  kill.  • 


vj 


§  174.  Fo^Af  XXXIX.  th^Fathcnrndjupiur. 

»-pHE  Man  to  Jove  his  fuit  prcfcrr'd  ; 
"*■   He  begg'd  a  wife.    His  pray'r  was  heard. 

{ove  wonder'd  at  his  bold  addrelfing : 
'or  how  precarious  is  tlie  bleffing  ! 

A  wife  he  takes.     And  now  for  heirs 
Again  he  worries  Hcav'n  with  prayers* 
Jove  nods  aflfcnr.    Two  hopeful  boys 
And  a  fine  girl  reward  his  joys. 

Now  more  folicitous  he  grew. 
And  fet  their  future  li%'es  in  view  ; 
He  faw  that  all  rcfpeft  and  duty 
Were  paid  to  wealth,  to  pow'r,  and  beauty. 

Once  more,  he  cries,  accept  my  pray'r  \ 
Make  my  lov'd  progeny  rkiy  care. 
Let  my  prft  hope,  my  tav'rite  boy. 
All  fortune's  richeft  gifts  enjoy. 
My  next  with  ftrong  ambition  fire  : 
May  f^^vour  teach  him  to  afpire  } 
Till  he  the  ftep  of  pow'r  alcend. 
And  courtiers  to  their  idol  bend. 
With  ev'ry  grace,  with  ev'ry  charm. 
My  daughter's  perfeft  features  arm. 
If  Heav'n  approve,  a  father's  ble&. 
Jove  fmilcs,  and  grants  his  full  requeft. 

The  (irft,  a  mifer  at  the  heart. 
Studious  of  ev'ry  griping  an, 
Heaps  hoards  on  hoards  with  anxious  pain  i 
And  all  his  life  de\'otes  to  gain. 
He  feels  no' joy,  his  cares  increafe. 
He  neither  wakes  nor*(lccps  in  peace  ; 
In  fancy'd  want  (a  wretch  complete) 
He  ftarves,  and  yet  he  dares  not  eat. 

The  next  to  fudden  honours  grew  : 
The  thriving  art  of  courts  he  knew ; 
He  reach'd  the  height  of  pow'r  and  place. 
Then  fell,  the  vi£lim  of  difgrace.* 

Beauty  \\ith  early  bloom  fupplics.         , 
His  daugltfer's  cheek,  and  points  her  eyes. 
The  vain  coquette  each  fuit  uil'dains. 
And  glories  in  her  loyer's  pains. 
With  age  (be  fades,  each  lover  Bies; 
Contemn'd,  forlorn,  die  pines  and  dies. 

When  Jove  the  father's  grief  furvey'd. 
And  heard  him  Heav'n  and  Fate  upbraid. 
Thus  fpoke  the  God  :  —  Bv  outward  ihow 
Men  judge  of  happinel's  and  woe  : 
Shall  ignorance  of  good  and  ill 
Dare  to  dirc£V  th'EternalWill  ? 
Seek  virtue ;  and,  of  that  po(rcft. 
To  Providence  rf(ign  the  reft. 


§  175.  FabUXL.    Die  Tkvo  MottkUs. 

'T»HE  learned,  full  of  inward  pride, 
^  The  Fops  of  outward  (how  deride  : 
The  fop,  with  learning  at  defiance. 
Scuds  at  the  pedant  and  the  fcience : 
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>on»  A  formal,  folcmn  (hnttcr. 
Pes  Monlieur's  airs  and  flutter; 
:  Monfieur  mocks  the  formal  fool, 
looks,  and  fpeaks,  and  walks  by  rule. 
1,  a  medley  of  the  twain, 
It  as  France,  as  grave  as  Spain, 
icy  wifer  than  the  reft, 
is  at  them  both,  of  both  the  jefL 
the  poet's  chiming  clofe 
r'd  by  all  the  (bns  of  profe  ? 
:  bards  of  quick  imagination 
fe  the  ilcepy  profe  narration, 
laugh  at  apes,  they  men  contemn  $ 
hat  are  we,  but  apes  to  them } 

0  monkies  went  to  Southwark  fair; 
itics  had  a  fourer  air : 

forc'd  their  way  through  draggl'd  folks^ 
gap*d  to  catch  Jack-pudding's  jokes  : 
took  their  tickets  for  the  (how, 
;ot  by  chance  the  foremoft  row. 
i  their  grave,  obfcrving  face, 
k'd  a  laugh  through  all  the  place. 

ther,  fays  Pug,  and  turn'd  his  head, 
abblc's  monftroufly  ill-bred ! 

V  through  the  booth  loud  hiifcs  ran ; 
ndcd  till  the  Ihow  began, 
umblcr  whirls  the  flip-flap  round, 
fomerfcts  he  fliakes  the  ground  ; 
nrd  beneath  the  dancer  fprings  ^ 
in  air  the  vaultcr  fwings; 
ted  now,  now  prone  depends, 
hi;ough  his  twilUd  arms  afcends  : 
rowd,  in  wonder  and  delight, 
clapping  hands  applaud  the  Gght. 

:h  fmilcs,  quoth  Pug,  If  pranks  like  thefc 

iant  apes  of  reafon  pleafe, 

vould  they  wondor  at  our  arts  I 

mud  adore  us  for  our  parts. 

)n  the  tvvig  I've  feen  you  cling, 

:wifl,  and  turn  in  aii7  ring  : 

an  thole  clumfy  things,  like  me^ 

ith  a  bound  from  tree  to  tree  ? 

t,  by  this  applauie,  wc  And 

emulators  of  our  kind 

n  our  worth,  our  pans  regard,  . 

)ur  mean  mimics  thus  reward.   . 

Jicr,  the  grinning  mate  replies, 

I  grant  that  man  is  wife. 

good  example  thcjr  purfue, 

uft  allow  Come  pi'aife  is  due; 

icn  they  flraiu  beyond  their  guidci 

1  to  fcom  the  mimic  pride  ;    ■ 
w  fantaflic  is  the  fight, 

et  men  always  bolt  upright, 

c  we  fomcumes  walk  on  two  !  ^ 

the  imitating  crew. 

.  Fa6/^  XLI.    The  Owl  and  the  Farmer, 

3\vl,  of  grave  deport  and  mien, 
V^ho  (like  ^hc  Turk)  was  feldom  fccii, 
1  a  bam  had  cho(e  his  ftarion, 
for  prey  and  cootemplation. 


I 


Upofi  a  beam  aloft  he  fits, 
And  nods,  and  I'ccms  to  think  by  fits* 
So  have  I  feen  a  man  of  news 
Or  Poft-boy  o*er  Gazette  perufe  ; 
Smoke,  noa,  and  talk  with  voice  profouiid. 
And  fix  the  fate  of  Europe  round. 
Sheaves  piPd  on  iheavcs  hid  all  the  floor. 
At  dawn  of  mom,  to  view  his  ftore. 
The  Farmer  came.    The  hooting  gueft 
His  felf-importance  thus  expreil : 

Reafon  in  man  is  mere  pretence : 
Ho\y  weak,  how  (hallow  is  his  fcnfe  ! 
To  treat  with  fcom  the  Bird  of  Night, 
Declares  his  folly,  or  his  fpitc. 
Then,  too,  how  partial  is  his  praife ! 
The  lark's,  the  linnet's  chirping  lays. 
To  his  ill-judging  ears  are  flnc. 
And  nightmgales  arc  all  divine. 
But  the  more  knowing  feather'd  race 
See  wifdom  ftamp'd  upon  my  face. 
Whene'er  to  vifit  light  I  deign. 
What  flocks  of  fowl  compofe  my  train  ? 
Like  flaves,  they  crowd  my  flight  betiind. 
And  own  me  ot  fuperior  kind. 

The  Farmer  laugh'd,  and  thus  rcply'd ; 
Tliou  dull  imponant  lump  of  pride, 
Dar'ft  thou,  with  that  harm  grating  tongue. 
Depreciate  birds  of  warbling  fong  ? 
Indulge  thy  fplecn.     Know,  men  and  fowl' 
Re,^rd  thee  as  thou  art,  an  Owl. 
Bcfldcs,  proud  blockhead,  be  not  vain 
Of  what  thou  call'fl  thy  flaves  and  truin. 
Few  follow  wifdom,  or  her  rules ; 
Fools  in  derifion  follow  fools. 


I  • 
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§  177.  Fable Xlsll.    The  Juggler !. 

A   JUGGLER  long  through  all  the  rouu 
•^*'  Had  rais'd  his  fortune  and  renown  ; 
You*d  think  (lb  far  his  art  tranfccnd^) 
The  devil  at  his  fiugcis  ends 

Vice  heard  his  fame,  fhc  read  his  bill ; 
Con  vine 'd  of  hi^  inferior  fkill. 
She  fought  his  booth,  and  from  the  crowd 
Dtfy'd  the  man  of  art  aloud  : 

Is  this  then  he  fo  fam'd  for  flight } 
Can  this  flow  bungler  cheat  5'our  fight  ? 
Dares  he  with  me  difpute.  the  prize  ? 
I  leave  it  tu  impartial  eyes. 

Provok'J,  the  Juggler  cry'd,  'Tis  done ; 
In  fcionce  I  fubinlt  to  none. 

Thus  laid,  the  cups  and  balls  he  play'd  ^ 
Bv  turns,  this  here,  that  there  convcy'd. 
The  cards,  obedient  to  his  words^ 
Are  by  a  fillip  turn'd  to  birds. 
His  little  boxes  change  the  ^ain  :' 
Trick  after  trick  deludes  the  train,  • 
He  (hakes  his  bag,  he  flicws  all  fuit; 
His- fingers  fprcad,  and  nothing  there-; 
Then  bids  it  rain  ^vith  fliow'rs  of  gold  :  • 
And  now  his  iv'ry  eggs  are  told  ; 
Rut  when  from  thence  the  hen  he  di^ws, 
Amaz'd  fpedlators  hum  applaufe. 
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elega:nt  extracts. 
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vice  now  ftept  fonh,  and  took  the  place 
With  all  the  forms  of  his  grimace. 

This  magic  looking-glaft,  (he  cries, 
(There,  hand  it  round)  will  charm  your  eyes. 
Each  eager  eye  the  fieht  deiir'd, 
And  ev'ry  man  himftdf  admir'd. 

Next,  to  a  fenator  addrcffing» 
See  this  bank-note ;  obiervcthe  bleiling ; 
Breathe  on  the  bill.    Heigh,  pafs  !  Tis.gone. 
Upon  his  lips  a  padlock  ftione. 
A  fecond  piiff  the  magic  bmke  : 
The  padlock  vani(h'd,  and  he  fpoke. 

Twelve  bottles  laoe'd  upon  the  board» 
All  fully  with  heady  ficpior  fior'dy 
By  clean  oonveyance  difappear  ; 
And  now  two  bloody  fworda  are  thore ! 

A  purfe  (he  to  a  thief  cxpo^'d'! 
At  once  his  ready  fingers  dos'd. 
He  opes  his  fid,  the  treafnre's  fled  i 
He  fees  a  haher  in  its  ftcad. 

She  bids  ambition  bold  a  wand  i 
He  grafpt  a<  hatchet  in  his  hand. 

A  box  of  charity  flie  ihows : 
Blow  here  (and  a  churchwarden  blows)  $ 
'TIS  vanifli'd  with  conveyance  neat. 
And  on' the  cable  fmokes  a  treat. 

She  Ihakcs  the  dice,  the  board  (be  knocks. 
And  from  all  pockets  fills  her  box. 

She  next  a  meagre  rake  addreft  : 
This  pi£hirc  ice ;  her  ihape,  her  breaf!  I 
What  youth,  and  what  inviting  eyes ! 
Hold  her,  and  have  her.    With  (urprife 
His  hand  exposed  a  box  of  pills, 
And  a  loud  laugh  proclaim'd  hi»  ills. 

A  counter,  in  a  miier's  hand, 
Grew  twenty  guineas  at  command, 
bhe  bids  his.  heir  the  iirni  retain, 
And  'tis  a  counter  now  again. 
A  guiaca  with  her  touch,  you  fee, 
TsJces  ev'ry  ihape  but  Charity  ; 
And  not  one  thing  you  faw  or  drew, 
But  chang'd  from  what  was  firfi  in  view. 
The  Juggler  now,  io  grief  of  heart. 
With  this  fubmiffion  o^^n'd  her  art : 
Can  I  fuch  matchlefs  (light  withiland  \ 
How  practice  hath  improv'd  your  hand  ! 
But  now  and  then  I' cheat  the  throngs 
Yuu  c*v*ry  day,  and  all  day  k>og. 


U 


5178.    EdU'XLlU.    Uit  Council  of  Horfa. 

PON  a  time,  a  neighing  Steed 
Who  graz*d  among  a  num'rous  breed, 
With  mutiny  had  fir'd  the  train. 
And  rprcad  diifcnrion  through  the  plain. 
On  matters  that  concerned  the  (iatc 
The  council  met,  in  grand  debate. 
A  Colt,  whole  eye-bails  flam'd  with  ire. 
Elate  with  ilrcngth  and  youthful  nrc, 
In  hade  ftept  forth  before  the  reft. 
And  thus  the  lift'ning  throng  addreft : 
Good  gods  I  how  abje^  is  our  race, 
Condemned  to  flav^ry  and  difgracc  f 


Shall  we  our  (ervitude  retain, 
Becaufc  our  (ires  have  home. the  diiin  ? 
Coniidcr,  friends,  your  ftrength  and  oi^^ ! 
'Tis  conqaeft  to  aUert  your  right. 
How  cumbrous  is  the  gilded  coach ! 
The  pride  of  man  is  our  reproach. 
Were  we  deiign'd  for  daily  toil. 
To  drag  the  ploughihare  tnrough  the  (biff 
To  fweat  in  hamefs  through  the  road. 
To  groan  beneath  the  carrier's  load  } 
How  feeble  are  the  two-legg'd  kind  ! 
What  force  is  in  our  nerves  combin'd  I 
Shall  then  our  nobler  jaws  ilifanit 
To  foam  and  champ  the  filing  bit  ? 
Shall. haughty  man  my  back  bcftride  ? 
Shall  the  diarp  fpur  provoke  my  fide  } 
Forbid'  it,  Heav'ns  I    Reje^  the  reiB  % 
Your  ibanw,  your  infnny  difdain. 
Let  him  the  Uon  firft  controul. 
And  ftill  the  tyger's  famiih'd  growj. 
Let  us,  like  them,  our  freedom  claim. 
And  make  him  tremble  at  our  name. 

A  gcn'ral  nod  approved  the  cauCc, 
And  all  the  circle  ncigh'd  applauie. 

When  lo !  with  grave  and  folemn  pace, 
A  Steed  advanc'd  before  the  race ; 
With  aec  and  long  experience  wife. 
Around  he  caft  his  thouglitfiil  eyes  ; 
And,  to  the  murmurs-  of  the  train. 
Thus  fpoke  the  Ncftor  of  the  plain ; 

When  I  had  health  and  ftrength^  likeyofl^ 
The  toils  of  fervitude  I  knew  5 
Now  grateful  man  re^vard8  my  pains. 
And  gives  me  all  thefe  wide  domaina. 
At  will  I  crop  the  year's  increaiie  ; 
My  latter  life  is  re&  and  peace* 
I  grant,  to  man  we  lend  our  pains. 
And  aid  him  to  oorre6^  the  plains  3 
But  doth  not  he  divide  the.  care 
Through  all  the  labours  xif  the  year  ? 
How  many  thoniand  ibru£hires  rife. 
To  fence  us  frnro  inclement  (kiea  1 
For  us  he  bears  the  futtiy  day. 
And  (lores  up  all  our  wmter's  hay. 
He  fows,  he  rcapi  the  harveft^  gnun  v 
We  ihare  the  toil^  and  fliaro  the  gain. 
Since  ev'ry  creature  waa  decreed 
To  aid  each  others  mutual  naed, 
Appeafc  your  dilcontentcd  mind. 
And  a£k  the  pan  by'Heav'n  sffign'd. 

The  tumult  ccas'd.    The  Colt  fubnttft!. 
And/  like  his  anceftort,  was  bittad. 


$i79.F^^XLlV.  thithundandikMtmfim. 

jMPERTmENCE  at  Mt  is  borne 
-*>  With  hcedleis  dtght  or  fmiles  of  (core ; 
Tcai'd  into  wrath,  what  patience  bears 
The  noify  fool  who  perfevercs  ! 

The  morning  wakes, -the  Huntimaa  (bonds^ 
At  once  ruili  forth  the  joyful  hounds. 
They  feck  the  wood  with  eager  pace ; 
Through  buib,  tbcotagh  hricr,cxpl«rs  the  chace. 

Now, 
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:atter'd  wide,  they  try  the  plain, 

itf  the  dewy  turt  in  vain. 

arc,  what  induftry,  what  pains  I 

thWeHal  filence  reigns  I 

woiod,  a  Dog  of  little  feme, 

,  pert,  and  ignorant  of  game, 

e  difplays  his  babbling  throat; 

cky  regardlefs  of  the  note, 

the  fccntj  with  louder  ftrain 

I  peHifts  to  vex  the  train. 

Huntlinan  to  the  clamour  flics; 

lacking  iaih  he  fmartly  plies. 

s  all  welkM,  with  howling  tone 

ippy  thus  exprefs'd  his  moan  : 

ow  the  mulk  of  my  tongue 

incc  the  pack  with  envy  ftung. 

A'ili  not  fpite  ?    Thcfc  intter  fmarts 

to  my  fuperior  parts. 

iti  puppies  prate,  the  Huntfman  cry'd, 

ihew  both  ignorance  and  pride  : 

nay  our  fcom,  not  envy  raife  j 

vy'is  a  kind  of  praife. 

)C  thy  forward  noify  tongue 

im'd  thee  always  in  the  wrong, 

might* ft  have  mingl'd  with  the  reft, 

e'er  thy  fooliih  not(c  confcft  : 

jls,  to  talking  ever  prone, 

re  to  make  their  follies  known. 


3.  PaSIcXLV.    TTie  Poet  and  tke  Refi. 

ITB  the  man  who  builds  his  name 
ruins  of  another's  fame, 
prudes,  by  chara6ler$  o'erthrown, 
ic  that  they  raife  their  own. 
fcribblcrs,  covetous  of  prail'e, 
.  dander  can  tranTphnt  the  beys, 
cs  and  bards  have  equal  pride  j 
both  all  rivals  are  decry 'd. 
praifcs  Leibia's  eyes  and  feature, 
call  her  (ifh:r  awkward  creature  ; 
le  kind  flatt'ry's  Aire  to  charm, 
.  we  fome  other  nymph  diiarm» 
in  the  cool  of  early  day 
t  fought  the  fweeb  of  May, 
arden's  fragrant  breath  aicends, 
v'ry  ftalk  with  odour  bends. 
fe  he  pluck'd,  he  gaz'd,  admlr'd, 
(inging,  as  the  muie  infpir'd  : 

.o(e,  my  Chloe's  bofom  grace  ! 

9r  happy  ihould  I  prove, 

:  I  fupply  that  envy'd  place 

th  never-fading  love ! 

:,  Phcenix-like,  beneath  her  eye, 

v'd  in  fragrance,  bum  and  die  ! 

',  haplcfs  flower,  that  thou  (halt  find 

»rc  fragrant  rofes  there : 

:hy  with'ring  head  reclinM 

th  envy  and  defpair  \ 

oimnon  fate  we  both  muft  prove ; 

lit  with  envy,  I  with  love. 

ft  jcfox  coroparifon*9  replv'd 
igry  RoTe,  who  grew  beflue. 

mankind,  you  Inould  not  flout  us  : 

can  a  Poet  do  without  us  ? 


In  cv'ry  love*-f&'Ag  roles  bloom  ; 
I  We  lend  you  colour  and  perfume. 
Does  it  to  Chloe's  charms  con^uce^ 
To  found  her  praife  on  our  abufe  ? 
Muft  we,  to  flatter  her,  be  made 
To  wither,  envy,  pine,  and  fade  ? 


I 


$  i8i.    Fa3AfXLVI.     Th: Cur, ihi Ikrfii Ml 
the  ShephertPi  Dcg* 

nr<HE  lad  of  all  fufficient  merit, 
-^   With  modefty  ne'er  damps  his  ffurit  ;• 
Prefuming  on  his  own  deferts, 
On  all  alike  his  tongue  exerts  j 
His  noify  jokes  at  random  throws. 
And  pertly  fpatters  friends  and  foes } 
In  wit  and  war  the  bully  race 
Contribute  to  their  own  difgrace. 
Too  late  the  forward  youth  fliall  find 
That  jokes  are  fometimes  paid  in  kind ; 
Or  if  they  canker  in  the  breaft. 
He  make's  a  foe  who  makes  a  jeft. 

A  Villagc-cur,  of  fnappifli  race, 
The  pertcft  Puppy  of  the  place. 
Imagined  that  his  treble  throat 
Was  bleft  with  raufic's  fwecteft  note  ^ 
In  the  mid  road  he  barking  lay. 
The  yelping  nuifance  of  the  way  j 
For  not  a  creature  pafs'd  along. 
But  had  a  famplc  of  his  fong. 

Soon  as  the  trottmg  fteed  he  hean. 
He  ftarts,  he  cocks  his  dapper  ears  j 
Away  he  (cow'rs,  ailaults  his  hoof; 
Now  near  him  fnarls,  now  barks  aloof  ^ 
With  ihrill  impertinence  attends; 
Nor  leaves  him  till  the  village  ends. 

It  chanc'd,  upon  his  evil  day, 
A  Pad  came  pacing  down  the  way : 
The  Cur,  with  nevcr-ccafing  tongue. 
Upon  the  paHing  trav'lcr  Iprung. 
The  Hoiic,  from  fcorn,  provok'd  to  ire. 
Flung  backward :  — rolling  in  the  mire, 
The  Puppy  howl'd,  and  bleeding  lay  : — 
The  Pad  in  peace  purfu'd  hij  way. 

A  Shepherd's  Dog,  who  faw  the  deed, 
Dctefting  the  vexatious  breed, 
Bcfpokc  him  thus :  When  coxcombs  prate 
They  kindle  wrath,  contempt,  or  hate  : 
Thy  teazing  tongue  had  judgment  ty'd. 
Thou  hadll  not,  like  a  Puppy,  dy'd. 


I 


§  182.  Fa6ie  XLVII.     7Ae  Court  o/Dfu!^. 

■pjE  ATH,  on  a  folcmn  night  of  ftaie, 
•*^  In  all  his  pomp  of  terror  fate ; 
Th'attendants  of  his  gloomy  reign, 
Difcafts  dire,  of  ghaflly  train  ! 
Croud  the  vafi  court.     With  hollow  to  ne, 
A  voice  thus  thunder'd  from  the  throno : 

This  night  our  minilicr  we  name, 
Let  cv'ry  icrvant  fpeak  his  claim  ; 
Merit  fliail  bear  this  ebon  wand.«— 
All,  at  the  word,  ftrach'd  fotth  their  hand. 
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Fever,  with  burning  heat  poflcft, 
Advanced,  and  for  the  u'apd  addreft  : 

I  to  the  weekly  bills  appeal, 
Let  thofe  exprcfs  my  fervent  zeal  : 
On  cv'ry  (light  occafion  near. 
With  violence  I  pcilcvere. 

Next  Gout  appears,  with  limping  pace. 
Pleads  how  he  ihifts  from  place  to  place  : 
From  head  to  foot  how  fwift  he  flies. 
And  cv'ry  joint  and  finew  plies  ; 
Still  working  when  h^feems  I'upprcft, 
A  moll  tenacious  (lubborn  gueft. 

A  haggard  Spedre  from  tlie  crew 
Crawls  forth,  and  thus,  alTcns  his  due  : 
•Tis  I  who  taint  the  fwecteft  joy. 
And  in  the  (hape  of  love  deftroy  : 
My  Hianks,  funk  eyes,  andnofelefs  face. 
Prove  my  pretention  to  the  place. 

Stone  urg'd  his  ever-growing  force ; 
And,  next,  Conlumptiou*s  meagre  corfc, 
Witli  feeble  voice,  that  icarcc  w  as  heard. 
Broke  with  (hort  coughs,  his  fuit  prefcrr'd: 
Let  none  objeft  my  ling*ring  way, 
I  gain,  like  Fabius,  by  tlclav ; 
Fatigue  and  weaken  ev*rv  foe 
By  long  attack,  fccurc,  though  (low. 

Plague  rcprcfcnts  his  rapid  ix)w'r, 
Who  tliinnM  a  nation  in  an  hour. 

All  fpoke  their  claim,  and  hop'd  the  wand  : 
Now  txptdation  hufliM  the  band. 
When  ihu»  the  monarch  from  tlit  tlirone  : 

Merit  was  ever  modcft  known.  . 
What,  no  Phyfician  f|Kak  his  vii;ht  ? 
None  here  !   but  tees  their  toih  requite.         '■ 
Let  then  Intcmp'rance  take  the  wand. 
Who  tills  with  gold  their  zealous  hand. 
You,  Fever,  Gout,  and  all  the  reft 
(Whom  wary  men,  as  foes,  dcttft) 
Forego  your  claim;  no  more  pretend  ; 
Intcmp'rance  is  efteeraM  a  friend  ; 
He  (hares  their  mirth,  their  focial  jpys^ 
And,  as  a  courted  gueft,deftroys. 
The  charge  on  him  mull  juftly  fall. 
Who  finds  employment  for  you  ail. 


§183.  Fui'fgXLVllL  T^ie  Garthner  and  B)^, 

A   GARD'NER,  of  peculiar  tafte, 
-^^  On  a  younj;  Hog  his  favour  plac'd  j 
"^Vho  fed  not  vvith  the  common  herd ; 
His  trav  was  to  the  hall  prefcrr'd. 
He  vvaliowM  underneath  the  boaid. 
Or  in  his  maftci '»  chanibcr  jiior'd  j 
"Who  fondly  ftrok'd  him  ev'ry  day, 
And  taught  him  all  the  puppy's  play. 
Where'er  he  went  the  gr^iniing  friend 
Ne'er  fail'd  his  picafure  to  Mtend. 

As  on  a  time  the  loving  pair 
Waik'd  forth  to  tend  the  g-ardcn's  ewe. 
The  MalUr  thus  addroG'd  the  Swine  : 

My  houfc,  my  garden,  all  is  thine. 
On  turnips  feaft  whene'er  you  pleafe. 
And  riot  in  my  beans  and  pcafc  5 
If  the  potatoc's  tafte  delights. 
Or  the  red  cainx's  fwect  invites, 


Indulge  thy  mom  and  ev'ning  hotirs ; 
But  let  due  care  regard  my  flow'rs  $ 
My  tulips  are  my  garden's  pride : 
Wnat  vad  expence  thofe  beds  fupply'd  ! 

The  Hog  by  chance  00c  moniiDgn»m'tf| 
Where  with  new  ale  the  vcifels  fbam'd  : 
He  munches  now  the  fteaming  grains  \ 
Now  with  full  fwill  the  liquor  drains. 
Intoxicating  fumes  arife ; 
He  reels,  he  rolls  his  winking  eyes  f 
Then  ftagg'ring,  through  the  gsutkn  icoun, 
And  treads  down  painted  ranks  of  Ao^'m 
With  delving  fnout  he  turns  the  foil. 
And  cofils  his  palate  with  the  fpoil. 

The  Mafter  came,  the  ruin  fpy'd  j 
Villain,  fufpend  thy  lage,  he  cry 'd  ; 
I  Haft  thou,  thou  moft  ungrateful  fot,  « 

My  charge,  my  only  charge  forgot  ? 
\Vhat,  all  my  flow'rs  !    No  more  he  faid. 
But  gaz'd,  and  figh'd,  and  hung  his  head. 

The  Hog  w  ith  ftutt'ring  Ipeech  returns: : 
Explain,  Sir,  why  your  anger  bums. 
Sec  there,  untouched  your  tulips  ftrown; 
For  I  dcvour'd  the  roots  alone. 

At  this  tlie  Gard'ner's  pafljon  grows  ; 
From  oaths  and  threats  he  fell  to  blows. 
The  ftubborn  brute  the  blows  fuftains, 
Alfaults  his  leg,  and  tears  his  veins. 

Ah  !  foolifli  fwain,  too  late  you  find. 
That  fties  were  for  fuch  friends  deiign*d  I 
'  Homeward  he  limps  with  painful  pace. 
Reflecting  thus  on  paft  diigrace  : 
Who  cheriflies  a  brutal  mate 
Sliall  mourn  the  folly,  foon  or  late. 


§  1 84,    Fable  XLIX.     the  Man  tadtheEtii,, 

TT/'HETHER  in  earth,  in  air,  or  mam. 
Sure  cv*r\-  thing  alive  is  vain » 

Docs  not  the  hawk  all  fowls.furvej  , 
As  deft  in 'd  only  for  his  prey  ? 
And  do  not  tyrants,  prouder  things. 
Think  men  w  ere  born  for  (laves  to  kings  > 

When  the  crab  views  the  pearly  ftrands,- 
Or  Tagus,  bright  with  golden  faads  5 
Or  crawls  befide  the  coral  grove, 
And  hears  the  ocean  roll  above,-^ 
Nature  is  too  profufe,  fays  he. 
Who  gave  all  thefc  to  pleafure  me  ? 

When  bord'ring  pinks  and  rofcs  bloom. 
And  cv'ry  garden  breathes  perfume; 
When  peaches  glow  with  funnv  dyes. 
Like  Laura's  cheek  when  blulhes  rife; 
When  with  huge  figs  the  branches  bend  i 
When  clufters  fro'.n  the  vine  depend,—* 
The  fnr.il  looks  round  on  flow'r  and  tree, 
And  cries.  All  thcfe  were  made  for  mc  I 

What  dignity's  in  human  nature ! 
Says  Man,  the  moft  conceited  creature. 
As  from  a  cl  iff  he  cift  his  eyes. 
And  view'd  the  fea  and  arched  Ikies  ; 
The  fun  was  funk  beneath  the  maini 
The  moon,  and  all  the  ftarrv  train. 
Hung  the  vaft  vault  of  herfv'n.     The  Man 
His  contemplation  thus  began  : 

Wbei 
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:q  I  behold  this  glorious  (bow, 

e  wide  watYy  world  below, 

ily  people  of  the  nmiD, 

alls  that  range  the  wood  or  plain, 

ii^'d  inhabitants  of  air, 

y,  the  nighty  the  various  year, 

low  all  the&  by  Hcav'n  dctign'd 

i  to  pleafuce  human  kind, 

t  raifc  my  worth  too  high  j 

t  vad  coiifequeoce  am  I ! 

>f  thMmportance  you  fuppofc, 

a  Flea  upon  his  nofe : 

ible,  Icara  thylelf  to  fcan ; 

pride  was  never  made  for  Man. 

lity  that  fwells  thy  m'md. 

icav'n  and  earth  for  thee  deHgn'd  I 

::  !   made  only  for  our  need, 

ore  important  Fleas  might  feed. 


Fahlc  L.    7 he  Hare  and  many  Friends, 

>JDSHIP,  like  love,  is  but  a  name, 

eis  to  one  you  ftint  the  flame. 

Id,  who  many  fathers  (hare, 

Idom  knonn  a  father's  care. 

IS  in  friendOup ;  who  depend 

ly,  rarely  find  a  friend. 

ire,  who  in  a  civil  way 

*d  with  ev'ry  thing,  like  GaY, 

lown  by  all  the  bc&al  train 

mnt  the  wood,  or  graze  the  plain* 

;  was  never  to  offend  ; 

ry  creature  was  her  frien^. 

rth  (he  went,  at  early  dawn, 

the  dew-befprinkle^i  lawn, 
(he  hears  the  hunter's  cries, 
m  the  dcop-mouth'd  thunder  flies : 
5,  flic  flops,  flit  pants  for  breath; 
^  the  near  advance  of  death  \ 
hies  to  miflcad  the  hound, 
afures  back  her  maiy  round ; 
ntine  in  the  public  w'ay^ 
id  with  fear  flie  gafping  lay. 

tranfport  in  her  bofbm  grew 
rfl  tlie  horfc  appear'd  io  view  ! 
e,  fays  flie,  your  back  afcend, 
c  my  fatety  to  a  friend. 
)w  my  feet  betray  my  flight  j 
idfliip  ev*ry  burtnen's  light, 
iorfe  reply  *d.  Poor  honed  Pufs, 
^  my  heart  to  fee  thee  thus  : 
brtui,  relief  is  near ; 
^our  friends  are  in  the  rear, 
ext  the  ftatcly  Bull  implor'd  { 
IS  itrplyM  the  mighty  lord : 
Vy  beaft  alive  can  tell 
Incerely  wiih  you  well ; 
.vithout  oflcnce,  pretend 
the  freedom  of  a  friend, 
fs  me  hence  j  a  fa v 'rite  cow 
me  near  yon  barlcy^mow ; 
en  a  lady's  in  the  cafe, 
nv,  all  other  tilings  give  place. 


To  leave  vou  thus  might  fticm  unkind ; 
But  fee,  the  Goat  isjufl  behind. 

The  Qodt  rcmarlPd  her  pulie  was  high. 
Her  languid  head,  her  heavy  eye; 
My  back,  fays  he,  may  do  you  harm ; 
The  Sheep's  at  hand,  and  wool  is  warm. 

The  Sheep  was  feeble,  and  complain'd 
His  (ides  a  load  of  wool  fuftain'd : 
Said  he  was  flow,  confefs'd  liis  fears  ; 
For  hounds  eat  Sheep  as  well  as* Hares* 

,She  now  the  trotting  Calf  addrefl, 
To  lave  from  death  a  friend  diflrcfl. 

Shall  I,  fays  he,  of  tender  age. 
In  this  impoitant  care  engage  } 
Older  and  abler  pafs'd  you  by; 
How  flrong  are  thofe  !  how  weak  am  I ! 
Should  I  prefume  to  bear  you  hence. 
Thole  friends  of  mine  may  take  oflence. 
Excufe  me,  then.     You  know  my'hcait: 
But  deared  friends,  alas  1  mud  part. 
How  fliall  we  all  lament !  Adieu  ; 
I  or,  fee,  the  hounds  are  jud  in  view. 


.     Fables  for  the  FemaU  Sex.    MooSE. 

§  i86.    Fable  I.    The  Ec^le  and  the  Ajfemhly 

of  Birds, 

To  her  Royal  Highnels  the  Princefs  of  Wales, 

'T^HE  moral  lay,  to  beauty  due, 
"*■    I  write.  Fair  Excellence,  to  you  ; 
Well  pleas'd  to  hope  my  vacant  hours 
Have  been  emnloy'd  to  fweeten  yours. 
Truth  under  n6lion  I  impan. 
To  weed  out  folly  from  the  heart, 
And  fliew  the  paths  that  lead  adray 
The  wand'ring  nymph  from  wifdom's  way« 

I  flatter  none.    The  great  and  good 
Arc  by  their  a£^ions  underdood  ; 
Your  monument,  if  a£Hons  raife. 
Shall  I  deface  by  idle  prail'c  ? 
I  echo  not  the  voice  of  Fame, 
That  dwells  delighted  on  your  name ; 
Her  friendly  tale,  however  true. 
Were  flatt'ry,  if  I  told  it  you. 

The  proud,  the  envious,  and  the  vain, 
The  jilt,  the  prude,  demand  my  drain ; 
To  thcfe,  deteding  praile,  I  write. 
And  vent,  in  charity,  my  fpite  : 
With  friendly  hand  I  hold  the  glafs 
To  all,  promifcuous  as  they  pals ; 
Should  Folly  there  her  likenels  view, 
I  firet  not  that  the  mirror's  true ; 
If  the  fatitadic  form  oflend, 
I  made  it  nor,  but  would  amend* 

Virtue,  in  ev'ry  clime  and  aj^e, 
Spurns  at  r'.je  folly-foothing  page. 
While  Satire,  that  oflends  the  car 
Of  Vice  and  Paffion,  plcafcs  htr. 

Premiflng  this,  your  anj:cr  fpare. 
And  claim  the  fable  you  who  dare. 

The  birds  in  place,  by  fidions  prcfi'd. 
To  Jupiter  their  prav^is  :iddruiVd; 

H  '  B\- 
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By  rpecious  lyes  the  ftatc  was  vcx'd ; 
'Their  counfels  libellers  pcr|||ex'd ; 
They  lx*eg*ci  (to  ftop  fcditious  tong;ucs) 
A  gracious  hearing  of  their  wrongit. 
Jove  grants  the  fuit.    The  Eagle  iato 
Decider  of  the  grand  debate. 

The  Pye,  to  truft  And  pow  V  {Jrefcrr*d| 
Demands  pemnillion  to  be  hciird. 
Says  he,  Prolixity  of  phrafc 
You  know  I  hate.     This  libel  fays, 
**  Some  birds  there  are,  who,  prone  to  noife, 
**  Arc  hir'd  to  (ilcncc  wifdom's  voice ; 
**  And,  (kill*d  to  chatter  out  the  hour, 
"  Rife  by  their  emptincfs  to  pow'r." 
That  this  is  aim*d  dirccl  at  mc, 
No  doubt  you'll  readily  agree  i 
Yet  well  this  fjge  alTembly  knows. 
By  parts  to  government  I  rofc ; 
My  prudent  counfels  prop  the  llate ; 
Magpies  were  never  known  to  prate. 

The  Kite  rofc  up.     His  honcft  hctirt 
In  virtue's  fulPrings  bore  a  part. 
That  there  were  birds  of  prey  he  knew  j 
So  far  the  libel  rcr  faid  true  j 
*•  Voj-acioub,  bold,  to  rapine  prone, 
**  Who  knew  no  int'reft  but  their  own; 
**  Who,  hov'ring  o'er  the  fanner's  yard, 
**  Nor  pigeon,  chick,  nor  duckling  fpar'd." 
This  might  be  true ;   but  if  apply'd 
To  him,  in  troth  the  fland'rcr  lv*d. 
Since  ign'rance  then  might  be  milled. 
Such  things,  he  thought,  were  bell  unfaid. 

The  Crow  was  vex'd.     As  yefter-mora 
He  flew  acrofs  the  new-fown  com, 
A  fcreaming  boy  was  fct  for  pay, 
He  knew,  to  drive  the  crows  away  ; 
Scandal  had  found  him  out  in  turn, 
And  buzz'd  abroad  that  crows  love  com. 

The  Owl  arofe,  with  folcmn  face. 
And  thus  harangu'd  upon  the  cafe  : 
That  magpies  prate,  it  may  be  true  ; 
A  kite  m:iy  he  voracious  too; 
Crows  fomt-'times  deal  in  new-fown  peafc; 
He  liUls  not  whoftrikcs  at  thcfe  ; 
The  llander's  here — **  But  there  arc  birds, 
•*  Whofc  uifdomlic:^  in  looks,  not  words  j 
"  I'lund'rers,  who  level  in  the  dark, 
**  And  always  fhoot  befulc  the  mark." 
He  TLuncs  not  mc ;  but  thcfe  are  hints, 
Which  manifcll  at  whom  he  fquints  j 
I  wcic  inileul  tliat  blund'ring  foul, 
To  qucftion  if  he  meant  an  owl. 

Ye  wretches,  henac  !  the  Eagle  cries, 
*Tis  conf^icnce,  confciencc  that  applies; 
The  viituous  inind  takes  no  alarm, 
Sccur'd  hv  Innocence  from  hirm; 
While  Guilt,  and  his  aH'ociate  Fear, 
Arv  ftartl'd  attiic  paffing  air. 


\ 


§    iS 


FiibU  If.      t^e  Panther,  the  ihr/e, 
unJ  other  Beafis. 

^HE  man  who  fecks  to  win  the  fair 
^   (So  cufiom  fays)  mud  aiab  fdrbeir ) 


KMuil  fawn  and  flatter,  cringe  and  fye^ 
h  And  raife  the  goddefi  to  tfie  flcy  : 
For  truth  is  hateful  to  her  car ; 
f  A,  rudenefs  which  fhc  cannot  bear. 
:A  rudenefs !     Yes.     I  fpeak  my  thoagfiit$ 
)For  tiuth  upbraids  her  with  her  faults 
*  j^  How  wretched,  Chloe,  then  am  I, 
Who  love  you,  and  yet  cannot  1  vc  f 
And  dill,  to  make  you  Icfs  my  nriend^ 
I  ftrivc  your  errors  to  amend  \ 
But  Ihafl  the  (cnfelefs  fop  impart 
The  fofteft  paiiion  to  your  hearty 
While  he,  who  tells  yon  honeft  tftfth. 
And  points  tci  happinefs  your  youth. 
Determines,  by  his  care,  his  lot. 
And  lires  negic6tcd  and  forgot  > 

Truft  me,  my  dear,  with  greater  eafe, 
Your  taftc  for  Aatt'ry  I  could  plca/e. 
And  (imilies  in  each  dull  line. 
Like  glow-worms,  in  the  dark  ihould  fhine. 
What  if  I  fay  your  lips  difclofe 
The  freihnefs  of  the  op'ning  ro(c  ? 
Or  that  your  cheeks  arc  beds  of  flow'rs, 
Enripen'd  by  rcfrclbing  ihow'rs  > 
Yet  certain  as  thefe  flow'rs  (hall  fade. 
Time  ev'ry  beauty  ihall  invade. 
The  butterfly,  of  various  hue, 
More  than  tne  flow'r  rcfemblei;  you  ; 
Fair,  flutt'ring,  fickle,  bufy  thing,  ' 
To  pleafurc  ever  on  the  wmg  ; 
Gaily  coquetting  for  an  hour. 
To  die,  and  ne'er  be  thought  of  more. 

Would  you  the  bloom  of  youth  fliould  laft  ? 
'Tis  viitue  that  muft  bind  it  fail ; 
An  eafy  carriage,  wholly  free 
From  (our  refer\'e  or  levity ; 
Good-natur'd  mirth,  an  open  heart. 
And  looks  unikilPd  in  any  art  \ 
Humility,  enough  to  own 
The  frailties  which  a  friend  makes  knovm, 
And  decent  pride,  enough  to  know 
The  worth  that  virtue  can  bellow. 

Thefe  are  the  charms  which  ne'er  decay, 
Tho*  vouth  and  beauty  fade  away  ; 
And  time,  which  all  things  clfe  removes, 
Still  heightens  virtue,  and  improves. 

You'll  frown,  and  afk,  To  what  intant 
This  blunt  addrefs  to  you  is  fcnt  ? 
ril  fparc  the  qucftion,  and  confela 
I'd  praife  you,  if  I  lov'd  you  Icfs  ; 
But  rail,  be  angry,  or  complain, 
I  will  be  rude  while  you  are  vain. 

Beneath  a  lion's  peaceful  rcign^ 
W^hcn  hearts  met  fncndly  on  the  plain^ 
Apanther  of  majeftic  port, 
(The  vaineft  female  of^tlie  court) 
With  fpotted  (kin,  and  eyes  of  fire, 
Fill'd  ev'ry  bofom  with  aefire. 
Where'er  (he  movM,  a  fervilc  crowd 
Of  fawning  creatures  cring'd  and  bow*d : 
AlTcinblies  cv'ry  week  (lie  held 
(Like  modem  belles)  with  coxcombs  fill'df 
Where  noilc,  rionfcnfc,  and  rrimacc. 
And  lyes  and  ieandal  fiU'dthc  places 
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Id  the  gay  fantaflic  thing, 
d  by  the  fpacious  ring, 
wing,  with  important  look, 
in  rank,  the  Monkey  fpoke: 
id  take  me,  madam,  but  I  I'wcar, 
»gcl  ever  look'd  fo  fair  : 
^'c  my  nideneft ;  but  I  vow, 
were  not  quite  divine  till  now  5 
:  limbs  I  that  (hape !  and  then  thofe  eyes  f 
>(c  them,  or  the  gazer  dies  !" 
Gentle  Pug,  for  goodnefs  hufli, 
id  fwear  you  make  me  bluih  -, 
e  angry  at  this  rate ; 
ike  flatt'ry,  which  I  hate.   « 
Pox,  in  deeper  cunning  vers'd, 
luties  of  her  mind  rchears'd, 
Vd  of  knowledge,  lafte,  and  fenfe, 
:1i  the  fair  have  vaft  pretence  ! 
i  he  knew  them  always  vain 
they  drive  not  to  attain  ; 
y'd  lb  cunningly  his  part, 
ig  was  rivairdin  his  art. 
iroat  avuwM  his  am'rous  flame, 
■nt — for  what  he  durft  not  name ; 
'd  a  meeting  in  the  wood 
lake  his  meaning  underilood. 
;ry  at  the  bold  addrefs, 
fa*d  ',  but  yet  flie  mud  confefs 
lUties  rriight  inflame  his  blood, 
his  phrafe  was  fomewhat  rude, 
log  her  neamcfs  much  admir'd , 
nal  Afs  her  fwifrncfs  fir'dj 
II  to  feed  her  folly  (trove, 
their  praiies  fliar'd  her  love, 
[orfe,  whofc  generous  heart  difdain'd 
!,  by  fervile  flatt'ry  gain'd, 
iceful  courage  (Hence  broke, 
{  with  indignation  (poke : 
flatt'ring  monkies  fa\vn  and  prate, 
illy  rai(e  contempt  or  hate ; 
t's  turn'd  to  ridicule, 
ed  by  the  grinning  fool, 
ol  Fox  your  wit  commends, 
fou  to  his  felfifh  ends ; 
:  vile  flatterer  turn  away, 
es  make  fricndfhips  to  betray, 
he  train  of  fops  and  fools, 
n  to  live  by  wifdom's  rules  j 
Lities  might  the  lion  warm, 
rour  folly  break  the  charm ; 
would  court  that  lovely  (hape, 
^  rival  of  an  ape  ? 
I,  and  fnorting  with  difdain, 
1  the  crowd,  and  (ought  the  plain. 


^Me  III.    The  Nightin^aU  and  Ghw- 
worm* 


"udent  nymph,  whofc  checks  dirdofc 

lily  and  the  blufhing  rofc, 

>Iic  view  her  charms  will  fcrten, 

ly  in  the  crowd  be  feen  ) 

>fe  truth  (halt  keep  her  wife, 

ircft  fruits  attra£b  the  flies." 


One  night,  a  Glow-worm,  proud  and  vain. 
Contemplating  her  glitt'ring  train, 
Cry'd,  Sure  there  never  was  in  nature 
So  elegant,  fo  fine  a  creature. 
All  other  infcfls  th'at  I  fee. 
The  frugal  ant,  induflrious  bee. 
Or  fllk-worm,  with  contempt  1  viewj 
With  all  that  low,  mechanic  crew. 
Who  fcr\'ilely  their  lives  employ 
In  bus'ocfs,  enemy  to  joy. 
Mean,  vulgar  herd  !  ye  arc  my  fcom  j 
For  grandeur  only  I  was  bornj 
Or  fui*e  am  fprung  from  race  divine, 
And  plac'd  on  earth  to  live  and  fhine. 
Thofc  lights  thiat  fparkle  ^o  on  hi^^h. 
Are  but  the  glow-worms  of  the  Iky  ; 
And  kings  on  eanh  their  gems  admire, 
Becaufc  they  imitate  my  flre. 

She  fpoke.     Attentive  on  a  fpray, 
A  Nightingale  forbore  his  lay  ; 
He  faw  the  (hining  morfel  near. 
And  flew,  directed  by  the  glare; 
A  while  he  gaz'd  with  fobcr  look, 
And  thus  the  trembling  prey  bcfpoke : 

Deluded  fool,  with  pnde  elate. 
Know,  *tis  thy  beauty  brings  thy  fate  : 
Lcfs  daztling,  long  thou  might' (i  have  lain 
Unheeded  on  the  velvet  plain  : 
Pride,  foon  or  late,  degraded  mourns. 
And  Beauty  wrecks  wliom  flie  adorns. 
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§  189.    Fable  IV,    Hvmen  and  Death. 

ClXTEEN,  dlye  fay  ?     Nay  then  'tis  time, 

*^  Another  year  dcftroys  your  prime. 

But  ftay — the  fetilement ! — •*  Thai's  made." 

Why  tncn's  my  iiniple  girl  afraid  ? 

Yet  hold  a  moment,  if  you  can. 

And  hccdfully  the  fable  fcan. 

The  (hades  were  fled,  the  morning  blu(h'd. 
The  winds  weirc  in  their  caverns  hufti'd. 
When  Hymen,  penfive  and  fedate. 
Held  o'er  the  fields  his  muflng  gait. 
Behind  him,' through  the  green- wood  fliade, 
Death's  meagre  form  the  god  furvcy'd  j 
Who  quickly,  with  gigantic  fl'ride. 
Out-went  his  pace,  and  join'd  his  fide. 
The  chat  on  various  rubjcdls  ran. 
Till  angry  Hymen  thus  began  : 

Relentlefs  Death,  v  hofe  iron  fway 
Mortal  relut^ant  muft  obey. 
Still  of  thy  pow'r  (hall  I  complsTm, 
And  thy  too  partial  hand  arraign  > 
When  Cupid  brings  a  pair  of  hearts. 
All  over  llruck  with  equal  darts. 
Thy  cruel  (hafts  my  hopes  deride. 
And  cut  the  knot  t^at  Hymen  tv'd. 

Shall  not  the  bloody  and  the  bold. 
The  mifer,  hoarding  up  his  gold, 
The  harlot^  recking  firom  die  flew, 
Alone  thy  fell  revenge  purlue ) 
But  muft  the  gentle  and  the  kind 
Thy  fury,  undi(^ingui(h'd,  find  ? 

The  monarch  calmly  thus  Tcplv*d,  * 

Weigh  well  the  cauie,  and  then  decide. 

Ha  Thtt 
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That  friend   f  yonrs  you  lately  naln'd, 

Cuprd  a'.one  !5  ro  be  blam'd ; 

Th«  :i  1'  t  tl;e  charge  be  juftly  laid  : 

That  id'c  bov  iK'^Icrii  his  trade; 

And  harilly  once  in  twenty  years 

A  'cupl':  to  Y^ur  tcmnle  bcar^. 

TI  •  v.; etches,  whoiTi  your  office  bicmh, 

S"!le.iU'<  n-^.v,  or  Piutus  fends; 

Hence  t .  •  •,  r.tid  birterrefs,  and  ftrifc, 

Arc  comr.ion  to  t).':  nuptial  )\t\ 

]V:!ic.c  rrc;  mop.  thin  all  mankind 
Your  \x'nc.v  my  cumpaliion  find. 
Yet  cruel  an*  I  call'd,  and  bafi:,  . 
Who  f  ' ':  the  wretched  r   rt\citCc, 
The  cr»jitive  from  hi*;  bonds  to  firce^ 
Indillolublc  bur  for  me. 

'Tis  [  fp.tice  htm  to  the  vokc ; 
By  me  yo-M  crowded  altars  fmoke : 
For  mvtrtals  Ixsldly  dare  the  nooiey 
Sccui-c  tliat  Death  will  fet  them  loofe. 


Vi 


5  190.    Faiff^  V.    TAe  Poet  and  kis  Pairw, 

"1  X/'HY,  C:elia,  is  your  rprcadinj>;  waift 
^  '^     So  loofe,  lb  ne^ligenclv  lac'd  ? 
%Vhy  muft  the  wrapping;  bccf-gown  hide 
Your  fno'.vy  boloni's  fwcllin};  piide  ? 
Kow  iil  that  drd's  adorns  your  head, 
Diftnin'd,  and  rumplM  from  the  bed  f 
Thofc  cloud*  that  (h?.dc  vour  blooming  face^ 
A  little  water  mi^ht  difplacc, 
A*i  Nature  cv'ry.  morn  bellows 
The  cryftal  dc\^  to  cieaufe  the  rofc, 
Thofc  traces,  as  the  raven  black. 
That  wav'd  in  ringlets  down  your  back, 
Uncomb'd,  and  injur'd  by  ncglc£t, 
Dcftroy  the  hfc  which  once  they  dcck't« 

Whence  this  forgetfiilnefs  of  clrcfs? 
Pray,  ^lail.im,  are  you  marry'd  ? — Yes, 
Nay,  then  indeed  the  wonder  ccafes, 
No  matter  no'-v  fimv  loofe  your  drcfs  is; 
The  end  is  won,  your  fortune's  made^ 
Your  lifter  ko\v  may  take  the  trade. 

Alas  f  what  pity  'tis  to  find 
This  tH.ilt  in  half  tlvc  female  kind  f 
Fiom  iicncc  proceed  averfion,  ftrife. 
And  all  thit  four-  the  wedded  life* 
f   lJcuity»can  only  point  the  dart, 
'Tij  ncatncfs  ji;'.rides  it  to  the  heart} 
Let  ncatncfs  tl.cn  and  bcautv  llrive 
To  keep  ;i  wa.'rin?  flame  alive. 

'1  i>  Irardcr  far  (  .ou'll  find  it  true  J 
To  kt  i  p  the  conqucll  ti;:m  fuhdue  ; 
A«1mit  iii  out;;  uJiind  the  fcreen. 
What  ii  there  fj/ther  to  be  feen  ? 
A  newc:  f.w:e  mr.y  raife  the  flame  f 
But  e\  Vv  \»'oman  is  the  fame. 

Then  ftiKlv  chiefly  to  improve 
The  chiMTm  tfiat  fixd  your  hufl>and's  lore. 
\Vei;;h  wx!l  his  humour.     Was  it  drtfii 
Thut  gave  ;,  .'.ir  LLr.ury  pow'r  to  blcU? 
puiHie  it  Villi ;  be  licater  feen ; 
»Tis  al'A-av?.  fvugti)  to  Le  clean; 
So  ihill  you  keep  alive  iK'i:i'c.  '     • 

An^  timc'k  fvvift  wing  fhall  fan  the  fire 


In  garret  hi^h  (as  ftories  fay) 
A  Poet  fun^  his  tuneful  laY» 
So  foft,  fo  fmooth  his  verle,  you*d  Avcar 
A{xilln  and  the  Mufes  there : 
Thro'  all  the  town  his  praifes  rung  ^ 
His  fonnets  at  the  playliouie  fungi 
High  waving  o'er  his  laboring  head, 
The  goddofs  Want  her  pinions  fpready 
And  vith  poetic  furv  fir'd 
What  Phccbus  faintly  had  infpir'd. 

A  noble  youth  of  tafte  and  wit. 
Approved  die  fprightly  thiiij^s  he  wiity 
And  fought  him  in  his  cobweb  dome, 
Difchare'd  his  rent,  and  brought  hin  Iwincir 

Behold  aim  at  the  (lately  board. 
Who  but  the  Poet  and  my  Loni  ? 
Each  day  delicioufly  he  dines. 
And,  greedy,  quafU  the  gen'rout  wines ^ 
His  fides  were  plump,  his  (kin  was  fleek^ 
And  plenty  waaton'd  on  his  cheek  i 
Aftomfh'd  at  the  change  io  new. 
Away  th'infpiring  goddefs  flew. 

Now,  dropt  for  pothics  and  newi^ 
Negle^*d  lay  the  drooping  muie. 
Unmindful  whence  hh  iumiiie  camc^ 
He  Itifl'd  the  poetic  flame; 
Nor  tale,  nor  fonnet,  for  my  lady  ; 
Lampoon  nor  epigraro  was  ready. 

With  jull  contempt  his  Patron  (aw 
(Refolv'd  his  bounty  to  withdraw) 
And  thus,  with  anger  in  his  look. 
The  late-repenting  fool  bcfjpoke  : 

Blind  to  the  good  that  courts  thee 
Whence  as  the  fun  of  favour  Ao&e  } 
Delighted  with  thy  tuneful  art, 
Elleem  was  growing  in  my  hearty 
But  idly  tliou  re[e£l'ft  the  charm 
That  gave  it  binh,  and  kept  it  wamu 

Unminking  fools  alone  defpife 
The  arts  that  tsugfai  ihem  fM  to  liEL 


$  1 91.    Fal^U  VI     TJie  IToif,  the  S&etf^  mmlA 

Lamb. 

I  "pvUTY  demands,  the  parent's  Toict 
I   ^^  SImuM  fanC^ify  the  daughter's  choice  | 
In  that  is  due  obedience  (hewn  3 
To  choofe  belongs  to  lier  alone. 

Mav  horror  feizc  this  midnight  hour^ 
Who  Luildd  upon  a  parent's  pow'r. 
And  claims,  by  purchafe  viU  and  bafe^ 
The  loathing  maid  for  his  embrace; 
Hcnefc  virtue  fickens ;  and  tlie  breaft. 
Where  pence  had  built  her  downy  ncdy 
Becomes  the  troubled  feat  of  care. 
And  pints  wirh  anguifli  and  dc(pair. 

A  wolf,  rapacious,  rough,  and  boM# 
Whofe  n"i.;;;litlv  plunders  thinn'd  the  fold. 
Contemplating  hi*  ill-fpcnt  life. 
And  cloy'd  with  thefc<(,  would  take  a  wifa. 
His  puvpofe  known,  the  favage  race, 
Tu  num'rous  crowds  attend  the  place  j 
For  wl;y,  a  mirhty  Wolf  he  wms^ 
*  And  held  domuUi»d  in  his  jans^ 
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av'rite  whelp  each  itKithcr  brought, 
[tumbly  his  aliUmcc  (ought ; 
old  by  age,  or  el(c  too  nice, 
found  acceptance  in  his  eyes, 
lappcn'd  as  at  early  dawn 
liurv  croiVd  the  lawn, 
d  from  the  fold,  a  fportive  Lamb 
wanton  by  her  fleecy  Dam ; 
i«Cupid,  foe  to  man  and  beafl, 
irg'd  an  arrow  at  his  bread. 
B  tim'rous  breed  the  robber  knew, 
rcmblmg  o'er  the  meadow  flew  j 
nimblei^  fpecd  the  Wolf  o'crtook, 
courteous,  thus  the  Dam  befpoke : 
faiiieft,  and  lufpend  your  fear, 
me,  no  enemy  is  near ; 
jaT\'s,  in  daughter  oft  imbu'd, 
:^th  ha\'e  known  enough  of  blood  ; 
:tQder  bus^nefs  brings  me  now, 
liih'd,  at  beauty's  feet  to  bow. 
ave  a  daughter— Sweet,  forgive 
>lf's  addrcfs— In  her  I  live  ; 
rom  her  e}  cs  like  lightening  came, 
.*t  my  manow  all  on  flame ; 
ur  confent  confirm  my  choice, 
itify  our  nuptial  joys, 
ample  wealth  and  pow'r  attend, 
3'er  the  plains  my  realms  extend  ; 
midnight  robber  dare  invade 
»ld,  if  i  the  guard  am  made  > 
ne  the  flicphcrd's  cur  may  flccpy 
I  fecure  his  mailer's  ihcep. 
r(e  tike  this  attention  claiin'd ; 
*ur  the  mother's  biead  inHam'd ; 
larlcfs  by  his  fide  fhe  walk'd  ^ 
Icments  and  jointures  talk'd  i 
'd,  and  tloubl'd  her  demands 
k'ry  fields  aud  turnip-lands. 
/oU  agrees.     Her  bolbm  fwells  ; 
fs  her  nappy  fate  (he  tells  i 
f  the  grand  alliance  vain, 
ins  her  kindred  of  the  plain. 
loathing  Lamb  with  horror  hears, 
cartes  out  her  Dam  with  pray'rs  ; 
in  vain ;  mamnia  befl  knew 
jnexperienc'd  girls  (liould  do. 
*.c  ncighb'ring  meadow  carry 'd, 
lal  afs  the  couple  marry 'd. 
i  from  the  tyrant-mother's  fide, 
Mnbler  goes,  a  vi6lim-hridc ; 
int  meets  the  rude  embrace, 
cats  among  the  howling  race, 
lorror  oft  her  eyes  behold 
irdcr'd  kindred  of  the  fold ; 
IV  a  (idcr-lamb  is  fcTv*d, 
the  glutton's  table  car\''d  ; 
idling  bones  he  grinds  for  food, 
;kcs»his  third  with  dre?jTuiig  blood. 
,  who  the  cruel  mind  dctcfw, 
dges  but  in  gentle  breads, 
>w  no  more.     Enjoyment  pad, 
^agc  hungtr'd  for  the  fcaft  ; 
we  dnd  in  human  race, 
conceals  the  villain's  hct) 


Juftice  mud  author]  fc  the  trfeat ; 
Tiy  then  lit  long'd,  but  durd  not  eat. 

As  forth  he  walk'd  in  qucd  of  prey, 
The  hunters  met  him  on  the  way  ; 
Fear  wines  his  flight ;  the  marfli  he  fought  i 
The  fnuffing  dogs  are  fet  at  fault. 
His  doirtach  baulk'd,  now  hung'jr  gnaws. 
Howling  he  grinds  his  eiijp'y  jaws  ; 
Food  mud  be  had,  and  Lamb  is  nigh  $ 
Hi:  maw  invokes  the  frau<lful  ly;:. 
Is  tiiis  (difl*embling  rage,  he  cry'd) 
The  gentle  virtue  of  a  bride  ? 
That  ieagu  J  wirh  man's  dcdroying  race. 
She  lets  hi  r  hufband  for  the  chace  ? 
Bjr  treach'ry  jprompts  the  noify  lioui.d 
To  fccnt  his  footdcps  on  the  ground  ? 
Thou  trait'refs  vile  !  for  this  ^y  blood 
Shall  glut  my  rage  and  dye  the  wood  I 

So  laying,  on  the  Lamo  he  flies  : 
Beneath  his  jaw:  the  vidim  dies. 

5  f  ^a*    F'^^f  VII.    T/kc  Goofi  and  the' Swam, 
T  HATE  the  face,  however  fair, 
-■   That  carries  an  aifc£lc  !  air  j 
{The  liiping  tone,  the  diapc  ct)ndraia'd. 
The  dud^'d  look,  the  pailion  feign'd. 
Are  fopperies,  vvhidi  only  tend  ; 
To  injure  what  they  drive  to  niend. 
.    With  what  fuperior  grace  ciKhauts 
The  face  which  nature's  pencil  paints  !      » 
Where  eyes,  uacxercis'd  in  art, 
Glow  wirli  tlic  meaning  of  the  hcait  ! 
Where  fi  jedoui  and  got kI -humour  dt, 
And  eafy  gaiety  and  wit ! 
Though  perfc^  beauty  be  not  tlicre. 
The  mato  lines,  the  dnifli'c!  air, 
\V'c  catch  from  ev'ry  look  dclij^iit. 
And  grow  enamour'd  at  the  (\v}\t : 
For  bcnut\ ,  though  we  ait  r.pprove. 
Excites  our  wonder  mor :  tha:i  love, 
■While  the  agreeable  drikes  furc, 
lAnd  gives.the  wounds  we  ca  uiot  cure. 

Why  then,  my  Ainoret,  thl;.-carc. 
That  f()rms  you,  m  ctFcd,  !«1V  fair  ? 
If  nature  on  your  check  l.rftows 
A  bloom  that  emubrcs  the  tAc^ 
Or  from  feme  hcav'alv  imugc  drew 
A  io^.i  y  Apelles  acver  knew, 
Youf  ill-;ut'g*d  aid  will  you  impart. 
And  ijx)il  by  meretricious  art  ! 
Or  had  you,  niture's  en  or,  come 
Aboitive  from  tl\c  inothei's  womb. 
Your  foi-ming  care  l!;e  dill  rejcifrs. 
Which  onlv  heightens  her  defects. 
When  !':ch,  of  j^lirt'ring  jewels  proud. 
Still  piel'b  the  fi.rcmodin  the  crowd. 
At  ev'ry  public  die.v  are  le::i. 
With  look  wvrv,  and  av.  k"  ar.i  mien, 
Tlie  gaudv  dreis  atrra^tts  u-.^  eye, 
And  r.  in  lenities  deformity. 

Nature  \\\\\  underdo  lur  p^irr, 
But  leli'om  wants  :h'j  he!\>  <i  art  : 
Trud  iier,  d»o  io  \'V.\v  l'u:tll  fii».:al, 
Nor  m  :de  your  form  for  you  to  mcnJ.  . 

H  3  A  Guo'fe, 
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A  Goofc,  affeftcd,  empty,  vain, 
The  till  ii.cil  of  the  cackling  train. 
With  proud  and  elevated  creft, 
Prctcdcncf  claimM  above  the  reft. 

Savb  flic,  I  laugh  at  human  race. 
Who  fay  gccfc  hobble  in  their  pace  ; 
Look  here  ! — the  fland'rous  lye  dctefl ; 
Not  haughty  man  i-^  fo  creft. 
That  peacock  yonder  1  lord,  how  vain 
The  creature's  of  his  gaudy  train  ! 
If  both  were  ftript,  I'd  pawn  my  word 
A  goofc  would  be  the  finer  bird. 
Nature,  to  hide  her  own  defc£b. 
Her  bungled  work  with  finery  decks  ; 
Wert-  i^ct-fc  fct  off  with  half  that  (how, 
Would  men  admire  the  peacock  ?  No. 

Thus  vaunting,  crofs  the  mead  (he  (lalks, 
The  cackling  breed  attend  her  walks  ^ 
The  fun  (hot  down  his  noon-tide  beams, ' 
The  Swans  were  fporting  in  th«  (breams  ; 
Their  fnowy  plumes  and  (lately  pride 
ProvokM  her  fplcen.     Why  there,  (he  cry*d, 

Again  what  arrogance  we  ice  ! 

Tnofe  creatures  !  how  they  mimic  me  1 
Shall  cv'ry  fowl  the  waters  (kim, 
Becaufe  we  geefe  arc  known  to  fwim  I 
Humility  they  foon  (hall  learn. 
And  their  own  empttnefs  difcem. 

So  faying,  with  extended  wings. 
Lightly  upon  the  wave  flic  fprings  ; 
Her  bofom  fwclls,  (he  fprcads  her  plumefl^ 
And  the  fwan's  ftatcly  creft  a(rumes. 
Contempt  and  mockery  cnfu'd. 
And  burfts  of  laughter  (hook  the  flood. 

A  Swan,  fuperior  to  the  reft. 
Sprung  forth,  and  thus  the  fool  addreft  : 

Conceited  thine,  elate  with  pride  I 
Thy  affeftation  all  deride  : 
Thefe  airs  thy  awkwardncfs  impart. 
And  fliew  thee  plainly  as  thou  art. 
Among  thv  equals  of  the  flock 
Thou  hadft  efcap'd  the  public  mock. 
And  as  thy  pans  to  good  conduce. 
Been  decni'd  an  honeft  hobbling  goo(e. 

Learn  hence  to  ftudy  wifdom's  rules  } 
Know,  fop|x:ry's  the  pride  of  fools  ; 
And,  ftriving  nature  to  conceal. 
You  only  her  defers  reveal. 

5  19  J.     Fa'iU'Vlll.     iTie  Lawyer  and  Jujiice, 

LOVE  !  thou  divineft  good  l>elow  ! 
Thy  pure  delights  few  mortals  know  j 
Oar  rebel  htart«i  thy  fway  difown. 
While  tyrant  luft  ufurps  thy  throne. 
The  bountrous  God  of  nature  made 
The  fcxes  for  each  other's  aid. 
Their  mutual  talents  to  employ, 
To  leflien  ills,  and  heighten  joy. 
To  weaker  woman  he  aifign'd 
That  foft'ning  gentlenefs  of  mind, 
That  can,  by  fvmpathy,  impart 
Its  likencfs  to  the  roughcft  heart. 
Her  eyes  with  magic  pow'r  endu'd, 
To  fire  the  dull,  and  awe  the  tude. 


His  rofy  fingers  on  her  face 
Shed  lavi(h  ev'ry  blooming  grace, 
And  ftamp'd  (perfe£lion  to  dilplay) 
His  mildeft  image  on  her  clay. 

Man,  a£live,  refolute,  and  bold. 
He  fa(hion'd  in  a  different  mould  ; 
With  ufeful  arts  his  mind  inform'd. 
His  breaft  with  nobler  pailions  warm'd  ; 
He  gave  hirr>  knowledge,  tafte,  and  (enie^ 
And  courage,  for  the  fair's  defence^ 
Her  frame,  refiftkfs  to  each  wrong, 
DciQands  prote£lion  from  the  ftrong ; 
To  man  (he  flies  when  fear  alarms. 
And  claims  the  temple  of  his  arms. 

By  nature's  Author  thus  declared 
The  woman's  fov 'reign  and  her  guard. 
Shall  man,  by  treach'rous  wiles  invade 
The  weaknefs  he  was  meant  to  aid  I 
While  beauty,  given  to  infpire 
Prote£tiDg  love,  and  foft  defire. 
Lights  up  a  wild-fire  in  the  heart. 
And  to  its  own  breaft  points  the  dart. 
Becomes  the  fpoiler's  bafe  pretence 
To  triumph  over  innocence. 

The  wolf,  that  tears  the  tim'rout  ihcq^ 
Was  never  fet  the  fold  to  keep  j 
Nor  was  the  tyger,  or  the  pard. 
Meant  the  benighted  trav 'Iter's  guard  ; 
But  man,  the  wildeft  beaft  of  prey. 
Wears  friendfliip's  femblance  to  b^ray  ; 
His  ftrength  againft  the  weak  employs  % 
And,  where  he  fliould  prote6l,  deftroys. 

Paft  tH'elve  o'clock,  the  watchman  cry'd. 
His  brief  the  ftudious  Lawyer  ply'd  i 
The  all-prevailing  fee  lay  nigh. 
The  eameft  of  to-morrow's  wc. 
Sudden  the  furious  winds  arile. 
The  jarring  cafcment  (hatter'd  flics  ; 
The  doors  admit  a  hollow  (bund. 
And  rattling  from  their  hinges  bound  } 
When  Jufttce,  in  a  blaze  of  Hght» 
Revcal'd  her  radiant  form  to  ught. 

The  wretch  with  thrilling  horror  (hook  $ 
Loofe  every  joint,  and  pale  nis  look  j 
Not  having  fcen  her  in  the  courts. 
Or  found  her  mention'd  in  reports. 
He  afk'd,  with  fault'ring  tongue,  her  iiaine« 
Her  errand  there,  and  whence  (he  came  } 

Sternly  the  white-rob'd  Shade  reply'd 
(A  crimfon  glow  her  vifage  dy'd) 
Canft  thou  be  doubtful  who  I  am  ^ 
Is  Jufticc  grown  fo  ft  range  a  name  ? 
Were  not  your  courts  for  Juftice  nis'd  ? 
'Twas  there,  of  old,  my  altars  blaz'd. 
My  guardian  thee  I  did  ele£^. 
My  facred  temple  to  proie6k. 
That  thou  and  all  thy  venal  tribe 
Should  fpurn  the  goddefs  for  the  bribe. 
Aloud  the  ruin'd  client  cries, 
Juftice  has  neither  ears  nor  eyes ; 
In  foul  aliiance  with  the  bar, 
'Gainft  me  the  judge  denounces  war^ 
And  rarely  ilTues  his  decree. 
But  with  intent  to  baiUe  me. 
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paus'd.    Her  bread  with  fury  burn'd ; 
irmbling  Lawyer  thus  retuni'd  : 
n,  the  charge  is  julUy  laid, 
eak  th'cxcule  that  can  be  mode ; 
xch  the  fpacious  globe,  and  fee 
lankind  are  not  like  me. 
gown-man,  ikilL'd  in  Romilh  lyes, 
h's  falfe  glafs  deludes  our  eyes ; 
•nfciencc  rides  without  controul^ 
lbs  the  man,  to  lave  hi<i  foul. 
do£lor,  with  important  ^c, 
dcfign  miftakcs  the  caic  ;  ^ 

bcs,  and  fpins  out  the  dilcafe,  ^ 

k  the  patient  of  his  fms. 
foldier,  roug^  with  many  a  fear, 
d  with  (laughter,  leads  the  war ;   * 
nation's  trull  betray, 
c  has  oflFcr'd  double  pay. 
:n  vice  o'er  all  mankind  prcvails| 
eighty  int'rcii  turns  the  fcalcs, 
br  better  than  the  reft, 
irbour  Juftice  in  my  breaft  ? 
(idc  only  take  the  fee, 
t  with  poverty  and  thee  ? 
u  blind  to  fenfc,  and  vile  of  mind^ 
operated  Shade  rejoin'd, 
c  from  the  world  is  flown, 
Jiers  faults  excufe  thy  own  } 
dy  fouls  thc.pricft  was  made  ; 
ans  for  the  body's  aid  j 
Idier  guarded  liberty ; 
/oman,  and  the  lawyer  me. 
re  fiithlefs  to  their  truft, 
eave  not  thee  the  Icfs  unjuft. 
orth  your  pleadings  I  difclaim, 
ir  the  fan£tion  of  my  name ; 
I  your  courts  it  (hall  be  read, 
uftice  from  the  law  is  fled, 
poke  i  and  hid  in  (hades  her  face, 
ardwicke  footh'd  her  into  grace. 


Fadl^  IX.    7)ie  Farmer^  the  Spaniel, 
and  the  Cat. 

Y  knits  my  dear  her  angry  brow  ? 
rVhat  rude  oflcncc  alarms  you  no\v  ? 
hat  Delia's  fair,  'tis  true } 
I  I  (ay  (he  equall'd  you  I 
anotncr's  face  commend, 
ler  virtues  be  a  friend, 
lantly  your  forehead  loun, 
cr  merit  lelfen'd  your's  ? 
em  ale  envy  never  free  ; 
tft  be  bhnd  becaufe  you  fee. 
cy  the  gardens,  flelds,  and  bow'rs, 
ids,  the  biuflbms,  and  the  flow'rs, 
cU  mc  where  the  woodbine  grows 
ies  in  fwectncfs  with  the  rofc  3 
:rc  the  lily's  fnowy  white, 
firows  fuch  beauties  on  the  (ight  } 
ly  is  it  to  declare, 
lefe  arc  neither  fweet  nor  fair, 
yftal  (bines  with  fainter  rays 
the  diamond's  brighter  blaze  i 


And  fops  will  fay,  the  di*mond  dies 

Before  the  luftre  of  your  eyes  :  » 

But  I,  \\  ho  deal  in  truth,  deny 

That  neither  (hine  when  you  are  by. 

When  zephyrs  o'er  the  bloffoms  (Iray^ 
And  fwcets  along  tlie  air  convey, 
Sha'n't  I  the  fragrant  breeze  innale, 
Becaufe  you  breathe  a  fweeter  gale  } 

Sweet  nre  the  flow'rs  that  deck  the  field  ; 
Sweet  is  the  fmell  the  blo(roms  yield  j 
Sweet  it»  the  fummer  gale  that  blows  ; 
And  fweet,  tho'  fweeter  you,  the  role. 

Shall  envy  then  torment  your  breaft. 
If  you  are  lovelier  than  the  reft  } 
For  while  I  ^ve  to  each  her  due. 
By  praifing  mem  I  flatter  vou  ; 
And  prailing  moft,  I  ftHl  declare 
You  faireft,  where  the  reft  are  foir. 

As  at  his  board  a  Fanner  fate, 
Replenifli'd  by  his  homely  treat. 
His  fav'ritc  Spaniel  near  him  ftood. 
And  with  his  mafter  (har'd  the  food  ; 
The  crackling  bones  his  jaws  devour'd. 
His  lapping  tongue  the  trenchers  fcour'd  ; 
Till,  (ated  now,  fupine  he  lay. 
And  fnor'd  the  rifiug  fiimes  away. 

The  hungry  Cat,  in  turn,  drew  near. 
And  humbly  erav'd  a  fer^-ant's  (hare  5 
Her  modeft  worth  the  mafter  knew. 
And  ftraight  the  fatt'ning  morfel  threw  : 
Enrag'd,  the  fnarling  Cur  awoke. 
And  thus,  with  fpiteful  envy,  (poke  : 

They  only  claim  a  right  to  eat. 
Who  earn  by  ferviccs  their  meat ; 
Me,  zeal  and  induftry  inflame 
To  fcour  the  fields,  and  fpring  the  game  x 
Or,  plunged  in  the  wint'ry  wave. 
For  man  the  wounded  bird  to  fave. 
With  watchful  diligence  I  kccj^ 
From  prowling  wolves  his  fi*  cty  iLccp ; 
At  home  his  midnight  hours  ijcure, 
And  drive  the  robber  from  the  door  ; 
For  this  his  breaft  with  kindnefs  glows  ; 
For  this,  his  hand  the  food  beftows ; 
And  (hall  thy  indolence  impart 
A  warmer  friendlhip  to  his  heart. 
That  thus  he  robs  me  of  my  due. 
To  pamper  fuch  vile  things  as  you  > 

I  own  (with  meeknefs,  Pufs  reply 'd) 
Superior  merit  on  your  fide  ; 
Nor  does  my  breaft  with  envy  fwell. 
To  find  it  recompcns'd  (o  well  ^ 
Yet  I,  in  what  my  nature  can. 
Contribute  to  the  good  of  man. 
Whofe  claws  deftroy  the  pilf 'ring  moufc  ? 
Who  drives  the  vermin  rVonvthc  houfc  ? 
Or,  watchful  for  the  lab'nng  fv.ain. 
From  lurking  rats  (ccurc^  the  grain  ? 
From  hence,  if  he  rewards  Ix-ftow, 
Why  (hould  your  heart  nith  gall  o'crflow  ? 

I  Why  pine  my  happincfs  to  fee. 
Since  there's  enough  for  you  and  me  ? 
Thy  words  are  )uft,  the  Farmer  cry'd ; 
And  Ipurn'd  die  fuarler  from  his  fide. 
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And  bums  with  ardour,  to  inhei  it 
The  gifts  and  workings  of  ihc  fpirit. 
If  learning  ciack  her  giddy  brains. 
No  remedy  but  death  remains. 
Sum  up  the  various  ills  of  life. 
And  all  are  fwcet  to  fuch  a  wife;. 
At  home  fuperior  wit  (he  vaunts. 
And  twits  her  hulband  with  his  wants ; 
Her  ragged  offspring  all  around, 
Like  pigs,  arc  wallowing  on  the  ground  j 
Iropaticfit  ever  of  controul. 
She  knows  no  order  but  of  foul ; 
With  books  her  littcr'd  floor  is  fpread. 
Of  namelcfs  authors,  never  read  i 
Foul  linen,  petticoats »  and  lace. 
Fill  up  the  intermediate  fpace. 
Abroad,  at  vifitings,  her  tongue 
Is  never  ftiU,  and  always  wrong ; 
All  meanings  the  defines  away. 
And  ftands  witli  truth  and  feiifc  at  bay. 

If  e'er  (he  meets  a  gentle  heart, 
Skiird  in  the  houfewife's  ufeful  art. 
Who  makes  her  family  her  care, 
And  builds  contentment's  temple  there, 
She  flarts  at  fuch  miilakcs  in  nature. 
And  cries,  lA)rd  help  us !  —  what  a  creature  ! 

Meliflfat  if  the  moral  ilrikc. 
You'll  find  the  fjiblc  not  unlike. 

An  Owl,  puflf'd  up  with  felf-conceit, 
Lov'd  learning  better  than  his  meat ; 
Old  manufrripts  he  treafur'd  up, 
And  ruinmag'd  every  grocer's  fhop ; 
At  pafhj -cooks  was  known  to  ply. 
And  ftnp  for  foience  every  pyc. 
For  modem  poetry  and  wu. 
He  had  read  all  that  Blackmore  writ : 
So  intimate  with  Curl  was  grown, 
His  learned  trcafures  were  his  own ; 
To  all  his  audior's  had  accefs. 
And  icMnetimcs  would  corrc£l  the  prels. 
In  logic  he  acquirM  fuch  knowledge. 
You'd  fwear  him  fellow  of  a  college  j 
Alike  to  evVy  art  and  fcicncc. 
His  daring  p:t-nius  bid  defiance, 
And  iwallow'J  wifdoni  with  that  hade 
Tliat  cits  do  cuOards  at  a  ftafl. 

Within  the  (Iielter  of  a  wood. 
One  evening,  as  he  mufing  flood. 
Hard  by,  upon  a  leafy  fpray, 
A  Nightingale  began  his  lay. 
Sudden  he  flails,  Nvith  anger  flung, 
And  fcrceching,  interru^>ts  the  fong  : 

Pert,  bufy  thing,  thy  airs  give  o'er. 
And  let  my  contemplation  Ibar. 
What  is  the  mufic  of  thy  voice, 
But  jarring  difTonance  and  noife  r 
Be  wile.     True  hannony  thou 'It  find 
Not  in  the  throat,  but  in  the  mind  ; 
By  empty  chirping  not  attain'd. 
But  by  laborious  fludy  gain'd. 
Go.  read  the  author's  Pope  explodes  j 
Fathom  tlu:  depth  of  Gibber's  Odes  ; 
With  mo<lcraj»lays  improve  thy  wit; 
Rea<*.  «l! jtie  lea:  nin^  Htnlcy  writ ; 


And  if  thou  needs  mufl  fing,  fing  then. 
And  emulate  the  ways  of  men  ; 
So  fliali  thou  grow,  fikc  mc,  nrfin'd. 
And  bring  improvement  to  thy  kind. 

Thou  wretch,  tJic  little  Warbler  cry'd. 
Made  up  of  ignorance  and  pride, 
Afk  al!  the  birds,  and  they'll  dcclair, 
A  greater  l>lockhead  wings  not  air. 
Read  o'er  diyfclf,  thy  talents  fcan  ; 
Science  was  only  meant  for  man. 
No  fcnfelcfs  authors  mc  rr:oicft, 
I  nriind  the  duties  of  my  ncft ; 
With  careful  wing  prnte€t  iny  yaanz. 
And  cheer  t.'ieir  c\-'nlii -^s  ai  ith  a  fong  ; 
Make  fhorrihc  wcj.  v  trav'ller's  way* 
And  warble  in  the  poet's  lay. 

Thus,  following  nature  and  her  law?. 
From  men  a.sd  birds  I  c!.iim  applaufcj 
While,  nurs'd  in  pcdantrv  and  lloth. 
An  Owl  is  fcorn'd  alike  by  both. 

-^^ 

5  199.  FMe  XIV.     7},f  Sparrow  and  the  Dr^/t^ 

tT  was,  as  leam'd  traditions  fay, 
-■•  Upon  an  April's  Ijlithcforae  day. 
When  plcal'ure,  ever  on  liic  wing, 
Rcturn'd,  companion  of  the  fpnng. 
And  chircr'd  the  birds  with  am'rous  ha^ 
Inftru£iing  little  hearts  to  beat ; 
A  Sparrow,  frolic,  gav,  and  young. 
Of  bold  addrefs,  and  fiippant  tongue, 
Jufl  left  his  lad  V  of  a  night. 
Like  him  to  follow  new  delight. 

The  vouth,  of  many  a  conqucft  ^-ain 
Flew  off  to  feck  the  chirping  train  • 
The  chirping  train  he  quickly  fbuiui. 
And  with  a  fancy  eafc  bow'd  round. 
For  ev'ry  flic  his  b«>rom  bums. 
And  this  and  that  he  woos  by  turns  - 
And  here  a  figh,  and  there  a  bill ; 
And  here —  thofe  eyes,  fo  form'd  to  kill ! 
And  now,  with  readv  tongue,  he  ftrings 
Unmeaning,  foft,  rtfifllefs  things  j 
With  vowi,  and  dem-rac's  ikiU'd  to  woou 
As  other  pretty  fellows  do. 
Not  that  he  thought  this  fbort  cfTay 
A  prologue  needral  to  his  play ; 
No,  trufi  me,  fays  our  learned  letUT, 
He  knew  the  virtuous  fcx  much  better; 
But  thefc  he  held  as  fpecious  ans. 
To  fhew  his  own  fuperior  parts 
The  form  of  decency  to  fhield. 
And  give  a  jufl  pretence  to  yield. 

Thus  finifhing  his  courtly  play. 
He  mark'd  tlie  fav'ritc  of  a  day  j 
With  carclcfs  impudence  drew  near. 
And  whifbcr'd  Hebrew  in  her  car  } 

I  A  hint,  which  like  the  mafon's  fign. 
The  confcious  can  alone  divine. 

The  fluttering  nymph,  expea  at  feigning, 
Cry'd,  Sir  !— pray  Sir,  explain  your  meanbg-* 
Go  prate  to  thole  that  may  endure  ye  — 
To  me  this  rudeneflt  1— I'll  aflfure  ye !  — 
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Then  off  (he  glided,  like  a  fwallow. 
As  faying  —  you  gucfs  where  to  follow. 

To  fuch  as  know  the  party  fet, 
Tis  needlefs  to  declare  they  met ; 
The  parfoo's  ham,  av  authors  mention^ 
Confefs'd  the  fair  had  apprehcnlion. 
Her  honour  there  fecurc  from  flain. 
She  held  all  farther  trifling  vain  i 
Vo  more  affefted  to  be  coy. 
But  ruih'd  licentious  on  the  joy. 
Hift,  Love ! — the  male  companion  cry'd, 
Redre  a  while;   I  fear  we're  fpy'd. 
Nor  was  the  caution  vain  ;  he  law 
A  Turtle  ruftling  in  the  draw. 
While  o'er  her  ^low  brood  fhc  hung. 
And  fondly  thus  addref:>'d  her  young : 

Ye  tender  obje6ls  of  my  care  ! 
Peace,  peace,  ye  little  hcl^lcfs  pair ; 
Anon  he  comes,  your  gentle  fire, 
And  brines  you  all  your  hearts  require. 
For  OS,  his  infants  and  his  bride. 
For  us,  w  ith  only  love  to  guide. 
Our  lord  affumcs  an  eaglet  fpecd^ 
And,  like  a  lion,  dares  to  llecd. 
Nor  yet  by  wint'ry  ikies  coniin'd. 
He  mounts  upon  the  rudcfl  wind, 
From  danger  tears  the  vital  fpoil. 
And  with  aflfe6^ion  fwettcns  toil. 
Ah  ceaie,  too  vent'rous  !  ceafc  to  dare ; 
In  thine,  our  dearer  fafcty  fpare ! 
From  him,  ye  cruel  falcons,  ftray. 
And  turn,  ye  fowlers,  far  away  ' 
Should  I  furvive  to  fee  the  (lay 
/  That  tears  me  from  myfelf  away, 
'  That  cancels  all  that  Heav'n  could  give. 
The  life  by  which  alone  I  live, 
Alas,  how  more  than  loft  were  I, 
Who  in  the  thought  already  die  ! 

Ye  Pow'rs,  whom  men  and  birds  obey. 
Great  rulers  of  your  creatures,  fay. 
Why  mourning  comes,  by  blifs  convey'd, 
And  ev'n  the  fweets  of  love  allay'd  ? 
Where  grows  enjoyment,  tall  and  fair. 
Around  it  twines  entangling  care  ; 
While  fear  for  what  our  fouls  poflefs 
Enervates  tv'ry  pow'r  to  blefs  ; 
Yet  fticndlhip  forms  the  blifs  above ; 
And,  life  !  what  art  thou  without  love  ? 

Our  hero,  who  had  heard  apart. 
Felt  fomething  moving  in  his  heart  5 
But  quickly,  with  difdain  fuppreft 
The  virtue  rifing  in  his  breaft ; 
And  firft  he  feign'd  to  laugh  aloud  ; 
And  next,  approaching,  fmil'd  and  bow'd : 
^     Madam  you  muft  not  think  me  rude ; 
^  Good  manners  never  can  intrude ; 
I  vow  I  come  thro*  pure  good  nature— 
(Upon  my  foul  a  charming  creature  !) 
Are  thcfe  the  comforts  of  a  wife  ? 
This  careful,  cloifter'd,  moping  life  > 
No  dotibt,  that  odious  thing,  call'd  Duty, 
\   Is  a  fweet  province  for  a  beauty. 
Thou  pretty  ignorance !  thy  will 
Xs  mcafuT'd  to  thy  M^ant  of  ikill  i 


That  good  old-fa(hion'd  dame,  thy  mother. 
Has  taught  thy  infant  years  no  other — 

»The  grcatcft  ill  in  the  creation 
Is  furc  the  want  of  education. 

But  think  ye  —  tell  me  without  feigning. 
Have  all  thcle  charms  no  farther  meaning  ? 
Dame  nature,  if  you  don't  forget  her. 
Might  teach  your  lady  (hip  much  better. 
For  (hamc,  rcje6\  this  mean  employment ; 
Enter  the  world,  and  tafte  enjoyment ; 
Where  time  by  circling  blifs  we  mcafure  : 
Beauty  was  form'd  alone  for  pleafure  i 
Come,  prove  the  blefling,  follow  me. 
Be  wife,  be  happy,  and  be  free. 

Kind  Sir,  reply'd  our  matron  chafte. 
Your  zeal  fcems  pretty  much  in  haftc  ; 
I  own,  the  fondnefs  to  be  blcft 
Is' a  deep  third  in  every  breaft  ; 
Of  bldnngs  too  I  have  my  ftore. 
Yet  quarrel  not,  (hould  Heav'n  give  more; 
/Then  prove  the  change  to  be  expedient, 
lAnd  think  mc.  Sir,  your  moft  obedient. 

Here  turning,  as  to  one  inferior, 
Our  gallant  fpokc,  and  fmil'd  fuperior. 
Mcthinks,  to  quit  your  boaftcd  ftation 
Requires  a  world  of  hefitation ; 
Where  brats  and  bonds  are  held  a  blefling. 
The  cafe  I  doubt  is  paft  itdreffing. 
Why,  child,  fuppofe  the  joys  I  mention 
Were  the  mere  fruits  of  my  invention. 
You've  caufe  fufficient  for  your  carriage, 
In  flying  from  the  curfe  or  marriage  j 
That  fly  decoy,  with  vary'd  fnares. 
That  takes  your  widgeons  in  by  pairs; 
Alike  to  huft>and  and  to  wife. 
The  cure  of  love  and  bane  of  life ; 
The  only  method  of  forecafting. 
To  make  misfonune  Arm  and  lafting; 
The  fin,  by  Heav'n's  peculiar  fentence, 
Unpardon'd,  through  a  life's  repentance. 
It  is  the  double  fnake  that  weds 
A  common  tail  to  different  heads. 
That  leads  the  carcafc  ftill  aflray. 
By  dragging  each  a  dilPrcnt  way. 
'Of  all  the  ills  that  may  attend  me, 
^From  marriage,  mighty  gods,  defend  mc! 

Give  me  frank  nature's  wild  demefne. 
And  boundlcfs  tra6i  of  air  fcrcne. 
Where  fancv,  ever  wing'd  for  change, 
Delights  to  fport,  delights  to  range  j 
There,  Liberty  *  to  thee  is  owing 
Whatc'er  of  blifs  is  worth  beftowing ; 
Delights  ftill  vary'd,  and  divine. 
Sweet  goddefs  of  the  hills  !  are  thine. 

What  fay  you  now,  you  pretty  pink,  yoo  } 
Have  I  for  once  fpoke  rcafon,  think  you  i 
You  take  me  now  for  no  romancer  — 
Come,  never  ftudy  for  an  anfwer ; 
Away,  caft  ev'ry  care  behind  ye. 
And  fly  where  joy  alone  flialffind  yc. 
Soft  yet,  return'd  our  female  fencer, 
A  qufcftion  more,  or  fo — and  then.  Sir. 
You've  rally'd  me  with  fenfe  exseading. 
With  much  fine  wit,  and  better  breodiiiPi 
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But 'pray,  Sir,  how  do  you  contrive  it  ? 
Do  tliole  of  your  world  never  wive  it  ? 
••  No,  no."     How  then  ?  '*  Why,  dare  I  tell  ? 
*•  What  does  the  bus'nefs  full  as'well." 
Do  you  ne'er  love  ?  "  An  hour  at  leifurc." 
Have  you  no  friendfhips  ?  "  Yes,  for  pleafurc.** 
No  care  for  little  ones  ?  **  We  get  *cm." 
**  The  fcii  the  mothers  mind—  and  let  'em." 

Thou  wretch,  rcjoin*d  the  kindling  Dove, 
Quite  loft  to  life  as  loft  to  love  ! 
Whcrtc'cr  misfortune  comes,  how  juft  ! 
And  come  misfortune  furely  muft ; 
In  the  dread  feaibn  of  difmav, 
In  that,  your  hour  of  trial,  iav. 
Who  thdn  (ball  prop  your  fmfcing  heart  ? 
Who  bcjft-  aifticVion's  wciglitier  part  ? 

Say>  when  the  black -brow 'd  welkin  bends. 
And  winter's  gloomy  form  impends, 
To  mourning  turns  all  tranfient  cheer. 
And  blafts  the  melancholy  vear ; 
For  times  at  no  perfuafion  flay, 
Kor  vice  can  find  perpetual  May; 
Then  whcrc's  that  tongue,  by  folly  fed. 
That  foul  of  ^rtncfs  whither  fled  ? 
All  (hrunk  within  thy  lonely  neft. 
Forlorn,  abandon 'd,  and  unblcft  ! 
l^o  friends,  by  cordial  bonds  ally'd. 
Shall  (ci:k  thy  cold,  unfocial  fiae  ; 
Ko  chifping  prattlers  to  delight, 
Shall  turn  3)e  long  enduring  night ; 
>io  brific  her  words  of  balm  impart, 
And  warrti  thee  at  her  conftant  heart. 

Freedom,  reftrain'd  by  rcafon's  force, 
Is  as  the  run*8  unvarying  courfc. 
Benignly  a6hve,  fwcetly  bright. 
Affording  warmth,  affording  light ; 
But  torn  from  vtnuc*s  facred  rules. 
Becomes' a  comet,  gaz^d  by  fools, 
Fordxxltng  cares,  and  ftorms,  and  ftrifc. 
And  fraught  with  all  the  plagues  of  life. 

Thou  fool  I  by  union  ev'ry  creature 
Subfifts,  through  univcrfal  nature  | 
And  this,  to  beings  void  of  mind. 
Is  wedlock  of  a  meaner  kind. 

While  womb'd  in  fpace,  primaeval  clay, 
A  yet  unfaihion'd  embryo  lay. 
The  Source  of  endlefs  good,  above. 
Shot  down  his  fpark  of  kindling  love  ^ 
Touch'd*by  the  all-enliv'ning  name. 
Then  motion  firft  exulting  came  ; 
Kach  atom  fought  its  fcp'rate  clafs 
Through  many  a  fair,  enamour'd  mafs  i 
Love  caft  the  central  charm  around. 
And  with  eternal  nuptials  bound. 
Then  form  and  order  o*er  the  iky 
Firft  train'dfhcir  bridal  pomp  on  high^ 
The  fun  difplavM  his  orb  to  fight. 
And  burnt  xvitn  hymeneal  light. 

Hence  nature's  virgin- womb  conceiv'd. 
And  with  the  genial  burden  heav*d  f 
Forth  catne  the  oak,  hci' firft  bom  beir. 
And  fcalM  the  breathing  fteep  of  air  ; 
Then  infant  ftems,  of  various  ufc, 
Lnbib'dtRrr  foft  maternal  juice  i 


The  flow'rs,  in  early  bloom  difclos'd, 
ifpon  her  fragrant  breaft  repos'd  j 
Within  her  warm  cmbrac<rs  grew 
A  race  of  cidlefs  form,  apd  hue-; 
Then  pour*d  her  Icflcr  offspring  round. 
And  fondly  cloathM  their  parr  nt  ground. 

Nor  here  alone  the  virtue  reign'd. 
By  matter's  cumb'riug  f«)rm  detained  ; 
But  thence,  fublimtngf  and  re$n*d, 
Afpir'd,  and  reach'd  its  kindred  mind. 
Caught  in  the  fond  celeiiial  iire, 
The  mind  perceived  unkiiow  a  deftre  ; 
And  now  v  ith  kind  cifufion  flow'd. 
And  no\v  with  cordial  ardour  glow  'd. 
Beheld  the  fympathetic  fair. 
And  lov'd  its  own  reiemblance  there  | 
On  sill  with  circling  ndianc^ihone. 
But  centering,  fix'd  on  one  ^lone  ; 
There  clalp'd  the  heav*n-a|hKuhated  wife. 
And  doubled  cv'ry  joy  of  lif!?, ' 

Here  ever  blefTing,  ever  bleft, 
Rcfidcs  this  beauty  of  the  breaft. 
As  from  his  palace,  here  the  god 
Still  beams  etfulgent  blifs  abroad  ( 
Here  gems  his  own  eternal  round, 
The  ring  by  which  the  world  is  bound  j 
Here  bids  his  feat  of  empire  grow. 
And  builds  hi :  little  heav'n  below. 

The  h\    -.'.  paitners  thus  ally'd. 
And  thus  la  fwcct  accordance  ty'd. 
One  body,  heart,  and  fpirit  live. 
Enriched  by  ev'ry  joy  they  give; 
Like  echo,  from  her  vocal  hold, 
Rcturn'd  in  mufic  twenty-fold. 
Their  union,  finn  and  undecay'd. 
Nor  time  can  ihake,  nor  pow'r  invade. 
But  as  the  ftem  and  icion  ftandj 
Ingrafted  by  a  fkilfiil  hand. 
They  check  the  tcmpcft's  wint'ry  rage^ 
And  bloom  and  ftrengthcn  into  age. 
A  thoufand  amities  unknown. 
And  pow'rs,  perceived  by  love  alooe. 
Endearing  looks  and  chaftc  dcfire 
Fan  and  fiipport  the  mutual  fire, 
Whofe  iiainc,  pcr^Ktual  as  refin'd, 
1$  fed  by  an  immortal  mind. 
Nor  yti  the  nuptial  fanQion  ends  ; 
Like  Nile  it  opens,  and  dcfccndt^ 
Which,  by  apparent  wiodings  led. 
We  trace  to  its  cclcftial  head. 
The  fire,  firft  Ipringingfrom  above, 
BccoHics  the  fource  of  life  and  love. 
And  ^ives  his  filial  heir  to  flow 
In  fomlnefs  down  on  fons  below : 
Thus  roll'd  in  one  continued  tide. 
To  time's  cxtremeft  verge  they  glide, 
W'hile  kjndred  ftrcams,  on  cither  hand. 
Branch  forth  in  blellings  o'er  the  land. 

Thee,  wretch  !  no  lifpine  babe  (hall 
No  latc-rcturning  brother  .claim  ; 
No  kinfman  on  thy  road  rejoice  ; 
N«»  fifter  ^rect  thy  entering  voice ; 
With  partial  eyes  no  parents  fee. 
And  blefs  their  years  rcftor'd  in  thee. 
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In  age  n:j«£Ud,  or  declined. 
An  alien,  cv'n  amoni;  thy  kind  ; 
The  ^nrtncr  of  thy  (oDrn'd  embrace 
Shall  play  the  wanton  in  thy  face ; 
Each  (park,  unplumc  thy  little  pride  ; 
AW  friendfliip  fly  thy  faithlefs  fide. 
Thy  name  ihall  like  thy  carcafe  rot» 
In  iickncfs  fpum'd,  in  oeath  forgoL 

All-giving  Fow'r!  great  Source  of  life  I 
O  hear  the  parent; !  hear  the  wife  I 
That  life  thou  1  ended  from  above, 
Though  little,  make  it  large  in  love ; 
O  bid  my  feeling  heart  expand 
To  cv'rv  claim  on  ev'ry  hand ;    . 
To  thole  from  whom  my  days  I  drew 
To  thcfe,  in  whom  thofe  days  renew  ; 
To  all  my  kin,  however  wide. 
In  cordial  wamuh  as  blood  ally'd ; 
To  friends,  with  ftecly  fetters  twin'd  ; 
And  to  the  cruel  net  unkind! 

But  chief,  the  lord  of  my  deiire^ 
Mv  life,  rnvfelf*  my  foul,  my  (ire, 
Fnends,  children,  all  that  wifli  can  claim, 
Chafte  palGon  claip,  and  rapture  name ; 
O  fparc  him,  fpare  him,  gracious  Fow'r  1 
O  give  Uira  to  my  lateil  hour  ! 
Let  me  my  Icngtn  of  life  employ 
To  give  my  foul -enjoyment  joy. 
His  love,  let  mutual  love  excite. 
Turn  all  my  cares  to  his  delight, 
And  ev'ry  ncedlefs  blcfling  fparr. 
Wherein  my  darling  wanu  a  (hare. 
When  he  w  ith  graceful  a£kion  woos. 
And  fwct'tly  bills,  and  ifondly  coos. 
Ah,  deck  me,  to  hii  eyes  alone, 
With  charms  attractive  as  his  own  j 
And  in  mv  circling  wings  carcfs'd. 
Give  all  the  lover  to  my  breaft. 
Then  in  our  chafte  connubial  bed, 
My  bo(bm  pillow'd  for  hi^  head, 
His  eyes  with  blifsful  (lumbers  dole, 
And  watch,  with  me,  my  lord's  repofe  j 
Your  peace  around  his  temples  twine ;     . 
And  love  him  with  a  lov»  like  mine. 

And,  for  I  know  his  gen'rous  flame. 
Beyond  whatc*er  my  (ex  can  claim. 
Me  too  to  youc  proccCUon  takc^ 
And  fpare  me  for  my  huiband's  fakcr 
I^t  one  unruffled  calm  delight 
The  lovine  and  belov'd  unite  ^ 
One  pui«  ddire  our  bofoms  warm. 
One  will  dirc£V,  one  wi(h  infoim; 
Through  life,  one  mutual  aid  fuftain ; 
In  death,  one  peaceful  grave  contain.     • 

While,  fwclling  witli  jtbe  darling  theme. 
Her  accents  poin'd  an  endicfs  ilrcam, 
Tlie  well-known  wings  a  found  impart. 
That  reached  her  ear,  and  toucii'd  her  hcan.^ 
Quick  dropped  the  mufic  of  her  tongue. 
And  forth,  with  eager  joy,  (he  fprung. 
As  fwift  her  ent'ring  conibrt  flew, 
And  plum'd  and  kinilled  at  the;  view ; 
Their  wings,  their  Ibi^ls,  embracing  meet. 
Their  hearts  with  anfwcriiig  tnoafiire  \mkt 


I  Half  loft  in  facred  fweets,  and  blcfsM 
With  raptures  felt,  but  ne'er  exprefs'd. 

Straight  to  her  humble  roof  (he  led 
The  partner  of  her  fpotlefs  bed  ;       #• 
Her  young,  a  fluttering  pair,  arife. 
Their  welcome  fparkling  in  their  eyes  j 
Tranfportcd,  to  their  (ire  they  bound, 
And  hang  with  fpeechlcl's  a£hon  round. 
In  pleafure  wrapt,  the  parents  (land, 
And  fee  their  little  wings  expand  i 
The  (ire,  his  lifc-fuftaining  priie 
To  each  expe6ling  bill  ajiplies. 
There  fondly  pours  the  wheaten  fpoil. 
With  tranfport  giv'n,  tho'  v  on  with  toil  j 
While,  all  collc&ed  at  the  (ight. 
And  fiient  through  fupreme  delight. 
The  Fair  high  hcav'n  of  blifs  beguiles. 
And  on  her  lord  and  infants  fmiles. 

The  Sparrow,  whole  attention  hung 
Upon  the  Dove's  enchanting  tongue, 
Of  all  his  little  flights  difarm'd. 
And  from  himfcif,  by  virtue,  charmM> 
W^hcn  now  he  (aw,  what  only  fccro'd 
A  faft  fo  late,  a  fable  dccm'd. 
His  foul  to  envy  he  refign'd. 
His  hours  of  folly  to  the  wind  j 
In  fccret  wilh  a  turtle  too. 
And,  fighing  to  himfelf,  w  ithdre\v. 
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§  200.    Fa^U  XV.     TA^  Female  SeJucers. 

'npIS  faid  of  widow,  maid,  and  wife, 

-*-  That  honor  is  a  woman's  life ; 
Unhappy  fcx  !  who  only  claim 
A  being  in  the  breath  of  fame  \ 
Which  tainted,  not  the  quick'ning  gales 
That  fwccp  Sabxa's  fpicy  vales, 
"Nor  all  the  healing  Iweets  reftore, 
^That  brcatlic  along  Arabia's  (bore. 

Tlie  trav'ller,  if  he  chance  to  ft  ray. 
May  turn  uncenfur'd  to  his  way  \ 
Polluted  ft  reams  again  are  pure. 
And  dcepeft  wounds  adnuc  a  cure  % 
But  woman  !  no  rcdempt.-jn  knows  ; 
The  wounds  of  honor  never  dole. 

Tho'  difunt  ev'ry  hand-txiiguide. 
Nor  (kill'd  on  life's  tempeAim|ii  tide. 
If  once  her  feeble  bark  recede,' 
Or  dcviu'c  from  the  courfe  decreed. 
In  vain  (he  fecks  the  fricndlcfs  (hore, 
Ilcr  fwifter  folly  flics  before  ;       '    . 
The  circlinc;  ports  againft  hcr.clofe, . 
And  (hut  the  wand'rer  from  rcpole  ;* '  " 
Till,  by  conflifting  waves  opprcft. 
Her  founJ'iing  pinnace  fmks  to  reft.    *  ^\ 

Aic  there  no  ofTrings  to  atone  .  " 
For  but  a  (ingle  error  ?  —  None.  * 

Tho*  woman  if?  avow'd,  of  oldi  . 
No  daughter  of  cclcftial  mould,. 
Her  tcmp'ring  not  w  ithout  allay. 
And  fo^m'd  but  of  the  finer  clay, 
Wc  challcn{i;c  from  the  mortal  dame 
^.  The  ftrcngth  angelic  natures  claim  j 
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Nay  more,  for  facrcd  (lories  tell 
That  cv'o.  immortal  angels  fell  f 
Whatever  fills  the  teeming  fphere 
Of  humifi  earth  and  ambient  air. 
With  varying  elements  endu'd. 
Was  form'd  to  fall,  and  rife  renew 'd« 

The  ilars  no  iix'd  duration  know  i 
Wide  oceans  ebb  again  to  flow ; 
The  moon  rcpletes  her  waning  face. 
All  beauteous,  from  her  late  difgrace  ; 
And  funsy  that  mourn  approaching  night. 
Refulgent  rife  with  new-bom  light. 

In  vain  may  death  and  time  fulxlue, 
W^hilc  nature  mints  her  race  anew. 
And  holds  fome  vital  fpark  apart» 
Like  virtue,  hid  in  cv'ry  heart ; 
'Tis  hence  reviving  warmth  is  feen. 
To  cloche  a  naked  world  in  green. 
No  longer  barr'd  by  winter's  cold. 
Again  the  gates  of  life  unfold ; 
Again  each  infe6t  tries  his  wing, , 
And  lifts  frefli  pinions  on  the  ipring ; 
Again  from  ev'ry  latent  root 
The  bladcd  ftem  and  tendril  (hoot. 
Exhaling  incenfe  to  the  ikies^ 
Again  to  |)criih«  and  to  rile. 

And  mud  weak  women  then  di(bwn 
The  change  to  which  a  world  is  prone  ? 
In  one  meridian  brightnefs  fhine. 
And  ne'er  like  ev'ning  funs  decline  ? 
Rcfolv'd  and  firm  alone  ?  —  Is  this 
What  we  demand  of  woman  ?  — Ves. 
,^     But  Ihould  the  fpark  of  vcftal  fire 
■  In  fome  unguarded  hour  expire. 
Or  (hould  the  nightly  thief  invade 
Hefpcria's  chafic  ana  facred  (hade. 
Of  all  the  blooming  fpoil  poifefl, 
The  dragon  honor  charm'd  to  reft^ 
Shall  virtue's  flame  no  more  return  > 
No  more  with  virgin  fplendor  burn  ? 
No  more  the  ravag'd  earden  blow 
With  fpring's  fucceedmg  bloflbm  ?  — No. 
Pirv  may  mourn,  but  not  rcflore ; 
And  woman  falls  —to  rife  no  more  I 
Within  this  fublunary  fphere 
A  count  I  y  lies  —no  matter  Avhcrc ; 
The  clime  may  ceadily  he  fbund 
By  ail  who  tread  poetic  ground ; 
A  flrcam,  caird  Life,  acrofs  it  glides. 
And  equally  the  land  divides  ( 
And  here,  of  vice  the  province  lies  ; 
And  there,  the  hills  of  virtue  rife. 

Upon  a  moimtain's  airy  (land, 
Whofe  fummit  look*d  to  citlier  land, 
An  ancient  pair  their  dwelling  chofe. 
As  well  for  profpcfik  is  repofe  ; 
For  mutual  faith  they  long  were  fam'd. 
And  Tcmp*rancc  and  Religion  nam'd. 

A  num'rous  propeny  divine 
Confcfs'd  the  honors  of  their  line  ; 
But  in  a  little  daui;hrcr  fair. 
Was  center'd  more  than  half  their  care  j 
For  Heav'n,  to  gratulate  her  binh. 
Gave  iigns  of  future  joy  to  caith  ; 


White  was  the  robe  this  infant  wore. 
And  Chaflity  the  name  (be  bore. 

As  now  the  maid  in  ftature  grew 
(A  flow'r  juft  op'nihg  to  the  view) 
Oft  thro'  her  native  lawns  (he  flray'd. 
And,  wrcfllin^  rrith  the  lambkins,  play'd  { 
Her  looks  diffufive  Tweets  bequeath 'd ; 
The  breeze  gre.v  purer  as  ihe  brcath'd  j 
The  mom  her  radiant  blulh  allum'd  ; 
The  fpring  with  earlier  fragraoce  bloom'd. 
And  nature  yearly  todc  delight. 
Like  her,  to  drefs  the  world  in  white* 

But  when  her  rifing  form  was  feen 
To  reach  the  criiis  of  fifteen. 
Her  parents  up  the  mountain's  head. 
With  anxious  ftep  their  darling  led  ; 
By  turns  they  fnatch'd  her  to  their  breailf 
And  thus  the  fears  of  age  expreft  : 

O  !  joyful  caufc  of  many  a  care  ! 
O I  daughter  too  divinely  fair ) 
Yon  world,  on  this  important  day. 
Demands  thee  to  a  dang*rous  way  ; 
A  painful  journey  all  mud  go, 
Whofe  doubted  period  none  can  know  ) 
j  Whofe  due  direoion  who  can  find,  t 

P  Where  rea(bn*s  mute  and  (cn(e  is  bUnd?  / 
Ah,  what  unequal  leaders  theie. 
Thro'  fuch  a  wide  perplexing  maze  ! 
Then  mark  the  warnings  of  the  wife. 
And  learn  what  love  and  yean  advife. 

Far  to  the  right  thv  piofoef^  bend. 
Where  yonder  tow'nng  hilts  aiccnd  j 
Lo,  there  the  arduous  paths  io  view 
Which  Virtue  and  her  ^s  purfac ; 
With  toil  o'er  Icfs'ning  earth  they  riie. 
And  gain,  and  gain  upon  die  (kit*. 
Narrow's  the  way  her  children  tread. 
No  walk  for  pleaiure  fmootfaly  fpread. 
But  rough,  and  difficult,  and  ftecp ; 
Painful  to  climb,  and  hard  to  keep. 

Fruits  immature  diofe  lands  dilpenfe^ 
A  food  indelicate  to  icnie, 
Of  tafte  unpleafant ;  yet  from  thofe 
Pure  health,  with  cheerful  vigour  HcPKt, 
And  ftrcagth,  unfeeling  of  d^ay. 
Throughout  die  lone  laborious  way. 

Hence,  as  thev  icale  that  heav'nly  lotui. 
Each  limb  is  lignten'd  of  its  load ; 
From  earth  refining  ilill  they  go. 
And  leave  tlie  nuMtal  weight  below  | 
Then  fprcads  the  ftrait,  the  doubcfiil  dearth 
And  fmooth  the  rx^gged  path  appears  j 
For  cuflom  turns  fatigue  to  eaw. 
And,  taught  bv  virtue,  pain  can  pleafe. 

At  length,  tht  toilfomc  joamcy  o'er. 
And  near  the  bright  celelHal  ibore, 
A  gulph,  black,  iFcarful,  and  proibuDdf 
Appears,  of  either  world  the  bound. 
Thro'  darkncfs  leading  up  to  light ) 
Senfc  backward  ihrinks,  and  fliuns  die  fij^Cf 
For  there  the  tninfitory  train 
Of  time,  and  form,  and  care,  ind  paioy 
And  matter's  j^rofs  incumbering  maftp 
M4u*s  lass  adbciateSf  canaoc  {«!% 
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inc;,  quit  th'imroortai  charge, 
rr  the  wond'ring  foul  at  large; 
ihc  willies  her  obvious  way, 
r.glcs  with  eternal  I'.ay. 
cr,  O  thither  wing  thy  fpecd, 
:atuic  charm,  or  pain  impede; 
th'.iil -bounteous  Pow'r  has  giv'n, 
em  earth,  a  future  hcav'n; 
L\i  ioft,  unracafur'd  gain; 
ilcfs  bills  for  tranfient  pain. 
tear,  ah  \  fear  to  turn  thy  fight 
yomier  flow'ry  fields  invite : 
n  the  left  the  path-way  bends, 
th  pernicious  eafc  defcendt ; 
fwcec  to  fenfe  and  fair  to  fhow, 
anted  Edens  feem  to  blow, 
:hat  delicious  poifon  bear ; 
th  is  vegetable  there, 
e  is  the  frame  of  health  unbrac'd, 
lew  flack'ning  at  the  tafie, 
il  to  paflion  yields  her  throne, 
rs  with  omns  not  her  own ; 
like  the  liumb'rer  in  the  night, 
with  the  Ihadowy  dream  of  light, 
her  alienated  eyes 
:ncs  of  fairy-land  arife  ; 
ppct  world's  amufing  (how, 
the  gaily-colour*d  bow, 
ij  and  wreaths,  and  glitt'ring  things, 
fs  of  infants  and  of  kings, 
:mpt,  along  the  baneful  plain, 
ly  wife  and  lightly  vain, 
:rging  on  the  gulphy  ftiorc, 
they  fink— and  rife  no  more, 
lift  to  what  thy  fates  declare  : 
\ou  art  woman,  firail  as  fair, 
thy  Hiding  foot  ihould  ft  ray, 
uit  .yon  heav'n-appointed  way, 
e,  ioft  maid,  for  thee  alone, 
ly'rs  ihall  plead,  nor  tears  atone  $ 
ch,  fcom,  infamy,  and  hate, 
returning  ftcps  ihall  wait ; 
•rm  be  loath'd  by  ev'ry  eye, 
^*ry  foot  thy  prefence  fly. 
s  arm'd  with  words  of  potent  i<Hin<l, 
uardian  aneels  plac'd  around, 
tn,  by  truth  divinely  caft, 
:d  our  young  advent'rcr  pafs'd, 
From  her  (acred  eye-lids  lent, 
lom,  fore-running  radiance  went, 
Honour,  handmaid  late  allign'd, 
I  her  lucid  train  behind. 
:-ftruck,  the  much -admiring  crowd 
the  virgin  vifion  bow'd  ; 
with  an  ever-new  delight, 
lught  frtfli  vinue  at  the  fight ; 
t  of  earth's  unequal  frame 
iecm  the  heav'n-compounded  Darae  ; 
ccr,  furc  the  moft  refinM, 
vrout^.t  and  temper'd  into  mind, 
larlinif;  daughter  of  the  day, 
rxly'd  by  her  native  rav. 
:;re'er  (he  paflcs,  tliou^ands  bend»  - 
19  jfasds  where  Hic  ino? es  attend  $ 


Her  ways  obfcrvant  eyes  confefs, 
Her  fteps  purfuing  praifes  blefs ; 
While  to  the  elevated  Maid 
Oblations,  as  to  Heav'n,  are  paid. 

'Twas  on  an  ever-blitheibmc  day. 
The  jovial  birth  of  rofy  May, 
When  genial  warmth,  no  more  fupprdl. 
New-melts  the  froft  in  ev'ry  breaft. 
The  cheek  whh  fecret  flufhing  dyes ; 
And  looks  kind  things  from  chaiteft  eyes , 
The  fun  with  healthier  viiage  glows, 
Afidc  his  clouded  kerchief  throws. 
And  dances  up  th'ctherial  plain, 
Where  late  he  us*d  to  climb  with  pain. 
While  nature,  as  from  bonds  fet  free. 
Springs  out,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  glee. 

And  now;  for  momentary  reft. 
The  nymph  her  travel  1*«(  ftep  reprcft, 
Juft  turn'd  to  view  the  ft^e  attain'd. 
And  glory 'd  in  the  height  (he  gain'd. 

Out-ftrctch'd  before  her  wide  furvcy 
The  realms  of  fwect  perdition  lay. 
And  pity  rouch'd  her  foul  with  woe. 
To  fee  a  world  fo  loft  below ; 
When  ftraight  the  breeze  began  to  breathe 
Airs,  gently  wafted  from  beneath. 
That  bore  commiffion'd  witchcraft  thence. 
And  reach'd  her  fympathy  of  fenfe ; 
No  founds  of  difcord,  that  difclofe 
A  people  funk  and  loft  in  woes. 
But  as  of  prefent  good  pofTefs'd, 
The  very  triumph  of  the  blefs'd. 
The  maid  in  rapt  attention  hung. 
While  thus  approaching  Sirens  fung : 

Hither,  faircft,  hither  haftc, 
Brightcft  beauty,  come  and  tafte 
Wliat  the  pow'rs  of  blifs  unfold, 
Jdys  too  mighty  to  be  told ; 
Tafte  what  ecftafies  they  give  ; 
Dying  raptures,  tafte  and  live. 

In  thy  lap,  difdaining  meafure. 
Nature  empties  all  her  treafure. 
Soft  defires,  that  fwectly  languifh  ; 
Fierce  delights,  that  rife  to  anguiih ; 
Faireft,  doft  thou  yet  delay  ? 
Brighteft  beauty,  come  away. 

Lift  not  when  the  froward  chi4e. 
Sons  of  pedantry  and  pride, 
Snarlcrs,  to  whofc  feeble  fenfe 
April's  iunikine  is  offence ), 
Age  and  envy  will  advilc    • 
Ev'n  againft  the  joy  they  prize. 

'  Come,  in  pleafurc*$  balmy  bowl 
Slake  the  thirilings  of  thy  foul. 
Till  thy  raptur'd  pow'rs  arc  fainting 
With  enjoyment,  paft  the  painting  ^ 
Faireft,  doft  tliou  yet  delay  ? 
Brightcft  beauty,  come  away. 

So  fung  the  Sirens,  as  of  yore. 
Upon  the  falfe  Aufbnian  (horc; 
And  O  '  for  that  preventing  chain 
That  bound  UlyUcS  on  the  maih. 
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That  Co  our  fair  one  might  witliftand 
The  covert  ruin,  now  at  hand. 

The  long  her  charm'd  attention  drtw, 
When  now  the  tempters  Hood  in  view  j 
Curiofity,  with  prying  eyes, 
And  hand  of  hufy,  b<ild  cmprize ; 
Like  Hermes,  fcathei  'd  were  her  fcct, 
And,  Uke  forc-runnmg  fancv,  tkct  j 
By  fearch  untaught,  by  toil  untir*d» 
To  novelty  (he  ftill  alnirM, 
Taftelefs  of  ev'ry  good  ooifeft, 
And  but  in  cxpcftation  hlcft. 

With  her,  affbciatc,  Plcafare  came. 
Gay  Picalure,  frolic- loving  dame, 
Her  mien,  all  fwimming  in  delight, 
Her  iK'autics  half  revcaPd  to  fight ; 
Loofe  flow'd  her  garments  from  tlic  ground. 
And  caught  the  kilFing  winds  around. 
As  erfl  Medufa's  U)cki  were  known 
To  turn  beholdei-s  into  ftoae, 
A  dire  reverfion  here  they  felt. 
And  in  the  eye  of  Pleafuft  melt. 
Her  glance  w'lth  fwect  perfuahon  cliami'd» 
Unnerv'd  the  ftrong,  the  ftecl'd  diform'd ; 
No  lafctv  cv'n  the  flying  find. 
Who,  vent'roui,  look  but  once  behind! 

Thus  was  tlK:  much  admiring  Maid, 
While  dirtant,  more  than  half  betray *dl 
With  liniLs,  and  adulation  bland, 
Thev  ioiu'd  her  fide,  and  i'eii'd  her  hand; 
Their  touch  envtnoniM  fwctts  didill'd, 
Her  frame  ^^  ith  new  puUations  thriU'd  ; 
While  half  eonlcnting,  halt  denying, 
Rcluflant  now,  and  now  complying, 
Amidrt  a  war  of  hopcb  and  fears, 
Of  trembling  wifhcs,  fmiling  tears. 
Still  down  and  down,  the  winning  pair 
Compcll'd  the  ftruggling,  yielding'  Fair. 
As  when  Ibme  (lately  velill,  bound 
To  hlcft  Arabia's  diibmt  ground, 
Borne  from  her  courlcs,  haply  lights 
Where  Barca's  flow'ry  dime  invites, 
Conccal'd  around  whofc  tieac!i*:'('Us  land 
Lurk  the  dire  rock  and  dangVous  iand  i 
The  pilot  v.arjis,  with  f.iil  and  oar. 
To  Ihun  themath-fufpcftcd  Ihoie, 
In  vain :  the  ride,  too  lubrlv  ft  rung, 
biill  l)cir^  the  wreftling  bark  ulouii, 
1'ill  tV'Uiid'iini;,  flic  rdijijns  to  fattr. 
And  fiak-;,  o'erwhelm'd,  with  all  licr  freight. 

Sj,  bathing  ev'ry  bar  t)  liii, 
An«l  llc.iv'n'-?  own  pilot,  plac*d  within, 
A  Ion.:;  the  devious,  fniooth  doreeiit. 
With  p'Av'fb  incrcaUng  a*  ilicy  v.tiit. 
The  dames,  ar cuftom'd  tp  liilxluc, 
A*  wirh  71  rapid  eu'ircat  drew, 
Au'l  n'cr  the  faral  bounds  convey 'd 
The  I'jft,  the  loRT<  reludtaut  M.ii.l. 

Htic  il'.'p,  ye  fair  ones,  and  bewa-c, 
iVior  Iciid  \our  tund  aflfetti^/ns  there; 
\ct,  yet  your  dirling,  now  dcplor'd, 
?.Tav  ruin,  to  you  »uid  hcav*n  fcftvir'd  ! 
Till  then,  with  weeping  H  ^iwr,  wait 
1  he  fLrvant  of  hi:^  better  Uic| 


With  Honor,  left  upon  the  fliore» 
Her  friend  and  handmaid  now  no  more  ; 
Nor,  with  the  guilty  v/orld,  upbraid 
The  fortunes  of  a  wrutch  bctxa/'d  j 
'But  o'er  her  failing  call  a  veil, 
'Rcmcmb'ring,  you  yourleives  arc  fr^I. 

Ai'd  now,  from  all  inquiring  light, 
Faft  fled  the  confcious  liiades  uf  night; 
The  Damfel,  from  a  flkort  rcpofc. 
Confounded  at  her jplightp  arole. 

As  when,  with  mimb'rous  weight  opprcftp 
Some  wealthy  niifer  iinks  to  reil. 
Where  felons  e)e  the  glitt'ring  prcy» 
And  ftcal  his  hoard  of  joys  away  ; 
He,  borne  where  golden  Indus  fircamSy 
Of  pearl,  and  quairy'd  di'moud  dreams. 
Like  Midis,  turns  the  glc\>c  eo  orcy 
And  ftands  all  wrapt  amidit  his  ftorc  ; 
But  wakens,  naked,  and  defpoil'd 
Of  that  for  which  his  years  had  toil'd. 

So  far'd  the  nymph,  her  trcAfurc  flowHy 
And  turn'd,  like  Niobc,  to  iionc  $ 
Within,  without,  obfcurc  and  void. 
She  felt  all  ravag*d,  all  deftroy'd. 
And,  O  thou  cuiil,  infidious  coaft ! 
Arc  thefe  the  blelGng^  tliou  canft  boaft  } 
Thefe,  Virtue  !  iheie  the  joys  they  fiud. 
Who  leave  thy  heav'n-topi  hills  behind? 
Shade  mc,  ve  pines,  ye  cavernsy  hide, 
Yc  mountains,  cover  me,  '(he  cry'd  I 

Her  tmmpet  Slander  raisM  'Mk  high. 
And  told  tlie  tidings  to  rlic  fliy  ; 
Contempt  diftrharg'd  a  I'ving  dart, 
A  lulu-long  viper  to  her  heart ; 
Reproach  brcath'd  poiibns  o*cr  her  face. 
And  Coil'd  and  blafted  ev'ry  pnace  ; 
Oflicious  fliamej  her  handmaid  new. 
Still  turn'd  the  mirror  to  her  view, 
Whiir  ^iiofc  m  crimes  the  deepeil  dy'd, 
Appi  .acli'd  to  whiten  at  her  iidc. 
And  cv'r  lewii  infuking  dainc 
Up^n  he  I  ft^^lv  mlu  to  fame. 

Wh  ir  fli(>uld  flie  do  ?  Attempt  once  more 
To  eain  the  latc-dcfcrted  flioic? 
So  truiling,  laci:  ihe  nourner  flew. 
As  raft  'he  train  ; -'  Atuds  purfuc. 

A<^:r  the  fa:  iiner  TLoi-c'.>  attain'd. 
At;:- in  the  land  of  Mrtuv  gain'd ; 
But  i.-cho  gathers  iu  tiic  wind, 
And  flic'.vs  hiT  inftant  foes  b-.-hind« 
An)az*d,  with  head  1  rag  fpccd  flie  tends, 
J  W^beie  late  {iv  left  an  hoft  of  fiieuds; 
ALs !  tii.ifc  ilirinking  friends  decline. 
Nor  longer  own  that  fo:m  divine: 
U  ith  fear  tiny  muk  the  following  cry. 
And  from  riu  liinciNT  trembler  flv. 
Or  iMckward  drive  i;jr  on  the  coaft, 
V\'here  peace  wa^  wreck* J,  and  honour  kft. 
F:om  earth,  tlius  hoping  bid  in  vain, 
V')  Heav'n,  not  dating  to  complain  } 
N«»  truce  by  hoftilc  clamour  (riv'n, 
And  fvom  the  face  of  fri*  i  Jiiiip  driv'n. 
The  Nymph  fvnk  pvoftratc  on  the  ground. 
With  all  her  weight  of  woes  ai'ouud. 

Enthroa'd 
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Eathron*d  xyithin  a  circling  iky, 
pon  a  mount  o*er  mountains  high, 
11  radiant  fat,  as  in  a  fhrine, 
irtue,  firft  effluence  divine; 
ir,  far  above  the  fcenes  of  woe, 
hat  ihutthis  cloud- wrapt  world  below  j 
iperior  goddefs,  effence  bright, 
?auty  of  uncreated  light, 
^om  ihould  monality  furvey, 
s  doom*d  upon  a  certain  day, 
he  breath  of  frailty  muft  expire, 
he  world  diifolve  m  living  fire, 
he  gems  of  heav'n,  and  folar  flame, 
t  quench*d  by  her  eternal  beam, 
nd  nature,  quick'ning  in  her  eye, 
o  rife  a  new -bom  phoenix,  die. 
Hence,  unrcveal'd  to  mortal  view, 
.  veil  around  her  form  fhe  threw, 
i^hich  three  fad  ftfters  of  the  (bade, 
ain.  Care,  and  Melancholy  made. 
Thro'  this  her  all«enquinng  eye, 
kttentive  from  her  fiation  hi^, 
cheM,  abandon'd  to  defpair, 
1ie  ruins  of  her  fav'nte  fur; 
Lnd  with  a  voice,  whofe  awfiil  found 
Lppd'd  the  guilty  world  around, 
iidthe  tumultuous  winds  be  (till, 
o  numbers  bow'd  each  liil'ning  hill, 
^ncurlM  the  furging  of  the  main, 
knd  fmooth'd  the  £omy  bed  of  pain ;    * 
lie  golden  harp  of  heav'n  fhe  fining, 
Lnd  mus  the  tuneful  goddcfs  fung : 


X 


Lovely  Penitent,  arife. 
Come,  and  claim  thy  kindred  fkics; 
Come,  thy  fiflcr-angels  fay 
Thou  haft  w.-ept  (hy  ftains  away. 

Let  experience  now  decide 
'Twixt  the  good  and  evil  try'd. 
In  the  fmooth,  enchanted  ground. 
Say,  unfold  the  treafures  found. 

Stru£hxres,  rais'd  by  morning  dreams ; 
Sands,  that  trip  die  flittbg  fb-cams  { 
Down,  that  anchors  on  tl£  air ; 
Clouds,  that  pamt  their  changes  there. 

Seas,  that  fmoothly  dimpling  lie. 
While  the  florm  impends  on  high. 
Shewing,  in  an  obvious  glafs, 
Joys  that  in  poflefTion  pafs ; 

Tranfient,  fickle,  light,  and  gay, 
Flatt'ring,  only  to  betray ; 
What,  alas,  can  life  conuin  I 
Life,  like  all  its  circles— -vain. 

Will  the  flork,  intendine;  reft. 
On  the  billow  build  her  neS  ? 
Will  the  bee  dentumd  his  flore 
From  th«  bleak  ahd  bbdelefs  ihort  ? 

Man  alooe,  intent  to  ftray, 
Ever  turns  fix>m  wifdom^s  ways 
Lays  up  wealth  in  foreign  land. 
Sows  the  fea,  and  plows  thfc  fand* 

Soon  this  etemcmal  mafi. 
Soon  i^'inoimbling  world  ihall  pals ; 


Form  be  wrapt  in  wafting  fire, 
Time  be  fpcnt,  and  iife  expire. 

Then,  ye  boaflcd  works  of  men, 
Where  is  your  afylum  then  ? 
Sons  of  plpafure,  Tons  of  care. 
Tell  me,  mortals,  tell  me  where  > 

Gone,  like  traces  on  the  deep, 
Like  a  fceptre  grafp'd  in  fleep. 
Dews,  exhal'd  from  morning  glades. 
Melting  fnows,  and  gliding  (hades. 

Pafs  the  world,  and  what's  behind  ? 
Virtue's  gold,  by  fire  reBn'd ; 
From  an  univcrle  deprav'd. 
From  the  wreck  of  nature  fav'd. 

Like  the  life-fupponing  graiui 
Fruit  of  patience  and  of  pain. 
On  the  fwain's  autumnal  day. 
Winnow 'd  from  the  chaff  away. 

Little  trembler,  fear  no  more. 
Thou  haft  plenteous  crops  in  ftorej 
Seed,  by  genial  (brrows  Ibwn, 
More  tnan  all  thy  fcomers  own. 

What  tho'  hoftile  earth  defpife, 
Heav'n  beholds  with  gentler  eyes  ^ 
Heav'n  thy  friendlefs  fteps  fhall  guide. 
Cheer  thy  hours,  and  guard  thy  ude. 

When  tl\c  fatal  trump  fhall  found. 
When  th'immortals  pour  aroimd, 
Heav'n  fhall  thy  return  atteft, 
Hail'd  by  myriads  of  tho  bleft 

Little  native  of  the  fkies. 
Lovely  penitent,  arife  ; 
Calm  thy  bofom,  dear  thy  brow. 
Virtue  is  thy  fifter  now. 

More  delightful  are  my  woes 
Than  the  rapture  pleafure  knows : 
Richer  far  the  weeds  1  bring 
Than  the  robes  that  grace  a  king. 

On  my  wars,  of  fhorteft  date. 
Crowns  of  cndlcfs  triumph  wait ; 
On  my  cares  a  period  bleft  ^ 
On  my  toils  eternal  reft. 

Come,  with  virtue  at  thy  fide  j 
Come,  be  cv'ry  bar  defy'd, 
Till  we  gain  our  native  fhore  : 
Sifter,  come,  and  turn  no  more. 


§  aot.  FalfieXVl.  Love  ojtd  Fantty, 

'T^HE  breezy  morning  breath'd  perfume, 
-■•    The  wak'ninr  flow'rs  unvtfH'd  their  blooaij 
Up  with  the  fun,  from  fliort  rcpofe. 
Gay  health  andlufty  labour  role,* 
The  milkmaid  carord  at  her  pail. 
And  fhepherds  whiftlcd  o'er  the  dale : 
When  Love,  who  led  a  rural  life. 
Remote  from  buftle,  ftite,  and  ftrife, 
Forth  firom  his  thatch'd  roofed  cottage  ftray*d9 
And  flroll'd  along  the  dewy  glade. 

A  nymph,  who  lightly  tripp'd  it  by. 
To  quick  attention  turn'd  his  eye, 

I  ^ 
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He  mark'd  tkc  gcfturc  of  ihc  Fair, 
Her  iclNfufficicut  grace  anJ  air, 
Hjr  ftcps,  that  mincing  meant  to  plcafe. 
Her  Itudy'd  negligence  and  eafej 
And  curious  to' enquire  \vh:;t  meant 
Tliis  tiling  of  pi-etiintlV  and  paint. 
Approaching  fpokc,  and  bow'd  obfcrvant  j 
The  Lady,  Iligbtly — Sir,  your  fervant. 

Such  beauty  in  fo  rude  a  place  ! 
Fair  one,  you  do  the  country  grace  j 
At  court  no  doubt  the  public  care  ; 
But  Love  has  Imall  acquaintance  there. 

Yes,  Sir,  rcply*d  the  fluttering  dame, 
Thii  form  confciTcs  whence  it  came  i 
But  dear  variety,  you  know. 
Can  make  us  pride  and  \xymp  forego^ 
My  name  is  Vanity.     I  fway  /  / 

The  utmoft  iflands  of  the  fca  ;  f   *  ^^>.,. 

Within  my  Court  all  honor  centres ;  '    "     ...  ^ 
I  raife  the  meancft  foul  that  enters  -, 
Endow  with  latent  gifts  and  graces, 
And  model  fools  for  poil^  and  places. 

As  Vanity  a|>points  at  plealure. 
The  world  receives  its  weight  and  pleafurc; 
Hence  all  the  grand  concerns  of  life  ^ 
Jovs,  cares,  plagues,  palfions,  jx:3«.e  and  ilrife. 

keflcft  how  nr  my  po\v*r  prevails, 
When  I  rtcp  in  where  nature  fails, 
And,  evVy  breach  of  ferife  repairing. 
Am  bounteous  ftill  where  Heav'n  is  (paring. 

But  chief  in  all  their  arts  and  airs. 
Their  playing,  painting,  pouts  and  pray'rs, 
Their  various  habits  and  complexions. 
Fits,  frolics,  foibles,  and  perfections, 
Their  robing,  curling,  and  ador&ing. 
From  noon  to  nightt  from  night  to  monuDg^ 
From  fix  to  fixty,  lick  or  found, 
I  rule  the  female  world  around. 

Hold  there  a  moment,  Cupid  cry*d. 
Nor  boaft  do!ninion  quite  fo  wide. 
Was  there  no  province  to  invade. 
But  th;it  by  Jmvc  and  mecknefs  fway'd  ? 
All  oil  I  cr  empire  I  refign  ; 
But  be  Cic  fplicTC  of  beauty  mine. 
For  in  the  downy  lawn  of  reft. 
That  opens  on  a  woman's  bread. 
Attended  by  my  peaceful  train, 

I  chLfe  to  live,  r»nd  ch^ifc  to  reign. 

Kar-fijMued  Faith  I  bring:  alon*^, 
A)id  Trurh,  above  a^  armv  ft:o;ig  i 
And  Cli'iftit* ,  of  icy  mould, 
\\'itiiia  tiic  buminy;  tropics  cold ; 
And  Lowline.r,  tt»  v.hofc  mild  hrow 

II  :e  pow'r  and  pride  of  nation?  bo.v  ; 
A^d  Alodcfty,  with  "lowncafl  eve. 
That  Icnd-j  the  mc:n  her  viri'in  dvc; 
And  Innocence,  arrav'd  in  light; 
And  Honor,  as  u  tow'r  upri^fht; 
With  fwcctlv  winning:  f'^a»<:s,  ni'»rc 
Than  J  octs  c'vcr  dreamt  or  >oie. 

In  \maffc6lcd  condutt  free. 
All  fmilini^  fificr-:,  three  times  three  ; 
Ard  rofv  Peace,  the  cherub  blcft, 
Tli»t  nightly  fmgs  us  all  to  rvlh 
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y  Hence,  from  tlic  bud  of  nature's  primci 
from  the  firft  Hep  of  infant  time, 
\Voman,  the  world's  appointed  light. 
Has  (kitted  ev'ry  ihade  with  white  i 
Has  ftood  for  imitation  high. 
To  ev'ry  heart  and  ev*ry  eye ; 
From  ancient  deeds  of  fair  rcDo\vn, 
Has  brought  her  bright  memorials  douii } 
To  time  affix'd  perpetual  youth, 
,And  form'd  eacfi  tale  of  love  and  troths 

Upon  a  new  Promethean  plan, 
.  She  moulds  the  elTenci  of  a  man ; 
Tempers  his  mafs,  his  genius  Hres, 
;And,  as  a  better  foul,  infpires. 

Tlie  rude  (he  foftent,  warms  the  cold^ 
Exalts  the  meek,  and  checks  the  bold| 
Calls  Sloth  from  his  fupine  repofe ; 
Within  the  coward's  bofom  glows  } 
Of  pride,  unplumes  the  lofty  crcfi, 
Bids  balhful  merit  ftand  confeft. 
And,  like  coarfe  metal  from  tiic  mines^ 
Colle£ls,  irradiates,  and  refines. 

The  gentle  Icience  (he  imparts. 
All  manners  fmooths,  informs  all  licartt; 
From  her  fweet  influence  arc  felt  • 
Paffions  that  pleafc,  and  thoughts  thac  nidt| 
To  ftormy  rage  (he  bids  controul, 
And  fmks  fcrencly  on  the  foul  i 
Softens  Deucalion's  flinty  race. 
And  tunes  the  warring  world  to  peace. 

Thus  arm'd  to  all  that's  light  and  vun^ 
And  freed  from  thy  fantaftic  chain, 
I  She  (ills  the  fpherc'by  Hcav'n  alhgn'd, 
J  And,  rul'd  by  me,  o'cr-rulcs  mankind. 
'  ^  He  f|X)ke.    The  nvmph  impatient  (h>od. 
And,  laughing,  thus  Iier  fpcech  renew'cL; 

And  pray,  Sir,  may  I  be  fo  hold 
To  hope  your  pretty  tale  is  told  : 
And  next  demand,  without  a  cavil. 
What  new  Utopia  do  you  travel  ! 

IUpon  my  woid,  thefe  high-flown  fancies 
Shew  depth  of  learning— *in  romances. 

Why,  what  unfafliion'd  ftu(F  you  tell  us 
Of  buckram  dames,  and  tiptoe  fellows  ! 
Go,  child ;  and  when  you're  grown  matuicr^ 
You'll  (hoot  your  next  opinion  furcr. 
O  fuch  a  pretty  knack  at  painting  ! 
Aiul  all  for  (bfi'ning,  and  for  fainting ! 
Gucfh  now,  who  can,  a  fmglc  feature 
Thro'  the  whole  piece  of  female  nature,    ■ 
Then  mark  !  my  loofer  hand  may  fit 
The  lines,  too  coarfe  for  Lcn'c  to  hit. 

*Tis  fa  id  that  woman*  prone  to  changiDg, 
Thro'  all  the  rounds  of  folly  ranging. 
On  life's  uncertain  ocecn  riding, 
JNo  reafon,  rule,  nor  rudder  guuiing^ 
lis  like  the  comet's  wand'ring  liglit, 
sEcccntric,  ominous,  and  l)right ; 
jTracklefs  and  iliifiing  as  the  wind  j 
}/\  fca,  whijfc  fathom  none  can  find  ; 
jA  moon,  dill  changing  and  revolving  j 
lA  riddle,  pad  all  human  Iblviiig; 
JA  blifs,  a  plaf^.ic,  a  heav'n,  a  hell  ; 
{A— fumeiliiu;^  tliat  09  man  cau  iciL 
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Icam  a  fccrct  from  a  friend, 
p  your  council  and  attend, 
in  their  tempers  thought  fo  diflant^  " 
h  their  fex  nor  fclvcs  confident, 
:  the  diflPrcncc  of  a  name, 
ry  woman  is  the  fame ; 
ic  world,  however  vary*d,  • 

x>ugh  unnumber*d  changes  carryM, 
ental  modes  and  forms, 
meteors,  colours,  calms,  and  dorms, 
a  thoufand  fuits  array *d, 
e  fubjc6l  matter  made  $ 
a  woman's  conftitution, 
I  Id's  enigma,  Hnds  folution  ; 
her  form  be  what  you  will, 
c  iubic£k  eifence  ftill. 
the  firft  fpark  of  female  fenfc, 
ck  of  being,  I  commence  j 
the  womb  make  frc/h  advances, 
}hK  future  qualms  and  fancies  | 
in  the  growing  form  expand, 
kildhood  travel  hand  in  hand, 
'e  a  tafte  for  all  their  joys 
;aws,  rattles,  pomp,  and  noife. 
low,  familiar  and  unawM, 
be  flutt'ring  foul  abroad. 
:or  her  (hape,  her  air,  her  mien, 
le  goddefs,  and  the  queen, 
t  her  infant  ihrine  oblation, 
nks  fweet  draughts  of  adulation, 
blooming,  ^1,  ere6V,  and  fair, 
s  becomes  her  darling  care  5        i  ^  l^  ^ 
Jms  of  beauty  then  I  bound;  / 

he  hoop's  enchanted  round, 
n  the  waift's  defcendmg  fizc, 
in  the  fnowy  bofom,  rife, 
I  the  flowing  lappet  fail, 
'd  in  treifes,  kifs  the  ealc, 
I  her  glafs  I  lead  the  fair, 
:w  the  lovely  idol  there  5 
ilruck  as-  by  divine  emotion, 
'$  with  moft  fincerc  devotion^ 
mb'ring  eWry  beauty  o'er, 
t  bids  the  world  adore. 
I  for  parking  and  parading, 
ing,  dancing,  mafquerading ; 
s,  plays,  courts,  and  crowds  what  pafTion ! 
jrchcs,  fometimes — if  the  faihion  j 
Tian*8  fenfe  of  right  and  wrong 
by  the  almighty  throng  j 
ns,  to  each  meander  tame, 
ims  the  draw  of  ev'ry  dream. 
I  Intrindc  worth  rejc^s, 
y\\ih*6  only  in  defects ; 
cellence  is  her  ambition,  *  ^ 

er  wifcd  acquifition ; 
'n  from  pity  and  difdain 
ull  fomc  reafon  to  be  vain. 
;,  Sir,  from  ev'ry  form  and  feature, 
alth  and  wants  of  female  nature, 
'n  from  vice,  which  you'd  admire, 
r  fuel  to  my  fire ; 
I  the  very  bafc  of  fliam« 
ly  moDumcnt  of  fame. 


-• 


Let  me  another  truth  attempt. 
Of  which  your  godfhip  has  not  drcaijit. 

Thofc  fliining  virtues  which  you  muder. 
Whence  think  you  they  derive  their  ludrt? 
From  native  honour  and  devotion  ? 

0  yes,  a  mighty  likely  notion  ! 
Trud  me,  fron^itled  dames  to  fpinners, 
'Tis  I  make  faints,  whoe'er  make  (inners  i 
'Tis  I  inilru6l  them  to  withdraw. 
And  hold  prefumptuous  man  in  awe ; 
For  female  worth,  as  I  infpire. 
In  jud  degrees,  dill  mounts  the  higher  j 
And  virtue,  fo  extremely  nice. 
Demands  long  toil  and  mighty  price. 
Like  Sampfon's  pillars,  dx'd  elate, 

1  bear  the  fex's  tott'ring  date  j 
Sap  thefe,  and  in  a  moment's  fpace 
Down  dnks  the  fabric  to  its  bafe* 

Alike  from  titles  and  from  toys 
I  fpring,  the  fount  of  female  joys  | 
'  In  ev*ry  widow,  wife,  and  nufs. 
The  folc  artificer  of  blifs ; 
From -them  each  topic  I  explore, 
I  cleave  the  fand  of  ev'ry  fliorc  | 
To  them  uniting  Indies  fail, 
Sabsa  breathes  her  fanhed'gale ; 
For  them  the  bullion  I  refine, 
Dig  fenfe  and  virtue  from  the  mine^ 
And  from  the  bowels  of  invention 
Spin  out  the  various  arts  you  mcntioiu 

Nor  blifs  alone  my  pow'rs  bcdow. 
They  hold  the  fov'reign  balnl  of  woe  | 
Bcvond  the  doic's  boaded  art 
I  footh  the  heavings  of  the  heart ; 
^To  pain  give  fplendour  and  relief, 
yAnd  gild  the  pallid  face  of  grief. 

Alike  the  palace  and  the  plaia 
Admit  the  glories  of  my  reign  ! 
Thro*  ev'ry  age,  in  ev'ry  nation, 
Tade,  talents,  tempers,  date,  and  flation. 
Whatever  a  woman  fays,  I  fay ; 
Whate'er  a  woman  fpcnds,  I  pay  ;  ' 
Alike  I  fill  and  empty  bags, 
Flutter  in  finery  and  rags  j 
With  light  coquettes  thro'  folly  range  ; 
And  with  the  prude  difdain  to  chsnge. 

And  now  you'd  think,  'twixt  you  and  I, 
That  things  were  ripe  for  a  iTp!\  — 
But  foft,  aiid  while  I'm  in  the  mood, 
Kindly  permit  me  to  conclude, 
Their  utmod  mazes  to  unravel. 
And  touch  the  farthcd  dcp  they  trav'cl. 

When  ev'rv  pleafurtt's  run  n>;round, 
And  folly  tir'd  thro'  mruiy  a  round. 
The  nymph,  conceiving  difcont<:nt  hence. 
May  ripen  to  an  hour's  ixpentr^ncc, 
And  vapours,  fhed  in  pious  moifture, 
Difmifs  her  to  a  church  or  cloydcr  ; 
Then  on  I  lead  her,  with  devotion 
Confpicuous  in  her  drefs  nnd  motion, 
Infpire  the  heav'nly-breathing  air. 
Roll  up  the  lucid  eye  in  pray'r, 
Soften  the  voice,  and  in  the  face 
Look  melting  harmcay  and  grace, 
«  la  Thuf 
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Thus  far  extends  my  friendly  pow'r. 
Nor  quitH  her  in  her  lateft  hour  j 
The  couch  of  decent  pain  I  fpread, 
In  form  rcchne  her  languid  head) 
Htr  thoughts  I  methodise  in  death. 
And  part  not  with  her  parting  breath  j 
Then  do  I  fet  in  order  bright, 
A  leneth  of  fun'ral  pomp  to  (ignti 
The  glitt'ring  tapers  and  attire. 
The  plumes  that  whiten  o'er  her  bier; 
And  Jaft  prefenting  to  her  eye 
Angelic  n aeries  on  high. 
To  fcencs  of  painted  blifs  I  waft  her, 
And  fonn  the  hcav'n  die  hopes  hereafter. 
In  truth,  rejoin 'd  Love's  gentle  God, 
You've  j;one  a  tedious  length  of  road, 
And  ftrange,  in  all  the  toiTlbmc  way, 
No  houiu  of  kind  i  cfrelhmcnt  lay ; 
No  nymph,  whofe  virtues  might  have  tempted 
To  hold  her  from  her  fex  exempted. 
For  onw',  we'll  never  quarrel,  man; 
Take  her,  and  keep  her,  if  you  can  ; 
And  pleas'd,  I  yield  to  your  petition. 
Since  ev'ry  fair  by  fuch  permilfion, 
Will  hold  herfelr  the  one  felefted  j 
And  fo  my  fyftcm  ftands  prote£^ed. 
O,  deaf  to  virtue,  deaf  to  glory. 
To  truths  divinely  vouch'd  in  ftory  f 
The  Godhead  in  his  zeal  return'd. 
And,  kindling  at  her  malice,  bum'd. 
Then fweetly  rais'd  hisvoice,  and  told 
Of  heav'niy  nyittphs,  rever'd  of  old  i 
Hypfipyle,  who  lav'd  her  fire, 
And  Portia's  love,  approv'd  by  fire ; 
Alike  Penelope  was  quoted, 
Nor  laurerd  Daphne  pafs'd  unnoted. 
Nor  Laodamia's  fatal  garter. 
Nor  fam'd  Lucretia,  honour's  martyr, 
Alccfte's  voluntary  fleel. 
And  Catherine,  fmiling  on  the  wheel. 

But  who  can  hope  to  plant  conviction, 

Where  cavil  grows  on  contradi6lion  ? 

Some  (he  evades  or  difavows. 

Demurs  to  all,  and  none  allows; 

A  kind  of  ancient  thing  call'd  fables  * 

And  thus  the  Goddt-fs  tum'd  the  tables. 
Now  both  in  ai*gument  grew  high. 

And  cholcr  Bafh'd  from  either  eyej 

Nor  wonder  each  rcfus'd  to  yield 

The  conqui  ft  of  lb  fair  a  field. 
When  happily  arrivM  in  view 

A  Godvlefs  wlK>m  our  grandanies  knew, 

Of  afpc^V  grave,  and  fober  gait, 

Majcilic,  awful,  and  fedate, 
.  As  hcav*n*s  autumnal  eve  ferene. 

When  not  a  cloud  o'ercafts  the  I'ccnc  $ 

Once  Prudence  call'd,  a  matron  fam'd. 

And  in  old  Rome  Cornelia  nam'd. 

Quick,  at  a  venture,  botli  agree 

To  leave  their  ftrife  to  her  decree. 

And  now  by  each  the  fa£ls  were  ilated. 

In  form  and  manner- as  related. 

The  cafe  was  fhort.    They  crav'd  opinion. 

Which  held  o'er  females  chief  dominion } 


When  thus  tlie  Goddefs,  anfw'ring  mild,  ^ 
Firft  fliook  her  gracious  head,  and  finil'd :' 

Alas,  how  wUling  to  comply. 
Yet  how  unfit  a  judge  am  I ! 
In  times  of  golden  date,  'tis  true, 
I  (har'd  the  fickle  fex  with  you  ; 
But  from  their  prefence  long  precludecf. 
Or  held  as  dne  whofe  form  intruded  j 
Full  Bfty  annual  funs  can  tell. 
Prudence  has  bid  the  fex  farewell. 

In  this  dilemma  what  to  do. 
Or  who. to  think  of,  neither  knew  ; 
For  both  ftill,  bias'd  in  opinion. 
And  arrogant  of  fole  dominion. 
Were  forc'd  to  hold  the  cafe  compoundied. 
Or  leave  the  quarrel  where  they  found  it. 

When  in  the  nick  a  rural  fair. 
Of  inexpenenc'd  gait  and  air. 
Who  ne'er  had  crofs'd  the  ncighb'ring  lake^ 
Nor  feen  the  world  beyond  a  wake. 
With  cambric  coif  and  kerchief  clean, 
Tript  lightly  by  them  o'er  the  green. 

Now,  now  !  cry'd  Love's  triumphant  Chil4 
And  at  approaching  conqueft  fmil'd. 
If  Vanity  will  once  be  guided. 
Our  diflPrence  foon  may  be  decided  ; 
Behold  yon  wench :  a  nt  occafion 
To  try  your  force  of  gay  perfuaHon. 
Go  you,  while  I  retire  aloof. 
Go,  put  thefe  boafled  pow'ra  to  proof  | 
And  if  your  prevalence  of  art 
Tranfcends  my  yet  unerring  dait^ 
I  give  the  fav*rite  contcft  o'er. 
And  ne'er  will  boaft  mv  empire  more. 
At  once,  fo  faid,  ana  fo  confented  $ 
And  well  our  Goddefs  (cem'd  contented^ 
Nor  pauiing,  made  a  moment's  ftand. 
But  tript,  and  toqk  the  girl  in  hand. 

Meanwhile,  the  Godhead,  unalarm'dy  . 
As  one  to  each  occafion  arm'd. 
Forth  from  his  quiver  cull'd  a  dart. 
That  erft  had  wounded  many  a  heart ; 
Then  bending,  drew  it  to  the  head  ; 
The  bow -firing  twang'd,  the  arrow  fled. 
And,  to  her.fecrct  foul  addreft, 
Transfix'd  the  whitenefs  of  her  breaft. 

But  here  the  Dauie,whT)(c  guardian  care 
Had  to  a  moment  watch'd  the  fair, 
At  once  her  pocket  mirror  drew. 
And  held  the  wonder  full  in  view  ; 
As  quickly  rang'd  in  order  bright, 
A  thoufand  beauties  mih  to  fight, 
A  world  of  charms,  till  now  unknown, 
A  world  rcveal'd  to  her  alone ; 
Enraptur'd  flands  the  love  fick  matd| 
*  Sufpended  o'er  the  darling  (hade. 
Here  only  fixes  to  admire. 
And  centres  cv*ry  fond  defirc. 
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^E  deep  philofophers,  who  can 
^    Explain  tliat  various  creature,  Man, 
Say,  is  there  any  point  fo  nice 
As  that  of  odPrin^;  an  advice  ? 
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rmr  fiiend  his  errors  mendy 
certain  to  offend : 
u  in  fofteft  terms  advile, 
him  goody  admit  him  wife  ; 
you  fwecten  the  difoourfe, 
Ls  you  call  him  fool,  or  worfe. 
nt  his  chara6ter,  and  try 
II  own  ity  and  apply ; 
t  a  name  reprove  and  warn ; 
ae  are  hun,  and  all  may  learn : 
>  muft  fiail  i  the  pi£hire  ihcwn, 
will  take  it  for  his  own. 
1  le6turcs  treat  the  cafe, 
is  honeft,  that  is  bafe ; 
:rfation»  none  will  bear  it ; 
the  pulpit,  few  come  near  it. 
here  then  no  other  way 
1  leifon  to  convey  ? 
that  (hall  attempt  to  teach, 
fhf  fatirize,  or  preach  ? 
re  is  one,  an  ancient  art, 
i  found  to  reach  the  heart, 
ice,  with  diftin6tions  nice, 
d  what  virtue  is,  and  vice  ; 
g  all  the  various  names 
h  the  moral  iil  declaims : 
3uld  by  fimple  tales  advife, 
:ook  the  hearer  by  furprife ; 
his  confcience,  unprcpar'd, 
e  had  put  it  on  its  guard  ; 
de  him  firom  himfelf  receive 
bns  that  thev  meant  to  give. 
s  device  will  oft  prevail, 
a  its  ends  when  others  fail, 
lall  pretend  to  doubt, 
;  which  follows  makes  it  out. 
:  was  a  little  (lubbom  dame, 
10  authority  could  tame ; 
>y  ]ooz  indulgence  ^own, 
me  minded  but  her  own : 
8  oh  (he'd  (cold  and  fret, 
a  comer  take  a  feat, 
irlv  moping  all  the  day, 
iliRe  to  work  or  play, 
ill  fofter  aru  had  try'd, 
rpcr  rancdies  apply'd  f 
I  were  vain ;  for  ev'ry  courie 
t  dill  made  her  worfe  and  worfe. 
nge  to  think  how  female  wit 
ould  make  a  lucky  hit ; 
lan,  with  all  his  high  pretence 
er  judgment,  (bunder  fcnfe, 
,  and  meafures  &lfe  purfue— 
f  ftrange,  I  own,  but  true.— 
obicrv'd  the  rifing  lafs 
h  retiring  to  the  glafs, 
tice  little  arts  linlecn, 
ue  genius  of  thirteen  ; 
I  deep  Hcfign  (he  laid, 
the  humour  of  the  maid ; 
ig,  like  a  prudent  mother, 
;  one  fully  cure  another. 
:  wall,  againil  the  feat 
efly  us'd  for  her  retreat. 


Whene'er  by  accident  offended, 

A  lookin^-glais  was  (trai^ht  fufpended. 

That  it  might  (hew  her  how  deform'd 

She  look'd,  and  fiightfiil,  when  (he  (lorm'd; 

And  warn  her,  as  (he  priz'd  her  beauty, 

To  bend  her  humour  to  her  duty. 

All  this  the  lookinj^-glafs  atchiev'd ; 

Its  threats  were/nindcd  and  belicv'd. 

The  maid,  who  fpum'd  at  all  advice. 
Grew  tame  and  gentle  in  a  trice : 
So,  when  all  other  means  had  fail'd. 
The  (ilcnt  monitor  prevail'd. 

Thus,  Fable  to  ttie  human-kind 
Prefents  an  imt^e  |jf  the  mind  i 
It  is  a  mirror f  whm  we  fpy 
At  large  our  own  deformity ; 
And  learn  of  courfe  thofc  faults  to  mend. 
Which  but  to  mention  would  offend. 


§203.    The  Boy  and  the  Rainhonu,   WiLKIE. 

■r\ECL  ARE,  ye  fa-^cs,  if  ye  find 
'^^  'Motigft  animais  of  ev'ry  kind. 
Of  each  ccnlition,  To.':,  rid  tuc, 
From  whales  and  elephauts  to  flies, 
A  creature  that  millakcs  his  pla% 
And  en;  O  coi dantly  as  man. 
EUich  kind  pur  lues  his  proper  good. 
And  feeks  for  pledlurc,  red,  and  food. 
As  nature  points,  and  never  errs 
In  what  it  choofcs  and  [^lefers ; 
Man  only  blunders^  though  poflfcft 
Of  talents  fair  above  the  reft. 

Dcfcend  to  inftances,  and  try; 
An  ox  will  fcarce  attempt  to  fly. 
Or  leave  his  paflure  in  the  wood. 
With  (ilhes  to  explore  the  Hood. 
Man  only  a6ls,  of  ev'ry  creature. 
In  oppo(ition  to  his  nature. 
The  happinefs  of  human  kind 
Confifts  in  red^itude  of  mind  ; 
A  will  fubdu'd  to  reaion's  (way. 
And  paflions  pra6lisM  to  obey  \ 
An  open  and  a  gen 'reus  heart, 
Refin'd  from  felfilhacfs  and  ait; 
patience,  which  mocks  at  fortune's  pow'r. 
And  wifdom,  never  fad  nor  four : 
In  thefc  confiil  our  proper  blifs ; 
Elfe  Plato  reafons  much  amifs : 
But  fooli(h  mortals  ftiU  purfue 
Falfe  happinefs  in  place  of  true  ; 
Ambition  ferves  us  for  a  guide. 
Or  luft,  or  avarice,  or  pride ; 
While  Reafon  no  alTcnt  can  gain. 
And  Revelation  warns  in  vain. 
Hence  thro'  our  lives,  in  cv'ry  (lage, 
From  infancy  itfelf  to  age, 
A  happinefs  we  toil  to  nnd. 
Which  ftill  avoids  us  like  the  wind ; 
Ev'n  when  we  think  the  prize  our  own. 
At  once  'tis  vanilh'd,  loft,  and  gone. 
You'll  a(k  me  why  I  thus  rehearfe 
All  Epi*^Ptus  in  my  vcrfc  ? 
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I  And  if  I  fondly  hope  to  pleafe 
With  dry  rcfle6Uons,  fuch  as  rhefc, 
So  trite,  lb  hacknty'd,  and  fo  ftalc, 
I'll  take  the  hint,  and  tell  a  tale. 
One  ev'ning,  as  a  Simple  fwain 
His  flock  attended  on  the  plain, 
The  iliining  bow  he  chanc'd  to  fpy, 
Which  warns  us  when  a  fhow*r  is  nigh  $ 
With  brightcft  rays  it  fecra'd  to  glow ; 
Its  diHance  eighty  yards,  or  Co. 
This  bumpkin  had,  it  fccms,  been  told 
The  ftory  of  the  cup  of  gold, 
Which  fame  reports  is  to  be  found 
Juft  where  the  Rainbow  mcttp  the  ground } 
He  therefore  felt  a  fudden  tm 
To  feize  the  goblet,  and  be  rich  ; 
Hoping,  yet  hopes  arc  oft  but  vain, 
.No  more  to  toil  thro*  wind  and  rain, 
But  fit  indulging  by  the  fir^, 
'Midft  eafe  and  plenty,  like  a  'fquire : 
Up  nnark'd  the  very  (pot  of  land 
Qu  which  the  Rainbow  fecm'd  to  (land. 
And  ftepping  forwards  at  his  leifure, 
£xpc6lcd  to  have  found  the  treafurc. 
But,  as  he  mov'd,  the  colour'd  ray 
Still  changM  its  place,  asd  dipt  away. 
As  fcemin^  his  approach  to  fhun. 
From  walking  he  began  to  run  ; 
But  all  in  vain,  it  ftill  withdrew 
As  nimbly*  as  he  could  purfue. 
At  lafl,  thro'  many  a  bog  and  lake, 
Rough  craggy  road,  and  thorny  brake, 
It  led  the  eafy  fool,  till  night 
Approached,  then  vanifh'd  tn  his  (ight. 
And  left  him  to  compute  hii  gains, 
-Widi  nought  but  Inbouir  for  his  pains. 


5  204.    TA^  Rake  andtlie  Hermit,    WiLKlE. 


A    YOUTH,  a  pupil  of  the  town, 
•^*-  Philofopher  and  athcift  grown. 
Benighted  once  upon  tiic  road. 
Found  out  a  henoit's  lone  abode, 
Whofe  hofpitality  in  need 
RelicVd  the  traveller  and  his  ftced  ; 
Fbr  both  iufficicntly  were  tir'd, 
Well  drcnch'd  in  ditches,  and  bcmir'd. 
Hunger  the  firfl  attention  claims  \ 
Upon  the  coals  a  raOicr  flames. 
Dry  crufts,  and  liquor  fomcthing  ftale. 
Were  added  to  make  up  a  ineal ; 
At  which  our  trav'llcr,  as  he  fat. 
By  intervals  began  to  phat.— 
*Tis  odd,  quoth  he,  to  think  what  ftraint 
Of  folly  governs  fome  folki  brains  : 
Whit  m.ikes  you  choofc  tl\i$  wild  abode? 
You'll  lay,  'tis  to  conved'e  witii  God. 
Alas,  1  fear  'tis  all  a  whim ; 
You  never  faw  or  fpoke  with  him. 
They  talk  of  Providence's  pow'r, 
And  fay,  it  rules  xxn  cv'ry  hour ; 
To  me,  all  nauire  feems  confufion  ; 
/  And  fuch  weak  fiiuciu  ro«re  dduiioii* 


Say,  if  it  rul'd  and  govcm'd  right, 
Could  there  be  fuch  a  thing  as  night ; 
Which,  when  the  fun  haii  left  the  ikies^ 
Purs  all  things  in  a  deep  difguifc  ? 
If  then  a  trav'ller  chance  to  ftray 
The  lead  flep  from  the  public  way. 
He's  foon  in  cndlcfs  mazes  loft. 
As  I  have  found  it  to  my  coft. 
Befidcs,  the  gloom  which  nature  wears 
AlHfts  imaginary  fears 
Of  ghofts  and  goblins  firora  the  waves 
Of  i'ulph'rous  lakes  and  yawning  graves ; 
All  fprung  from  fuperflitious  feed, 

^Like  other  maxims  of  the  creed, 

'  1  For  my  part,  I  rejeft  the  tales 
Which  Faith  fuggcfts  when  Reafon  fails  ) 
And  Reafon  nothing  underflands. 
Unwarranted  by  eyes  and  hands. 
Thefe  fubtile  cflences,  like  wind. 
Which  fome  have  dreamt  of,  and  call  mhidy 
It  ne'er  admits ;  nor  joins  the  lye. 
Which  fays  men  rot,  but  never  die. 
It  holds  all  future  things  in  doubt. 
And  therefore  wifely  leaves  them  out : 
Suggelling  what  is  worth  our  care. 
To  take  things  prefent  a«  they  are. 
Our  wifeft  courfc  :  the  reft  is  folly. 
The  fruit  of  fplecn  and  melancholy.-^ 

Sir,  quoth  the  Hennit,  1  agree 
Tliat  reafon  ft  ill  our  guide  ihould  be: 
And  will  admit  her  as  the  teft 
Of  what  is  true,  and  what  is  beft  ; 
But  reafon  fure  would  bluih  for  ihanio 
At  what  you  mention  in  her  name  \ 
Her  dilates  are  fublime  and  holy  \ 
Impiety's  the  child  of  ft^lly  ; 
Reafon,  with  roeafur'd  ftcps,  and  (low. 
To  things  above  from  things  below 
Afcends,  and  guides  us  thro'  her  fphcre 
With  caution,  vigilance,  and  care. 
Faith  in  the  utipoft  frontier  ftandt. 
And  Reafon  puts  us  in  her  hands  \ 
But  not  till  her  commiflion  giv'n 
Is  found  authentic,  and  from  Heav'n. 
'Tis  ftrange  that  man,  a  reasoning  creature^ 
Should  mifs  a  God  in  viewing  nature  : 
Whofe  high  perfections  are  difpl'ay'd 
In  ev'ry  thing  his  hands  have  made  : 
Ev'n  when  we  think  their  traces  loft. 
When  found  again  we  fee  them  moft : 
The  night  itfeif,  which  you  wooid  blame 
As  fomething  wrong  in  nature's  frame. 
Is  but  a  curtain  to  invefb 
Her  weary  children,  when  at  Wft  : 
Like  that  which  mothers  draw,  to  keep 
The  light  off  from  a  child  afleep. 
l^efides,  the  fears  which  darknefs  breeds 
(At  Icaft  augments)  in  vulgar  heads. 
Arc  far  from  ufelcfs,  when  the  mind 
Is  narrow,  and  to  earth  confined ; 
They  make  the  woridling  think  widi  paia 
On  frauds,  and  oaths,  and  ill-got  fi^ain^ 
Force  from  the  ruffian's  hand  the  Knife 
J  uft  rais'd  againft  his  neighbour's  life  ; 
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in  defence  of  virtue's  caufe, 
each  fan6lion  of  the  laws, 
uls  Icrene,  where  wifdom  dwellf| 
uperllitious  dread  expels, 
ilcnt  majcfty  of  night 
s  to  take  a  nobler  flight  i 
faints  and  angels  to  explore 
irondcrs  of  creating  pow*r  i 
ifts  on  Contemplation's  wings 
:  the  fphcre  of  mortal  things : 

forth,  and  tread  thofe  dewy  plains 
:  night  in  awfiit  Hlencc  reigns  j 
ly's  ferene,  the  air  is  ft  ill, 
/oods  ftand  lift'ntng  on  each  hill, 
tch  the  founds  that  fink  and  fwell, 
•floating  from  the  cv'ning  bell, 
;  foxes  howl,  and  beetles  hum, 
s  which  make  filence  ftill  more  dumb, 
ry  if  Folly,  rafli  and  rude, 
)n  the  facred  hour  intrude, 
turn  your  eyes  to  heav'n's  broad  frame, 
pt  to  quote  thofe  lights  by  name 
1  fliine  fb  thick  and  fpread  fo  far ; 
ve  a  fun  in  cv'ry  ftar, 

which  unnumber'd  planets  roll, 

comets  <hoot  athwjrr  the  whole. 
fyftcm  ftill  to  Tilcm  ranc:ing, 
various  benefits  exchanging, 
laking  from  their  flaming  hair 
un:^s  moft  needed  ever v where, 
e  this  glorious  fcene,  and  fay, 
light  difcovof?  lefs  than  day  \ 
tis  quite  ufelcfs,  and  a  fia:n 
hance  difpofcs,  not  defign  : 
cr  maintains  it,  1*11  pronounce 
thcr  mad,  orelfe  a  dunce; 
ifon,  tho'  'tis  far  from  ftrong, 
>on  find  out  that  nothing's  wrong, 
igns  and  evidences  clear, 
z  contrivance  cv'ry where. 

Hermit  ended,  and  the  youth 
c  a  convert  to  the  trutli ; 
t  he  yielded,  and  cbnfcft 
Jl  was  order'd  for  the  bcft. 


105.     the  Youth  and  the  Phihfopher. 

W.  Whitehead. 

lECIAN  youth,  of  talents  rare, 
''horn  Plato's  philofophic  care 
rra'd  for  virtue's  nobler  view, 
ccpt  and  example  too, 

often  boaft  his  matchlcfs  fliill 
b  the  ftecd,  and  guide  the  wheel ; 

he  pa(4'd  the  gazing  throng 
»:raccful  eafc,  and  fmack'd  the  thong, 
iot  bonder  they  cxprcft 
^ife  and  trani|x>rt  to  his  hreaft. 
Liigth,  quite  vain,  he  needs  would  (hew 
Jlcr  what  his  art- could  do  ; 
idc  his  flavcs  the  chariot  lead 
adcmus'  facred  fliade. 
^-mhling  grove  confcfs'd  its  freight, 
j«l-nymphs  Itartcd  at  the  fi^ht  j 


The  Mufcs  dropt  the  learned  lyre, 
And  to  ihcir  iniiioft  (hades  retire. 
Howe'cr,  the  youth,  with  fonvard  air, 
Bows  to  the  fagc,  and  mounts  the  carj 
The  lalh  relbundN,  the  courfcrs  fpring. 
The  chaiiot  marks  the  rolling  ring; 
And  gath'ring  crowds,  witii  eager  eyes 
And  fhouts,  pui  Cue  him  as  he  flics. 

Triumphant  to  the  goal  rctum'd. 
With  noblpr  thirft  his  bofom  burn'd; 
And  now  along  th'indcntcd  plain 
The  fclf-fame  track  he  marks  again ; 
Purfues  with  care  the  nice  dcfign. 
Nor  ever  deviates  from  the  line. 

Amazement  fcjz'd  the  circling  crowd; 
The  youths  with  emulation  glow'd ; 
Ev'n  bearded  fagcs  haii'd  the  boy. 
And  all  but  Plato  gaz'd  with  joy. 
For  he,  deep-judging  fagc,  beheld 
W^ith  pain  the  triumphs  of  the  field  : 
And,  when  the  charioteer  drew  nigh, 
And,  flufh'd  with  hope,  had  caught  his  eye, 
Alas  !  unhappy  youth,  he  cry'd, 
Expeft  no  praife'from  me  (and  figh'd). 

BWith  indignaiir»n  I  furvcy 
Such  fltill  and  judirment  thrown  away. 
The  time  profufcly  fquauJcr'd  there 
On  vulgar  arts,  beneath  thy  care, 
IF  well  cm  ploy 'd,  at  lefs  expenrc. 
Had  taught  rhcc  honour,  virtue,  fcnfe. 
And  rais'd  thee  f-  om  a  coachman's  fi»te 
To  govern  men,  and  guide  the  ftatc. 


§  206.     The  Bee,  the  Aftt,  and  the  SparrffSft, 

Addrcfled  to  Phaebe  and  Kitty  C.  at  Boarding-. 

School.  Dr.  Cotton. 

Y  dears,  'tis  faid,  in  days  of  old. 
That  bcafts  could  talk  and  birds  could  fcold: 

utnow,  it  fccms  the  human  race 
Alone  engrofs  the  fpeaiccr's  place. 
Yet  lately,  if  rcpoit  be  true 
(And  much  the  tale  relates  to  vou) 
There  met  a  Sjxirrow,  Ant,  and  Boe, 
Which  reafon'd  and  convcrs'd  as  we. 

Who  reads  ray  ]>age  \\'A\  doubtlefs  grant* 
That  Phe's  the  wife  induftrious  Ant ; 
And  all  with  half  an  t\^  may  fee 
That  Kitty  is  the  bufv  Bee. ' 
Here  then  arc  two— but  wherc's  the  third  ? 
Go  fearch  the  fchool,  you'il  fmd  the  bird. 
Your  fchool »  I  aflc  your  pardon,  Fair  ; 
I'm  fiire  you'll  find  no  (parrow  there. 

Now  to  my  tale — One  fummer^s  morn^ 
A  Bee  rang'd  o'er  the  verdant  lawn ;. 
Studious  to  hufband  ev'rv  hour. 
And  make  the  moft  of  ev'ry  flow'r. 
Nimble,  from  ftalk  toftalk  fhe  flics. 
And  loads  with  yellow  wax  her  thighs; 
With  which  the  artift  builds  her  conb. 
And  keept  all  tight  and  warm  at  home : 
Or  from  the  cowflip's  golden  hells 
Sucks  honey,  to  enrich  her  cells: 
Or  ev'ry  tempting  roTe  purfues. 
Or  fips  the  lily's  fragrant  dew*  j 

I  4  Yet 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Yet  never  robs  the  (hiiiing  bloom 
Or  of  its  beauty  or  perfume. 
Thus  flic  difcharg'd  in  cv'rv  way 
The  various  duties  of  the  day. 

It  chanc*d  a  frugal  Ant  was  near, 
Whofc  brow  was  wrinkl'd  o'er  by  care  j 
A  great  csconomifl  was.  flie, 
Nor  Icfs  laborious  than  the  Bee ; 
By  penHve  parents  often  taught 
What  ills  arife  from  want  of  thought ; 
That  poverty  on  floih  depends ; 
On  poverty  the  lofs  of  friends. 
Hence  cv'fy  day  the  Ant  is  found 
With  anxious  f^tps  to  tread  the  ground ; 
With  curious  fcarch  to  trace  the  grain. 
And  drae  the  heavy  load  with  pain. 

The  aclivc  Bee,  with  plcafure,  faw 
The  Ant  fulfil  her  parent's  law. 
Ah  !  fiftcr-labourer,  fayx  (he, 
How  very  fortunate  arc  we ! 
Who,  taught  in  infancy  to  know 
The  comforts  which  from  labour  flow. 
Arc  irtdcpendcnt  of  the  great, 
Nor  know  the  wnnts  of  pride  and  date. 
W^hy  i-.  our  food  lb  very  fweet  ? 
Bccaufe  we  earn  before  wc  eat. 
Why  are  our  wants  fo  very  few  ? 
Bccaufe  we  nature's  calls  purfue. 
Whence  our  complacency  of  mind? 
Bccaufe  we  aft  our  parts  aifigii'd. 
Have  we  inccflant  talks  to  do  ? 
Is  not  all  nature  bufy  too  ? 
Doth  not  the  lun,  with  conftant  pace, 
Perfift  to  run  his  annual  race  ? 
Do  not  the  ftars,  which  fliine  fo  bright, 
Renew  their  courfes  ev'ry  night  ? 
Dotli  not  the  ox,  obedient,  bow 
His  patient  neck,  and  draw  the  plough  ? 
Or  when  did  e'er  the  gracious  fleed 
Withhold  his  labour  or  his  f}x;ed  ? 
If  you  all  nature's  fyflem  fcan. 
The  only  idle  thing  is  man. 

A  wanton  Sparrow  long'd  to  hear 
Their  fage  difcourfc,  and  ftraight  drew  ncar« 
The  bird  was  talkative  and  loud. 
And  ver\'  pert  and  very  proud ; 
As  worthlefs  and  as  vain  a  thing. 
Perhaps,  as  ever  wore  a  wing. 
She  found,  as  on  a  fpray  flte  fat. 
The  little  friends  were  deep  in  chat ; 
That  virtue  was  their  fav'rite  theme. 
And  toil  and  probity  their  Icheme  : 
Such  talk  was  hateful  to  her  breafl ; 
She  thought  them  arrant  prudes  at  beit 
When,  to  difplay  her  naughty  mind, 
Hunger  with  criuilty  combin'd. 
She  vicw'd  the  Ant  with  favage  eyes. 
And  hopt  and  hopt  to  fnatch  the  prise. 
The  Bee,  who  watch  d  her  op'ning  hill. 
And  jiuefs'd  her  fell  defign  to  kill, 
Aik'd  her,  from  what  her  anger  roft. 
And  why  flic  treated  Ants  as  foes? 

The  Sparrow  her  reply  began  j 
And  thus  the  converfation  ran : 
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Whenever  I'm  <^fpo$'d  to  dine, 
I  think  the  whole  creation  mine  ^ 
That  I'm  a  bird  of  high  degree. 
And  ev'ry  infcft  made  for  me. 
Hence  oft  I  fearch  the  cmmet-brood 
(For  emmets  are  delicious  food) 
And  oft,  in  wantoimefs  and  play, 
I  flay  ten  thoufand  in  a  day. 
For  truth  it  is,  without  diiguiie. 
That  I  love  tnifchicf  as  my  eyes. 

Oh  fie !  the  honeft  Bee  reply 'd, 
I  fear  you  make  ba(e  man  your  guide  ; 
Of  ev'ry  creature  fare  the  woril, 
Tho'  in  creation's  fcalc  the  firil ! 
Ungrateful  man !  'tis  ftrange  he  thrivesy 
Who  bums  the  Bees  to  rob  their  hivea  t 
I  hate  his  vile  adminiftratioQ, 
And  fo  do  all  the  emmet  nation. 
What  fatal  foes  to  birds  are  men. 
Quite  to  the  Eagle  from  the  Wren  \ 

0  !  do  not  mens  example  take. 
Who  mifchief  do  for  mifchiers  fake ; 
But  fpare  the  Ant — her  worth  demands 
Eflecm  and  firiendfliip  at  your  hands. 

A  mind  with  ev'ry  vinuc  bleft. 
Mud  raiCe  compaflion  in  your  bread. 
Virtue !  rejoin'd  the  fncerine  bird. 
Where  did  you  learn  tliat  Gothic  word  ? 
Since  I  was  hatch 'd,  I  never  heard 
That  virtue  was  at  all  rever'd. 
But  (ay  it  was  the  ancients  claim. 
Yet  modems  difavow  the  name  ; 
Unlefs,  my  dear,  you  read  romances^ 

1  cannot  reconcile  your  fancies. 
Virtue  in  fairy  tales  is  fcen 

To  play  the  goddefs  or  the  queen ; 
But  what's  a  queen  without  the  pow'ri 
Or  beauty,  child,  without  a  dow'r  ? 
Yet  this  18  all  that  virtue  brags. 
At  bed  'tis  only  worth  in  rags. 
Such  whims  my  very  heart  derides : 
Indeed  you  make  me  burfl  my  fides. 
Trull  me,  Mifs  Bee— to  fpeak  the  tnith^ 
I've  copy'd  men  from  earlieft  youth ; 
The  fame  our  tafle,  the  fame  our  fchool, 
Paliion  and  appetite  our  rule ; 
I  And  call  me  bird,  or  call  me  (inner, 
11*11  ne'er  forego  my  fport  or  dinner. 

A  prowling  cat  the  mifcreant  fpicty     . 
And  wide  expands  her  amber  eyes :      J., 
Near  and  more  near  Grimalkin  daws;  *^*  ^'  _ 
She  wags  her  tail,  protends  her  paws  ;'  ' 
Then,^ringii^  on  her  thoughtlefs  prey^ 
She  bore  the  vicious  bird  away. 

Thus,  in  her  craelty  and  pride. 
The  wicked  wanton  Sparrow  dy'd*  ^/ij.v^ 


§  S07.    The  Bears  and  Bees,    Merrick. 

A  S  two  young  Bears,  in  wanton  mood, 
'^*"  Forth  ifluing  from  a  neighb*ring  wood. 
Came  where  th'induftrious  £es  had  ftor'd 
In  artful  cells  their  lufcious  hoard, 

O'crjoy'd 
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y'd,  they  feizM  with  eager  hafte 
ious  on  the  rich  repaft. 
I'd  at  this,  the  little  crew 
;  their  ears  vindi6^ive  flew, 
eads,  ujiable  to  fuftain 
kequal  combat,  quit  the  plain  j 
ilind  with  rage,  and  mad  with  pain, 
native  (helter  diey  regain  ; 
fit,  and  now,  dilcreeter  grown, 
ite  their  raihnefs  they  bemoan ; 
his  by  dear  experience  gain, 
pleafureS  ever  bought  xvith  pain« 
len  the  gilded  baitt  of  vice 
lac'd  before  our  longing  eyes, 
greedy  hafle  we  fnatch  our  fill, 
wallow  down  the  latent  ill ; 
hen  experience  opes  our  eyes, 
the  fancy'd  pleafurc  flies  : 
i ',  but  oh  !  too  late  we  And 
es  a  real  (ling  behind. 


208. 


T/if  CamfUon,    MerricK* 


!^  has  it  been  my  lot  to  mark 
L  proud  conceited  talking  I'park, 
eye&  that  ha:  dly  ferv'd  at  mod 
ard  their  niafter  'gainfl  a  poll ; 
lund  the  world  the  blade  has  been, 
:  whatever  could  be  (een  : 
ling  from  his  finiih'd  tour, 
1  ten  times  perter  than  before ; 
nrer  word  you  chance  to  drop, 
ravcH'd  fool  your  mouth  will  flop : 
if  my  judgment  you'll  allow — 
:  feen — and  fure  I  oueht  to  know.**<«« 
;6  you'd  pay  a  due  fubminion, 
cquiefce  in  his  decifion. 
o  travellers  of  fuch  a  cafl, 
r  Arabia's  wilds  they  pafl, 
n  their  way,  in  friendly  chat, 
alk'd  of  this,  and  then  of  that, 
irs'd  a  while,  'mongfl  other  matter, 
Cameleon'ii  form  and  nature, 
-anger  animal,'  cries  one, 
never  liv'd  beneath  the  fun : 
:ard's  body,  lean  and  long, 
h's  head,  a  ferpent's  tongue ; 
>oth  with  triple  claw  disjoin 'd  ; 
what  a  length  of  tail  betiind  \ 
flow  its  pace  !  and  then  its  hue— 
*  ever  faw  fo  fine  a  blue  ?' 
old  there,"  the  other  quick  replies, 
green,— I  faw  it  with  thcfe  eyes, 
ate  with  open  mouth  it  lay, 
warm'd  it  in  the  funny  ray ; 
x:h'd  at  its  eafc  the  bcaifl  I  vicw'd, 
(aw  it  eat  the  air  for  food." 
'C  fecn  it»  Sir,  as  well  as  you, 
muft  again  afhrm  it  blue, 
ifurc  1  the  beaft  furvey'd, 
ided  in  the  cooling  fliade.' 
*i6  green,  'tis  green,  Sir,  I  aflure  yc."- 
\  !'  cries  the  other  in  a  fuiy— 


'  Why,  Sir,  d'ye  think  I've  loft  mv  eyes  ?' 
"  'Twcrc  no  great  lofs,"  the  fi:i»d  replies  i 
"  For,  if  thev  always  ferve  you  thus, 
"  Ycvi'il  find 'em  but  of  little  ufe*" 

So  high  at  laft  the  contefl  rofe. 
From  words  they  almofl  came  to  blows : 
When  luckily  came  by  a  third— 
To  him  the  queflion  they  referr'd; 
And  begg'd  he'd  tell  them,  if  he  knew. 
Whether  the  thing  was  greea  or  blue  ? 

«  Sirs,'  cries  the  umpire,  *  c<afe  your  pother, 

*  The  creature's  neither  one  nor  t'other  ; 
'  I  caught  the  animal  laft  night, 

'  And  view'd  it  o'er  by  candle-ligfat : 

*  I  mark'd  it  well — 'twas  black  as  jet-— 

*  You  flare — but.  Sirs,  I've  got  it  yet, 

*  And  can  produce  it.'    "  Pray,  Sir,  do : 
"  I'll  lay  my  life,  the  thing  is  blue." 

«  And  I'll  be  fwom,.that  when  you're  feen 

*  The  reptile,  you'll  pronounce  nim  green.' 

"  Well  then,  at  once,  to  ceafe  the  doubt,** 
Replies  the  man,  "  I'll  turn  him  out : 
"  And  when  before  your  eyes  Tvc  fet  him, 
"  If  you  don't  find  him  black,  I'll  eat  him.'* 

He  (aid  ;  then  full  before  their  fight 
Produc'd  the  bcafl,  and  lo — 'twas  vvhite. 
Both  ftar'd  i  the  man  look'd  wond'rous  wife— 

*  My  children,'  the  Camtleon  cries 
(Then  firfl  the  creature  found  a  tongue) 
'  You  all  are  right,  and  all  are  wrong : 

*  When  next  you  talk  of  what  you  view, 
<  Think  others  fee  as  well  as  you  : 

*  Nor  wonder,  if  you  find  that  none 

*  Prefers  your  eye-fight  to  his  own,' 

§109.    The  Monkies,  Alale,    Merrick* 

tttHOE'ER,  with  curious  eye,  has  rang'd 
^^    Thro' Ovid's  tales,  has  ieen 
How  Jove,  inceps'd,  to  Monkies  chang'd 
A  tribe  of  worthlefs  men. 

Repentant  foon,  th'offending  race 

Intreat  the  injur'd  pow'r 
To  give  them  back  the  human  face. 

And  reafon's  aid  reftore. 

Jove,  footh'd  at  length,  his  ear  inclin'd. 

And  granted  half  their  pray'r ! 
But  t'other  half  he  bade  the  wind 

Difperfc  in  empty  air. 

Scarce  had  the  Thund'rer  giv'n  the  nod 

That  fliook  the  vaulted  (kies, 
With  haughtier  air  the  creatures  flrodc. 

And  flretch'd  their  dwindled  fize. 

The  hair  in  curls  luxuriant,  now 

Around  their  temples  fpread } 
The  tail,  that  whilom  hung  below, 

Now  dangled  from  the  head. 

The  head  remains  unchang'd  within. 

Nor  alter'd  much  the  fiice ; 
It  flill  retains  its  native  grin. 

And  all  its  old  grimacc« 

Thus 
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Thus,  half  tramsform'd,  and  half  the  fame^ 
Jnvc  bade  them  take  their  place 

(Rtftori&g  them  their  ancient  claim) 
Among  the  hmnan  race. 

JMan  with  contempt  the  brute  furvey'd, 

Nor  would  a  name  beftow  j 
But  woman  lik*d  the  motley  breed. 

And  caird  the  thing  a  Beau. 

N — — 

§110.    TA^  FtreS:de.    Cotton. 

D^AR  Chloc,  while  the  bufy  crov^d, 
The  vain,  the  wealthy,  and  the  proud. 
In  Folly's  maze  advance  ^ 
Tho'  Angularity  and  pride 
Be  caird  our  choice,  u-e*!!  ilcp  afide. 
Nor  join  the  giddy  dance. 

From  the  gay  world  we'jl  oft  retire 
To  our  own  family  and  fire. 

Where  love  our  hours  employs  ^ 
yio  noiiy  neighbour  enters  here  ; 
No  intermeddling;  ftrangcr  near. 

To  fpoil  our  heartfelt  joys. 

If  folid  happincfs  we  prize, 
'U'ithin  our  brcafl  this  jewel  lies ; 

And  they  are  fools  who  roam  : 
The  world  has  nothing  to  btllow ; 
From  otur  o^n  ftlvcs  our  joys  mull  flow, 

And  that  dear  hur,.  our  home. 

Of  reft  wrjs  Noah's  dove  bereft, 
\iVhen  with  impatient  wing  Hie  left 

That  fafc  retreat,  the  ark  ; 
Gi^incj  her  x-ain  cxcurfion  o'er, 
The  difappointcd  bird  once  more 

Explor'd  the  (acred  bark. 

Tho'  fools  fpinm  Hymen's  gentle  pow'rs, 
Wc,  who  improve  his  golden  hours. 

By  fweet  experience  know. 
That  roaiTiage,  rightly  undcrftood, 
GiTes  to  tl'.c  tender  and  the  good 

A  paradife  below. 

Our  babes  (hall  richeft  comforts  bring ; 
If  lutor'd  right,  they'll  prove  a  fpring 

Whence  plcafures  ever  rife  : 
'We'll  form  their  minds,  with  (ludious  care^ 
To  all  that's  manly,  good,  and  fair. 

And  train  them  for  the  (kies. 

WTiilc  they  our  wifcft  hours  engage. 
They'll  joy  our  youth,  fupport  our  age. 

And  crown  our  hoary  hairs  : 
They'll  grmv  in  virtue  cv'ry  day  j 
And  thus  our  fondcft  loves  repay. 

And  rccon'.pcnfl*  our  c:ircs. 

No  borrow  M  joys,  tlKy*rc  all  our  own. 
While  to  the  world  wc  live  unknown. 

Or  by  the  world  forgot : 
Monarchs »  wc  envy  not  your  ftatej 
We  look  with  pity  on  the  great, 

And  blcfs  our  humbler  lot. 


Our  ponion  is  not  large,  indeed  ; 
But  then  how 'little  do  we  need  ! 

For  nature's  calls  arc  few  : 
In  this  the  art  of  living  lies. 
To  want  no  more  than  may  fuffice. 

And  make  that  little  do. 

We'll  therefore  relifli  with  content 
Whate'er  kind  Providence  has  fcnr. 

Nor  aim  beyond  our  pow'r  ; 
For,  if  our  (lock  be  very  fmall, 
'Tis  prudence  to  enjoy  it  all. 

Nor  lofe  the  pre(ent  hour. 

To  be  refign'dwhen  ills  betide. 
Patient  when  favours  are  deny'd. 

And  pleas'd  with  favours  giv*n  y 
Dear  Chloc,  this  is  wifdom's  pan  \ 
This  is  that  inccnfe  of  the  heart. 

Whole  fragrance  fmells  to  hcav'a. 

W^e'll  aik  no  lon^  protraftcd  treat. 
Since  winter  life  is  feldom  fweet  i 

But,  wl^n  our  fcaft.is  o'er. 
Grateful  from  table  we'll  arife. 
Nor  grudge  our  fon-,  with  envious  cyet 

The  relics  of  our  (lore. 

Thus,  hand  in  hand,  thro'  life  we'll  goj 
Its  chcquer'd  paths  of -joy  and  woe 

With  cautious  ftcps  we'll  tread  ; 
Quir  its  vain  fcenes  without  a  tear, 
\V  ithout  a  trouble  or  a  fear. 

And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

While  Confciencc,  like  a  faithful  friend. 
Shall  thro'  the  gloomy  vale  attend. 

And  cheer  our  dying  breath  ; 
Shall,  when  all  other  comforts  ceafe. 
Like  a  kind  angel,  whifper  peace. 

And  fmooth  the  bed  of  death. 


§111.  Fijions  for  the  EntertatHment  ami  hjhwC' 
tion  of  younger  Minds.     Cotton. 

Virginibus  puerifque  canto.     HoR. 

TO   THE   READER. 

A  UTHORS,  you  know,  of  grcateft  fame, 
-^  Thro'  modefty,  fupprefs  their  name^  j 
And  would  you  wi(h  me  to  reveal 
What  thefe  fupcrior  wits  conceal. 
Forego  the  fearch,  my  carious  friend. 
And  hu(band  time  to  better  end. 
All  my  ambition  is,  I  own. 
To  profit  and  to  plcafe  unknown  ; 
Like  ftrianis  fupply'd  from  fprings  below, 
Which  fcattcr  bleiiings  as  they  flow. 

Were  you  difcas'd,  or  prefs'd  with  pun, 
Straight  you'd  apply  to  Warwick  Lane: 
The  thoughtful  I>o6^or  feels  your  pullSs 
(No  matter  whether  Mead  or  Hulfc) 
Writes — Arabic  to  you  and  mc— 
Then  figns  his  hand,  and  takes  his  fee. 


♦  Tho-rli  Dr.  Cotton  is  well  knowa  to  have  been  the  author  of  ihcfe  Vifions,  they  have  hithrrtota 
::!:.:. vd  wilhout  (>afixin2  his  name. 
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lould  the  fago  omit  hU  i»me, 
not  the.euiie  rcmaia  the  fame  } 
:  phyficians  figa  dieir  bill, 
n  they  cure,  or  when  they  kill, 
often  known,  the  mental  race 
ond  ambitious  iircs  difgrace. 

avow  a  parent's  ckiiai, 
night  fneer,  and  friends  ntight  blame. 
ng'rous  fecret  let  me  hide, 
you  ev'ry  thing  befide  : 
t  it  boots  the  world  a  tittle, 
sr  the  author's  big  or  little  | 
ther  fair,  or  black,  or  brown  ; 
rer's  hue  concerns  the  town. 
s  the  iileut  rural  hour, 
c  to  wealth,  no  tool  to  pow'r : 
nfion's  warm,  and  very  neat ; 
Pay,  *  A  praty  ihug  retreat !' 
•ms  no  cofUy  paintings  grace } 
mbler  print  fupplics  their  place, 
ihe  houfe  my  garden  lies, 
ens  to  the  fouthem  Ikies  : 
Unt  hills  gay  prorpe6b  yiel(I« 
cnty  fmiles  in  ev*ry  field, 
faithful  mailifF  is  my  guard  ; 
ither'd  tribes  adorn  my  yard  ; 
ly  joy»  my  treat  when  dead, 
:ir  foft  plumes  improve, my  bed. 
:ow  rewards  me  all  (he  can 

leave  ingratitude  to  man)  ; 
[y,  thankful  to  her  lord, 

with  ne£lareous  fweets  ipy  board : 
ifeasM— the  cure  is  known ; 
:eter  juices  mend  my  own. 

I  my  houfe,  and  fcldom  roam  ; 
its  pleafe  me  more  than  home  : 
iiat  unhappy  elf 

•vcs  all  company  but  fclf ; 
palHons  borne  away 
'a,  mafquerade,  or  play  ; 
'  thofe  hives  wlicic  folly  reigns, 
itain's  peers  receive  her  chains  i 
the  pert  virgin  flights  a  name, 
)rns  to  redden  into  Hiame. 
)\v,  my  fair,  to  whom  belong 
:t  and  his  artlefs  fong, 
emale  cheeks  rcfufe  to  glow, 

II  to  virtue  here  below  ! 
is  loft  to  ev'ry  rule  ; 

:  diiiin£Uon,  knave  or  fool, 
your  innocence  we  run  ; 
,  ye  fair,  or  we're  undone  : 

0  your  modcfty  and  ilation, 
en  fliall  prefervc  the  nation, 
icrs,  'tis  laid,  in  days  of  old, 

d  their  girls  more  choice  than  gold  ; 
II  a  daughter's  worth  they  knew, 
;e  her  cheap  by  public  view  : 
^ho  their  diamonds  value  weigh, 
thofe  diamonds  ev'ry  day.) 
F  Sir  Plume  drew  near,  and  fmil'd, 
•cnt  trembl'd  for  her  child  ; 

1  advance  alarm'd  her  breaft  ', 
icy  pidlur'd  all  the  reft  ; 


But  now  no  mother  fears  a  foe  f 
No  daughter  (h udders  at  a  beau  ; 

Pleafure  is  all  the  reigning  theme ; 
Our  noon -day  thought,  our  midnight  Jrcinu 
In  folly's  chacc  our  y9uths  engage. 
And  Ih^clcfs  crowds  of  tott'ring  age. 
The  die,  the  dance,  th'intemp*rate  bowl. 
With  various  charms  ingrofs  the  (bul. 
Are  gold,  fame,  health,  the  terms  of  vke^ 
The  frantic  tribes  ihall  p«y  the  price. 
But  tho'  to  ruin  poft  they  run. 
They'll  think  it  hard  to  be  undone. 
Do  not  arraign  my  want  of  taftc 
Or  fight^  to  ken  where  joys  are  plac'd.. 
They  widely,  err  who  think  me  blind  ^ 
And  I  difclaim  a  ftoic's  mind. 
Like  yours  arc  my  fenfations  quite  ^ 
I  only  ftrive  to  feel  aright. 
My  joys,  like  ftreams,  glide  gently  by  j 
Tho'  fmall  their  channel,  never  dry  » 
Keep  a  ftill,  even,  fruitful  wave. 
And  blcfs  the  neighb'ring  meads  they  lave^ 

My  fditune  (for  I'll  mention  all,    , 
And  more  than  you  dare  tell)  is  (mall^ 
Yet  ev'ry  friend  partakes  my  ftore,  ^ 
And  want  goes  fmiling  from  my  door. 
Will  forty  ihillings  warm  the  breaft 
Of  worth  or  induftry  diftrcft  ? 
This  fura  I  cheerfully  impart, 
'Tis  fourfcore  pleafures  to  my  heart ! 
And  you  may  make,  by  means  like  theft| 
Five  talents  ten,  whene'er  you  pleafe. 
•*Tis  true,  my  little  purfe  grows  lights 
3ut  tlien  I  deep  fo  Tweet  at  night  1 
This  grand  fpecific  will  prevail 
When  all  the.  do6lor'$  opiates  faiL 
You  a(k  what  party  I  purfuc  ? ' 
Perhaps  you  mean,  *  Whofe  fool  are  you  1^ 
The  names  of  pany  I  deteft ; 
Badges  of  flavcry  at  beft  : 
I've  too  much  grace  to  play  the  knave^ . 
And  too  much  pride  to  turn  a  ilavc. 
I  love  my  country  from  my  foul. 
And  grieve  when  knaves  or  fools  controul ; 
I'm  pleas 'd  when  vice  and  folly  fmart. 
Or  at  the  gibbet  or  the  can  : 
'.  Yet  always  pity  where  I  can ; 
Abhor  the  guilt,  but  mourn  the  man- 
Now  the  religion  of  your  poet- 
Docs  not  this  little  preface  (how  it  } 
My  Vifions  if  you  fcan  with  care, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  you'll  find  it  there. 
And  if  my  a6lions  fuit  my  fong. 
You  can't  in  confciencc  think  me  wrongs 

§  2  12.  njionl.  Slander,  Infcribed to Mifs"^ 
lV>rY  lovely  girl,  I  write  for  you, 
•*■"*■  And  pray  believe  my  Vifions  true ; 
They'll  form  your  mind  to  ev'ry  grace  ; 
They'll  add  new  beauties  to  your  face  ; 
And  when  old  age  impairs  your  prime. 
You'll  triumph  o'er  the  fjwils  of  time. 
Childhood  and  youth  engage  my  pen  ; 
'Ti^" labour  loft  to  talk  to  men.: 
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Youth  may,  perhaps,  reform  when  wrong : 

Age  will  not  liftea  to  tny  fong. 

He  who  at  Bfty  is  a  fool. 

Is  far  too  ftubbom  grown  for  fchool. 
What  is  that  vice  which  ilill  prevails, 

\^1ien  almoft  ev*ry  paifion  fails  ; 

Which  with  our  very  dawn  begun, 

Nor  ends  but  with  our  fetting  fun ; 

Which,  like  a  noxious  weed,  can  ipoti 

The  faired  flow'rs,  and  choak  the  foil  f 

Tis  Slander— «nd,  with  ihamc  I  own, 

The  vice  of  human-kind  alone. 

Be  Slander,  then,  my  leading  dream, 

Tho'  you're  a  ftranger  to  the  theme  ; 

Thy  (ofter  breaft  and  honcft  hean. 

Scorn  the  defamatory  an  ; 

Thy  foul  aflcrts  her  native  (kies. 

Nor  afks  Detraction's  wings  to  h(e ; 

In  foreign  fpoils  let  others  Ihine, 

Intrinfic  excellence  is  thine. 

Tlie  bird  in  peacock's  plumes  who  (hone 

Coulfi  plead  no  merit  of  her  own  : 

The  filly  theft  betray *d  her  pride  } 

And  fpoke  her  poveity  bcftde. 

Th'infidious  (landering  thief  is  woHe 

Than  the  poor  rogue  who  deals  your  purfe. 

Say,  he  purloins  your  glittering  (tore  : 

Who  takes  your  gold,  takes  tfa(h — no  more ; 

perhaps  he  pilfers — ^to  be  fed — 

Ah  I  guiltlcfs  wretch,  who  deals  for  bread  1 

But  the  dark  villain,  who  (hall  aim 

To  blad,  my  fair,  thy  fpotlefs  name. 

He'd  deal  a  precious  gem  away, 

Steal  what  both  Indies  can't  repay  ! 

Here  the  ftrong  pleas  of  want  are  vain. 

Or  the  more  impious  pleas  of  gain. 

No  fmking  family  to  fave  ! 

No  gold  to  glut  th'infatiate  knave  ! 

Improve  the  hint  of  Shakcfpcare's  tongue  { 
/    *Twas  thus  immoital  Shakefpcare  fung  ^ :      ^ . 
I    And  rruft  the  bard's  unerring  rulej  ••  ,v  ^^ 

■    For  nature  was  that  Poet's  fchool.     •  '^  /  ' 
As  I  wa<5  nodding  in  my  chair,      ^-  ' 

I  faw  a  rueful  wild  appear  : 

No  verdure  met  my  aching  fight, 

But  hemlock  and  cold  aconite ; 

Two  very  pois'nous  plants,  'tis  true. 

But  not  lo  bad  as  vice  to  you. 

The  dreary  profpc6t  fprcad  around  T 

Deep  faow  had  whiten'd  all  the  ground, 

A  black  and  barren  mountain  nigh, 

Expos'd  to  ev'ry  friendlefs  (ky  ! 

Here  foul-mouth'd  Slander  lay  reclin'd; 

Her  fnaky  trclTes  hifs'd  behind  ; 

*  A  bloated  toad-dool  rais'd  her  head  ; 

*  Tlie  plumes  of  ravens  were  her  bed  |  j' 
Sbt  fed  upon  the  viper's  brcxxl. 
And  dak'd  her  impious  third  with  blood. 

♦  Othello. 
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The  ridng  fun  and  wcftem  ray 
Were  witnefs  to  her  didant  fway. 
The  tyrant  daim'd  a  mightier  hod 
Than  the  proud  Periian  e'er  could  boafL 
No  conqucd  grac'd  Darius'  Ton  X» 
By  his  own  numbers  half  undone : 
Succefs  attended  Slander's  pow'r ; 
She  reap'd  frclh  laurels  ev'ry  hour. 
Her  troops  a  deeper  fcarlet  wore 
Than  ever  armies  knew  before. 

No  plea  diverts  the  fury's  rage. 
The  fury  fpares  nor  fex  nor  age. 
E'en  Merit,  with  dedru6Hve  diarms. 
Provokes  the  vengeance  of  her  arms. 

Whene'er  the  tyrant  founds  to  war. 
Her  canker'd  trump  is  heard  afar. 
Pride,  with  a  heart  unknown  to  yield. 
Commands  in  chief,  and  guides  uie  field  ; 
He  dalks  with  vad  gigantic  firide. 
And  fcatters  fear  and  ruin  wide : 
So  the  impetuous  torrent  fweep 
At  once  whole  nations  to  the  aeep. 

Revenge,  that  bafe  Hefperian  ||,  knowa 
A  chief  lupport  of  Slander^i  throne, 
Amidd  the  bloody  crowd  is  (een. 
And  treach'ry  brooding  in  his  mien  $ 
The  monder  often  chang'd  his  gait. 
But  mareh'd  rcfolv'd,  and  fix'd  aa  ^te  : 
Thus  the  fell  kite,  whom  hunger  dings. 
Now  (lowly  moves  his  out-dretch'd  wings  { 
Now  fwift  as  lighming  bears  away. 
And  darts  apon  his  trembling  prey. 

Envy  commands  a  facred  ^nd. 
With  fword  and  poifon  in  her  hand. 
Around  her  haggard  eve-balls  roll  j 
A  thoufand  fiends  poflefs  her  (bol. 
The  artful  unfufpeaed  fprite. 
With  fatal  aim  attacks  by  night. 
.  H^  troops  advance  with  (ilent  tread. 
And  dab  the  hero  in  his  bed  ; 
Or  (hoot  the  wing'd  malignant  lye. 
And  female  honours  pine  and  die. 
So  prowling  wolves,  when  darknefs  rdgns. 
Intent  on  murder,  fcour  the  plains ; 
Approach  the  ft  Ids  where  lambs  repofe, 
Wiiofe  guil clefs  breads  fufpe6l  no  roes  ; 
The  favage  gluts  his  fierce  defires. 
And  bleating  innocence  expires. 

Slander  fmil'd  horribly,  to  view 
How  wide  her  conqueds  daily  grew  : 
Around  the  crowdcnd  levees  wait. 
Like  oriental  daves  of  date ; 
Of  either  fex  whole  armies  preft. 
But  chiefly  of  the  fair  and  be(L 

Is  it  a  breach  of  friendfliip's  law. 
To  fay  what  female  friends  I  (aw  > 
Slander  a(rume*s  the  idol's  part. 
And  claims  the  tribute  of  the  hean ; 


f  Garth's  Difpenfatory. 

X  Xerxes,  King  of  Periia,  and  fon  of  Darius.  He  invaded  Greece  with  an  army  eonfifling  of  mofv  titfi 
a  million  of  men  ^fome  fay  more  than  two  millions) ;  who,  togrther  with  their  cattle,  periihrd  in  a  geot 
mrafurc  through  the  inability  of  the  countries  to  fap}>ly  fuch  a  vad  hod  with  prorifioo. 

ft  Htrl'^teru  includes  Italy  as  well  as  Si>aiii ;  and  the  inhabitants  of  both  arc  rcnurkable  lor  their  rerrnf  ^ 
ful  dir^li(.ons« 
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:ft,  in  fome  unguarded  hour, 

K>\v'd  the  knee,  and  own'd  her  pow'r 

let  the  poet  not  reveal 

candour  wilhes  to  conceal. 

beheld  fonie  faulty  ^ir, 

worfe  delini|uents  crowded  there  : 

s  in  facred  lawn  I  faw, 

phyfic,  and  loquacious  law  ; 

(;rs,  like  fummer  flies^  abound  $ 

ungry  poets  fwarm  around. 

•w  my  partial  (lory  ends. 

Lakes  my  females  full  amends. 

klbion's  ifle  fuch  dreams  fulfils, 

Jbion's  ifle  which  cures  thefe  ills : 

of  cv'ry  worth  and  grace 

I  warm  the  heart  and  Aufli  the  face. 

cy  difclos'd  a  fmiling  train 

tiih  nymphs,  that  tripp'd  the  plain. 

nature,  firft,  a  fylvan  queen, 

I  in  robes  of  cheerful  green : 

and  fmiling  virgin  ihe  ! 

sv'ry  charm  that  ihines  in  thee. 

ice  afTum^d  the  chief  command, 

ore  a  mirror  in  her  hand  i 

vas  the  matron's  head  by  agey 

ind  by  lone  experience  fage ; 

ry  diftant  ill  afraid, 

Qxious  for  the  (imp'ring  maid. 

rraces  danc'd  before  the  fair ; 

rhite-rob'd  Innocence  was  there* 

ees  with  golden  fruits  were  crown'd, 

ilng  flow'rs  adom*d  the  ground  ^ 

m  diiplayM  each  brighter  ray, 

lon^  m  all  the  pride  of  day : 

en  Slander  fickcn'd  at  the  (ight, 

Lulk*d  away  to  (hun  die  light. 

§213.    Fifionll,    PUafure.Vfi 
LR,  ye  ffiir  mothers  of  our  tile,  ' 

or  icom  your  PoetN  homely  ftyle, 
tho'  my  thoughts  be  quaint  or  new, 
rrant  that  my  dodVrine's  true  : 
my  fentiments  be  old, 
dber,  truth  is  ilerling  gold. 
I  judge  it  of  important  weight 
ep  vour  riflng  offspring  firaight ; 
is  fuch  anxious  moments  feel, 
(k  the  friendly  aids  of  flecl  | 
is  import  the  dii^ant  cane, 
'  the  monarch  of  the  main, 
lall  the  foul  be  warp'd  afide 
Bon,  prejudice,  and  pride  ? 
niw  of  heart  I  call 
orft  deformity  of  all. 
:arcs  to  body  are  confinM  ; 
ar  obliquitv  of  mind, 
lot  adorn  tne  better  part } 
t  a  nobler  theme  for  ait. 
lat  is  form,  or  what  is  face, 
(  foul's  index,  or  its  cafe  } 
'  uke  a  iimile  at  hand, 
j%  the  mental  foil  to  land. 
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hall  fields  be  till'd  with  annual  care, 

nd  minds  lie  fallow  ev'ry  year  ? 

,  fince  the  crop  depends  on  you. 
Give  them  the  culture  which  is  due : 
Hoe  ev'ry  weed,  and  drefs  the  foil, 
So  harvelt  (hall  repay  your  toil. 

If  human  minds  refvmble  trees 
(As  ev*ry  moralift  agrees) 
Prune  all  the  flragglers  of  your  vine. 
Then  (hall  the  purple  duffers  fhine. 
The  gard'ner  kiiows,  that  fruitful  life 
Demands  his  falutary  knife : 
For  ev'ry  wild  luxuriant  (hoot, 
Or  robs  the  bloom,  or  (larves  the  fruit. 

A  fatirift''^,  in  Roman  times, 
When  Rome,  like  Britain,  groan'd  with  crimes^ 
AiTerts  it  for  a  facred  truth. 
That  pleafures  are  the  banc  of  youtli  ; 
That  lorrows  fuch  purfuits  attend. 
Or  fuch  purfuits  in  forrows  end. 
That  all  the  wild  advent 'rcr  gains 
Are  perils,  penitence,  and  pauis. 
Approve,  ye  fair,  the  Roman  page. 
And  bid  vour  fons  revere  the  fage  ; 
~n  (iudy  fpend  their  midnight  oil. 
And  ftnng  their  nerves  by  manly  toil. 
Thus  ihall  they  grow,  like  Temple,  wifcj 
Thus  future  Lockes  and  Ncwtons  rife  i 
Or  hardy  chiefs  to  wield  the  lance. 
And  fave  us  from  the  chains  of  France. 
Yes,  bid  your  fons  betimes  forego 
Thofe  treach'rous  paths  where  pleafures  grow ; 
Where  the  young  mind  is  Folly's  (lave ; 
Where  ev'ry  virtue  finds  a  grave. 

Let  each  bright  chara£br  be  nam'd 
For  wifdom,  or  for  valour  fam'd  : 
Are  the  dear  youths  to  fciencc  prone, 
Tell  how  th'immorul  Bacon  flionc  ! 
Who,  leaving  meaner  joys  to  kings, 
Soar'd  high  on  contemplation's  wmg$  ^ 
Rang'd  the  fair  fields  of  nature  o'er. 
Where  never  morul  trod  before  : 
Bacon !  whofe  vail,  capacious  plan 
Befpokc  him  angel,  more  than  man  I 

Does  love  of  martial  fame  infpire, 
Cherifh,  ye  fair,  the  gen'rous  fire  j 
Teach  them  to  fpum  inglorious  re((, 
And  mufe  the  hero  in  tlicir  breaft  : 
Paint  CrcfTy's  vanquilh'd  field  anew. 
Their  fouls  (hall  kindle  at  the  view  ^ 
[Rcfolv'd  to  conquer  or  to  fall, 
fWhen  liberty  and  Britain  call. 
Thus  (hall  tncv  rule  the  crimfon  plain, 
Or  hurl  their  thunders  thro'  the  main  ; 
Gain  with  their  blood,  nor  grudge  the  cofl. 
What  their  degen'ratc  fires  nave  lofl  : 
The  laurel  thus  (hall  grace  their  brow, 
As  Churchill's  once,  or  Warren's  now. 

One  fummer's  evening,  as  I  dray'J 
Along  the  filent  moon-light  glade. 
With  thofe  refle£Hons  in  my  breall, 
Beneath  an  oak  I  funk  to  red  \ 
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A  gentle  flumbcr  inicn-cncs. 

And  fancy  drcfs'd  inftru£live  fccnes. 

Methought  a  fpacious  road  I  fpy'd, 
And-  (lately  trees  adorn'd  its  (ide  , 
Frequented  by  a  giddy  crowd 
Of  tlioughtlcis  monalsy  vain  and  loud  ; 
Who  tripp'd  with  jocund  heel  along. 
And  bade  me  join  their  fmiling  throng. 
1        I  ftraight  ohJcy'd — perfuafion  hung 
I    Like  honey  on  the  fpeaker's  tongue : 
A  cloud  lets  fun  improv'd  the  day, 
And  pinks  and  roles  ftrewM  our  way. 

Now  as  our  journey  wc  purfuc, 
A  beauteous  fabric  rofe  to  view  ; 
A  (lately  dome,  and  fweetly  grac'd 
With  ev'ry  ornament  of  ta(te. 
This  ftruaure  was  a  female's  claim, 
And  Plcafurc  was  the  monarch's  name* 

The  hall  wc  enter'd  uncontrol'd. 
And  faw  the  queen  enthron'd  on  gold  : 
Arabian  fweets  perfum'd  the  ipound. 
And  laughing  Cupids  fluttered  round  i 
A  flowing  velbadom'd  the  fair, 
And  flow*ry  chaplets  wrcath'd  her  hair. 
Fraud  taught  the  queen  a  thoufand  wiles, 
A  thoufand  foft  infidious  fmiles  ; 
i   Love  taught  her  lifping  tongue  to  fpeak, 
'  And  form'd  the  dimple  in  Inir  check  j 
J  The  lily  and  the  damaik  role 
■  The  tm6hire  of  her  face  compo(e  5 
,   Nor  did  the  god  of  wit  difdain 
To  mingle  with  the  (hining  train. 
Her  votaries  flock  from  various  parts, 
And  chiefly  yciuth  reiign'd  their  hearts  } 
The  old  in  fparing  numbcn  prcft ; 
But  awkward  devotees  at  belt. 

*  Now  let  us  range  at  large,'  wc  cry*d, 
*  JTiro*  all  the  garden's  boaflcd  pride' 
Here  jafmines  (pread  the  filvcr  flow'r. 
To  dcck'tbe  wall  or  weave  the  bow'r  ; 
The  woodbines  mix  in  am'rous  play. 
And  breathe  their  fragrant  lives  away. 
Kere  riling  mynlcs  form  a  (hade  ; 
There  roles  blulh,  and  fccnt  the  glade  ; 
The  orange,  with  a  vernal  face, 
Wears  ev'ry  rich  autumnal  grace  ; 
While  the  young  blolToms  here  \mfold. 
There  fliines  the  fruit  like  pendant  gold. 
Citrons  their  balmy  fweets  exhale. 
And  triumph  in  the  diftant  gale. 
Now  fountains,  murm'ring  to  the  fong, 
Knll  their  tranfluccnt  (Ircams  along  j 
Thro'  all  the  aromaric  groves 
^*hc  faithful  tunics  coo  their  lo\*cs  ; 
The  lark,  afcending,  jv)urs  his  notes ; 
And  linnets  Iwell  thtir  rapt'rous  throats. 

Pleafure,  imperial  fair  !  how  gay 
Thy  empire,  and  how  wide  thy  fway ! 
Enchanting  queen,  how  foft  thy  reign  I 
How  man,  foud  man  ?  implores  thy  chain ) 
Yet  thine  each  meretricious  art, 
That  v.cakens  and  corrupts  the  heart : 
The  childilh  tovs  and  v.anton  page, 
Whidi  fink  and  piolUiutc  die  ki^l 


The  mafqueradc,  that  juft  offence 

To  virtue,  and  reproach  to  fenfc  ! 

The  midnight  dance,  the  mantling  bow!. 

And  all  that  dilfipate  the  foid  ; 

All  that  to  ruin  man  combine. 

Yes,  fpecious  harlot,  all  arc  thine  ! 

Whence  fprung  th'accuried  luft  of  play, 
Which  beggars  thonfands  in  a  day  > 
Speak,  foFc'rcfs,  fpeak  (for  thou  canft  tell) 
Who  call'd  the  trcach'rous  card  from  hell  ? 
Now  man  profanes  his  reas'ning  po^v'rs. 
Profanes  fwea  fricndfliip's  facrcd  hours  2 
Abandon'd  to  inglorious  ends. 
And  faithl«(s  to  himfelf  and  friends  > 
A  dupe  to  ev'ry  artful  knave. 
To  ev'ry  abjc6c  wi(h  a  flave  : 
But  >vho  againft  himfelf  combines. 
Abets  his  enemy's  deltgns. 
When  rapine  meditates  a  blow. 
He  fliares  the  guilt  who  aids  the  foe. 
Is  man  a  thief  who  deals  mv  pelf — 
How  great  his  theft  who  rots  himfelf  ? 
Is  man,  who  gulls  his  friend,  a  cheat- 
How  heinous,  then,  is  felf-dcceit  1 
Is  murder  juftly  deem'd  a  crime- 
How  black  his  guilt  who  murders  time  } 
Should  cuflom  plead,  as  cuftom  will, 
Grand  precedents  to  palliate  ill ; 
Shall  modes  and  forms  avail  with  mcy 
'  Whqn  reafon  difavows  the  plea  ? 
Who  games,  is  felon  of  his  wealth. 
His  time,  his  liberty,  his  health  : 
Virtue  forfakes  his  fordid  mind. 
And  Honour  (corns  to  flay  behipd. 
From  man  when  thefe  bright  chembs  pifl| 
All,  what's  the  poor  defertcd  heart  I 
A  favagc  wild  that  (hocks  the  6gbt, 
Or  chaos,  and  impervious  night ! 
Each  gen'rous  principle  dc(broy'd, 
And  (uemons  cnnvd  the  frigh^I  void  f 

Shall  Siam's  elephant  fupply 
The  baneful  defolatbg  die  ! 
Againft  the  hofieft  fyl van's  will. 
You  taught  his  iv'ry  tu(k  to  kill. 
Heav'n,  fond  its  favours  to  difpenfef 
Gave  him  that  weapon  for  defence  : 
That  weapon,  for  his  guard  de(ign'd. 
You  rendcr'd  fatal  to  mankind. 
He  plann'd  no  death  for  thoughtleft  jomth ) 
You  gave  the  venom  to  his  tooth. 
Blufli,  tyrant,  blulh  I  for,  oh  !  'tit  trac^ 
That  no  fell  fcrpent  bites  like  yoa. 

The  guefls  were  ordcr'd  to  acpl^rt  i 
Relu£bnce  fat  on  ev'rv  heart : 
A  poiter  (hew'd  a  different  door. 
Not  the  fair  portal  known  btforc. 
The  gates,  methought,  were  open'd  widt} 
The  crowds  dcfcendcd  in  a  ride  : 
But  oh  !  ye  hcav'ns,  what  vail  furpriie 
Struck  the  advent'rers  frighted  eyes  I 
A  barren  heath  before  us  lay. 
And  gath'ring  clouds  obfcur'd  the  day  } 
The  darknefs  rofe  in  fmoky  fpircs  ; 
The  lightnings  flafh'd  their  livid  fires  1 
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.^s  ot  thunder  rent  the  air, 

vengeance  chill'd  our  hcans  with  fear. 

rutlilefs  tyrants  fway'd  the  plain, 

iimphM  o'er  the  mangl'd  ilain. 

c  Dil^afle,  with  fickly  mien, 

^rc  than  lialf  devoured  with  fjpleen  ; 

lood  Remorfc,  with  thought  opprcft, 

icrs  feeding  on  his  breaft  : 

Vant,  dcje^ed,  pale,  and  thin, 

ones  juil  (laiting  thro'  his  ikin  j 

:ly  fiend  !>*iand  clofc  behind, 

his  aching  head  reclin'd  ! 

riafting  thirfl  confcil 

es  which  rag*d  within  his  breaft  : 

rlos'd  the  train  !  the  hideous  form 

unrelenting,  in  the  fcorm  i 

(Iraight  a  doleful  ihriek  was  heard  ; 

:— the  vifioa  difappear'd. 

lot  the  unexperienced  boy 

iit  pIcaTures  will  deftroy  ; 

that  dreams  are  vain  and  wild, 

iry  tales,  to  pleafe  a  child. 

mt  hints  the  wife  may  reap 

lUies  of  the  foul  in  deep  : 

ice  there's  meaning  in  my  dream, 

;)ral  merits  your  efteem. 

§214.     Fl^nlll,    UeaUL 

END  my  Vifions,  thoughtlefs  youths, 
e  long  you'll  think  them  weighty  truths; 
t  it  were  to  think  fo  now, 
:  has  filver'd  o'er  your  brow  : 
who  at  his  early  years 
vn  in  vice,  (hall  reap  in  tears* 
J  has  poircfs'd  his  prime, 
ihall  gather  drength  in  time  i 
(hall  .rage  in  ev'ry  vein— 
lircncc  dilute  the  ftain  : 
iicn  each  hour  fliail  urge  his  fate, 
rit,  like  the  do6^or,  comes  too  late» 
lubicfl  of  my  long  is  Health  ; 
.  fuperior  far  to  wealth. 
I  young  mind  dillruft  its  worth'l 
:  the  monarchs  of  tlie  earth  : 
il  czars  and  iuitans  own 
is  fo  bright  that  decks  thetr  throne  ; 
>r  this  pearl  his  crown  would  quit, 
m  a  ruilic,  or  a  cit. 
c,  tho'  the  blcifing's  loft  with  cafc, 
t  rccover*d  when  you  pleafe. 
:  that  gruels  Ihall  avail  j 
iitary  gruels  fail  : 
,  Apollo's  Ions  fuccecd  j 
's  foil  is  Egypt's  '  reed. 
iiitlcfs  the  phyfician's  (kill, 
lin  tb.e  penitential  pill, 
irbtc  monuments  proclaim ; 
imbler  turf  confirms  the  ijJXit ! 
lion  is  the  better  cure  ; 
the  proverb ;  and  'tis  furc, 
lid  you  extend  your  narrow  fpan, 
ake  tho  mod  o£  life  you  can  \ 
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Would  you,  when  med'cincs  cannot  fave, 
Defcend  with  eafe  into  the  grave-— 
Calmly  retire,  like  ev'ning  light. 
And  cheerful  0id  the  world  ^od  night  P-^- 
Let  Temp'rance  conftantly  prefide ; 
Our  beft  phyfician,  friend,  and  guide  I 
Would  you  to  wilRIom  make  pretence. 
Proud  to  be  thought  a  man  of  fenfe  r«- 
Let  Temp'rance  (always  friend  to  fune) 
With  fteady  hand  dire^  your  aiov; 
Or,  like  an  archer  in  the  dark. 
Your  random  ihaft  will  roifs  the  mark  : 
For  they  who  flight  her  golden  rules, 
In  Wifdom's  volume  ftand  for  fools. 

But  morals,  unadorn'd  by  art. 
Arc  feldom  known  to  reach  the  heart  t 
I'll  therefore  ftrive  to  raife  my  theme 
With  all  the  fccncry  of  a  dream. 

Soft  were  my  flumbers,  fweet  my  reft. 
Such  as  the  iniaat's  on  the  breall  j 
When  Fancy,  ever  on  the  wing. 
And  fruitful  as  the  genial  fpring, 
Prefentcd,  in  a  blaze  of  light, 
A  new  creation  to  my  fight. 

A  rural  landfcape  I  defcry'd, 
Drefs'd  in  the  robes  of  fummer  pride  ; 
The  herds  adom'c*  the  flopine  hills. 
That  glitter'd  with  their  tmkTing  rills ; 
Below,  the  fleecy  mothers  ftray'd, 
And  round  their  fportive  lambkins  play'd. 

Nigh  to  a  murm'ring  brook  I  faw 
An  humble  cottage,  thatch'd  with  flraw  j 
Behind,  a  garden,  that  fupply'd 
All  things  £or  ufe,  and  none  for  pride  : 
Beauty  prevail'd  thro'  ev'ry  part  j 
But  more  of  nature  than  of  art. 

*  Hail,  thou  Iweet,  calm,  uneuvy'd  (cat !' 
I  faid,  and  blefs'd  the  fair  retreat ; 

*  Here  would  I  pais  my  remnant  days, 

*  Unknown  to  cenfure  or  to  praifc  ^ 

*  Forj^ct  the  world,  and  be  forgot, 

'  As  Pope  defcribes  his  vcftal's  lot.' 
While  thus  I  mus'd,  a  beauteous  maid 

Stepp'd  from  a  thicket's  neighb'ring  (hade ; 

Not  Hampton's  gallery  can  bonll. 

Nor  Hudlon  paiiu,  fo  fair  a  toaft  : 

She  claim'd  the  cottage  for  her  own  j 

To  Health  a  cottage  is  a  throne. 
The  annals  fay  (to  prove  her  worth) 

The  Graces  folemniz'd  her  birth. 

Garlands  of  various  flow'rs  they  wrought : 

The  orchard's  biufliing  pride  they  brought : 

Hence  in  her  face  the  lily  fpeaks. 

And  hence  the  rofe  which  paints  her  cheeks  ; 

The  cherry  gave  her  lips  to  glow ; 

Her  e)xs  were  debtors  to  the  floe  ; 

And,  to  complete  the  lovely  fair, 

'Tis  faid  the  chefnut  ftain'd  her  hair. 
The  virgin  was  arerfe  to  courts  ; 

Bat  often  feen  in  rural  fports : 

When  in  her  roiy  veft  the  mom 

Walks  o'er  the  dew-befpanglcd  lawn. 


•  la  allufioA  to  a  Kings,  xviii.  2^ 
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The  nymph  is  firft  to  form  the  race. 
Or  wind  the  horn,  and  lead  the  chacc. 

Sudden  I  heard  a  fliouting  train  j 
Gbd  acclamations  Bli'd  the  plaiif ; 
Unbounded  joy  improv'd  the  fccne, 
For  Health  was  loud  proclaim'd  a  queen. 

Two  fmiling  cherubs  grac'd  her  throne 
(To  modern  courts,  I  fear,  unknown) : 
One  was  the  nymph  that  loves  the  light. 
Fair  Innocence,  array'd  in  white ; 
With  filler  Peace  in  clofe  embrace, 
And  heav*n  all  op'ning  in  her  face. 

The  reign  was  long,  the  empire  great. 
And  Virtue  minifter  of  ftate. 
In  other  kingdoms,  ev'ry  hour. 
You  hear  of  Vice  preferr'd  to  pow*r : 
Vice  was  a  perfe£l  (Irangcr  here  -, 
No  knaves  engrofs'd  the  royal  ear  -, 
No  fools  obtained  the  monarch's  grace  i 
Virtue'di{pos*d  of  ev'ry  place. 

What  iickly  appetites  are  ours. 
Still  varying  with  the  varying  hours ! 
And  tho'  from  good  to  bsid  we  range, 
*  No  matter,'  fays  the  fool, '  'tis  cluinge.' 

Her  fubje6(s  now  exprefs'd  apace 
Difratisfa£^ion  in  their  race : 
Some  view  the  ftate  with  Envy's  eye  ; 
Some  were  difplcas'd,  they  knew  not  why ; 
When  Faction,  ever  bold  and  vain. 
With  rigour  tax'd  their  monarch's  reign. 
Thus,  OiouUl  an  angel  hrom  above, 
Fraught  with  benevolence  and  love, 
Defccnd  to  eanh,  and  here  impart 
Important  truths  to  mend  the  heart. 
Would  not  th*inftru£live  f^eft  difpenfe 
With  paiBon,  appetite,  and  fcnfe. 
We  (hould  his  heav'niy  lore  defpife. 
And  fend  him  to  his  former  (kics. 
A  dang'rous  hoftilc  pow'r  arofe 
To  H^th,  whofe  houlchold  were  her  foes  : 
A  harlot's  loofe  attire  (he  wore. 
And  Luxurv  the  qame  (he  bore. 
This  pnnceis  of  unbounded  fway. 
Whom  Afia's  fofter  (bns  obey. 
Made  war  agiiift  the  queen  of  Healthf 
Afhded  by  the  troops  of  Wealth. 

The  queen  was  orft  to  take  the  field, 
Arm'd  with  her  helmet  and  her  (hicld ; 
1'emper'd  with  fuch  fuperior  art, 
That  both  were  proof  to  ev'ry  dart. 
Two  warlike  chiefs  approach 'd  the  green, 
And  wond!rous  fiv'rites  with  the  queen  i 
Both  were  of  Amazonian  race ; 
B^th  high  in  merit  and  in  place. 
Here  Refolution  march'd,  whofe  foul 
No  fear  could  (hake  ;  no  pow'r  contioul  i 
The  heroine  wore  a  Roman  veft  i 
A  lion's  heart  infonn'd  her  breaft. 
There  Prudence  (hone;  whofe  bofom  wrought 
With  all  the  various  plans  of  Thought  ^ 
'Twas  hers  to  bid  the  troops  engage, 
And  teach  the  battle  where  to  rage. 

And  noxv  the  Syren^s  armies  prcfsj 
Their  van  was  headed  by  Exccu  j 


The  mighty  winj^s  that  fbrro'd  Acf  fide^ 
Commanded  by  that  giant.  Pride; 
While  Sickncls,  and  her  (ifters  Pain 
Add  Poverty,  the  centre  gain : 
Repentance,  with  a  bro^v  fevere. 
And  Death  were  (btion'd  in  the  rear. 

Health  rang'd  her  troops  with  matchlrftan^ 
And  adted  the  defen(ive  part : 
Her  army,  polled  on  a  hill. 
Plainly  befpoke  fuperior  (kill. 
Hence  were  difcover'd,  thro'  the  plain 
The  motions  of  the  hoftile  train  : 
While  Prudence,  to  prevent  furprize. 
Oft  fillv*d  with  her  trufty  fpies  ; 
Explor'd  each  ambufcade  below. 
And  rcconnoitcr'd  well  the  foe. 
Afar  \Nlicn  Luxury  dcfcry'd 
Inferior  force  by  art  fupplv''!, 
The  Syren  fpalcc — *  Let  fraud  prevail 

*  Since  all  my  num'rous  hofts  mufl  £ail ; 

*  Honcefoith  hoftjlities  iTiall  ccafc  ; 

*  rU  lend  to  Health,  and  ofl'cr  peace.' 
Stralrht  (he  diij>atch'd,  with  pow'rs  complctt^ 
ricafiM-..  her  miniftcr,  to  treat. 

Tl.is  wicked  itrumpet  topp'd  her  party 
An(!  fow'd  icdiiion  in  the  heart ! 
Thro*  cv'ry  troop  the  poifon  ran  i 
All  were  infe6bd  to  a  man  z 
I'hc  weary  generals  were  won 
By  Pieafure'x  wiles,  and  both  undone. 

Jove  held  the  troops  in  high  diCgnctf 
And  bade  difeafes  blaft  their  race  ^ 
Look'd  on  the  queen  with  melting  eyes. 
And  ihatch'd  his  darling  to  the  (kies  ; 
Who  dill  regards  thofe  wifer  few. 
That  dare  her  di£btes  to  purfue. 
For  where  her  ftri6br  law  prevailfl, 
Tho'  padion  prompts,  or  vice  affails* 
Long  (hall  the  cloudlefs  (kies  behold. 
And  their  calm  fun-fet  beam  with  gold* 


(' 
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AN  is  deceiv'd  by  out\K'ard  ihoiv*- 
.Tis  a  plain  homefpun  truth,  I  luiflfVt : 

The  fraud  prevails  at  ev'ry  age. 

So  favs  the  fchool-boy  ana  the  fiige : 

^et  ItiH  we  hug  the  dear  deceit. 

And  ftill  exclaim  againft  the  cheat. 

But  whence  this  inconlUlcnt  part  ? 

Sny,  moralifts,  who  know  the  heart: 

If  vou'llthi^  labyrindi  purfue, 

ril  go  before,  and  find  the  clue. 
I  dream 'd  ('tNva^  on  a  birth*d«y  ai^) 

A  fumptuous  palace  rofe  to  (ight  i 

The  builder  had,  thro'  ev'ry  port, 

Obfcrv'd  the  chaAed  rules  of  art ; 

Raphael  and  Titiin  had  difplay'd 

All  the  full  force  of  light  in  (hade. 

Around  the  livcry'd  fervaiits  wait  ^ 

An  aged  porter  kept  the  gate. 
As  I  was  trave^fmg  the  hall. 

Where  BrulTcls  looms  adom'd  tht  wall 
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fe  tap*ftry  fKcws»  without  my  aid, 
is  no  iuch  ttfelcfs  maid) 
cfui  pcribn  came  in  vit;w 
>rm,  It  fcems,  is  known  to  few)  j 
efs  was  unadorned  with  lace, 
arms  I  a  thoufand  in  his  face, 
lis,  Sir,  your  property  ?'  I  cry'd) 
cr  and  maofion  coincide  : 
re  all,  indeed,  is  truly  zrcat, 
proves  that  blifs  may  cUvell  with  ftate. 
,  Sir,  indulee  a  (Granger's  claim, 
grant  the  wvor  of  your  name.* 
ntent,'  the  lovely  form  reply *d  | 
hink  not  here  that  I  rcfide  : 
lives  a  courtier,  bafe  and  fly ; 
pen,  hone(^  ruAic,  I. 
caftc  and  manners  difagree  $ 
evee  boa(\s  no  charms  for  mc  : 
itles  and  the  fmilts  of  kings, 
\e  are  cheap  unheeded  things, 
virtue  can  alune  impan 
patent  of  a  ducal  heart : 
ts  this  herald  fpeaks  him  great, 
t  (hall  avail  thir  glare  of  (late  ' ) 
e  fecrct  charms  arc  my  delight, 
:h  fliine  remote  horn  public  light : 
ms  fubdu*d,  deflres  at  reil^« 
hence  his  chaplain  ihares  my  bread, 
lere  was  a  time  (his  Grace  can  tell) 
:w  the  Duke  exceeding  well } 
V  ev*ry  iecrct  of  his  heart ; 
ith  we  never  were  apart : 
vhen  the  court  became  His  end, 
im'd  his  back  upon  his  friend. 
le  day  I  cat  I'd  upon  hi^  graccf 
IS  the  Duke  had  got  a  place : 
ueht  (but  thought  amifs,  'tis  clear) 
um  be  welcome  to  the  peer ; 
welcome  to  a  man  in  pow'r  i 
fo  I  was— » for  half  an  hour  ) 
le  grew  weary  of  his  gueft, 
foon  difcardcd  me  his  bread ; 
aided  me  with  want  of  merit, 
aoft  for  poverty  of  fpirit. 
)u  relifli  not  tlie  great  man's  lot ! 
:,  haden  to  my  humbler  cot. 
k  me  not  partial  to  the  great, 
I  fwom  foe  to  pride  and  date ; 
lonardi  fliares  my  kind  embrace ; 
e's  fcarce  a  monarch  knows  my  face  ; 
mt  (huns  courts,  and  oft'ncr  dwells 
I  modcd  worth  in  rural  cells  j 
e's  no  complaint,  tho'  brown  the  bread, 
,e  rude  turf  fudain  the  head  ; 
hard  the  couch  and  courfe  the  meat, 
fhe  brown  loaf  aud  deep  are  fweet* 
r  from  the  city  I  rcfidc, 
a  thatch'd  eouase  all  my  pride, 
to  my  heart,  I  Tcldom  roam, 
x(c  I  nnd  my  joys  ^t  home  : 
oreign  vifits  then  begin 
Q  the  man  fe^ls  a  void  within, 
t  tho'  firom  towns  and  crowds  I  fly, 
MBOiid^  aer  cynic,  I. 


*  Amidd  fetjueder'd  fliades  I  prlzt 

*  The  fricodlbips  of  the  good  and  wife  : 

*  Bid  Virtue  and  her  fons  attend, 

*  Virtue  will  teli  thee,  rm  her  friend  ; 
'  Tell  thee,  Tm  faithful,  condant,  kind, 
'  And  meek,  and  lowlv,  and  redgn'd  I 

*  Will  fay,  tnere's  Ho  didin£tion  kriown 
'  Betwixt  her  houfliold  and  my  own.' 

AUTlloft. 
If  thefe  the  frienddiips  you  purfue. 
Your  friends,  I  fear,  are  very  few. 
So  little  company,  you  fay. 
Yet  fond  of  home  from  day  to  day ! 
How  do  you  fliun  Detra£^ion's  rod  ? 
I  doubt  your  neighbours  think  you  odd  I 

CONTENT. 

I  commune  with  myfclf  at  night, 
And  alk  my  heart  if  all  be  right : 
If  *  Right*  replies  my  faithful  brend, 
1  flnilc,  and  dofe  my  eyes  to  red. 

AUTHOR* 
You  fetm  regardlefs  of  the  town : 
Pray,  Sir,  how  dand  you  with  the  gown  > 

coNTEKr. 

The  clergy  fay  they  love  me  well  ; 
Whether  they  do,  they  bed  can  tell : 
They' paint  me  moded,  friendly,  wile. 
And  always  praife  roc  to  the  (lues  ; 
But  if  conviction' j  at  tht  heart, 
Why  not  a  correfpondent  part  ? 
For  Audi  the  learned  tongue  prevail, 
If  a£bons  preach  a  diff'rent  tale  ? 
Who'll  feek  my  door,  and  erace  my  walls, 
When  neither  dean  nor  prKlate  calh  > 

With  thofc  my  firiendihips  mod  obtain^ 
Who  prize  their  cfuty  more  than  gain } 
Soft  flow  the  hours  whene*^  wc  meet. 
And  coofcious  vktue  is  our  treat ; 
Our  harmlcfs  breads  no  envy  know, 
And  hence  we  fear  nO  (ecrct  foe ; 
Our  walks  Ambttiori  ne'er  attends, 
And  hence  we  aik  no  powerful  friends ; 
Wc  wifli  the  bed  to  cYiurch  and  date. 
But  leave  the  deerage  to  the  great ; 
Carelefi  who  rifcs  or  who  falls. 
And  never  dream  of  vacant  dafls : 
Much  lefs,  by  pride  'or  int'rcd  drawn. 
Sigh  for  the  mitre  and  the  lawn. 

Obfcrve  the  fecrets  of  my  art, 
rU  fundamental  truths  impart : 
If  you'll  my  kind  advice  purfue, 
I'll  quit  my  hut,  and  dwell  with  you. 

The  paliions  are  a  num'rous  crowd. 
Imperious,  pofitive,  and  loud ; 
Curb  thcfc  licentious  fons  of  drifc  ; 
Hence  chiefly  rife  the  dorms  of  life  : 
If  they  grew  mutinous,  and  rave, 
They  are  thy  madcrs,  thou  ihcir  flavc. 
/  Regard  the  world  with  cautious  eye. 
Nor  raife  your  expectation  high  ; 
See  that  the  balanc'd  fcalc!(  be  fuch, 
^  You' neither  fear  nor  hope  too  much : 
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For  difappointmcnt's  not  the  tiling ; 
*Tis  pride  and  paflion  point  the  fting. 
Life  is  a  lea,  \\  here  ftorms  muft  rife ; 
*Ti>  folly  talks  of  cloudlcls  (kioji : 
He  whocontraft*  his  fwtlling  fail, 
Eludes  the  fury  of  the  v^ale. 

IJc  ftill,  nor'anxious  thoughts  employ; 
Diurufi  embitters  picfcnt  joy  : 
C)i\  God  for  all  events  depend  j 
You  cannot  want  w  hen  God's  your  Friend. 
Wcij^h  well  your  pait,  and  do  \our  belt  j 
Leave  to  yotir  Maker  all  the  rdl. 
The  Hand,  "v^hich  foim'd  thee  in  tlic  womb. 
Guides  from  the  cradle  to  the  tombw 
Can  the  fond  modjer  flight  her  boy  ? 
Can  llic  forget  her  prattling  joy  ? 
Sav,  then,  Ihall  Sov  'reign  Love  defcrt 
The  humble  and  the  honed  heart  ? 
Heav'n  may  not  grant  thee  alJ  tliy  mind  j 
Yet  fav  not  thou  that  Heav'n' s  unkind. 
God  is  alike  both  good  and  wife 
In  what  he  grants  and  wliat  denies  : 
Perhaps,  what  Goodncfs  gives  to-day, 
To-morrow  Gowlnefs  takes  away. 

You  fay,  that  troubles  intervene  ; 
That  Ibrrows  darkrn  half  the  fccnc. 
True  —  and  tliis  confequcncc  you  fee, 
The  V  cM-ld  was  ne'er  dctignM  for  thcc  : 
Y'ou're  like  a  paffenger  Inrlow, 
That  ftavs  perhaps  a  night  or  fo; 
But  fiill  his  native  country  lies 
JJevi.nd  the  K)und'rics  of  the  ikies. 

Of  Heav'n  afk  virtue,  wildom,  health  r 
But  never  let  thy  pray'r  be  wealth. 
If  food  be  thine'(tlio*  little  gold) 
And  raiment  to  repel  the  cold ; 
Such  as  may  Nature's  want  fufficc, 
Nor  what  fivm  pride  and  folly  rife  ; 
If  loft  the  motioni  of  thy  foul, 
And  a  calm  confcieHCC  crowns  the  whole, 
Add  but  a  /ricnd  to  all  this  (lore, 
You  can't  in  reafonr  villi  for  more. 
And  if  kind  Heav'n  this  comfort  brings, 
*Tis  more  tlian  Heav'n  bcftows  on  kings. 

He  i'pakc  — the  airy  fpcftre  flies, 
And  liiait  the  Iwcet  illufion  dies. 
The  \'i»i'm,  at  the  early  dawn, 
Confign'ol  me  to  the  thoughtful  mom; 
To  '.ill  the  cares  of  waking  clay. 
And  inconiiflent  dreams  of  day. 


§  2 1 6.    njion  V.     Haftpijtffs, 

T^K  duclile  youths,  whofe  riling  fun 
^    Hi'.rh  manv  circles  flill  to  run; 
"Who  willlv  willi  the  pilot's  chart 
To  llcv  r  tlu-a'  life  th'unfleady  heait ; 
And.  all  the  t.'ioughtful  vovage  part. 
To  gain  a  hajjpy  pwrt  at  laft,— 
Attenil  a  Seer's  inftruclive  fong ; 
Fui  moral  trutlis  to  dreams  belong. 


I  faw  this  wond'rous  Vifion  fooB  ; 
Long  ere  my  iun  had  reach'd  its  noon  ; 
Juil  when  tlie  riflng  beard  began 
To  grace  my  chin,  and  call  roc  man. 

One  night,  when  balmy  fliunbcrs  fhed 
Their  |)eaceful  poppies  o'er  my  hitad. 
My  fancy  led  me  to  exploi'c 
A  thoufand  fccnes  unknown  before. 
1  faw  a  plain  extended  wide, 
And  crowds  pour'd  in  from  ev'ry  fide-; 
All  feeni'd  to  ftart  a  diflf^rcnt  game. 
Yet  all  dcclar'd  their  views  the  fame  : 
The  chace  was  Happincfs,  I  found  ; 
But  all,  alas  1  enchanted  gr<iund. 

Indeed,  I  judg'd  it  wond'rous  llrange. 
To  fee  the  gitidy  numbers  range 
Thro'  roads  which  promis'd  nought,  at  befl^ 
But  ftrrow  to  the  human  breafl. 
Mcthought,  if  blifs  w  as  all  their  view. 
Why  did  they  different  paths  purfue  ? 
The' waking  world  has  long  agreed. 
That  Bagfln>t's  not  the  road  to  Tweed ; 
And  he  who  Berwick  fecks  thro'  Staines, 
Shall  have  his  labour  for  his  |^ins. 

As  Parncll  fays  "' ,  my  boiom  wrought 
With  travail  of  uncertain  thought; 
And,  as  an  angel  help'd  the  dean. 
My  angel  chofe  to  intcr\-ene. 
The  drcfs  of  each  was  much  the  fktne  ; 
And  \'iituc  was  my  feraph's  name. 
When  thus  tho  angel  flk-ncc  broke 
(Her  voice  was  muflc  as  flie  (poke)  : 

'  Attend,  O  man  !  nor  leave  mv  (ide, 
*  And  fafcty  fliall  thy  footrtcps  guide  ; 

<  Such  truths  I'll  teach,  fuch  fccrets  ihow^ 

<  As  none  but  favoured  mortals  kno^r.' 

She  faid  —  and  ftrait  we  march'd  fi]ong 
To  join  Ambition's  acHve  throng: 
Crowds  urg*d  on  crowds,  with  eager  (hk^ 
And  happy  he  who  led  the  race. 
Axes  and  daggers  lay  unfeen 
In  ambufcadc  along  the  green  : 
While  vap<mrs  flicd  delufive  light. 
And  bubbles  mock'd  the  dirtant  fight. 

We  faw  a  fliining  mountain  rife, 
Whofe  tow'ring  fummit  reach'd  the  fltiet  j 
The  flo|->cs  were  flccp,  and  form'd  of  glafs| 
Painful  and  hazardous  to  pais  : 
Couniers  and  Itatefmcn  led  the  way ; 
The  faithlefs  paths  their  ftcps  betray  $ 
This  moment  Iccn  aloft  to  (oar. 
The  next  to  fall,  and  riic  no  more. 
*Twas  here  Ambition  kept  her  court  i 
A  phantom. of  gigantic  port : 
The  fav'ritetliat  fuflain'd  her  throne 
Was  Falfehood,  by  her  vizard  known  j 
I  Next  rtood  Mif:ru&,  with  frequent  fsgh^ 

Dif'^rdcr'd  loiik,  and  fquinting  eye  ; 
■  While  meagre  Envy  claimM  a  pface^ 
And  Jealoufy  with  jaundic'd  face. 

*  But  where  ii.  Hippintfs >'  I  cry'd. 
My  guardian  tum'd,  and  thus  rcply'd : 


*'  See  the  IlMmiit,  Pajc  73. 
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rtal,  by  Folly  ftili  btguilM, 
hall  not  yet  outftrippM  die  child ; 
who  haft  twenty  winters  lecn 
i\y  think  thee  ]lift  fiftcea) 
L  if  happiacfs  can  dwell 
jv'rv  dirtv  imo  of  hell ! 
the  ichool-boy,  he  (hall  preach 
twmty  xvintcrs  cannot  teach  5 
cU  thee,  from  his  weekly  theme, 
hy  purluit  is  all  a  dream ; 
ilifs  ambitious  views  difowns, 
I'If-depcndant,  laughs  at  tlirones; 
i  the  itiaJcs  and  lowlv  feati, 
ler  fair  I  nnocencc  retreats ; 
coy  lily  of  the  vale 
eminence,  and  loves  the  dale/ 
K'd ;  and  now  we  crotk*d  ttic  plain, 
tlie  money -getting  train  ;  ■ 
•lent,  fnug,  commercial  bands, 
ify  looks  and  dirty  hands, 
hcfc  thoughtful 'crowds,  the  «ld, 
I  their  happtncls  in  gold  : 
ely,  if  there's  blifs  below, 
oarv  heads  the  fecret  know. 
tiey'd  with  the  ploddmg  crew, 
xm  a  temple  roic  to  view  ; 
ic  pile  !  with  mofs  o'ergrown ; 
i^cre  the  wall^,  and  built  with  lloue. 
:,  m  thoufand  maftifls  wait : 
ind  holts  fecure  the  gate, 
ht  admilfion  lone  in  vain ; 
all  fsvours  fell  mr  gain, 
edy  porter  yields  to  gold  $ 
.■cciv^d,  the  gates  unfold, 
d  nations  here  were  found , 
v'd  th«  cringing  herds  around, 
ly  facrificM  to  Wealth 
nor,  confcicncc,  peace,  and  health, 
charms  that  could  engage ; 
appear*d  like  fordid  age, 
oked  nofe,  and  famiih'd  jawt, 
nt'^  fycs,  and  harpy's  claws  : 
ood  Fear,  that  reftlcfs  fprite, 
aunts  the  watches  of  the  night ; 
r  Care,  that  ftingt  to  deep, 
L'adly  venom  murders  flecp. 
Hen  now  to  Plcafare's  bow*'rs, 
ie  gay  tribes  fat  cmwn'd  with  flo^''n: 
uty  cv'ry  cliarm  dilplay'd, 
;  in  Bam 'd  the  yielding  maid; 
wine  our  talle  employs ; 
on  bowl  exalts  our  jovs. 
^n'roiH  poWr,  and  thought 
I  was  found  that  long  I  fought* 
'd  here  to  fir  my  honie, 
he  change,  nor  wifh^l  to  roam  ; 
)h  difapprov'd  my  ftay ;  '  - 

;r  fair  plumes,  and  wing'd  away, 
whene'er  we  ulk  of  blifs, 
le  is  man  to  )udgt  amil's  I 
g  train  of  ills  confpircs 
re  our  uncontroul'd  defircs  9 
mer  fwarms,  difeaies  crowd  ; 
5  a  crutch,  or  each  a  Hiroud  : 


I  Fcrcr,  th.it  thirfty  fary,  came, 
I  With  inextinguiffiablc  flame; 
Confumption,  fworn  ally  of  Death  ? 
Cr.-^t  llowly  on  \\ith  f)«inting  breath  ; 
Gout  i"oar'ii,  and  Ihcw'd  his  thro.bbiiig  feet; 
And  DiopJy  took  the  drunkard's  feat ; 
Stone  brought  his  ton'rinjij  racks ;  and  near 
Sat  Palfy,  (baking  in  her  chair. 

A  mangled  youth,  beneath  a  (hade, 
A  melancholy  Iccne  diiplav'd  : 
His  nolcicrs  face  and  loathiome  fiains, 
Proclainrd  the  poiibn  in  his  veins  ; 
He  rais'd  his  eyes,  he  fmotc  his  hrcaft, 
lie  wept  atoUd,  and  thus  add  reft  : 

«  For^nar  tlic  harl/>t*s  falfc  embrace, 

*  Tho'  iewdncfs  wear  an  angel's  face: 

*  Be  wife,  by  my  experience  taught  j 
«  I  die,  alas*  for  want  of  thought  !* 

As  he- who  travels  J.ybia's  plains, 
Where  the  tierce  lion  lawUis  reigns. 
Is  feiz'd  with  fear  and  wild  difmav. 
When  the  grim  foe  obflru^ls  his  wav  ; 
My  fciul  was  picrc'd  with  equal  friglit, 
iMy  tou'nng  limbs  oppos'd  my  flight : 
I  call'd  on  Virtue,  but  in  vain; 
Her  abfencc  quicken 'd  everv  pain. 
At  length  the  flighted  angel  heard ; 
The  dear  refulgent  form  appcar'd. 

•  Prelumptuous  youth  !*  flic  faid.  and  frown *d 
(Mv  heait-ftrings'flutter'd  at  the  found)  ^ 

*  \Vho  turns  to  me  reluflant  ears, 

'  Shall  flied  repeated  floods  of  tears* 

*  Thefe  rivers  fliall  fi»r  ever  laft  j 

'  There's  no  retracting  what  is  paft  : 

*  Nor  think  avenging  ills  to  Ihun  ; 

*  Play  a  folfe  card,  and  you're  undone* 

*  OfPlealure's  gilded  baits  beware, 

*  Nor  tempt  the  SyrcnN-  fatal  fnarc  t 

*  Forego  this  curs'd,  deteftcd  place  ; 

*  Abhor  the  ftrumpct  and  her  race. 

*  Had  you  thofe  fofter  paths  purfu'd, 

*  Perdition,  ftripling,  had  enm'd ; 

*  Yes,  fly  —  you  (land  upon  its  brink  { 
'  To-morrow  is  too  late  to  think. 

'  Indeed,  unwelcome  truths  I  toll, 

*  But  mark  my  facred  Icfl'tm  wlII  : 

*  With  me  whoever  lives  at  ftrifc> 

*  Lofes  his  bettct  friend  for  life  ( 

*  With  me  who  lives  in  friendlhip*s  tics, 

*  Finds  all  that's  foutr^ht  for  by  the  wili;. 

*  Folly  exclaims,  and  well  flic  may, 

*  Becaufe  1  take  her  ma(k  away  j  ' 

*  If  once  I  bring  her  to  the  fun, 

*  The  painted  harlot  is  undone. 

'  But  prize,  my  child,  oh  !   prize  my  rulei, 

*  And  leave  De^'cption  to  her  tVxjIs/ 

•  Ambition  deals  in  tinfel  tovs  ;        . 

*  Her  traffic  gcwi>;aws,  fleeting  jovs  ! 

*  An  errant  juggicr  in  difguifc, 

*  Who  holds  faife  optics  to  y^^ur  eyc». 

*  But  ah  •  how  quick  the  (hadnw  jwf?*  ? 

*  Tho'  the  bright  viUons  thro'  her  glals 

*  Charm  at  a  ^liflancc;  vet,  when  ncar^ 

*  The  bafclcfs  fabrics  difappcar, 
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*  Nor  riches  boift  intrinfic  worth  } 
Their  charnsy  at  bei^,'fupcrior  caitii : 
Thcfc  oft  the  hcav'n»boni  miiK)  enflave^ 
And  make  ;«n  boncft  man  a  knave*' 
Wealth  cures  my  Wants !"  th<:  mifcr  criet : 
Be  not  dcccivM,  the  mifer  lyes  ; 
One  ^^'nnt  he  has,  with  all  hh  ftorfe* 
That  wni  ft  of  wants — the  want  of  moit.* 
<«  Take  ricaTjre,  Wealth,  and  Pomp  away. 
And  where  is  Hapttncfs  ?"  you  iay. 
*  'Tis  here— and  ma^-  be  youn—fbr  know^ 
I'm  all  that's  hap^nacn  bdonr. 
'  To  Vkre  I  Icarc  tumultuous  joys; 
Mine  is  the  ftill  tod  /bftcr  TOKtf 
That  whifpcn  peaec  when  ftorms  iMradCf 
And  mu(ic  through  the  midni^  ftadc. 
'  CoiTfe,  then,  be  mine  in  evVy  ptft« 
Nor  ^vc  mc  lefs  than  atljfour  tieait} 
When  troubles  difcompoK  your  brwift^ 
I'll  enttr  there  a  eheerful  giidl : 
My  coiiverfe  (hall  your  cares  beguile  ^ 
T^e  litttc  world  within  (hall  fmile  ; 
And  then  it  fcarcc  imports  a  jot. 
Whether  the  great  world  frowns  or  not* 
'  And  when  the  clofing  feeaes  prei^l, 
\Vbcn  weahh,  (late,  plralure,  all  ihall  fiul ; 
All  that  a  foolifli  world  admires. 
Or  Paflion  craves,  or  Pride  inibires ; 
At  that  important  hour  of  need, 
Vinuc  fhall  prove  a  friend  indeed  ! 
My  hands  fhall  fmooth  thy  dying  bed^ 
My  arms  fuftain  thy  dmoping  head  : 
And  when  the  painful  ftruggie's  o'er. 
And  that  vain  thing,  the  world,  no  morr, 
I'll  bear  my  fav'ritc  Ibn  away 
To  rapture,  and  eternal  day.' 


§  217.  FiJlon.W.    Fricmifitp. 

-nRIENDSHIP !  thoo  foft  propitious  pow'r  I 

"  Sweet  rcgtnt  of  the  focial  hoar ! 

Sublime  thy  joys,  nor  underTtood 

But  by  the  virtuous  and  the  good ! 

Cn'oal  ami  Riot  take  thy  nanTC, 

But  'tis  .1  Falfe  atfe^^cd  claim  ; 

In  hcav'n  it'  love  and  fricndlhip  dwell. 

Can  thcv  alTuciatc  e'er  with  hell } 

Thou  art  the  fame  thro  'change  of  timely 
Thro'  frozen  zones  and  burning  clizaes  ^ 
>'io?n  rhc  equator  to  the  pole, 
Thtf  i'amc  kind  angel  thro*  the  who!«: 
And  ftncc  thv  clioice  \%  always  free, 
I  blefs  thee  fur  thy  iinilcs  on  me. 

When  lomiws  fwcH  the  teApcithjgh^ 
Th«>j,  3  kind  p.m,  art  always  irgh  \ 
F»)r  achia:^  h«.aitTa  fov'rttgn  cure^ 
Not  r'>rt  NcfH:iuhc '''  half  fo  fare  . 
Aiid,  ^^hc-n  rAurning  comforts  riic, 
Th<m  the  brij^ht  fun  that  gilds  our  ikies. 

V/hil;^  thctc  ideas  warm'd  my  breal^. 
My  v.cary  cyc-Iids  ftole  to  rcfl^ 


When  fattcy  re-afTum'd  thi  tf^Ane, 
And  fumifli'd  this  inftrudirc  dxeam. 
.   I  fail'd  upon  a  ftormy  tea 
(Thoufands  cmbark'd  alike  with  mc)  j 
My  (kiflTwas  fmall»  and  wesk  beiide. 
Not  built,  methought,  to  Hem  the  tide. 
The  winds  alon^  Uie  furgcs  fwecp. 
The  wrecks  lie  Icatter'd  uiro'  tiic  deep  ; 
Aloud  the  fbaminc  billows  roar  \ 
Unfriendly  rocks  K)rbid  tbc  ihore. 

While  all  our  various  couric  purTue, 
A  fpacious  iile  fafutes  our  view : 
Two  queens,  with  tempers  differing  wide^ 
This  new  difcover'd  world  divide  ; 
A  river  parts  their  proper  clatm. 
And  truth  its  celebrated  name. 

One  fide  a  beautaous  trad  of  gromKl 
Prrfenct,  wirii  living  Ycrdure  crown'd  1 
The  feafbns  temp'rate,  ibit,  and  mildp 
And  a  kind  fun  that  always  linil'd : 
Few  (lorms  moleft  the  natives  Bm  i 
Cold  is  the  only  ill  they  fear. 
This  happy  clime  and  grateful  Ibilp 
With  plenty  crowns  the  !ab'rcr*s  toiL 


kingdom  ei«wi 
'fuWe£bfSr: 


Her  realms  were  finall,  1  ^ 

A  thoui'and  charms  the  palace  grace  1 
A  rock  of  adamant  its  l»fe. 
Tho'  thunders  roll,  and  lightmnp  flf^ 
This  fti-ufhire  braves  th'raclemem  fty : 
E'en  time,  which  other  piles  deroun. 
And  mocks  the  pride  or  hunum  powts. 
Partial  to  Friendfliip's  pile  alone. 
Cements  the  joints,  and  binds  the  Hones 
Ripens  the  beauties  of  the  place. 
And  calls  to  life  each  latent  grace. 

Around  the  throne  iu  order  ftand 
Four  Amazons,  a  tnifty  band  f 
Friends  ever  faithful  to  advife. 
Or  to  defend  when  dangers  rife. 
Here  Fortitude,  in  coat  of  mail ; 
There  Juftice  lifts  lier  gold^ff  (cale ! 
Two  hardy  cliiefi,  wbp  perfevere. 
With  form  erc£k  and  brow  icvere } 
Who  fmile  at  perils,  pams,  and  death. 
And  triumph  with  their  lateft  breath. 

Temperance,  that  comely  matron^  'r 
G  jardian  of  all  the  viitues  here  \ 
Adom'd  with  ev'nr  bloominff  graoc^ 
Without  out  wrinkle  in  her  Bice. 
Bat  Pnidcnce  moft  attra^b  dieir  i^^if^  ' 
And  ihincs  pr^*eminemly  bright. 
To  yiei^  her  vamia  thoughts  that  vSk^ 
She  holds  a  mimor  ^  his  eyes  { 
The  mirror,  f^difiri  tin  its  chnew  ' 
Rellcas  the  vireia>  finil  in  hrgew 

A  Virtue  wiA  a'ibfier  air 
Was  handmaid  10  the  rcj^  fair. 
This  nyrjiiih,  indulgent,  conftant,  kind; 
Derives  from  hcaVn  her  fpoclefs  mthd  j 
When  anions  wear  «  dubtotn  face. 
Puts  tlie  beft  meaning  on  the  caic ! 


*  ^'epenthe  V.  an  herb  v-hlch.  b-In|r  infbfcd  In  wtw,  dlfpels  jcrief.     Ii  \^  tmknywn  to  the 
Cqau:  IkUcv.::  it  a  V  u^U  of  oi.:i:»l ;  a.ja  oriicfs  ttk«  it  tot  s  r|>ecics  (^  Irugfoft.     Plin.  xti,  a  u  f .  fc 
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reads  her  arms,  and  bares  her  bread/ 
ID  the  naked  and  diftrcft  ; 
i  the  hungry  orphan's  cries, 
om  her  queen  obtains  fupplies. 
laid  who  a6bs  thi<  lovely  part, 
d  in  her  hand  a  bleeding  neart« 
harity,  be  thou  my  gucft, 
;;  thy  conftant  couch  my  breaft  ! 
virtvies  of  inferior  name 
round  die  throne  with  equal  claim ; 
ilty  by  none  furpafsM, 
hold  allegiance  to  the  lall. 
cicnt  records  e'er  can  ihow 
me  defcrted  to  the  foe. 
river's  other  fide  difplav'd 
ate  plots  of  floWrs  and  Aiade, 
:  poppies  fhone  with  various  hue, 
:  y!cl'!ing  willows  plenteous  grew ; 
Li.TiDle  plants  *,  by  travelers  diought, 
low  but  certain  poilbn  fraught. 
I  thefe  fcenes  the  eye  dcfcryM 
'rful  realm  extended  wide ; 
bound'ries  from  north-eaft  begun, 
retch'd  to  meet  the  fbuth-weft  fim. 
latt'ry  boafh  defpocic  fway, 
iflcs  in  all  the  wannth  of  day. 
I  pra6lis'd  in  l>ecepuoD*s  fchooly 
rant  knew  the  hearts  to  rule  -, 
with  th'imperial  robe, 
AS  the.conqueft  of  the  globe ! 
ded  by  her  fervile  trains, 
Icings,  and  Ions  of  kings,  in  chamt. 
rling  minifter  is  Pride 
ne.'er  was  known  to  change  hit  fide) 
4  to  all  her  int'refts  juil, 
hve  to  difcharge  hit  truft  ; 
i  alike  by  high  and  low; 
ol  of  the  belle  and  beau  t 
f  (hape  he  (fieu-^  his  Ikill, 
rm$  her  fubje^  to  \fM  wUI  i 
their  houfcs  and  their  heartt^ 
tins  his  point  before  he  paitt. 
ever  minifter  was  known 
3US  for  hit  iov'reign's  throne  1 
«  lifters,  fimilar  in  mien, 
naids  of  honour  to  the  queen,; 
irther  ^vours  fhar'd  bende,  * 
^hters  of  a  lUceixnan,  Pride. 
ft,  Conceit,  with  tow 'ring  crcft, 
iok*d  with  (com  upon  the  reft ; 
:  herielf,  nor  left  I  deem, 
uchefs  in  her  own  cileenu 
AfTe^hoiott,  fiir  and  YOung, 
alf-fbrm'd  accents  on  ner  tongue  j 
antic  lhapc,SuK!  variout  &ce, 
d  ev'ry  native  grace. 

I  Vanity,  a  wanton  maid, 
ig  in  bi  udeb  and  brocadt ; 
c,  froliclomc,  and  wild, 

II  tlic  trinket^  of  a  child, 
people,  ioyal  to  the  qutoi, 
[leir  attachment  in  their  mien : 


With  cheerful  heart  they  homage  paid. 
And  happieft  he  who  moft  obey'd ; 
While  they  who  fought  their  own  applauft» 
Promoted  moft  their  (bv'reign*s  cau|e. 
The  minds  of  aH  were  fraught  witli  guile  ; 
Tlieir  manners  diflblute  and  vilc^ 
And  cv'ry  tribe,  like  Pagans,  run 
To  kneel  before  the  riling  fun. 

But  now  fome  clam'rous  founds  arile. 
And  all  the  pleafing  vjfion  flies. 

Once  more  1  clos'd  my  eyes  to  deep. 
And  gain'd  th'imagioary  deep) 
■  Fancy  prciided  at  the  helm, 
And  ftccr'd  me  back  to  Friendihip's  rcalou 
But,  oh !  with  horror  I  relate 
The  revolutions  of.  her  ft^te ; 
The  Trojan  chief  could  hardly  more 
His  Afiatic  tow'n  duplore. 

For  Flatt'ry  view'd  thofe  fairer  plains 
With  longing  eyes,  where  Friendfliip  reigns 
With  envy  heara  her  neighbour's  fame. 
And  often  figh'd  to  gain  the  fame. 
At  len^,  by  pride  and  int'reft  fir'd. 
To  Fnendfliip's  kingdom  (he  afpir'd. 

And  now,  commencing  open  tue. 
She  plans  tn  thought  (bmc  mighty  blow; 
Draws  out  her  forces  on  the  green. 
And  marches  to  invade  the  queen. 

The  river  Truth  the  hpfts  withftood. 
And  loll'd  her  fbnnidable  flood : 
Her  current  (bong,  and  deep,  ai|d  clear; 
No  fords  were  found,  no  ferries  near. 
But  as  the  troops  approach  the  waves* 
Their  fears  fuj^ft  a-thoufand  graves; 
They  all  retir'dwith  hafte  extreme. 
And  ihttdder'd'at  the  dai^'rous  ftream. 

Hypocrify  the  gulph  explores  : 
She  rornis  a  bridge,  and  joins  the  (koret* 
Thus  often  art  or  fraud  prevails. 
When  military  prowefs  fails : 
The  troops  an  eafy  paftWe  find. 
And  vi£^ry  follows  clofe  behind. 

Fiiendllupwith  ardour  charg'd  her  foes. 
And  now>  the  fight  promifcuous  gnms ; 
But  flatt>r^.  ^rew  a  poifon'd  dart. 
And  piere'd  the  ^prefs  to  the  heart* 
The  Virtues  all  around,  were  fecn 
To  fall  in  heaps  about  the  queen. 
The  tyrant  ftnpp'd  the  miini^I'd  fiiir ; 
She  \%orc  her  fpoils,  aflT'imM  her  air  ? 
And  mourning  next  the  fufPrer's  throne^ 
Cbtm'd  the  quecn'n  titles  as  her  own. 

'  Ah,  injur'd  maid  ?'  aloud  I  cry'd  i 
*  Ah,  injur'd  maid  ?'  the  nicks  reply'd. 
Bui  judge  my  ^iefs,  and  Ihare  them  too. 
For  the  fad  tale  pertains  to  vou  ; 
Judge,  reader,  how  fevere  the  wound. 
When  Friendihip's  foes  were  mine,  I  found  ; 
When  the  fad  Icenc  of  pride  and  guile 
Was  Britain's -poor  degen'rate  ifle'  • 

The  Amazons,  who  propp'd  the  ftate. 
Haply  furviv'd  the  gen'ral  fate. 


humHIe  plant  bends do^fo  before  the  touchj  as  the  fcofitive plant  flirtnksfrom  the  touch;  and  fs  fai^ 
to  be  the  ftow  poifon  of  the  Indians. 

K  3  Juftice 
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Jufticc  to  Powis  Houfc  is  fled, 

And  Varkc  fuftains  her  radiant  head. 

The  vinjc,  Fortitude,  appears 

In  open  day  at  Ligonicr'j* ; 

Illuftrious  hcroiof  of  the  fliy. 

Who  IcaJs  to  van<;uilh  or  to  die ! 

•Twas  Uic  our  vct'rani  brcafu'  inipirM, 

When  Bclv^ia*:.  taithlcf;)  Ibus  rciir'd  : 

For  Toumav's  trcach'rous  tow'rs  cau  tell 

Britauiiia'b  cbiidreii  greatly  fclL 

No  partial  virtue  of  tli?  plain  '  * 

She  rousM  the  lion**  of  the  masn  : 
Hence  Vernon'*  '  little  ficct  fuccccds, 
A'ld  htncc  thcgcirrous  Cornwall  f  blce<ls. 
Ilcncc  Grcnvilic  J  glorious  I —  f;9r  Ihe  linird 
CJu  the  youn^j;  liuo  fmin  a  child. 

Tho'  in  hi^h  life  fuch  virtues  dwell. 
They'll  fuit  plebeian  breads  as  well. 
Say,  that  the  luijjiiy  and  the  great 
Blazc»  like  mciiiiiaa  funs  of  (late; 
Etfulgent  excellence  difptav. 
Like  Hailihix,  in  Hootls  of  c^a\ ; 
Our  lellcT  orb^  mAv  p<»ur  their  light, 
I  ike  the  mild  crclccnt  of  the  nic^ht. 
Tho*  pale  our  beams,  and  our  imall  fphcre. 
Still  wc  mav  ihinc  fercnc  and  clear. 

Gi\e  to  the  juili^e  the  fcarlet  gown  ; 
To  maitial  fouls  the  civic  crown  : 
What  then  ?  Is  merit  theirs  alone  ? 
}Iiivc  we  no  worth  to  call  our  own  ? 
Sliall  wt  not  vindicate  our  part 
In  the  firm  brealt  and  upri'^ht  heart  ? 
Reader,  thcfc  virtues  may  T>e  thine, 
Tho*  in  fuperior  life  they  (hinc. 
I  can*t  difchargc  jgivit  Harduickc's  truft— - 
True  —but  my  loul  may  ftiU  be  juft  : 
And  rho'  I  can't  the  date  defend, 
I'll  draw  the  fword  to  fervc  my  fi-iend. 

Two  ^t)ldtn  virtues  arc  behind, 
Of  equal  im(>ort  to  the  mind  ; 
prudence  to  |K>int  out  wifdom'k  way. 
Or  to  reclaim  us  when  we  liray  ; 
Temp'rancc,  to  ji^uaid  the  youthful  hearty 
When  Vice  and  Folly  throw  the  dart : 
Kach  virtue,  let  the  world  agree, 
Dailv  refides  with  ;. ou  and  me. 
And,  when  our  fouls  in  friendlhip  join, 
We'll  deem  the  finrial  bond  divine  ; 
Thro'  tv'rv  iQ%:\\\:.  maintain  our  truft. 
Nor  e'er  be  timid  or  unjuft. 
That  bread  where  Honor  builds  bib  throne, 
That  bread  w hich  virtue  calls  her  oun. 
Nor  Int'reft  warps,  nor  Fear  appaU, 
When  Dangcj-  frowns,  or  Lucre  calls. 
No  !    the  true  friend  collected  dands, 
Fearlcfs  his  heart  and  pure  his  hands : 
Let  Int'red  plead,  let  ftorm*  arife. 
He  dares  be  honed,  tlio'  he  dies  I 


§  ii8.      nfionWl,      Marriace.     ImfcriktM 

Mifi 


T^AIREST,  this  Mfion  is  thy  due  j 
•*•    I  form'd  th'indruolive  pi  m  for  vou, 
Slitcht  not  the  ruka  of  thoujbtful  a;'c  • 
I  our  Welfare  actuates  ev'ry  page; 
Fiut  pmder  well  m\  facied  thentc. 
And  tremble  while  you  read  my  dream, 

Thofe  awful  w  ords,  *  Till  deatli  do  part/ 
May  well  alarm  the  youthful  heart : 
No  after- thoui;ht,  when  once  a  wile  ; 
The  die  is  cad,  and  cad  for  life  j 
Yet  tho  jr:iiids  venture  ev'r\'  day, 
A3  fome  bale  paliion  leacU  the  u  ly. 
Pert  Jjvlvia  talks  of  wcdli>ck  fcenes, 
Tho*  hardly  cnter'd  on  her  teen>; 
Snilcs  on  her  whining  fpark,  and  heart 
The  fugar'd  fjxrcch  nith  ra|nur'd  cars} 
Impatient  of  her  parent's  rule, 
She  leaves  her  die,  and  weds  a  fool. 
VV^ant  enters  at  the  guardlcfs  dooTv 
And  love  is  fled,—  to  come  no  more. 

Some  few  there  are,  of  fordid  mould. 
Who  barter  youth  and  bloom  for  i^old  ; 
Carelefs  with  what  or  whom  they  mate  i 
Their  ruling  palfion'^  all  iv^  Itatc. 
But  Hymen,  gen'rous,  juft,  and  kind. 
Abhors  the  mercenary  mind  : 
Such  rebels  gioan  beneath  his  rod  ; 
For  Hynjcn's  a  vindictive  god  : 

*  Be  joylefs  c\*'rY  night,*  he  laid  ; 

*  And  barren  be  their  nuptial  bed  !• 
Attend,  my  fair,  to  wifdom's  voice  ; 

A  better  fate  ihall  crown  thy  choice. 
A  mam  'd  life,  to  fpcak  the  bed. 
Is  all  a  lottery  confed  : 

I  Yet,  if  my  fair  one  will  be  wife, 
I  will  infure  my  girl  a  prize, 
Tho'  not  a  prize  to  match  thy  worth. 
Perhaps  thy  equal's  not  o»  earth  ! 

'Tis  an  important  point,  to  know 
There's  no  perfe6lion  here  below. 
Man's  an  odd  com^xnind,  after  all  \ 
And  ever  has  been  lince  the  fall. 
Sas,  that  he  loves  you  from  his  foul. 
Still  man  is  proud,  nor  l>rooks  conrroul; 
And,  tho'  a  davc  in  love's foft  fchool. 
In  wedlock  claims  his  right  to  rule. 
The  bed,  in  fliort,  has  faults  about  him  ; 
If  few  thofc  fiaults  you  mud  not  dout  hinu 
U'ith  fome,  indeed,  you  can't  dir^K-nfe, 
As  w  ant  of  temper  and  of  fen  ft  : 
For  when  the  fun  deferts  the  ikies. 
And  the  dull  winter  evenings  rifo. 
Then  for  a  hud)and's  focbf  pow'r 
To  form  the  calm  convcrfivc  hour^ 
The  treafures  of  thy  bread  explore. 
From  that  rich  mine  to  draw  the  ore; 
Fcmdly  each  gen'rous  thought  rcdne^ 
And  give  thy  native  gold  to  lliine  ^ 


♦  At  Poit'»  B^IJo;  f  Againft  ihc  combined  fleets  of  France  and  Spiin* 

X  Died  ill  a  iiucr  cnga^mtnt  with  the  French  fleet* 


ft 


<J. 


SACRED  AND    MORAL. 


hee»  as  rtally  thou  art, 
fiiir,  yet  fairer  ftill  at  heart. 
,  when  hfe's  purple  bloflbms  fodc, 
m  they  muft,  thou  charming  maid ! 
1  in  thy  cheek  the  ro(ts  die, 
ckncls  clouds  that  brilliant  eye !    g 
/hen  or  age  or  pains  invade, 
iofe  dear  limbs  Ihall  call  for  aid, 
i  art  fcttcr'd  to  a  fool, 
lot  his  tranficnt  paiCon  cool  ? 
A'hen  thy  health  and  beauty  end, 
hy  weak  mate  perAil  a  friend  ? 
a  man  of  fenfe,  my  dear, 
fien  thou  lorcly  (halt  appear ; 
fiare  the  griefs  that  wound  thy  heart, 
vecpiijg,  claim  the  larger  part  : 
ge  impairs  that  bcautct)UJ»  face, 
•rixe  the  pearl  beyond  its  cafe, 
edlock  when  the  fexes  meet, 
(liip  is  only  then  complete, 
d  llatc  !  where  fouls  each  other  drawj 
re  love  is  liberty  and  law  !* 
loiceft  blciiing  found  below, 
lan  can  wi(h,  or  Hcav'n  beflow ! 
nc,  thcic  raptures  are  divine, 
cly  Chloc  once  was  mine  ; 
ch  the  varniih  of  my  flyle^ 
3Ct,  I'm  cHranz'd  to  guile, 
: !  my  faithful  lips  impart 
nuinc  language  of  my  heart ' 
n  bards  extol  their  patrons  high, 
;  'tis  gold  extorts  the  lye  j 

the  poor  reward  of  bread — 
J  bums  inccnle  to  the  dead } 
om  a  fund  aded^ion  draws, 
;  of  cenfure  or  applaufe  ; 
foul  is  upright  and  ITncere, 
3ught  to  wilh  and  nought  to  fear, 
to  my  vilionar)'  Icheme 
and  pn^fit  by  my  dream, 
ft  the  numbers  of  tlie  night, 
f  te  nple  rofe  to  fight: 
:ient  as  the  human  race, 
e*s  purpofes  you  trace : 
je,  by  all  the  wife  rever'd, 
ock's  pow'rfu!  god  was  rtar'd. 

1  faw  a  graceful  fa((c, 
s  were  froded  o'er  by  age  i 
I  was  plain,  his  mind  fcrene, 
Horn  dignify'd  his  mien, 
rious  fearch  his  name  I  Ibught, 
nd  'twas  Hymen's  fav'rite,  Thought, 
the  giddy  crowds  advance, 
i\d  fatyr  led  the  dance. 
'd  to  lee  whole  thoufands  run, 

what  thoufands  were  undune  ? 
-,  when  thcfc  mad  tux>ps  h«  fpy'd, 
ew  to  join  their  fide  : 
>nccrtcd  pairs  began 
jd;ainfl  him  to  a  man  j 
cy  were  Ilrangers  to  his  name, 
w  fi  cm  whence  the  dottrd  came, 
irk  the  fcqucl  —  for  this  truth 
jnccnis  impetuous  youili, 
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Long  ere  the  honey-moon  could  wane. 
Perdition  feiz'd  on  e\  'ry  twain  j 
At  ev'ry  houfe,  and  all  day  long, 
KeiK-ntancc  ply'd  her  fcoipion  thong  : 
Dilguft  was  there  with  frowning  mien, 
And  ev'j-y  wayward  child  of  fplcen. 

Hymen  approach'd  iiis  awful  fan.*. 
Attended  by  a  num'rous  train. 
Love,  with  each  foft  and  namelefs  grace, 
W^as  firft  in  favour  and  in  place  : 
Then  came  the  god,  with  lolcmn  gait, 
Whofc  e\'*ry  woixl  was"  big  with  fate  ; 
His  hand  a  rtamiiij^  taper  i-orc, 
That  farred  fymbol,  fim'd  of  yore. 
V"inuc,  adom'd  with  c.  'ry  ch.irm, 
SuHain'd  the  .  >'V<  incumbent  arm  ; 
Beauty  improv'd  the  ;.d;nving  fcenc 
With  all  til?  rofes  of  ci^Iuccrx  : 
Youth  led  the  gaily  fmilifig  f;:ii  j 
His  purple  pinions  wavM  in  nir  ; 
Wealth,  a  clofe  hunks,  walk'd  hobbling  ni^h. 
With  vulture-claw  and  e.irlc-cve. 
Who  thrcclVorc  )cars  fiad  iLcn  or  more 
('Tis  laid  hi;  coat  li:id  fccn  a  dnvv)  • 
Proud  \\  .1  i  tl.c  V. retch,  rho'  clad  in  rags, 
Prclumiiig  much  upon  his  bags. 

A  female  nc\t  her  arts  dilj  lay'd  ; 
P(x:ts  alone  can  paint  thr  maid  : 
TruCt  me,  Hogarth  (tho*  great  thy  fame) 
'Twould  pofc  thy  Ikill  to  draw  the  fame  ; 
And  yet  thy  mimic  pow'r  is  more 
Than  ever  painter's  was  before. 
Now  flie  was  fair  as  cygnet's  down. 
Now,  as  Mat  Prior's  Emma,  btown ; 
And,  changing  as  the  cha'.:^ihg  flow'r, 
Her  drcfs  Ihc  v.irv'd  ev'ry  liour. 
'Twas  Fancy,  child  —  you  know  the  fair  — 
Who  pins  your  gown  and  fcts  your  hair. 

Lo  !  the  gc  d  mounts  his  throne  of  (late, 
And  fits  the  arhiter  of  fate  : 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  dreft, 
Gently  reclin'd  on  Vii cue's  breaft. 
Loye  took  his  flat  ion  on  the  right ; 
His  quiver  beam'd  with  golden  light: 
P»eauty  ulurpM  the  fecond  place. 
Ambitious  of  dillinguifh'd  grace  ^ 
She  claim'd  this  ceremonial  joy, 
]kcau(e  i elated  to  the  boy  j 
Said,  it  was  hers  to  point  his  dart. 
And  i'pccd  its  palfage  to  the  heart  i 
While  on  the  god's  inferior  hand 
Fancy  and  Wealth  obtain'd  their  ftariH, 
And  now  the  hallo.v'd  ritc^  proceed. 
And  now  a  thoufind  hcia-firings  blctd, 
1  faw  a  blooming,  treni':;I»n^^  bride, 
A  tooth lefs  lovci  join'd  her  tide  ; 
A\XTfe  i\)C  tiirn'd  her  weeping  face, 
And  iliuddcr'd  at  the  cold  embrace. 

13r.r  KP.iious  baits  their  force  impart; 
Th  1*  ntlus  lie  at  Cclia's  heart, 
A  piiil'.on  iiluch  too  foul  to  name, 
Cofts  fupcrcilious  prudes  their  fnmc  : 
Pnides  wed  to  publicans  and  finne.'s ; 
The  humr'  v  poet  weds  for  dinners. 

K  4  The 
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The  god,  ^vith  firown  bdignant,  ^w'd 
Xhc  raoDlc  covetous  or  lewd  ; 
By  ev'ry  vice  his  alur  ilainM, 
By  ev*ry  fool  his  rites  pronhan*d : 
\Vhcn  r«ove  comolaiD^d  or  Wealth  alei!d« 
Afiirming  Wealth  debauched  the  crowd  ( 
Drew  up  in  form  his  heavy  charge^ 
Dcfiring  to  be  heard  at  large. 

The  ^odl  confenrs,  the  throng  divide. 
The  young  cfpous'd  the  plniniitt'i  fide  i 
The  old  declarM  for  the  defendant. 
For  age  is  money's  fwom  attendant. 

Love  faid,  that  wedlock  was  defign'd 
By  gracious  Hcav'n  to  match  the  mind  ; 
To  pair  the  tender  and  the  juft, 
And  his  the  delegated  truft  : 
That  Wealth  hiid  play*d  a  knariih  part. 
And  uught  the  ronjrue  to  wrong  tlic  heart* 
But  what  avails  the  faitblefs  voice  ? 
The  injui'd  heart  difdains  the  choice. 

Wealth  ftraight  reply'd,  that  Love  was  bhnd^ 
And  talk'd  at  random  of  the  mind  : 
That  killing  cxts,  and  bleeding  hearts. 
And  all  th'artillery  of  darts. 
Were  long  ago  exploded  fancies. 
And  laueii'd  at,  even  in  romances* 
Poets  indeed  iVyie  love  a  treat. 
Perhaps  for  want  of  better  meat : 
And  love  might  be  delicious'  fare, 
Could  we,  like  poets,  live  on  air. 
But  ^',rant  that  angels  feaft  on  love 
(Thofe  purer  eifences  aix3\'«) 
Yet  Albion's  fons,  he  undcritood, 
Prcferr'd  a  more  fubilantial  food. 
Thus  while  with  gibes  he  dref^'d  his  caufe. 
His  grey  admirers  hemm'd  applaufe. 
With  Teeming  conqueft,  pert  and  proud, 
W^'ealth  (hook  his  hdes,  and  chuckl'd  loud  } 
When  Fortune,  to  rctlrain  his  pride, 
And  fond  to  favour  Love  befidc, 
Op'ning  the  roifer's  upe-ty'd  vcft, 
DifclosM  the  cares  which  uung  his  bread ; 
*  Wealth  Hood  abadi'd  at  his  difgrace. 
And  a  deep  crimlon  fludrd  his  face. 

Love  fs^ectly  fun  per 'd  at  the  fight ; 
His  gay  adherents  laugh 'd  outright. 
The  god,  tho'  grave  his  temper,  fmll'd  ; 
For  Hymen  dearly  prii'd  the  child. 
But  Vjc  who  triumphs  o'er  his  brother^ 
In  turn  is  hvighM  at  by  another. 
Such  cruel  (cores  we  oft<jn  find 
Repaid  the  cnminal  in  kind  : 
For  Po\:eity,  that  fimiOi'd  fiend  ? 
Ambiti"us  of  a  wealthy  friend, 
Advanc*d  into  the  mifcrS  pl^e. 
And  ftar*d  the  (tripling  in  the  face  $ 
Whofe  lips  grew  pak,  and  cold  as  clay : 
I  thought  the  chit  would  fwoon  away. 
The  god  war  ftudious  to  employ 
Hi^  cares  to  aid  thcf  vartqui(h'd  Doy  ^ 
And  therefore  ifTu'd  his  decree^ 
That  the  two  parties  (Irai^t  agree  f 
When  both  obev'd  the  gf>d'.s  commands, 
Aad  Love  and  tUchcs  joj}'d  their  hands. 


)     What  wond'rous  change  in  each  wbs  wioughi| 
Believe  me,  fair^  furpaflcs  thought. 
If  Love  had  many  charms  before. 
He  now  h^d  charms  ten  thoufand  more : 
If  Wealth  had  lerpems  in  his  brcail, 

I  They  ^u  were  dead,  or  lull'd  to  rdft. 
Beauty,  that  vam,  affe£ked  thing. 
Who  jomVl  the  hymeneal  ring, 
Approach'd  with  round,  unthinking  &ce  | 
And  thus  the  trifler  flates  her  cafe  : 

She  (aid,  that  Love's  complaints,  "twss  laarnn^ 
Exa£dy  tally'd  with  her  oimi^ 
That  Wealth  had  leam'd  the  felon's  irti. 
And  robb*d  her  of  a  thoufand  hearts  j 
Dcfiring  judgment  againft  Wealth, 
For  fialfchood,  perjury,  and  ftealth  : 
AH  which  ihe  could  on  oath  depofc ; 
And  hop'd  the  court  would  flit  his  no(e. 

But  Hymen,  when  he  heard  her  name, 
Call'd  her  an  interloping  dame; 
Look'd  thro'  t!ie  crowd  with  angry  ikate. 
And  blam'd  the  porter  at  the  gate. 
For  giving  entrance  to  the  fair. 
When  Ibc  was  no  eifcntial  there. 

To  fink  this  haughty  tyrant's  pride. 
He  order'd  Fancy  to  prefide. 
Hence,  when  debates  on  beauty  rife. 
And  each  bright  fair  dilputes  the  prize. 
To  Fancy's  court  we  ftraight  apply* 
And  wait  the  ferAcnce  of  her  eye  | 
In  Beauty's  realms  (he  holds  t^e  feals^ 
And  her  awards  preclude  appeals. 


§119.    ^>«VIIL    Life. 

T  ET  not  the  young  my  precepts  fliun ; 

^  Who  flight  good  counfels  are  undona 

Your  poet  fung  of  love's  delights. 

Of  halcyon  days  and  joyous  nights  ; 

To  tne  gay  fisncy  lovely  thentes ; 

And  fain  I'd  ho]^  they're  more  tlian  dreams. . 

Bur,  if  you  pleale,  before  we  part, 

rd  r^Hrak  a  language  to  your  heart. 

We'll  lalk  of  Life,  tho*  much  1  fear 

Th' ungrateful  tale  will  wound  yeur  ear. 

You  iai(e  your  fangutne  tlioughts  too  high. 

And  hardly  know  the  reafoQ  why : 

Hut  fay.  Life's  tree  bears  g^dcn  fruit. 

Some  canker  (hall  comde  the  root  $ 

Some  unexpc£led  ftonn  (hall  rife. 

Or  Icorching  funs,  or  chUlnQg  ikies  ^ 

Ar.d  (if  cxpqricnc'd  truths  a\ail) 

All  your  autumnal  hopes  (ball  faiL 

'  But^  poet,  whence  fuch  wide  extremes? 
'  Welt  may  you  ftyle  your  labours  duams. 
<  A  ion  of  forrow  thmi,  I  ween, 

*  Who^  Vifions  are  the  brau  of  Spleen* 
'  L  blifs  a  vacne,  tmneaning  name  ? 

'  Si^cak  then  vie  piAms  ufe  or  aim : 

•  Why  ragK  dcilres  without  controul, 
'  And  rouie  fuch  whirlwinds  m  the  iVnil  f 


'  Why  Hope  tttBis  her  low'ring  crtfi, 
*  And  laughs  and  tkkt  in  tlie  breatl  ^ 
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.  not  my  U'caker  brain  turns  found  ; 
.  not  I  tread  on  fairy  ground  ^ 
.  not  your  pulfe  alone  beats  true— 
makes  as  healthful  mu^  too. 
tys,  when  Life's  foft  fpring  we  tnicey 
*rth  their  early  buds  apace, 
c  bloom  loads  the  tender  ihoot ; 
»loom  conceals  the  future  fiuit. 
manhood's  warm  roehdiaa  fun 
ripen  what  in  fpring  be^;un. 
infant  rofes,  ere  they  l]ioWy 
rminatiug  cluftcrs  g^o^v ; 
30 ly  wait  ths  fummer's  ray, 
jrfl  and  bloifoin  to  the  day.* 
u'faid  the  gay  unthinking  boy? 
ught  Hilano  taikM  of  joy ! 
F  thou  cau*ft,  whence  joys  arife, 
at  thofe  miglity  joys  you  prize, 
find  (and  truft  fuj^nor  years) 
lie  of  life  a  vale  or  tears, 
wifdom  teach  where  joys  abound, 
ics  purchafe  them  when  found, 
1  Ccepter'd  Solomon  complain, 
ill  \va^  fleeting,  fajfe,  and  vain  } 
trprcrM  SolomAn  could  fay, 
ling  Clouds  obfcur'd  his  day. 
maxims,  which  the  preacher  dreW| 
aval  I'agc  cxpericnc'd  true, 
cw  the  vaiious  ills  that  wait 
if4nt  and  mmdian  ftate ; 
tc\  i  our  earliell  thoughts  engage^ 
lin 'icnt  ^)ys  maturcr  age  ; 
gnet  at  cvry  ftagc  appears, 
rd'rent  griefs  at  dilF'rcnt  years  j 
vanity  is  f<:en,  in  part, 
yd  on  cv'ry  human  heart; 
i  child's  bread  the  fpark  bcgfin, 
s  with  his  growth,  and  glares  in  man. 
/hen  in  life  we  journey  late, 
lies  die,  do  griefs  abate  > 
what  is  life  at  fourfcore  years  ?        [tears ! 
iark ,  rough  road,  of  fip;hs,  g  *oans,  pains,  and 
haps  you'll  think  I  ad  the  fame 
fly  (harper  plays  hi^  game  : 
tnumpli  ev'ry  deal  that' .  paft, 
lure  to  triumph  at  the  laft  > 
often  wins  fome  thoufands  more 
twice  the  fums  you  >von  before. 
*m  a  lofer  with  the  red ; 
ifc  is  all  a  deal  at  bcfi ) 
re  not  the  prize  of  wealth  or  fame 
ys  the  trouble  of  the  gam^— 
■uth  no  winner  e'er  deny'd, 
our  before  that  winner  dy*d). 
hat  with  me  theie  prizes  Ihine ; 
icithcr  fame  nor  wealth  are  mine, 
:ards,  a  weak  plebeian  band, 
I  fcarce  an  honour  in  my  hand  I 
,  fince  my  trumps  are  very  few, 
X  have  I  more  to  bbaft  tluui  you  } 
ira  I  gainer  by  your  fall ; 
harlot.  Fortune,  bubbles  all  I 
truth  (receive  it  ill  or  well) 
melancholy  truth  I  tell. 


Why  fliould  te  preacher  take  your  pence. 
And  rthocher  trutp  to  flatter  ienfe } 
I*m  fure  phyficiahshave  no  merit, 
Who  kill  thro*  lenity  of  Ijpuit. 

TlMt  life's- a  nme,  divmes  confcfs ;  \ 
This  lavs  at  ctras,  and  that  at  chefs  i  ' 
3ut,  if  out  views  be  centered  here, 
*Tis  all  a  lofine  game,  I  fear. 

Sailors,  you  Know,  when  wirs  obtain. 
And  hoiHle  veflcls  crowd  the  main. 
If  thev  diibover  from  aftr 
A  bark  as  didant  «»  a  fhu*. 
Hold  the  peripe6klve  xq  their  eyes, 
To  learii  tts  coloun,  (hength,  and  (126; 
'  And,  when  this  fecret  once  they  k&ow^' 
Make  ready  to  receive  the  foe. 
Let  you  and  I  firom  failon  learn 
Important  truths  of  like  concern. 
I  clos'd  the  dav,  as  cuftdm-  fed. 
With  reading,  till  the  time  of  bed  ; 
I  Where  Fancy,  at  the  midnight  hour. 
Again  difplay'd  her  magic  pow'r — 
(For  know,  that  Fancy,  like  a  fprite. 
Prefers  the  (ilcnt  fcenes  of  night). 
She  lodg'd  me  in  a  neighb'ring  wood,  ' 
No  mailer  where  the  thicket  flood  j 
The  Genius  of  the  place  was  nigh. 
And  held  two  pi6tures  to  my  eye. 
The  curious  painter  had  pourtray'd 
Ifife  in  each  jufl  and  genuine  (hade. 
They,  who  have  only  known  its  dawn. 
May  think  thefe  lines  too  deeply  drawn ; 
But  riper  years,  I  fear,  will  (hew 
The  wifcr  artifls  paint  too  true. 

One  piece  prefents  a  rueful  wild, 
Where  not  a  fummer's  fun  had  fmil'd : 
The  road  with  thorns  is  cover'd  wide. 
And  grief  (its  weeping  by  the  fide  -y 
Her  teai-s  with  conftant  tenor  flow  ; 
And  form  a  mournful  lake  below ;  ' 
Whofc  filent  waters,  dark  and  decp^ 
Thro'  all  the  gloomy  valley  creep. 
Palfions  that  flatter,  of  tnat  flay. 
Are  bealis  diat  fawn,  or  birdithat  prey. 
Here  Vice  afliimes  the  (erpent's  fliape ; 
There  Folly  perfonates  the  ape : 
Here*  Av'rice  gripet  with  harpy's  clawi ;. 
There  Malice  emu  with  tiger's  jaws  i 
While  foni-of  Mifchicf,  Art  and  Guilc> 
Are  aU»Kon  of  the  Nile. 

E'en  Plcafurc  z&s  a  treaeh'rous  part ; 
She  charmi  the  fenib,  but  fiin^  the  heart  4 
And  when  flie  gulls  us  of  our  wealth. 
Or  that  fnperior  Mirl,  our  hcahh, 
Rc{h>ref  us  neu^Wbut  pains  and  woe. 
And  drowm  us  m  the  take  bela%v. 

Thete  a  canumffion'd  angel  (bands. 
With  dcfoiatioQ  in  his  hanck ! 
He  fends  the  all-deroHring  flame. 
And  citiet  HarcNy  boaA  a  name : 
Or  wiogi  the  pcftilemtal  bhfl. 
And,  lo !  ten  thoufands  breathe  their  laflt 
He  f|waks-K)bedient  tempefts  roar, 
And  guiky  patioitt  arc  no  inoru : 
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He  fpeaks — the  fury  Difcord  raves. 
And  fwccps  whole  amiics  to  their  gravet : 
Or  Famine  litis  her  niildevv'd  hand. 
And  Hunger  howls  thro'  all  the  land. 
*  Oh  !  what  a  wretch  is  man !'  I  cry'd ; 

*  Expos'd  to  death  on  ev*ry  fide  ! 

*  And  Aire  as  born  to  be  undone 

*  By  evils  which  he  cannot  Hiun  ! 

*  Befidcs  a  thoufand  baits  to  fin, 

*  A  tlioufaiid  traitors  lodg'd  within  I 

*  For  foon  as  Vice  aflauiu  the  heart, 

*  The  rebels  take  the  dxmon's  part.' 

I  (ighy  my  aching,  bofom  bleeds  ; 
When  ftraight  the  milder  plan  Aiccecds : 
The  lake  of  tears,  the  dreary  ihore. 
The  fame  as  in  the  piece  before. 
But  gleams  of  light  arc  here  difplay'd 
To  cheer  the  eye,  and  gild  the  Ihadc : 
Afflidlion  fpeaks  a  fofter  flyle, 
Aad  Difappointracnt  wears  a  fmile, 
A  group  ot  vinucs  bloiTom  near ; 
Their  roots  improve  by  evYy  tear. 

Here  Patience,  gentle  maid  I  is  nigh. 
To  calm  the  ftorm  and  wipe  the  eye  : 
Hope  at\s  the  kind  phyfician's  pait. 
And  warms  the  folitary  heart : 
Religion  nobler  comfort  brings, 
Difanns  our  griefs,  or  blunts  their  flings ; 
Points  out  the  balance  on  the  whole, 
And  Ilcav'n  rciN'ards  the  ftruggUng  foul. 

But  while  thcfc  raptures  I  puifuc. 
The  Genius  fuddcnly  withdrew. 


§  220.     yifioft  the  laft.    Death, 

'T'lS  thought  my  vifions  are  too  grave  *  \ 

•*•    A  pnwf  I'm  no  defigning  knave. 
Peihaps,  if  int'rcfi  held  the  fcales, 
1  had  devi>M  quite  diff'rcnt  tales  ; 
Had  join'd  die  laughing,  low  buHbon, 
And  I'cribblM  fatire  and  lampf>on  ; 
Or  ftirr'd  each  fource  of  foft  dcArfc, 
And  fann'd  the  coals  of  wanton  fire : 
Then  had  my  paltry  Vifions  fold  j 
\cs,  all  my  dreams  had  turn'd  to  gold  ; 
Had  prov'd  the  darlingj>  of  the  town. 
And  I — a  poet  of  renown  ! 

Let  not  my  awful  theme  furprife  i 
Let  no  unmanly  fears  arifc. 
I  wear  no  melancholy  hue  ; 
No  wreatlis  of  cyprcis,  or  of  yew. 
The  (hroud,  the  cofhn,  pall,  or  hcarfe. 
Shall  ne*tr  deform  my  fofter  verle.    . 
Let  me  confign  the  fun'ral  plume. 
The  herald's  paint,  the  fculpturM  tomls 
And  all  the  folcmn  farce  of  graves, 
To  undertakers  and  their  jdaves. 

You  know,  that  moral  writers  fay 
The  world's  a  flagc,  and  life  a  play: 
That,  in  thii  dran^  to  fuccced, 
Jle^uires  much  thought  and  toil  indeed  ! 


There  flill  remains  one  labour  more. 
Perhaps  a  greater  than  bcfot c. 
Indulge  tlie  fearch,  and  you  ibali  find 
The  harder  tafk  is  (till  behind  : 
That  harder  tafk,  to  quit  the  fiage 
In  eai'ly  youth,  or  riper  age  ; 
To  leave  the  company  and  place 
With  firmnefs,  dignity,  and  grace. 

Come,  then,  the  clofmg  (ccnes  furvey  ; 
'Tis  the  lall  a£l  whkh  crowns  the  play. 
Do  well  this  grand  decifivc  part. 
And  gain  the  plaudit  of  your  heart. 
Few  greatly  live  in  Wifdom's  eye — 
But,  oh !  how  few  who  greatly  die  ! 
Who,  when  their  days  approach  an  cnd,^ 
Can  meet  the  foe  as  triend  meets  friend  N 

Inflni6live  heroes  !  tell  us  whence 
Your  noble  fcom  of  flefh  and  fenfc ! 
You  part  with  all  we  prize  (b  dear. 
Nor  drop  one  foft  reluoant  tear  ; 
Part  from  tliofe  tender  joys  of  life. 
The  friend,  the  parent,  cnild,  and  wife. 
Death's  black  and  ftormy  gulph  you  bravc^ 
And  ride  exulting  on  the  wave  ; 
Deem  thrones  but  trifles  all  * — no  more-— 
Nor  fend  one  wifliful  look  to  fhore. 

For  foreign  ports,  and  lands  unknown. 
Thus  the  firm  I'ailor  leaves  liis  own  ; 
Obedient  to  the  rifing  gale. 
Unmoors  his  bark,  and  fpreads  his  (ail  i 
Defies  the  ocean  and  tlie  wind, 
Nor  mourns  the  joys  he  left  behind. 

Is  Death  a  pow'rful  monarch  ?  True-« 
Perhaps  you  dread  the  tyrant  too  ! 
Fear,  like  u  fog,  precluacs  the  light. 
Or  I'wclls  the  obje£l  to  the  fight. 
Attend  my  vifionary  page, 
And  I'll  difann  the  tyrant's  rage. 
Come,  let  this  ghaflly  form  appear  i 
He's  not  fo  terrible  when  near. 
Diflancc  deludes  th'uuwary  eye. 
So  clouds  feem  mongers  in  the  fky  : 
Hold  frequent  converlc  with  him  now. 
He'll  daily  wear  a  milder  brow. 
Why  is  my  theme  with  terror  fraught  ? 
Hccaufc  you  ihun  the  frequent  thought. 
Sav,  when  the  captive  pard  is  nieh. 
Whence  thy  pale  cheek  and  frighted  eye  f 
Say,  why  difmay'd  thy  manly  breail. 
When  the  grim  lion  fnakes  his  creft  } 
Becaufe  thefe  lavage  fights  are  new  j 
Nv  keeper  fliuddcrs  at  the  view : 
Keepers,  accufiom'd  to  the  fcene. 
Approach  the  dens  with  look  ferenc  ! 
Fearlefs,  their  grilly  cl\arge  explore. 
And  fmile  to  hear  the  t\  rants  roar. 
*  Aye — but  to  die  !  to  bid  adieu  ! 
'  An  evei'lailiug  farewell  too  I 

*  Farewell  to  ev'ry  joy  around  ! 

*  Oh  !  the  heart  iickenyat  the  (bund  !* 

Stav,  firipling — thou  art  poorly  taught-^ 
Joy,  (iidH  thou  fay  ?  difcard  the  thought. 


*  See  the  Monihly  Review  of  new  books,  for  February,  1751 
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Joys  ^re  a  rich  ccleflial  fmit, 
And  Icora  a  fubi unary  root ; 
What  wears  tlic  face  of  joy  btlow, 
Is  often  found  Init  fplcndid  woe, 
Joys  here,  like  unfubdantial  fame, 
Aie  lunhlngs  with  a  pomjwus  name i 
Or  clfc,  like  comets  in  the  fphcrc. 
Shine  with  deAru6lio«  in  their  rear. 

Pallions,  like  clouds,  oblcure  the  (ight^ 
Hence  nioitals  feldom  judge  aright. 
Xhe  world's  a  harfli  unfruitful  ioil. 
Yet  ftill  wt  hope,  and  llill  we  toil ; 
I^eccivc  ourlclvcb  with  wond'rous  art. 
And  diiapjxjiutment  wrings  the  bean. 

Thus  when  a  mid  colle£^s  around. 
And  hovers  o'er  a  banen  ground. 
The  jxx^r  deludgd  irav'ller  I'pies 
Imagin'd  trees  and  flrudurcs  rife  ; 
But,  when  the  lliroudcd  fun  is  cieafy 
The  dcfart  and  the  rocks  appear. 

*  Ah— but  when  youthful  blood  runs  high, 

*  Sure  'tis  a  dreadful  thing  to  die  ! 

*  To  die  !  and  what  exalts  the  gloom, 
'  I'm  told  that  man  furvives  the  tomb! 

*  O  *  can  the  learned  prelate  lind 

*  What  future  fcenes  await  the  mind  ? 

*  Where  wings  the  foul,  diilodg'd  from  clay  ? 

*  Some  courteous  angel  point  the  way  ! 

*  Tliat  unknow  n  fbmcwlvcrc  in  the  ikies, 

'  Say,  where  that  unknown  fomewhcre  lies  ^ 

*  And  kindly  prove,  when  life  is  o'er, 

^  That  pains  and  forrows  arc  no  more  : 

*  For,  doubtlcfs,  dying  is  a  curie, 

*  If  prefcnt  ills  he  chang'd  for  worfc.* 

Hufli,  my  young  friend,  forego  the  theme, 
And  liften  to  your  poet's  dream. 

Ere  while  I  took  an  ev'ning  walk, 
Honorio  join'd  iu  focial  talk. 
Along  the  lawns  the  zephyrs  fweep ; 
Each  rudtr  wind  was  lull'd  aflcep. 
The  fky,  all  beauteous  to  behold, 
W'as  ftnrak'd  with  azure,  green,  and  gold  i 
But,  tho*  ierenely  foft  and  fair, 
Fever  hung  brooding  in  the  air  ; 
Then  ftttl'd  on  Honorio's  bread. 
Which  fhudder'd  at  the  fatal  gucft. 
No  drugs  the  kindly  with  fiiifil  j 
Dilealc  eludes  the  clo^lor's  ikill : 
The  poifon  fpread«  thrc/  all  the  frame, 
Fennents,  and  kindles,  into  ilamc. 
From  lide  to  fide  Honorio  turns, 
And  now  with  third  infatiate  bums :  " 

II i&  eyes  refign  their  wonted  gi'ace  ; 
Thoic  friendly  lamps  expire  apace  ! 
The  brain's  an  ufelefs  organ  grown  ; 
And  reafon  tumbl'd  from  his  throne. 

Rut,  while  the  purple  furgcs  glow. 
The  currents  thicken  as  they  flow : 
The  blood  in  ev'ry  diftant  part 
Stagnates  and  difappoints  the  heart ; 
Defrauded  of  its  crimfon  ilore, 
The  vital  engine  plays  no  more. 

Honorio  dead,  the  fun'ial  bell 
Call'd  ev'ry  friend  to  bid  farcwciU 


I  join'd  the  melancholy  bier, 
And  dropp'd  the  unavailing  tear. 

The  cluck  (Iruck  twelve — when  nature  (bu^fat 
Re(>ore  from  all  the  pangs  of  thought ; 
And,  while  my  limbs  were  funk  to  red, 
A  Vifion  looth'd  my  troubl'd  bread. 

1  dreamt  the  fpectrc  Death  appear'd  1 
I  dreamt  his  hollow  voice  I  heaid  1 
Methought  th 'imperial  tyrant  wore 
A  date  no  prince  aduin'd  before  ; 
All  nature  fetch'd  a  gen'ral  groan. 
And  lay  expiring  round  his  throne. 

I  gaz'd — when  draight  arofc  to  fight 
The  mod  deteded  fiend  of  night* 
He  IhulU'd  with  unequal  pace. 
And  conicious  Ihame  dcfonn'd  his  face* 
With  jealous  leer  he  fquinted  round. 
Or  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  the  ground. 
From  hell  this  frightful  mondcr  came  i 
Sin  was  his  fire,  and  Guilt  his  name. 

This  fury,  with  officious  care. 
Waited  around  the  fov'i  eign's  chair  ; 
In  robes  of  terror  drels'd  the  king. 
And  arm'd  him  with  a  baneful  ding.; 
Gave  fierceuefs  to  the  tyrant's  eye. 
And  hung  the  i'word  upon  his  thigh. 
Difcafes  next,  a  hideous  crowd  ! 
Proclaim'd  their  mader's  empire  loud  ; 
And  all,  obedient  to  his  will, 
Flew  in  comraiihon'd  troops  to  kill. 

A  rifing  whirlwind  diakcs  the  poles. 
And  ligntning  glares,  and  thunder  rolls* 
The  monarch  and  his  train.prcpare 
To  range  the  foul  tempeduous  air. 
Straight  to  his  dioulders  he  applies 
Two  pinions  of  cnonxious  fize  I 
Methought  I  law  the  ghadly  form 
Stretch  his  black  wings,  ana  mount  the  doimi 
When  Fancy's  airy  horle  I  drode, 
And  join'd  the  army  on  the  road. 
As  the  grim  conqu*ror  urg'd  his  way. 
He  fcatter'd  terror  and  difinay. 
Thoufands  a  pcnfive  afpcdl  wore, 
Thoufands  who  fneer'd  at  death  before. 
Life's  records  ufc  on  ev'ry  fide. 
And  Confcience  fprcads  tliofe  volumes  wide  ; 
Which  faithful  regiders  were  brought 
By  palc-ey'd  Fear  and  bufy  Thought. 
Thoic  faults  which  artful  men  conceal. 
Stand  here  engrav'd  with  pen  of  dccl. 
By  ConfciciiLC,  that  impartial  fcribc  I 
Whoic  honed  palm  diidains  a  bribe : 
Their  aclions  all  like  critics  view,  J, 

And  all  like  faithful  critics  too. 
An  Guilt  had  Itain'd  life's  various  dage, 
What  tears  of  blood  l)cdew'd  the  page  I   . 
All  diudder'd  at  the  black  account, 
And  fcarce  believ'd  the  vad  amount  I 
All  vow'd  a  fudden change  of  heart. 
Would  Death  relent  and  fiicath  his  dart. 
But  when  the  awful  foe  withdrew. 
All  to  their  follies  fled  anew. 

So  when  a  wolf,  who  fcours  at  large, 
Springs  on  the  dicpherd's  fleecy  charge. 

The 
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The  flock  ra  wild  diTorder  fly, 

And  caft  behind  a  frequent  eye ; 

But  when  the  riAimS  borne  away. 

They  rufli  to  paflure  and  to  piay. 
Indulge  my  dream,  and  let  my  .pen 

Paint  tho(e  unmeaning  creatures,  men. 
Cams,  with  pain  and  fxckncfs  worn, 

Chidet  the  flow  night»  and  fighs  for  mom. 

Soon  as  he  views  the  eaftcm  rav. 

He  mourns  the  quick  return  of  day  ; 

Hourly  laments  jprotra£ked  breath, 

And  couns  the  nealine  hand  of  death. 
Vcrres;  opprefs'd  with  guilt  and  fliajnc, 

Shipwrecked  in  fortune,  health,  and  hmCf 

Pimrs  for  his  dark  iepulchral  bed, 

Tominjric  with  th*unhecded  dead. 

'With  four<core  years  grey  Natho  bends 
A  burden  to  himfelf  and  fiiends  ! 
And  v'ith  impatiert^  (eems  to  wait 

The  friendly  hand  and  lingering  Fate. 
So  hirelings  with  their  labour  done. 
And  often  eye  the  wcflern  lun. 

The  monarch  hears  their  various  grief ; 
Defccnds,  ^aod  brings  the  wifh'd  relief. 
On  Death  with  wild  fuq'rizc  they  (^ar'd ; 
All  iccm'd  averfc  !  all  unprcpar'd  ! 

As  torrtnti  fvrecp  with  rapid  force, 
The  grave**  pale  chief  purfu'd  his  couric. 
No  human  pow'r  can  or  withftand. 
Or  ikiin,  the  conquefts  of  his  hand. 
Oh  !  could  tlit  prince  of  upright  mind. 
And  as  a  guardian-aogcl  kmd. 
With  evYv  hc«rt-felt  worth  bcfide. 
Turn  the  keen  Ihaft  of  Death  afidc, 
When  would  tbc  brave  Auguflus  join 
The  a(h«s  cf  his  facrcd  line  } 
But  Dcach  maintains  no  panial  war  ; 
He  mocks  a  futtan  or  a  czar ; 
Ht  lavs  his  iron  hand  on  all-i— 
Yes,  kings,  and  funs  of  kings,  mufl  fall  I 
A  truth  Rritannia  lately  felt. 
And  trtrnWd  to  her  centre  —  *  ' 

Could  abl\;il  flatefmen  ward  the  blow, 
Wrnild  Granville  own  this  common  foe  f 
To:  greater  talents  ne'er  went  known 
To  grace  the  fav*rite  of  ii  throne. 

Could  gcniu->  d^ve  —  wit,  learning,  fire  — 
TtU  me,  would  Chcflcrfield  expire  ? 
Sav,  would  his  giorioui  fun  decline, 
,Ai*^  fet  like  your  pale  ftar  or  mine  ? 

Could  tv^ry  virtue  of  the  flty  — 
Wo  lid  Herring  t,  Sutler  J,  Seeker!],  die  ? 

Whv  this  addrefs  to  petsrac^c  all  ? — 
Untitl*'!  Allen's  virtues  call ! 
]f  AUcn*!;  worth  demands  a  place, 
L.ord^,  with  your  leave,  'tis  no  difgracc. 
Though  hign  your  ranks  in  heralds  rolls. 
Know,  VfTtne  too  enr>obles  fouls. 
Bv  her  th^it  private  man's  rcnowa'd 
Who  pours  a  thousand  blellings  round* 


WhUc  Allen  takes  Afflidioii'ft  part. 
And  draws  out  all  hb  gtn'roat  ncait^ 
Anxious  to  feizc  the  tedng  day. 
Left  unimprov'd  it  fteals  away ; 
While  thus  he  walks  with  jcakms  ftnfe. 
Through  mxincfs,  as  he  walks  through  life  | 
Shall  aot  I  mark  his  radiant  path  >  — 
Rife,  Muie«  and  (xng  the  Man  of  Bath  I 
Publifli  abroad,  could  goodnefs  lave, 
Allen  would  diiappoint  the  grave  ; 
Tranflated  to  the  heav'nly  Ihore, 
Like  E4ioch,  when  his  walk  was  o'er. 

Nor  Beauty's  pou''rful  pleas  reftrain  *• 
Her  pleas  are  trifling,  weak,  and  vain  ; 
For  women  pierce  wiih  flirieks  the  air. 
Smite  their  bare  breafls,  and  rend  their  hair  j 
All  have  a  doleful  talc  to  tell. 
How  friends,  fons,  daughters,  hufl  ands  fell ! 

Alas  \  is  li^,  our  fav'rite  theme-— 
'Tis  all  a  vain  or  painful  dream  : 
A  dream  which  fools  or  cowards  prize. 
But  flighted  by  the  brave  or  wile. 
Who  lives  for  others  ills  mufl  groaiiy 
Or  bleed  for  lorrows  of  his  own  ; 
Muft  journcv  on  with  weeping  eye. 
Then  pant,  }iak,  agonize,  and  die. 

'  And  fliall  a  man  arraign  the  Ikies, 

*  Bccaufe  man  lives,  and  mourns,  and  dies  ? 
«  Impatient  reptile!'  Reafon  cry'd  ; 

'  Arraign  thy  paihon  and  thy  pride : 

'  Retire,  and  commune  with  thy  heart ; 

'  Afle,  u-hence  thou  cam'ft,  aad  what  thou  aitl 

'  Explore  thy  body  and  thy  mind, 

*  Thy  flati6n  too,  why  here  affign'd. 

'  The  fearch  fliall  teach  thee  life  to  prize, 
'  And  make  thee  grateful,  ^^ood,  and  wii^ 
'  Why  do  you  roam  to  foragn  climes, 

*  To  ftudy  nations,  modes,  and  times  | 

*  A  fcicnce  often  dearlv  bought, 

*  And  often  what  avails  jbu  nmight  i 

*  Go,  man,  and  a^  a  wiicr  put, 

*  Study  the  fcience  of  your  hcact : 

<  This  home  philofophy,  you  kaovr, 

*  Was  priz'd  foroe  thoufand  years  agojb 

*  Then  why  abroad  a  frtrqueat  gueft  > 

*  Why  (ueh  a  ftrangrr  to  your  bmft  ? 

*  Why  turn  fo  many  volumes  o'er, 

<  Till  Dodfley  can  iupply  no  more  f 

*  Not  all  the  volumes  on  thy  (hclf 

*  Are  worth  that  flnele  volume.  Self  i 
'  For  who  this  facred  book  decline^ 
,*  Howe'er  in  other  arts  he  fluncs, 

'  Tho'  flnit  with  Pindar's  noble  T9gCf 

*  Or  vcrs'd  in  Tully's  manly  ps^ ; 

'  Tho'  deeply  read  in  Plato's  ichool, 
«  With  all  his  knowledge,  is  a  fool. 

*  Proclaim  the  truth— 3ay,  what  is  man  f 

*  His  body  from  ^  duft  began ; 

*  And,  wncn  a  few  fliort  years  are  o*cr, 
[  *  The  crumbling  fabric  is  no  more. 


•  Rpferrln^  to  the  death  of  his  late  Royal  FTg^nefi  Frrd^rick  Prince  of  Wales. 

4>  Archbiih-^p«>iCjnterSQry.  '{  Late  Biihcp  of  Durham.  j|Bilhop  of  Oxford* 

^  *  Kiiow  ih)  felf  i'  a  celebrated  faying  of  Chllo^  one  of  the  Seven  Wiie  Men  of  Greece* 
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*  But  whence  the  foul  ?«^Froni  Heav'niccame 

*  O  prixe  this  intelleflusU  flame  ! 

*  This  nobler  Iclf  with  rapture  lean ; 

*  'Tis  mind  alone  which  makes  the  man* 

*  Truft  me,  there's  not  a  joy  on  earth, 

*  But  from  the  foul  derives  its  birth. 

*  Alk  the  young  rake  (ht'll  anfwer  right) 
'  Who  trcars  by  day,  and  drinks  by  night, 
'  What  makes  his  entertainments  mine  ? 

*  What  gives  the  reliih  to  his  wine  ? 

*  Hc*il  tell  thee  (if  he  fcoms  the  bead) 

*  That  fociai  plcafurcs  form  the  feaft. 

*  The  channs  of  beauty  too  fhall  cloy, 

*  Unlcfs  the  foul  exalts  the  Joy. 

*  The  mind  muft  animate  tne  facO| 

*  Or  cold  and  uftelefs  ev'ry  grace. 

'  What !  muft  the  foul  her  pow'rs  difpenfe, 

*  To  raife  and  fwell  the  joys  of  fenfe  ? 

*  Know,  too,  the  joys  of  folic  controul, 

<  And  clog  the  motKxis  of  the  ibul : 
'  Forbid  her  pinioas  to  afpire, 

*  Damp  and  impair  her  native  fire  | 

*  And  fure  as  Senfc  (that  tyrant)  reigni, 

<  She  holds  tlie  emprefs,  Soul,  in  chains, 
'  IngioriouB  bondage  to  the  mind, 

*  Hcav'n-bom,  fublime,  and  unconfin'd  I 

*  She's  independent,  fair,  and  great, 

<  And  juftly  claims  a  lar^  efhte  ; 

*  She  aiks  no  faonow'd  aids  to  Ihine  i 

<  She  boafts  within  a  golden  mine ; 

*  But,  like  the  titafures  of  Peru, 

*  Her  wealth  lie»  deep,  and  far  from  view. 

*  Say,  ihall  the  man,  who  knows  her  worthy 

*  Delnfe  her  dignity  and  birth  ? 

*  Or«'cr  rcDinc  at  neav'n's  decree, 

*  Who  kindly  gave  her  leave  to  be  ? 

*  Call'd  her  from  nothing  into  day, 

*  And  built  her  teneinem  of  day. 

*  Hear,  and  accept  roe  for  yotc  guide 

*  (Reafon  ihall  «e^  defert  your  fide)  : 

*  Who  liftens  to  my  wHer  voice, 

*  Can't  but  applana  his  Makers  choice; 

*  Pleas'd  with  that  Mt  and  fov*reisn  cattic,^ 

*  Pleas'd-with  unerring  Wifdmn'slawt  j 

*  Secure,  fmce  fov'reign  goodncfs  rcigna  | 

*  Secure,  (ince  ibv'reign  pow'r  obtains. 

*  With  curious  eyes  review  thy  frame} 
'  This  fcience  Ihall  dtred  diy  claim. 

*  Vdfk  thou  indulge  a  double  view, 

<  A  long,  long  lite,  and  happy  too? 

<  Perhaps  a  farther  boon  you  crave  ■  ■ 

*  To  lie  down  eafy  in  the  grave. 

*  Know,  then,  my  di£btet  muft  pnevail, 

*  Or  furcly  each  £oiui  with  ihall  niL 

<  Come,  then,  is  happinefs  thy  aim  ? 
'  Let  mental  joys  be  all  thy  game. 
«  Repeat  the  fearch,  and  mend  your  pace^ 

<  The  capture  ihall  reward  the'chacc. 

*  I-ct  ev'ry  minute,  as  it  fpringt, 

«  Convey  freih  knowledge  on  its  wiflgTi 

*  Let  ev'ry  minute,  as  it  flies, 

'  Record  tne  good  as  well  at  wife. 

<  While  fuch  purfuitsyour  thoughts  engage, 

*  la  a  few  year!  you'll  live  an  a^^ 
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*  Who  meafurct  life  by  rollin.^  yean  ? 

*  Fools  mcafure  by  revolving  Iphcrcs. 

*  Go  thou,  and  fetch  th'unerrinK  rule 

*  From  Virtue's  and  from  Wiloom's  fctiooL 

*  Who  well  improves  life's  fhorted  day 

*  Will  fcarce  regret  its  fetting  ray ;  . 

*  Contented  with  his  (hare  ofliglit, 

*  Nor  fear  nor  wilh  tli'approach  of  night  x 

*  And  when  difeafc  affaults  the  heart, 

*  When  ficknefs  trimnphs  over  art, 
'  Rt>flc6tion  on  a  life  well  pail, 

'  Shall  prove  a  cordial  to  the  laft ; 

*  This  med'cine  Ih^ll  the  foul  fuftain, 
'  And  foften  or  fufpcnd  her  pain ; 

*  Shall  break  Death's  fell  tyrannic  pow'r, 
'  And  calm  the  troubl'd  dying  hour.' 

Bkfs'd  rules  of  cool  prudential  age ! 

I  liden'd,  and  rever'd  the  iage ; 

When,  lo !  a  form,  divinely  bright, 

Defcends,  and  liurils  upon  my  iight ; 

A  fcraph  of  illuflrious  birth 

(Religion  was  her  name  on  earth)  t 

Supremely  fwect  her  radiant  face. 

And  blooming  %vtth  celefiial  grace  f 

Three  (hining  cherubs  form'd  her  train, 

Wav'd  their  Tight  nings,  and  reach'd  the  plaiflu, 

Faith,  with  fublime  and  piercing  eye. 

And  pinions  flutt'ring  for  the  iky  { 

Here  Hope,  that  fmihng  angel,  ftands. 

And  golden  anchors  grace  Iicr  hands  ; 

There  Charity,  in  robes  of  white, 

Faircil  and  fav'rite  maid  of  light .' 
The  feraph  fpakc— *  'Tis  Rcafon's  parr 
To  govern  and  to  guard  the  heart  i 
To  lull  the  way>\^rd  foul  to  reft 
When  hopes  and  fears  didra^  the  bread. 
Reafon  rody  calm  this  doubtful  ftrife. 
And  fleer  thy  bark  through  various  life  : 
But  when  the  ftorms  of  Death  are  nigh, 
And  midnight  darknefs  veils  the  iky. 
Shall  Reafon  then  dire6l  thy  fail, 
Difjperfe  the  clouds,  or  (ink  the  gale  } 
Stranger,  this  fkifl  alone  is  mine. 
Skill  that  tranfcends  hfs  fcanty  line. 
*  That  hoary  fage  has  couniell'd  rigiit  f 
Be  wife,  nor  fcom  his  friendly  light, 
feevcre  thyfclf — thou'rt  near  allay 'd 
To  angels  on  thy  better  fide. 
How  various  e'er  their  ranks  or  kindt^ 
Angels  are  but  unbody'd  minds ; 
When  the  partition  walls  decay, 
Men  emerge  angels  from  their  clay  ;      •  .  - ..  :  • 
Yes,  when  the  n-ail6r  body  dies, 
The  foul  aflerts  her  kindred  ikies  J 
But  minds,  thd'  fprung  from  hcav'nly  lilce^ 
Muft  firft  be  tutor 'd  for  the  place. 
(The  joys  above  are  undcriVood, 
And  rclifh'd  only  by  the  jgood.) 
Who  fliall  affume  tni«  guardian  care } 
Who  (hall  fecuit  their  birrhright  there  f 
'  Souls  are  my  charge— ^to  me  'tis  giv'n 
To  train  them  for  their  native  hcav'n.        ■    ., 
«  Know,  then — Who  bow  the  early  knee, 
'  And  give  the  willing  heart  to  mti  \ 
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•  Who  wifciv,  when  Temptation  ^vaits, 

*  Elude  her  fraucky  and  fpum  her  baits  ; 

•  Who  dare  to  own  my  injur'd  caule, 

*  Thfl'  fools  deride  my  facrcd  laws  | 

•  Or  icorn  to  deviate  to  the  wrong, 

•  Tho'  Pci  lecution  lifts  her  thong  ; 

•  Tho*  all  the  fons  of  hcH  confpire 

*  To  raiie  the  ftakc,  and  light  the  fire  j 
'  Know,  that  for  fuch  fupcrior  fouls, 

•  There  lies  a  Wifs  beyond  tbc  poles ; 

•  Where  rpirits  (hinc  with  pmxr  ray, 

*  And  brighten  to  meridian  day ; 

•  Where  Love,  where  boundlefs  Friendfhip/ulcs 

*  (No  friends  that  change,  no  love  that  cools  !} 

•  Where  niing  floods  of  knowledge  roll, 

*  And  j>our,  and  pour  upon  the  foul  I' 

"  But  Where's  the  pofTage  to  the  ikies  ?"— 

*  The  road  thro'  Death's  black  valley  lies. 

*  Nav,  do  not  (hudder  at  my  tale ; 

*  Tli'o'  dark  the  fliades,  yet  fafc  the  vale. 

•  This  path  the  bcft  of  men  have  trod, 
'And  who'd  decline  the  road  to  God  ? 

*  O  !  'tis  a  glorious  boon  to  die ! 

«  This  favour  can't  be  priz'd  too  high.* 
While  thus  ihe  fpake,  my  looks  exprefl 

The  raptures  kindling  in  my  bread  : 

My  foul  a  fix'd  attention  gave  ; 

When  the  ftcrn  Monarch  of  the  Grave, 

With  haughty  ft  rides,  approach 'd—amaz*d 

1  flood,  and  trenibl'd  as  I  gaz'd. 

The  feraph  calm'd  each  anxious  fear. 

And  kindly  wip'd  the  falling  tear; 

Then  haflcn'd  with  expanded  wing 

To  meet  the  pale,  tcrriiic  king. 

But  now  what  milder  fccnes  arifc  I 

The  tyrant  drops  his  hoftile  guile  : 

He  fcems  a  youth  divinely  fair; 

In  graceful  ringlets  waves  his  hair; 

His  wings  their  whitening  plumes  difplay ; 

His  burnilh'd  plumes  rcne6t  the  day  : 

Light  flows  his  ihining  azure  veft. 

And  all  the  angels  ftand  confeft. 

I  view'd  the  change  with  fwect  furprizc. 

And,  oh  !   I  panted  for  the  ikies ; 

Thank'd  Heav'n,  that  e'er  I  drew  my  breath. 

And  triumph'd  in  the  thoughts  of  Death. 
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§  izu    Sonjs  of  Praije  "^ ,    Watts. 
A  general  Song  of  Pralfe  to  God^ 

OW  glorious  is  oar  hcav'nly  King,  * 
Who  reigns  above  the  fky  ! 
Mow  fhall  a  child  prefume  to  fing 
Uis  dreadful  Mateflv  ! 

How  great  his  pow'r  is  none  can  tell. 
Nor  think  bow  large  his  grace ; 

Not  men  below,  nor  Uinti  that  dwell 
On  high  before  his  face. 

Not  angels,  that  (land  roamd  the  Lord, 

Can  Icarch-his  fecrct  will ! 
B  Jt  they  perform  hit  heav'nly  word. 

And  fiog  his  praiici  itill. 


Then  let  mc  join  this  holy  train^ 
And  my  firil  offerings  brings 

Tli'ctcrnal  God  will  not  difdain 
To  hear  an  infant  fing. 

My  heart  rcfolves,  my  tongue  obeys  ; 

And  angels  (hall  rejoice, 
To  hear  their  mighty  Maker's  praife 

SoUbd  from  a  feeble  voice. 

Praife  for  Creation  and  Providence* 
I  SING  th'aimighty  pow'r  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  rife ; 
That  ipread  the  flowing  feas  abroad. 

And  built  the  lofty  fties  ! 

I  fing  the  wifdoni  that  ordaiu'd 

The  fuA  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  fhines  full  at  his  command. 

And  all  the  ilars  obey. 

I  fing  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lorxl, 
That  fiU'd  the  earth  with  food; 

He  form'd  the  creatures  with  his  word. 
And  then  pronounc'd  them  good. 

Lord,  how  thy  wonders  arc  difplay *d. 
Where'er  1  turn  mine  eye  \ 
I  If  I  fur\'ey  the  ground  I  tread. 
Or  gaze  upon  the  fky  I 

There's  not  a  plant  or  ftow'r  below 
But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 

And  clouds  ariic,  and  tcmpcfls  blow. 
By  order  finom  thy  throne. 

Creatures  (as  numerous  as  they  be) 

Are  fubje£l  to  thy  care ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  wc  can  floe. 

But  God  is  prefcnt  there. 

In  heav'n  he  fhinos  with  beams  of  love  | 

With  wrath  in  hell  beneath  \ 
'Tis  on  his  earth  I  (land  or  mo\'c. 

And  'tis  his  air  1  breathe. 

His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard ; 

He  keeps  me  with  his  eye : 
Why  fhould  I  then  fbrgct  the  Lord, 

Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 

Praife  to  God  for  our  Redemptiom, 
BLEST  be  the  wifdom  and  the  pow'r. 

The  judice  and  the  grace. 
That  join'd  in  council  to  reftore 

And  favcour  ruin'd  race  I 

Our  father  eat  forbidden  frtiit. 

And  from  hii  glory  fell ; 
And  we  his  chil  Jrcn  thus  were  brought 

To  death,  and  near  to  hell. 

Bleft  be  the  Lord  that  fent  his  Son 

To  take  our  flelh  and  blood  j 
He  for  our  lives  gave  up  his  own. 

To  make  our  peace  with  God. 

He  honour'd  all  his  Father's  laws. 

Which  we  have  difbbey'd ; 
He  bore  our  fins  upon  the  croft. 

And  our  full  ranfom  paid. 


^Jt  mtdl  be  ohrlons  to  (be  itadcr,  that  thcfc  Sonp,  fcc.  of  Wttti  arc  defigncd  for  chUdtcn  onlj; 
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him  rifing  from  the  grave } 
4d  him  rais'd  on  high ; 
ids  his  merit,  tlicrc  to  favc 
ifgrclTors  doom'd  to  die. 

on  a  glorious  throne  he  reigns, 
,  by  his  jMiw'r  divine, 
ns  lis  from  the  ilaviili  chains 
latan  and  of  (in. 

c  (hall  the  Lord  to  judgment  come, 
t,  with  a  fovVtign  voice, 
:all  and  break  up  evVy  tomb, 
lie  waking  faints  rejoice. 

I  then  with  joy  appear 
)rc  the  Judge's  face, 
Arith  the  blds'd  afiembly  there, 
;  his  redeeming  grace  I 

u/ejor  Mercies  Spiritual  and  Temporal. 

NE'ER  I  take  my  walks  abroad, 
V  many  poor  I  fee ! 
(hall  t  render  to  my  God 
all  his  gifts  to  me  ? 

ore  than  others  I  dcfcrve, 
God  has  giv'n  me  more  ; 
have  food  while  others  ftarve, 
beg  from  door  to  door. 

nany  children  in  the  ftreet 
f  naked  I  behold  !^ 
:  I  am  cloth'd  from  head' to  feet, 
i  cover 'd  from  the  Cold 'I 

r  fome  poor  wretches  fcarce  can^  tell ;  - 

lere  they  may  lay  their  hea(|, 

;  a  home  wherein  to  dwcl], 

1  reft  upon  my  bed.  ,        ■ 

:  others  early  learn  to  Twiear,       ,  ,  ,  , 
i  cuffc,  and  lie,  and  ftcaj,  •    • 

I  am  taught  thy  name  to  fear, 
i  do  thy  holy  will.  ' '   ' 

lefe  thy  favours,  day  by  day,,  : 
me  above  the  reft  ? 
let  me  love  thee  more  than  they, 
d  try  to  ferve  thee  beft. 
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fir  Birth  and  Education  in  a  Chriftian  Land, 

AT  God,  to  thee  my  voice  I  raifc, 
thee  niy  youngeft  hours  belong  j 
Id  begin  my  life  with  praife, 
1  growing  years  improve  tlie  fong. 

3  thy  fov'reign  grace  I  owe 
at  I  was  born  on  Britifh  ground ; 
e  ftreams  of  heav'nly  mercy  flow, 
d  words  of  fweet  (alvation  found. 

Id  not  change  my  native  land 
'  rich  Peru,  with  all  her  gold : 
>ler  pnz<:  lies  in  my  hand 
in  Eaft  or  Weftern  Indies  hold* 

do  I  pity  thofe  that  dwell 
lere  ignorance  or  darkaefs  reigns  f 
know  no  heav'n,  they  fear  no  hell ; 
^fc  cndlcfs  joyS|  thoic  cndkfs  pains. 


I  Thy  glorious  promilcs,  O  Lord, 
Kindle  my  hopes  and  my  dcfire  ; 
While  all  the  preachers  of  thy  word 
Warn  me  to  'fcape  etemaKfire. 

Thy  praife  ifaall  ftill  employ  my  broath. 
Since  thou  haft  maric'd  my  way  to  heav'n; 

Nor  will  I  run  the  road  to  death. 

And  wafie  the  bleflings  thou  haft  giv'n. 

Praife  for  the  GoJpeL 

LORD,  I  afcribe  it  to  thy  grace, 

And  not  to  chance,  as  others  do. 
That  I  was  bom  of  Chriftian  race. 

And  not  a  Heathen  or  a  Jew. 

What  would  the  ancient  Jcwifti  kings 
And  Jewifli  prophets  once  have  giv'n. 

Could  they  have  heard  thoic  glorious  things 
Which  Chrift   reveal'd,  and  brought  firoift 
heav'n  ? 

How  glad  the  Heathens  would  have  been. 
That  worihipp'd  idols,  wood  and  ftone. 

If  they  the  book  of  Got!  had  fcen, 
Or  Jefus  and  his  gofpcl  known  ! 

Then,  if  this  gofpel  I  refiife. 

How  (hall  I  e'er  lift  up  mine  eyes  ! 

For  all  the  Gentiles  and  the  Jews 
Againft  me  will  in  judgment  rife. 

Traife  to  God  for  learning  to  read^ 

THE  praifes  of  my  tongue 
I  offer  to  the  Lord, 

(That  I  was  taught  and  learnt  fo  youn^ 
To  read  his  holy  word. 

Tha(  I  am  brought  to  know 

The  danger  1  was  in, 
By  nature  and  by  practice  too, 

A  wretched  (lave  to  (in. 

Tliat  I  am  led  to  fee 

I  can  do  nothing  well ; 
And  whether  ihalla  (inner  flee " 

To  lave  himfelf  from  hell  > 

Dear  Lord,  this  book  of  thine 

Infonns  me  where  to  go 
For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  (in. 

And  make  me  holv  too. 

Here  I  can  read,  and  learn 

How  Chrift,  the  Son  of  God, 
Did  undertake  our  great  concern 9 

Our  ranlbm  coft  his  blood» 

And  now  he  reigns  above, 

He  fends  his  Spirit  dowa 
To  (hew  the  wonders  of  his  love. 

And  make  his  gofpel  known. 

O  may  that  Spirit  teach,  ' 

And  make  mv  heart  receive, 
Thofe  truths,  w"hich  all  thy  Icrvthti  prvacfa,. 

And  all  thy  faints  believe.  * 

Then  (hall  I  pfaife  the  Lord, 

In  a  more  cheerful  ftrain, 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  his  word, 

And  hare  not  learot  is  vjun* 
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$  122.   fAe  Excellency  ^thc  SlSk  demonfirencd. 

Watts* 

r^REAT  God,  with  w'ondcr  and  ivWi  prtifc, 
^^  On  all  thy  worki  I  look  ;        ■ 
But  flill  thv  Wrfdom,  pow'r^uid  grace, 
Slim«.br(ghtdl  in  thy  book. 

The  flars  that  in  their  coarfes  roll. 

Have  much  inftru£lion  giv'n } 
But  thy  good  word  informs  my  foul 

How  1  may  climb  to  hcav'n. 

The  fields  provide  me  food,  and  (hew 

The  goodncfs  of  the  Lord  \ 
But  fruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 

In  thy  mod  holy  word. 

Here  are  my  choiceft  treafurei  hid. 

Here  my  bed  comfort  lies : 
Here  my  aeiires  are  (atisfy'd^ 
^  And  nence  my  hopes  arife. 

Lord,  make  mc  underiland  thv  law  \ 

Shew  what  my  £iults  have  i>ceD  \ 
And  from  thy  gofpel  let  me  draw 

Pardon  for  all  my  (io. 

Here  would  I  Icam  how  ChriA  has  dy'd 

To  fave  my  foul  from  bell : 
Not  all  the  books  on  earth  befide 

Such  heav'oly  wondcn  t4.iL 

Then  let  me  love  my  Bible  more. 

And  take  a  fcefh  (klight 
By  day  to  re^d  thcfc  wonders  o'er. 

And  meditate  by  night« 


Book 


$123.    the  AlUfidmg  God.    WatTI. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  thy  piercing  eye 
^^  Strikes  thro*  the  diadet  of  night, 
And  our  mod  fecrct  a£tioni  Uc 
All  open  to  thy  (ight 

There's  not  a  (m  that  we  commit. 

Nor  wicked  word  wc  fiiy. 
But  in  thv  dreadful  book  'tis  writ^ 

Againii  the  judgment-day. 

And  muft  the  crimes  that  I  have  donor 

Be  read  and  publilh'd  there  ^ 
Be  all  exposM  before  the  Sun, 

While  men  and  aogeis  hear  } 

Lord,  at  thy  foot  afham'd  I  lie  | 

Upward  I  dare  not  look  f 
Pardon  my  fms  before  I  die, 

And  blot  them  from  thy  book* 

Remember  all  <he  dyinc;  pains 

That  my  Redeemer  fcit, 
And  kt  his  blocxl  wafh  out  my  ft^inv, 

And  anfwer  for  my  guilt. 

O  trnj  I  BOW  for  ever  fear 

T'mdulge  a  (infut  thought, 
Since  the  great  God  can  (m  Tind  hcari 

And  writes  down  cv'ry  fault. 


§224.  SoUmn  liougkti  concemii^  GodattdDta 

Watt 

npHBRE  is  a  God  that  reigns  above, 
-^  Lord  of  the  heav'ns,  and  earth,  and  icat : 
I  fear  his  wratli,  I  aik  his  love. 
Add  with  my  lips  I  (ing  his  praile. 

There  is  a  law,  which  he  has  writ. 
To  teach  us  all  what  we  muft  do: 

My  foul,  to  his  Commands  fuhmit. 
For  they  are  holy,  juft,  and  true. 

There  is  a  gofpel  of  rich  |:racc. 

Whence  finncrs  all  their  comforts  dmr^ 
Lord,  I  repent,  and  feck  thy  face. 

For  I  have  often  broke  thv  law. 

There  is  an  hour  when  I  muft  die. 
Nor  do  I  know  how  foon  'twill  conci 

A  thoufand  children,  young  as  I, 

Are  call'd  by  death  to  hear  dietr  doatt» 

Let  me  immtMre  the  hours  I  have. 

Before  tne  day  of  grace  is  fled  : 
There's  no  repentance  in  the  grave. 

Nor  pardons  offer'd  to  the  deacL 

Jufl  as  the  tree,  cut  down,  that  ifXL 
To  north  or  fouthward,  there  k  lies  | 

So  man  deports  to  heav'n  or  hell, 
Fix'd  in  the  fiatc  wlicnin  he  dies. 


WATTfc 


§215.    HeoFVin  and  Bell, 

nriHERE  is  btvwd  the  ft  r 

^    A  beav'a  of  joy  and  love ; 
And  holy  children,  \vfien  they 
Go  to  that  «vrorld  above. 

There  is  a  dreadful  hell. 

And  everlafting  pains  s 
Thcf«  fioDers  tnmt  with  devils  dsvcHf 

In  dirkncls,  fire,  and  chains. 

Can  fudi  a  wretch  as  I 

Efcape  this  curfed  end  ? 
And  miijr  I  hopTi  whene'er  I  die^ 

I  ihall  to  heav'n  afcead  } 

Then  will  I  read  and  pray. 
White  I  have  life  and  breath  | 

Left  T  (hould  be  cut  off*  to<^ay. 
And  (eat  t'etemal  death« 


§  226.    the  jLPuanl^es  of  Ear(^  i(eSgm 

Wati 
O  APP  Y  the  child  whofe  trader  ytan 
•*^  Receive  inftni^Vions  well : 
Who  hates  the  tinner's  path,  and  fean 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God^ 

'Tis  pteafiog  in  his  eyes ; 
A  flr.vV,  when  oflcr'd  m  the  bud^ 

Is  no  vain  iacrificed 

'Tis  cnficr  work,  if  we  begin. 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes  1 
While  finners  that  grow  old  in  6m 

Arts  haidea'd  in  thsir  cqaict. 
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ave  us  from  a  thoufand  fnajgct, 
lind  religion  young ; 
vill  prelcnre  our  following  years, 
make  our  virtue  ftrong. 

r,  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
childhood  wc  reflgn ; 
pleafe  us  to  look  hack  and  fee 
our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

fweet  v^ork  of  pray'r  and  pr^le 
loy  my  youngeit  breath  ; 
'm  prepared  ror  longer  days, 
c  for  early  death. 


7.    the  Danger  ofDeloj^*    Watts. 

if  (hould  I  fay,  "  'Tis  yet  too  fooa 

To  feek  for  neav'n,  or  think  of  deatk  ?" 

r  may  fade  before  *tis  noon, 

I  this  day  may  lofe  my  breath.         ^ 

-ebellious  heart  of  mine 
iff  the  gracious  calls  of  Heav'n^ 
K  IiardcnM  in  my  fm, 
never  have  repentance  giv'iik 

F  the  Lord  grow  wroih  and  fwear, 
e  I  refiife  to  read  and  pray, 
:'ll  rcfufc  to  lend  an  ear 
U  my  groans  another  day  t 

r  his  drendfiil  anger  bum, 
c  I  refufe  his  onefd  gnot, 
his  love  to  fury  turoy 
(Ifikc  me  dead  upon  the  place! 

igerous  to  provoke  a  God ) 

ow'r  and  vengeance  none  caa  tell  | 

>ke  of  his  almighty  rod 

fend  young  iinnert  quick  to  h«IL 

wiU  for  ever  be  in  vain 
ry  for  pardon  and  for  grace ) 

I I  had  my  time  again, 

>pe  to  fee  my  Maker's  face  I 


!.  I^ampUi  of  Early  ?ieiy.   Watti. 

VT  blefs'd  examples  do  I  find 
/rit  in  the  word  of  truth, 
Iren  that  began  to  mind 
ion  in  their  youth  I 

.'ho  reigns  above  th^  (ky, 
keeps  the  world  in  awe, 
ce  a  child  as  young  as  J, 
kept  ktt  Father's  law. 

ve  .years  old  he  talk*d  with  men 
Je\vs  aH  wond'ring  fiand) 
>bey'd  his  mother  then, 
came  at  her  command. 

I  a  fweet  hofaniui  fung, 

i>tcft  our  Saviour's  name  ? 

ive  him  honour  with  thtir  tongue, 

I  (ciibcs  ani  prielU  blaiphema.1 


Samuel,  the  child,  was  wean'd  and  brought 

To  wait  upon  the  Lord  ; 
Young  Timothy  betimes  was  taught 

To  know  his  holy  word. 

Then  why  ihould  I  fo  long  delay 

What  others  learnt  To  fooiu? 
I  would  not  pafs  another  day 

Without  this  work  beguit«|rt 


§  zif.     A^mnfl  Lying,     WatTS. 

r\  *TlS  a  lovely  thing  for  youth 
'^^  To  walk  betimes  in  wifdom's  way  j 
Tb  fear  a  lie,  to  fpcak  the  truth. 
That  we  may  trull  to  all  they  fay. 

But  liars  we  can  never  truft, 

Tho'  they  (hould  fpeak  the  thing  that's  true  t 
And  he  that  does  one  fault  at  fiii^,   • 

And  lies  to  hide  it,  makes  it  two. 

Have  we  not  known,  nor  heard,  nor  read, 

How  God  abhors  deceit  and  wrong  ? 
How  Ananias  was  ftruck  dead, 
,    Caught  with  jjie  upon  his  tongue  i 

So  did  his  wife  owphira  die, 

When  (he  cannn  and  grew  fo  bold 

As  to  confirm  thTwicked  lie 
That  juft  be^re  her  hulband  told. 

The  Ldfd  delights  in  them  that  fpcak 
The  words  oiF  truth  \  but  evYy  liar 

Muft  have  his  portion  in  the  lalce 
That  bums  with  brlmftone  and  with  fire 

Then  let  me  always  watch  my  lips, 
Left  I  be  ftruck  to  death  and  hell. 

Since  God  a  book  of  reckoning  keeps 
For  ev'ry  lie  that  children  tell. 


§  130.    Agodnfi  barrelling  and  Fightings 

Waiti. 

T  ET  dogs  delight  to  bark  and  bite, 
'■-'  For  God  hath  made  them  fo  ; 
Let  bears  and  lions  growl  and  fight. 
For  'tis  their  nature  too : 

But,  children,  you  (hould  never  let 

Such  angry  pafFions  rife ; 
Your  little  haniU  were  never  made  * 

To  tear  each  other's  eyes. 

Let  love  thro'  all  your  a£Hons  run, 

And  all  your  words  be  mild ; 
Live  like  the  blelTcd  Virgin*s  Son, 

That  fweet  and  lovely  child. 

His  foul  was  gentle  as  a  lamb  \ 

And,  as  his  ftature  grew, 
He  grew  in  favour  both  with  man 

And  God  his  Fath«i  too. 

Now,  Lord  of  all,  he  reigns  above } 

And  from  his  hcav'nly  thione 
He  fees  what  children  dwell  in  love. 

And  marks  them  for  hi«  vwa. 
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§  231.    Lovi,  between  Brothers  andSiJiers. 

Watts. 

•fxrH ATEVER  brawls  difturb  the  ftrcct, 
^    There  fliould  be  pcaccat  home  ^ 

Where  fiftei-s  dwell,  and  brothers  meet. 
Quarrels  ihould  ticvcr  come. 

Birds  in  their  litU*  neih  agree  \ 

And  'tis  a  (ha^^irul  fight, 
When  children  of  one  fdmHy 

Fall  out,  and  chide,  and  tight ! 

Hard  names  at  ftrft,  and  threatening  words. 

That  are  but  noify  breath, 
May  grow  to  clubs  and  naked  fwords. 

To  murder  and  to  death. 

The  devil  tempts  one  mother's  fon  ' 

To  rage  againfl  another ; 
So  wicked  Cain  was  hurry'd  on 

Till  he  had  kill'd  his  brother. 

The  wife  will  make  their  anger  cool. 

At  leaft  before  'tis  night; 
But  in  the  bofoni  of  a  ^l 

It  burns  till  morning-light- 

Pardon,  O  Lord,  our  childifli  n||fc> 

Our  little  brawls  remove  ; 
Thit  a^  we  grow  to  riper  ag^jl* 

Oar  hearts  may  all  be  love. 


And  yet  how  wicked  children  dare 
Abufc  thy  dreadful  glorious  name  f 

And,  when  they're  angry,  how  thcv  Avcar, 
And  curie  their  fellows,  and  blalphemc  I 

How  will  they  (land  before  thy  face. 
Who  treated  thee  with  fach  diliiain^ 

While  thou  (halt  doom  them  to  the  plac« 
Of  cvcrlafting  fire  and  pain  ! 

Then  never  fhall  one  cooling  drop 

To  quench  their  burning  tongucf  be  pfHif 

But  I  will  praiie  thee  here,  and  hope 
Thus  to  employ  my  tongue  in  hear^ 

My  heart  (hall  be  in  pam  to  hear 
Wretches  affront  the  Lord  abo\'e4 

'Tis  that  great  God  whofe  pow^  I  fear. 
That  Heav'nly  Father,  whom  I  love. 

If  mv  companions  grow  profane, 

I'll  leave  their  friendfliip  when  I  hear 

Young  fmners  take  thy  name  in  Tarn, 
And  ieam  to  curfe,  and  ieam  to  fwcar* 


§  2  3  2.     Jgainjl  Scoffing  and  ccdling  Names, 

Watts. 

I^UR  tongues  were  made  to  blcfs  the  Lord, 
^^  And  not  fpeak  ill  of  men  ; 
When  others  give  a  railing  word. 
We  mud  not  rail  again. 

Grofj  woriU  and  angr>'  names  require 

To  be  chafVisM  at  (rhool ; 
And  he's  in  danger  of  hcll-iire 

Tliat  calls  his  brother  fool. 

B'Jf  liprthat  dare  be  (o  profane, 

T»)  nvick,  and  jeer,  and  fcoiF, 
At  hojv  thinirs,  or  holv  men. 

The  r^ord  Ihail  cut  them  off, 

Whcii  children  in  their  wanton -j>l3y 

Serv-'d  old  Klilha  lo; 
And  bid  the  prophet  go  his  way, 

*f  Go  up,  thou  bald-head,  go;" 

Ciiy\  «iiiickly  flopp'd  their  wicked  breath| 

A.tJ  Tent  twi>  npn:;  hears, 
Thtt  lure  ri»cm  limii  from  hni!>  to  death, 

Willi  blood,  rj)d  groan*,  and  tears. 

GiCif  N  A.  ti<»w  ft  rri!)lc  an  thou 

'i\j  lianci  >  w'c;  To  yoUii^  ! 
QiAfM  inc  ihy  i;nu;e,  and  tc^vh  mt  how 

To  lainc  anj  rule  mv  tonsjus  ! 


§  234.  Againfi  liUenefi  ami  NKfaAuf.  Wl^m 

TTOW  doth  the  little  bufy  bet 
^■^  Improve  each  (hmingiioQry 
And  gather  honey  all  the  daj 
From  ev'ry  opHiing  flow'r  ! 

How  (kilfuUy  die  builds  her  celf  f 

How  neat  ike  fpreads  the  wax  f 
And  labours  hard  to  flore  it  wcK 

With  the  fwcet  food  ihe  nnaket« 

In  works  of  labour,  or  of  (kill, 

I  would  be  bafy  too  ; 
For  Satan  finds  fome  mifchicf  ftill 

For  idle  hands  to  do. 

In  books,  or  work,  or  hcalthfiil  plar^ 

Let  my  firil  years  be  paft. 
That  I  may  give  for  cvVy  day 

Some  goixi  account  at  \^. 


S 


a  3  J .   A/ui>i^  t  Svj'.if'ir/ ,  andCnrfii^,  and  taking 
C  Vi  S.inr  in  iwVi."    W\tt«. 


A  NGKI.S,  that  hii^h  in.>-;lor\'  dwclK, 
•^  *•  A..ii»ic  riiv  nini-.-,  AJnjijhiv  Godi 
A'l'l  doviii  tr^m!)!::  d.)u-i  1.1  ik-II, 
llr/)e4th  tiiC  tcrruri  o:'  tiiy  rod." 


§•!$•    Againfl  ErM  Compaitjf,    Watti. 

TT^HY  fhould  I  join  with  thofe  in  play 

^    In  whom  I've  no  delight ; 
Who  curfe  and  fwear,  bUt  never  pray  j 

Who  call  ill  names  and  fight. 

I  hate  to  hear  a  wanton  fong, 

Their  words  offend  mine  ean  | 
I  fhould  not  dare  defile  my  toogtto  ^ 

With  language  fach  as  theirs. 

Away  from  fools  I'll  turn  mine^y^z 
Nor  with  the  fcoffers  go  :  * 
I  I  would  be  walking  with  the  wii^ 
That  wifer  I  may  grow',  •      '  *" 

From  one  rude  boy  that's  us*d  to  modc« 

Thcv  Ieam  the  wicked  Jeft  ••  * 
One  hjkly  (beep  infefts  the  flock^ 

And  poifoot  all  itte  refi.  * 
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§138.    The  Child's  Complaint.    Watts. 


?od,  I  hate  to  walk  or  dwell 
ith  ilnful  children  here : 
let  me  not  be  fent  to  hell, 
here  none  but  finnen  are. 


}6.    Jgainfl  Pride  in  Clothes,    Watts. 

\1Y  ihould  our  garments,  made  to  hide 
Our  parents  (hame,  provoke  our  pride  ? 
irt  of  drefs  did  ne'er  begin 
ii  Eve,  our  mother,  learnt  to  fin. 

II  firft  fhe  put  the  eov'ring  on, 
r  robe  of  innocence  was  gone  ^    ' 
vet  her  children  vait)ly  bo^ 
the  /ad  marks  of  glory  lofL 

proud  wt  are  t  how  fond  to  ihew  ^ 
r  cloches,  and  call  them  rich  and  new  I 
n  tlie  poor  fiscep  and  fiikworm  wore 
at  very  clothing  long  before. 

uiip  and  the  huttejrAv 

pear  in  gayer  coats  tnan  I : 

le  be  dreft  Ane  as  I  will, 

es,  womis,  and  flow'rs,  exceed  me  ftill. 

will  I  fct  my  hean  to  find 
vard  adomingt  of  t^  mind  ; 
fledge  and  virtue,  truth  and  grace: 
efe  are  the  robes  of  cicheil  jdrefi. 

ore  (hall  worms  with  me  compact ) 
is  is  the  raiment  angels  wear ; 
)on  of  God,  when  here  below,  . 
t  on  this  bleft  apparel  too. 

Tr  fades,  it  ne*er  grows  old, 

r  fears  the  pain,  nor  moth  nor  mould  : 

es  no  fpot,  but  ilill  refines  ^ 

e  more  *tis  worn,  the  more  it  ihines. 

.8  on  earth  (hould  I  appear, 

en  go  to  heav*n  and.  wear  it  there, 

vill  approve  it  in  his  fight  $ 

s  his  own  work,  and  hit  delight. 


137.    Obedience  to  Parents,    Watts. 

r  children  th^  would  fear  the  Lord, 
[ear  what  their  teachers  fay ; 
rev*rence'meet  their  parents  word, 
d  with  detig)it  obey. 

you  not  heard  what  dreadful  plagues 
I  threatens  by  the  Lord, 
m  that  breaks  his  father's  law, 
mocks  his  mother's  word  ? 

L 

heavy  guilt  upon  him  lies  t 
?f  curfed  is  his  name  f 
avcns  ihall  pick  out  his  eyes, 
d  eagles  eat  the  fame. 

io(e  who  worihip  Gfod,  and  giv6 
dr  parents  honour  due, 
00  diis  earth  they  long  flioU  Itvey 
d  lire  bcn^Acr  too« 


■f^HY  fliould  I  love  my  fport  fo  well,  ' 

^    So  conflant  at  my  play. 
And  lofe  the  thoughts  or  heav'n  and  hell. 

And  then  forget  to  pray  ! 

What  do  I  read  my  Bible  for. 
But,  Lor«,  to  learn  thy  wiU? 

And  (hall  1  daily  know  rnee  more^ 
And  Icfs  obey  thee  ftill  ? 

How  fenfclefs  is  my  heart,  and  wild ! 

How  vain  are  all  my  thoughu  J 
Pity  the  weakaefs  pf  a  child, 

And  pardon  all  my  faults. 

Make  me  thy  heav'nly  voice  to  hear. 

And  let  me  love  to  pray  ; 
Since  God  will  lend  a  gracious  ear 

To  what  a  child  can  &y.     » 


§  139.  A  Morning  and  hvensng  Son^,  Watta* 
,  ^  Morning  Song, 

AtY- God,  who  makes  the  fun  to  know 
^^*'  His  proper  hour  to  rife, 
And  to  give  light  to  all  below. 
Doth  feAd  him  round  the  fkles  I 

When  from  the  chambers  of  the  eall 

His  morning  race  beg^ias, 
He  never  tires,  nor  flops  to  reiU 

But  round  the  world  he  (bines  j 

So,  like  the  fun,  would  I  fulfil 

The  bus'ncfs  of  the  day  ! 
Begin,  my  work  betimes,  and  ftill 

March  on  my  heav'nly  way. 

Give  me,  O  Lord,  thy  early  grace. 

Nor  let  my  (bul  complain 
That  the  young  morning  of  my  days 

Has  all  been  fpent  in  vain  ( 

Evening  Song, 

•» 
AND  no>v  another  day  is  gone, 
I'll  fing  my  Maker's  prailc; 
My  commas  ev'ry  hour  make  knowa 
His  providence  and  grace. 

But  how  my  childhood  runs  to  wade  ! 

My  fini,  how  great  their  fum  ! 
Lord  give  me  pardon  for  the  paft, 

And  (Irengtti  for  days  to  come. 

I  lay  my  body  down  to  flcep  j 

Let  angels  guard  my  head, 
And,  thro'  the  hours  of  darkncfs,  keep 

Their  watch  around  my  bed. 

With  cheerful  heart  I  clofe  my  eyes. 

Since  thou  wilt  not  rem'ovc  j 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  rife^ 

Rejoicing  io  thy  love 
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§     24®' 


r-pHIS  is  the  day  when  Clirift  arofc 
-*•    Sociilv  fiJiTi  the  (lead  i 
Why  Ihould  I  keep  ny  eye-lids  clos'd. 
And  wallc  my  hours  in  bcA  ? 

This  is  the  day  when  Jcfus  broke 
The  |w\v'r  of  death  and  hell ; 

And  ihall  I  dill  wear  Satan's  yoke. 
And  love  my  fins  fo  well  > 

• 

To-day  with  plcafure  Chriflians  meet. 

To  pray  and  hear  the  word  : 
And  I  would  go  with  cheerful  feet 
To  learn  thy  will,  O  Lord. 

I'll  leave  roy  fjxjrt  to  read  and  pray, 
And  fo  prepare  for  hcav'n  ; 

O  may  I  love  this  blclTcd  day 
The  bcil  of  all  tlit  fcv'n  ! 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS,  Book  L 

§  143.     Our  Saviour* i  Golden  Rule.    Watts. 

MA.TT.  vii.  12. 
"DE  vou  to  others  kind  and  true. 


for  the  L)rd*s  Day  Morning. 

Watts. 


As  you'd  have  others  be  to  you ; 
And  neither  do  nor  fay  to  men 
Whatever  )pu  would  not  take  again. 


§241.     For  the  Lord's  Day  Evening,    Watts. 

T  ORD,  how  dclij;hiful  'tis  to  fee 
■*-'  A  whole  aflcml»lv  uorlhip  thee  \ 
At  once  tljey  fme:»  at  (»nce  rhcy  prjly  ; 
They  hear  of  hcav'n,  and  learn  the  way* 

I  have  been  there,  and  flill  would  go  | 
*Tii>like  a  little  heav*n  below  : 
No  tall  my  plcafure  and  my  play 
Sh  al  tempt  me  to  forget  this  day. 

0  write  upon  my  mem'ry.  Lord, 
The  text  and  doftrincs  of  thy' word ; 
That  I  miy  break  thy  laws  no  more, 
But  love  tl'iee  better  tlian  before. 

With  thou<;hts  of  Chriil  and  things  divine 
Fill  up  this  foolifh  heart  of  mine  ; 
That,  hoping  pardon  thro'  his  blood, 

1  may  lie  down,  and  wake  with  God. 


§  144.  Duty  to  God  and  our  Herghlour.  Watts, 

T  OVE  God  with  all  your  foul  and  ftrcngtb, 
'■-'  Witli  all  vour  heart  and  mind ; 
And  love  your  neighbour  as  yourflif ; 
Be  faith^^  juil,  and  kind. 

Deal  with  lAiother  as  you'd  have 

Another  deal  with  you  ; 
What  ypi'fc  unwilling  to  receive^ 

Be  fure  you  never  do. 


§   2*ri- 


Tlie  Ten  Comm.mdments,  out  of  the  Old 
Tfjiament ;  tuilh  the  Sum  of  the  Commandments 
out  of  the  N.r.^f  Trflumcm,    Wat  t s. 


EXODUS 


I.  '"pHOU  Ihalt  have  no  more  gods  but  mc. 
a.     ■*■    Pfcforc  no  idol  bow  thv  knee. 


2 

3- 

4- 

5- 
6. 


Take  not  the  name  of  God  in  vain. 

Nor  diiic  the  Sabbath-day  profaiic. 

(i:vc  both  tfiy  parents  bono  ir  d.i«". 

Take;  liccd  t'fiat  thou  no  murder  do. 
7.   Abitair  from  words  and  deeds  unclean, 
S.  Nor  tteal  tho'  thou  art  poor  and  mean  \ 
9.  Nor  make  a  wilful  lie,  nor  love  it. 
10. What  is  thv  neighbour's  dare  not  covet. 

m\tt.  xxii.  J  7. 

WITH  all  thy  foul  love  Go^  abovtj 
And  as  thyillf  tliy  ncihjhbour  IjVw. 


§245.     The  fhfannai  or  Salvation  afrribed  1$ 
Chrifi, — Longf  Comfnon,  and  Skra-t  Metre, 

Watti. 
OOS  ANNA  to  king  David's  Son, 
"^   Who  reigns  on  a  fupcrior  throne  j 
Wc  blefs  the  Prince  of  hcav'nly  binhp 
Who  brings  falvation  down  on  earth. 

Let  cv'rV  nation,  cv*ry  age, ' 
In  this  delightful  wonc  engage ; 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Zion  fin^ 
The- growing  glories  of  her  Rtbg! 

HOS  ANN  A  to  the  Prince  of  Grace  r. 

Sion,'  behold  thy  King  ! 
Proclaim  the  Son  of  David's  race. 

And  teach  the  babes  to  fing.  i^* 

Hofanna  to  th'eterna.l  word. 

Who  from  the  Father  came  \ 
Afcribc  falvntion  to  the  Lord, 

With  blciflngs  on  his  name. 

HOSANNAtotheSon 

Of  David  and  of  God, 
Who  brought  the  news  of  pardon  down. 

And  bought  it  with  his  blood. 

To  Chrift,  th'anointed  King, 

Be  endlefs  bleirings  giv'n  ; 
Let  the  whole  caah  his  glorv  fing". 

Who  made  our  peace  wiife  Hcav'ft. 


§  246.     C/jry  to  the  father^  and  to  the  Sea,  ^c% 
Luagy  Common,  andS}>ort  Metre.    Watts- 

nt\0  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son^ 
*■    And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one, 
Dc  honour,  p;  jil'e,  an»l  glory  giv'n. 
By  ail  on  earth,  and  all  in  hear'n. 

[  NOW  let  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  be  adorM, 
Where  tl;erc  arc  N\orks  to  make  him  kaoniv 
Or  isAtAi  to  lovg  the  Lord. 
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GIVE  to  the  Father  prai/c, 
Giye  glorv  to  the  Son  ; 

And  to  the  Spirit  of  his  grace 
Be  equal  honour  done. 


§  247,    the  Sluggard,    Watts. 

'npIS  the  voice  of  a  fluggard ;  iSieard  him 
•■•  complain,^  [again." 

**  You  have  wak*9ine  too  foon,  ^muft  fl umber 
As  the  door  on  its  hinges,  fo  he  oiRiis  b^  [head. 
Turns  his  fidcaand  his  fhouldcrs,  and  his  heavy 

'*  A  little  more  deep  and  a  little  more  (lumber," 
Thus  he  wallcs  half  his  days  and  his  hours 

without  number; 
And  when  he  gets  up  he  fits  folding  his  hands. 
Or  walks  alwut  faunt'ring,  or  trifling  he  ftands. 

I  pafs'd  by  his  garden,  and  faw  the  wild  brier, 
The  thorn  and  the  thiftle  grow  broader  and  higher; 
The  clothes  that  hang  on  him  are  turning  to  rags; 
And  his  moncyfiill  wallcs,tillhe  llar\'esorhe  begs. 

I  made  him  a  viiit,  (lill  hoping  to  find 
He  had  took  better  care  for  improving  his  mind  ; 
He  told  me  his  dreams,  talk'd  of  eating  and 
drinking;  thinking. 

But  he  fcarce  reads  his  Bible,  and  never  loves 

Said  I  then  to  my  heart, "  Here's  a  lefTon  for  me, 
That  man's  but  a  pi£hirc  of  what  I  might  be  : 
But  thanks  to  my  friends  for  their  care  in  my 
breeding,  [reading." 

Who  taught  me  betimes  to  love  working  and 


§  248.    Innocent  Play,    Watts. 

A  BROAD  in  the  meadows,  to  fee  the  young 
•^**  lambs 

Run  fponing  about  by  the  lide  of  their  dams, 

With  fleeces  fo  clean  and  fo  white. 
Or  a  sell  of  young  doves  in  a  large  open  cage, 
When  th«y  play  all  in  love  without  anger  or  rage, 

How  much  we  may  learn  from  the  fight  I 

If  we  had  been  ducks,  we  might  dabble  in  mud ; 
Or  dogs,  we  might  play  till  it  ended  in  blood ; 

So  foul  and  lb  Aercc  are  their  natures  : 
But  Thomas  and  William,  and  furh pretty  names. 
Should   be  cleanly  and  harmlefs  a&  doves  or  as 

Thofc  lovcl  y  I  wcct  innocent  creatures.  [  lambs. 

Not  a  thing  that  we  do,  nor  a  word  that  we  fay, 
Should  hinder  another  in*  jefting  or  play ; 

For  he's  ilill  in  earneft  that's  hurt :  [mire  ' 
How  rude  arc  the  boys  that  throw  pebbles  and 
There's  none  but  a  madman  will  fling  about  Arc, 

And  tell  you,  «*  'Tis  all  but  in  Ijjort." 


Yet  the  role  ^l.^^  one  powerful  virtue  to  bo,ift, 
Al)ove  aJl  rlu  flow'rs  of  rljc  field  :  L^*^^» 

When  irs  lcivc;;arcall  dead,  and  fine  colours  aie 
Siill  h(»w  Iv  eet  a  jKrrfume  will  it  yield  ! 

So  frail  i^  the  youth  and  the  beiutv  of  men, 
Tho*  thev  bloom  and  lorjk  gi^y  like  the  rofe: 

But  all  our  fond  ca»c  to  prtfcn-c  them  is  vain; 
Time  kilU  them  as  fal\  as  he  goes. 

Then  I'll  not  be  proud  of  my  youth  or  my  beauty. 
Since  both  of  them  wither  and  fade  :  ' 

But  gain  a  good  name  by  well  doing  mv  duty  j 
This  will  fcent  like  a  rofe  when  I'm  dead. 


W 


§250.    iTtfTTiJtf.    Watts. 

HY  fliould  I  dcpri\c  my  neighbovr 
Of  hii  goods  againll  liis  will  ? 
Hands  were  made  f/fr  honcll  labour  ; 
Not  to  plunder  or  to  ftcal. 

'Tis  a  foolifli  fclf-dcceiving. 

By  fuch  tricks  to  hope  tor  gain  : 

All  that's  ever  got  bv  thievinj^ 
Turns  to  forrow,  fhame,  aad  pain. 

Ha/e  not  Eve  and  Adam  taught  us. 
Then  M  profit  to  compute  ? 

To  what  dilinal  llaic  thev  brought  u% 
When  they  lh>le  forbidden  fruit  ! 

Oft  we  fee  a  young  l>c  pinner 
Prai\ifc  little  pilf'ring  w.^vs. 

Till  grown  up  a  harden M  fmiier; 
Tlien  the  gallows  endi  his  days. 

Theft  will  not  be  ahvay>  hidden, 
Tho*  we  fancy  none  can  fpy  : 

When  we  take  a  thinii:  h)rbiddv;n, 
God  beholds  it  a  ith  his  eve. 

Guard  my  heart,  O  Gixl  of  hcav'n, 
Left  I  covet  what's  not  mine  : 

Left  I  ftcal  what  is  not  giv'n. 
Guard  my  heart  and  hands  from  (In. 


X        5  *49'     ^^^  ^^*     ^^'^ATTS. 

TTOW  fair  is  the  rofe !  what  a  beautiful  flow'r ! 
•"  The  glory  of  April  and  May  ! 
But  the  leaves  are  beginning  to  fade  m  an  hour. 
And  they  wither  and  die  m  a  day. 


§  2(;x.     The  Ant,  or  Emmet.     Watts. 

THESE  Emmcts,how  little  they  are  in  our  eyes! 
We  tread  them  to  du(t,  and  a  troop  of  tiici^ 
Without  our  regard  or  concern  :  (dies,. 

Yet,  as  wife  as  we  are,  if  we  went  to  their  fchool, 
Theie's  many  a  lluggard  and  many  a  fool. 
Some  lelfons  of  wiidom  mieht  learn. 

They  don't  wear  their  time  out  in  llecping  or  play, 
I5ut  uiuiier  up  corn  in  a  fun-fhiny  day  ; 

And  for  wmter  they  lay  up  their  ftores  : 
They  man/*gc  their  work  in  fuch  regular  forms. 
One  would  think  they  forclaw  all  the  frofts  and 
the  ftornis, 

And  fo  brought  their  food  within  doon 

But  I  have  lefs  fenfe  than  a  poor  creeping  ant, 
If  I  take  not  due  care  for  the  things  I  diall  want. 

Nor  provide  againft  dangers  iu  time. 
When  death  or  old  age  (hall  frare  in  my  facc,i 
What  a  wretch  Ihall  I  be  iu  th<f  cud  of  my  days, 

U  I  trifle  av.ay  all  their  prime  I 

L  3  Now, 


ISO 
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Nmv,  now,  while  my  (Ircngth  and  my  youth. 

arc  lii  bloom,  [(hall  come. 

Let  mc  think  what  will  fcrvc  mc  when  (icknefs 

And  pr^v  ihar  mv  finr;  be  forgiv'n  : 
I^et  me  read  in  good  books,  and  believe  and  ohey. 


And  there  follou-'d  fome  drappiog^  of  rain  1 
Bnt  now  the  fair  traveller's  come  to  the  weft, 
His  rays  are  all  gold,  and  his  beauties  are  bet  s 
He  paints  the  (ky  gay  as  he  (inks  to  his  reft. 

And  foretells  a  briglit  riling  again. 


I^et  me  read  m  good  books,  and  oelieve  and  ohey.        And  foretells  a  bngtit  ntmg  agam. 
Thar,  when  dc«h  turns  me  out  of  this  cottage  of    j^  f^^  -^  ^y^  Chrittisn :  his  courfc  he  b^tt 
I  may  dvmtl  m  a  palace  m  heav'n.         [clay,    ^ikc  the  fun  in  a  mift,  when  he  mourns  forkisfint. 


$  252.    Gcod Refilutions,    Watts. 

•yHOUGH  I  am  now  in  younger  dap, 
-■■    Nor  caii  tell  what  (hall  bcfal  me, 
I'll  prepare  for  ev*ry  place 

Vv  here  my  growing  age  fliall  call  mc 

Should  I  e>r  be  rich  or  great. 
Others  fliall  panake  my  goodncfs; 

1*11  fuppiv  the  poor  with  meat. 
Never  dicwing  fcorn  or  rudenefs. 

Where  I  fee  the  blind  or  lame, 

Deaf  or  dumb,  I'll  kindly  treat  them; 

I  defcrve  to  feel  fhc  lame. 

If  I  mock,  or  hurt,  or  cheat  thera.    . 

If  I  meet  witli  railing  tongues. 

Why  Ihould  I  return  them  railing. 

Since  I  beft  revenge  my  wrongs 
By  my  patience  never  failing ! 

When  I  hear  them  telling  lies. 

Talking  fooliftj,  curfing,  fwearing ; 

Firft  I'll  irv  to  make  them  wife. 
Or  ril  fooii  get  out  of  hearing. 

Wh?.t  though  I  be  low  and  mean, 
PI!  eng?-c  the  rich  to  love  mc 

While  j*m  mrxleft,  nent,  and  clyan, 
And  fubmit  when  they  reprove  rac* 

If  I  fliould  he  poor  and  Tick, 
I  (hall  meet,  I  hope,  with  pity; 

Since  1  love  to  help  the  weak, 

Tho'  they're  neither  fair  nor  witty. 

I'll  not  willingly  otfcncl, 

Nor  be  eafilv  offended  ! 
What's  aniifs  I'll  irrive  to  mend, 

And  endure  what  can't  be  mended. 

May  I  be  fo  watchful  flill 

O'er  my  humours  and  my  paflion, 
As  to  r^ieuk  and  do  no  ill, 

Tho'  it  ihould  be  all  die  fafliion. 

Wicked  faftiions  kad  to  hell ; 

Ne'er  may  I  be  found  complying; 
But  in  life  behave  fo  well. 

Not  to  be  afraid  of  dvinj. 


lift. 
And  melrs  iptotears;iiien  he  breaks  cot  iiidfluoei» 

And  unr^s  his  beav'nly  way  : 
But,  when  he  comes  nearer  tu  fioifli  bift  rut^ 
Like  a  fine  Icttiag  iuo,  he  laSks  richer  in  gracCt 
Ajid  gives  a  (tm  hope  at  the  end  of  hb  dajt, 

Of  riling  iu  brighbcr  amy  I      - 


B^M 


§153.     A  Summer  Evening.     Watts. 

TTOW  fine  has  the  day  been  I  how  bright  was 
•"  the  fun! 

How  lovely  and  joyful  the  couric  that  he  run ! 
Tbo*  he  rofe  in  a  mift  when  his  race  he  begun. 


§  154.    A  Cradle  Jpf/m.    Watts. 

TTUSH  !  my  dear,  lie  ftill  and  (lumber, 
^^  Holy  annis  guard  thy  bed  ! 
Hcav'nly  blemngs,  without  number. 
Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 

Sleep,  my  babe ;  thy  food  and  raimenCt 
Houfe  and  home  thy  friends  provide  % 

All  without  thy  care  or  payment 
All  thy  wants  are  well  fupply'd. 

How  much  better  thou*rt  attended 

Than  the  Son  of  God  could  be  ; 
When  from  heav'n  he  defeended. 

And  became  a  child  like  thee  1 

Soft  and  eafy  is  thy  cradle, 

Coaiic  and  hard  thy  Saviour  lay  : 
When  his  birth-place  was  a  ftablc. 

And  his  foftdi  bed-  was  bay. 

Bleifed  babe  !  what  glorious  features, 

Spotlefs  fair,  divinely  bright  ! 
Mud  he  dwell  with  brutal  creatures  ! 

How  could  angels  bear  the  iigh(  1 

Was  there  nothing  but  a  manger 

Curfed  finners  could  afibrd. 
To  receive  the  heav'nly  ftranger ! 

Did  tliey  thus  affront  their  Lord  ! 

Soft,  my  child  ;  I  did  not  chide  thee, 
Tho'  my  fong  might  found  too  hard  : 
f  •  mother  ^ 
'Tis  thy  {  >  iks  befide  thee, 

(^  nuric  that  J 
And  her  arms  (ball  be  thy  guard. 

Yet  to  read  the  ihameful  ftory. 
How  the  Jew^  abus*d  their  King  ? 

How  they  ferv*d  the  Lord  of  Glory, 
Makes  me  angry  while  I  fing. 

See  the  kinder  Ihepherds  round  him. 

Telling  wonders  from  the  Iky  ! 
Where  they  fought  him,  there  they  fahndhilli; 

With  his  Virgin  mother  by. 

See  the  lovely  babe  a-drefling; 

Lovely  in^t,  how  he  fmu'd  I 
When  he  wept,  the  mother's  blef!i|^ 

Sooth'd  and  hufh'd  the  holy  ddlf 


*  Here  yoa  may  ufe  die  words  Brgtber^  SiJUr,  Ntigbhury  Frimd,  lee. 
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le  flumbcfn  in  his  maneer, 
here  the  homed  oxen  red  y 
f  my  darling,  here's  no  danger, 
re's  no  ox  a-near  thy  bed. 

s  to  fave  thee,  child,  from  dyings 
^e  my  dear  from  burning  fiamcy 
'  groans,  and  endlefs  crying, 
lat  thy  bled  Redeemer  came. 

ft  thou  live  to  know  and  fear  him, 
uft  and  lov«  him  all  thy  days ; 
go  dwell  for  ever  near  him, 
;  his  face,  and  fing  his  praiftf! 

Id  give  thee  thoufand  kiffes,, 
ping  what  I  muil  defire  ; 
mother's  fbndefl  wifhcs 
a  to  greater  joys  afpire  ! 


155.     Iht  Nunc  Dhnittis,      M£RKICK« 

5  enough — the  hour  is  come  : 
Now  within  the  (ilent  tomb 
lis  mortal  frame  decay, 
led  with  its  kindred  clay) 
thv  mercies,  oft  of  old 
y  chofeu  feers  foretold, 
ful  now  and  fledfaft  prove, 
3f  truth,  and  God  of  love  ! 
at  length  my  aged  eye  * 
iie  day  ipring  from  oil  high' ! 
f  rigliteoufacfs,  to  thee, 
die  nations  bow  the  knee; 
the  realms  of  diftant  kings 
the  healing  of  thy  wingti. 
e  whom  death  had  overi'pread 
.  his  dark  and  dreary  ihade, 
heir  eyes,  and  &om  afar 
the  light  of  Jacob's  Star ; 
iag  till  the  promis'dray  *• 
I  their  darknei's  into  day. 
lie  beams,  intenlely  fbed, 
:  o'er  Sion's  favour'd  hesid  t 
r  may  they  hence  remove, 
of  truth,  and  God  of  lov:e  f 


S.  *tfie  Bcnedidu paraphrafid.  Merrick. 

:  works  of  God,  on  him  akne, 

In  earth  his  fbotftool,  heav'n  his  throne^ 

Be  all  your  praife  beftow'd ; 

>fe  hand  the  beauteous  ^bric  made, 

>re  eve  the  liniih'd  wock  furvey'd. 

And  faw  that  all  wa^ood. 

ngels,  that.witff'loud*acdaim 
tiring  view'd  the  new-born  frame. 
And  hail'd  th'Etemal  King, 
n  proclaim  vour  Maker's  praiic ; 
m  your  thanfcful  voices  raile. 
And  touch  the  tuneful  ftring. 

c  him,  ve  blef&'d  aBtheieal  pLainiy 
:re,  in  full  majcf^y,  h»  deigns 


To  fix  his  awful  throne : 
Ye  waters  .that  above'  him  roll. 
From  orb  to  orb,  from  pole  to  pole, 

O  make  his  praifes  known  ! 

Ye  thrones,  dominions,  virtues,  pow'rs. 
Join  ye  your  joyfiil  fongs  with  ours  \ 

With  us  your  voices  raife  \ 
From  age  to  age  extend  the  lay, 
To  heav'n's  Eternal  Monarph  pay 

Hymns  of  eternal  praife. 

Celeflial  orb !  whofc  pow'rful  ray 
Opes  the  glad  eyelids  of  the  day. 

Whole  influence  all  things  own ; 
Praife  him,  whofe  courts  effulgent  ihine 
With  light  as  far  excelling  thine, 

As  thine  the  paler  moon. 

Ye  glitt'ring  planets  of  the  iky, 
Whofc  lamps  the  abfent  fun  fupply, 

With'  him  the  long  purfue ; 
And  let  himftlf  fubmiilive  own. 
He  borrows  from  a  brighter  Sun 

The  light  he  lends  to  yuu. 

Ye  fliow'rs  and  dews,  whofe  mc^flure  Ihed' 
Calls  into  life  the  op'ning  feed. 

To  him  your  praifes  yield, 
Whofc  influence  wakes  ^he  genial  birth. 
Drops  famefs  on  the  pregnant  earth, 

And  crowns  the  laughing  field. 

Ye  winds,  that  oft  tempeftuous  fweep 
The  ruffled  furfacc  of  die  deep. 

With  ,U8  coufefs  yqur  God ; 
See  thro'  the  hcav'ns  the  Kine  .of  Kings, 
Upborne  on  your  expanded  wings. 

Comes  flying  all  abroad. 

Ye  floods  of  fire,  where'er  ve  flow, 
With  juft  fubmiflion  humbly  bow 

To.  his  fuperior  pow'r. 
Who  ftops  the  tempeft  on  its  way. 
Or  bids  the  flaming  deluge  ftray. 

And  gives  it  Srength  to  roar. 

Ye  fummcr's  heat  and  winter's  coUj> 
By  turns  in  long  fuccefikm  roU'd, 

The  drooping  world  to  cheer, 
Praife  him  who  ^ve  the  fun  and  moon 
To  lead  the  various  fcafons  on. 

And  guide  the  circling  yean  • 

Ye  frofts,  that  bind  the  wat'ry  plain, 

Ye  filcnt  fhow'n  of  fleecy  rain,  i 

Purfue  the  heav'nly  thrtpe; 
Praife  him  who  (beds  the  driving  (now. 
Forbids  tHe  harden'd  waves  to  flow. 

And  ftops  the  rapidHbxam. 

Ye  days  and  nights,  that  fwiftly  borne. 
From  mom  to  eve,,  from  eve  to  morn. 

Alternate  glide  away, 
Praife  him,  whofe  never- varying  ligiiCy 
Abfent,  adds  horror  to  the  night,     . 

But  prefent,  gives  the  day. 

Light,  from*  whofe  rays  all  beauty  (priags; 
Dsurknels,  whofe  wide-expanded  wmgt 

Invohfe 
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Involve  the  duiky  globe  ; 
Praife  hirt,  who,  when  the  hcar'ns  he  fpread, 
Darkncfs  his  thick  pavilion  made. 

And  light  his  regal  robe. 

Praife  him,  ye  lightnings,  as  ye  fly 
Wing'd  w\t:\  his  vengeance  thro*  the  fliy. 

And  red  with  wrath  divine; 
Praife  him,  ve  clouds,  that  wand'ring  (tray. 
Or  fix'd  by  nim,  in  clofe  array 

Surround  his  awful  (hrine. 

Exalt,  O  earth  !  thy  Hcav*nly  King, 
Who  bids  the  plants,  that  form  the  fpring» 

With  annual  verdure  bloom  ; 
Whofc  frequent  drops  of  kindly  rain 
prolific  f^'cil  the  rip'ning  grain, 

And  blefs  thy  fertile  womb. 

Ye  mountains,  that  ambitious  rife. 
And  heave  your  fummits  to  the  ikies» 

Revere  his  awful  nod ; 
Think  how  you  once  alTrighted  fled, 
When  Jordan  fought  his  fountain-head, 

An4  own'd  th'approaching  God. 

Yc  trees,  that  fill  the  rural  fcenc  ; 

Ye  flow'rs,  that  o'er  th'enamell'd  grcea 

In  native  beauty  reign  ; 
O  praife  the  Ruler  of  the  Iktcs, 
Whofe  hand  the  genial  fap  fupplies. 

And  clothes  the  fmiling  plain. 

Ye  fccrct  fprings,  yc  gentle  rills. 
That  murm'ring  rife  among  the  hills. 

Or  ftll  the  humble  vale ; 
Praift  him,  at  whofc  Almigl:ty  nod 
The  rugged  rock  diflblvin^  flow'd, 

And  form'd  a  fpringing  well, 

praife  him  yc  floods,  and  fcas  profouhd, 
Whofe  waves  the  fpacious  earth  furround. 

And  roll  from  (hore  to  Ihore ; 
AwM  by  his  voice,  ye  feas,  fubflde ; 
Ye  floods,  within  your  channels  glide. 

And  tremble  and  adore. 

« 

Ye  whales,  that  flir  the  boiling  deep. 
Or  in  its  dark  recefl*es  flecp, 

Remoce  from  human  eye, 
Praife  hnn  by  whom  yc  ?ll  are  fed  ; 
Praife  him,  without  whole  heavily  aid 

Ye  languilh,  faint,  and  die. 

Ye  birds,  exalt  your  MakerH  name  i 
Begin,  <<nd  with  th'impoitant  theme 

Your  artlefs  lays  imprt>vc  \ 
Wake  uith  your  fongs  the  rifing  day. 
Let  mufic  found  on  ev'ry  fpray, 

And  fill  the  vocal  grove. 

Praife  him>  ye  beads,  that  nightly  roam 
Amid  the  folitary  gloom, 

Th*«xpc£kcd  prey  to  feiie; 
Ye  flaves  of  the  lal)onous  plough, 
Your  ftubbom  necks  fubmiflive  bow. 

And  bend  your  weary 'd  knees. 

Ye  fons  of  men,  his  praife  difplay, 
Who  fiampt  his  image  on  your  day. 


And  gave  it  pow'r  to  trove  ; 
Ye  that  in  Judah's  confmes  dwell. 
From  age  to  age  fucceflivc  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  love. 

I#ct  Levi's  tribe  the  lay  prolong, 
I  Till  angds  liften  to  the  fong. 
And  bend  attentive  down  ; 
Let  wonder  feize  the  heav'nly  train. 
Pleas'd  \<hile  they  hear  a  mortal  ftraia 
So  fvveet,  fo  like  their  own. 

And  you  your  thankful  voices  join. 
That  oft  at  Salem's  facred  (hrine 

Before  his  altars  kneel  ; 
Where  thron'd  in  majefty  he  dwells. 
And  from  the  myftic  cloud  reveals 

The  dilutes  of  his  will. 

Ye  fpirits  of  the  juft  and  good. 
That,  eager  for  the  blefs'd  abode. 

To  heav'nly  manfions  foar ; 
O  let  your  fongs  his  praife  difplay. 
Till  heav'n  itfclf  fliall  melt  away, 

And  time  fliall  be  no  more  ! 

Praife  him,  ye  meek  and  humble  train. 
Ye  faints,  whom  his  decrees  ordain 

The  boundlcfb  blifs  to  (hare  -, 
O  praife  him,  till  ye  take  your  way 
To  regions  of  eternal  day. 

And  reign  for  ever  there. 

Let  us,  who  now  impaflive  (land, 
Aw'd  by  the  tyrant's  ftem  command. 

Amid  the  fiery  blaze; 
While  thus  we  triumph  in  the  flaixie. 
Rife,  and  our  M  deer's  love  proclaim. 

In  hymns  of  cndlefs  praife. 


§157.  iTie  Ignorance  of  Man.   Merrick. 

BEHOLD  yon  new-bom  infiint,  gricvVl 
With  hunger,  thirft,  and  pain  ; 
That  aiks  to  have  thcVants  rcliev'd 
It  knows  not  to  complain. 

Aloud  the  fpeechljcfs  fuppliant  cries. 

And  utters,  as  it  can, 
The  woes  that  in  its  boibm  rife. 

And  fpeaks  its  nature  —  man. 

That  infant,  whofe  advancing  hour 

Life's  various  forrows  try 
(Sad  proof  of  fin's  tranfmiffive  pow'r ') 

That  infant.  Lord,  am  I. 

A  childhood  yet  my  thoughts  confcfs. 

Though  long  in  ffears  mature  ; 
Unknowing  whence  1  feel /liflreis. 

And  where,  or  what,  its 'cure. 

Author  of  Good,  to  thee  I  turn  : 

Thy  ever-wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  my  wants  difccm  ; 

Thy  hand  alone  fupply. 

O  let  thy  fear  within  me  divell. 

Thy  love  my  footftcj>$  guide  ; 
That  love  fliall  vainer  loves  expel;     *  '  • 

That  fear  all  fears  befide. 
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3 !  by  error's  force  fubdu'd^ 
ce  ort  my  ftubbom  will 
(I'rous  fhuns  the  latent  good, 
d  grafps  the  fpecious  ill ; 

^  my  wifh,  but  to  my  want, 
thou  thy  gifts  apply  : 
.'d,  what  good  thou  knowefl  grant  j 
aat  ill,  tho'  aflc'd,  deny. 


5S.     7/t^  Trials  of  Virtue,     Merrick. 

VCD  on  the  \Trgc  of  youth,  roy  mind 
ife's  opening  fccne  funrey'd  : 
v'd  its  ills  of  various  kind, 
3i£U:d  and  afraid. 

hief  my  fear  tlie  dangers  mov^d, 
at  virtue's  path  inclofc : 
eart  the  wife  purfuit  approved ; 
t  O,  what  toils  oppofe  ! 

;c,  ah  fee  !  while  yet  her  ways 
ith  doubtful  Hep  I  tread, 
tile  world  its  teiTors  raifc; 
fnares  delufive  fpread. 

V  fliall  I,  with  heart  prepared, 
ofe  terrors  learn  to  meet  ? 
from  the  thoufand  fnares  to  guard 
r  unexperienced  feet  ? 

us  I  mus*d,  oppreflive  deep 
t  o'er  my  temples  drew 
ioii's  veil.— The  wat'ry  deep, 
obje6^  ilrange  and  new, 

:  me  ro(^  :   on  the  wide  fhore 
fervant  as  I  ftood, 
^ath'ring  dorms  around  me  roar, 
d  heave  the  boiling  flood. 

and  more  near  the  billows  rife  ; 
a  now  my  fteps  they  lave  \ 
leath  to  my  afirightcd  eyes 
proach'd  in  ev'ry  wave. 

hope,  or  whither  to  retreat, 
;h  nerve  at  once  unftrung, 
fear  had  fetter*d  faft  my  feet, 
d  chain'd  my  fpeechlefs  tongue. 

my  heart  within  me  die ; 
len  fudden  to  mine  ear 
ce  defcending  fipom  on  high, 
)rov'd  my  erring  fear : 

it  tho'  the  fwelling  furgc  thou  iec 
npatient  to  devour ; 
,  mortal,  reft  on  God's  decree, 
i  thankful  own  his  pow'r. 

vv,  when  he  bade  the  deep  appear, 
"hus  far,"  th' Almighty  iaid, 
is  far,  nor  farther,  rage  ;  and  here 
et  thy  proud  waves  be  ftay'd.*' 

d  \  and  lo !  at  once  controul'd, 
:  waves,  in  wild  retreat, 
3n  themfdves  rclu6lant  roll'd, 
1  murmuring,  left  my  feet., 


Deeps  to  aircmblin^  deeps,  in  vain,      ^ 

Once  more  the  figiial  pave  : 
The  (hores  thp  ruflung  weight  fuflaiii^ 

And  check  th'ufui'ping  wave. 

Convinc'd,  in  Nature's  volume  wife. 

The  imag'd  truth  I  read  ; 
And  fudden  from  my  waking  eyes 

Th'inftru6live  vifion  fled. 

*  Then  why  thus  heavy,  O  my  foul ! 

*  Say  why,  diftruftful  ftill, 

'  Thy  thoughts,  witli  vain  impatience  roll 

*  O'er  fecncs  of  future  ill  * 

'  Let  faith  fupprcfs  each  riling  fear, 

'  Each  anxious  doubt  exclude  ; 
'  Thv  Maker's  will  has  plac'd  thee  herei 

'  A  Maker  wife  and  good  ! 

*  lie  to  thy  ev'ry  trial  knows 

*  Its  juft  reibraint  to  give; 

*  Attentive  to  behold  thy  woes, 

*  And  faithful  to  relieve. 

*  Then  why  thus  heavy,  O  my  foul  I 

'Say  why,  diftrufiful  ftill, 
<  Thy  thoughts  with  vain  impatience  roll 

*  O'er  fcfcnes  of  future  ill  ? 

*  Tho'  griefB  unnumber'd  throug  thee  round, 

*  Still  in  thy  God  confide, 

*  Whofe  finger  marks  the  fcas  their  bound, 

'  And  curbs  the  headlong  tide.' 


5  259.  Chrift's  Paffion :  from  a  Greek  Ode  of  Mr. 
Ma  s  ter'j,  formerly  of  New  College.    Pitt. 

'VrO  more  of  earthly  fubje£b  fing; 
■^^  To  Heaven,  my  muib,  afpire 
To  raife  the  fong,  charge  ev'ry  ftring, 
And  ftrike  the  living  lyre. 
Begin,  in  lofty  numbers  fliow 
Th*£temal  King's  unfathom'd  love, 
Who  reigns  the  Sov' reign  God  above. 

And  fufifers  on  the  crofs  below. 
Prodigious  pile  of  wonders  !  rais'd  too  high 
For  the  dim  ken  of  frail  mortality. 

What  numbers  (hall  I  bring  along  ! 
From  whence  ftiall  I  hcgin  the  fong  ? 
The  mighty  myfterv  I'll  fing,  infpir'd 
Beyond  the  reach  of  human  wifdom  wrought. 
Beyond  the  compafs  of  an  angel's  thought, 
How  by  the  rage  of  man  his  God  expir'd. 
I'll  make  the  tracklels  depths  of  mercy  know 
How  to  redeem  his  foe,  God  rcnder'd  up  his  Soa|> 
I'll  raife  my  voice  to  tell  mankind 

The  vigor's  conqucft  o'er  his  doom ; 
How  in  the  grave  he  lay  confin'd, 

To  feal  more  fure  the  rav'nous  tomb. 
Three  days,  th 'infernal  empire  to  fubdue, 
He  pafs'd  triumphant  through  the  coafts  of  woe| 
With  his  own  dart  the  tyrant  Death  he  flew. 
And  led  hell  captive  through  her  realms  below* 
A  mingled  round  from  Calvary  I  hear. 
And  the  loud  tumult  thickens  on  my  ear ; 
The  flunits  <»f  nmrd'rtrs  that  infult  the  ftain. 
The  voice  of  toi-mcnt  and  the  ftiricks  of  pain. 
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I  caft  my  c^es  with  horror  up 
To  the  curft  mountain's  guilty  top  ; 
Sec  there  !  whom  hanging  in  tlic  mid^  I  view ! 
Ah  !  how  unlike  the  other  two  ! 
1  Ibc  him  high  above  his  foes. 
And  gently  bending  from  the  wood 
His  l\cad  in  pity  do\Mi  to  thofe, 
Whofe  guilt  confpires  to  (lied  his  blood. 
His  wide-extended  arms  I  fee 

Transfix'd  with  nails,  and  ^cnM  to  the  tree. 
Man  !  fenlelcTs  man !  canft  thou  look  on  > 
Nor  make  thy  Saviour's  pains  thy  own. 
The  rage  of  all  thy  gtie^  exert. 
Rend  thy  ^rments  and  thy  heart : 
"Beat  thy  brcafl  and  grovel  low, 
Bencatli  the  burden  of  thy  woe ; 
Bleed  through  thy  bowels,  tear  thy  hairs, 
Breathe  giics  of  fighs,  and  weep  a  flood  of  tears. 
Behold  thy  King,  with  purple  cover'd  round. 

Not  in  the  Tvriao  tinaurcs  dy'd, 
^<'or  dipt  in  poilon  of  Sidonian  pride,  [\%'ound. 
But  in  hi.",  own  rich  blood  that  itrcams  from  ev'ry 

Doii  thou  not  l«e  the  thoray  circle  red^ 
The  guilty  \viv:ith  that  blulhes  rouiid  his  bead  } 
And  with  wiiat  rage  the  bloody  fcaurge  apply  *d ; 
Carls  round  hib  limbs,  and  ploughs  intuhb  tide ! 
At  fuch  A  G^hi  let  all  tiiy  anguilh  rile  ^ 
Break  up,  break  up  the  fountains  of  thy  eyes. 
Htre  bidihy  tears  in  guOiing  torrents  flow. 
Indulge  thy  grtef,  and  give  a  loofe  to  woe. 
Weep  from  thy  foul,  till  earth  be  drownM  ; 
Weep,  till  thy  forrows  drench  the  ground. 
Cauil  thou,  ungrateful  man !  hift  tormeiits  fee, 
>i'or.  drop  a  tear  for  him,  who  pours  his  blood 
for  thee  ? 


§  i6d.    A  Funrral  Ifymn,    Mallet. 

T7"E  midnight  fhadcs  o'er  nature  fprcad  f 
-*■ '  Dumb  Irlence  of  the  dreary  hour ! 
In  honor  of  th 'approaching  dead. 
Around  your  awful  tciTors  pour. 

Yes,  pour  around. 

On  tins  pale  ground. 
Through  all  this  deep  furroundtng  gloom^ 

The  fobcr  thought, 

The  tear  untaught, 
Thofe  meeteft  mourners  at  a  tomb. 

Lo  !  as  the  Turpi ic'd  train  draw  near 
To  this  I  aft  maufion  of  mankind. 
The  llo%v  fed  bell,  the  fable  bier, 
In  holy  mufings  wrap  the  mind ! 

And  while  their  beam. 

With  trembling  rtream. 
Attending  tapers  fiintiy  dart ; 

£ach  mould' ring  bone, 

Kach  (cuiptur'd  (lone, 
Strikes  mute  inftni£tion  to  the  heart  i 

Now,  let  the  facred  oi|;an  Wow, 
With  folcmn  paufc  and  founding  flow; 
"Now,  let  the  voice  due  meafure  keep, 
In  drains  that  figh,  and  words  thai  weep; 


I  Till  all  the  current  blended  roil. 
Not  to  deprefs,  but  lift  the  foaring  fbuL 

To  lift  it  in  the  Maker's  pnafc, 

^yho  (irft  inform 'd  our  frame  with  bi^th 
And,  after  fome  few  (lormy  days. 
Now,  gracious,  gives  us  o'er  to  Death.. 

No  King  of  Fears 

In  him  appears. 
Who  (huts  the  iceiic  of  human  woet : 

Beneach  his  ihade. 

Securely  laid. 
The  dead  alone  find  true  repo(e. 

Then,  while  we  mingle  duft  with  duft^ 

To  One,  fuprcmely  good  and  wife, 
Raife  hallelujahs  !  God  is  juft. 
And  man  moft  happy  when  he  dies  f 

His  winter  pai^. 

Fair  fpring  at  laft 
Receives  him  oo  her  flow'ry  ftore  ; 

Where  picafure's  rofie 

Immortal  blows. 
And  fm  and  forrow  are  no  more  I 


§261.     rent  Creator  Spirit  us  ^  parapkrafei 

Dryo 
/CREATOR  Spirit,  by  whofe  aid 
^-^  The  world's  foundations  firft  wew  laid. 
Come  vifit  ev'ry  pious  mind  ; 
Come  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 
From  lui  and  forrow  fct  us  free, 
And  make  thy  temples  worthy  thee. 

O  Source  of  uncreated  light. 
The  Father's  pporait'd  Pai-ackte  »' 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire. 
Our  hearu  with  heav'nly  love  inipire  ; 
Come,  and  thy  facred  unction  bring 
To  fan£Hfy  us  while  we  fiog. 

Plenteous  of  grace,  defceiid  £rom  brgh. 
Rich  in»thy  fevttofold  enei^y  ! 
Thou  flrength  of  his  Almighty  hand» 
Whofe  pow'r  docs  heaven  and  earth  comma 
Proceedmg  Spirit,  our  defence. 
Who  doft  the  gifts  of  tongues  difpcn/e* 
And  crown'fl  thy  gift  with  eloquence  ! 

Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts  ; 
But,  oh,  inflame  and  fire  otir  htact^ ! 
Our  frailties  help,  our  voice  controul. 
Submit  the  fenfes  to  the  foul  $ 
And  when  rebellious  they  are  grown. 
Then  la^  thy  hand,  and  hold  them  dowik 

Chacc  from  our  minds  th'iofemal  foe^ 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  lore,  beAow  ; 
And,  left  our  fefci  (houfd  ftep'aftray, 
Prote6k  and  guide  us  in  the  way% 

Make  us  eternal  truths  receive^ 
And  prafhfe  all  that  we  believe : 
Give  us  thyfelf,  that  we  may  fee 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  thee« 

Immortal  iionour,  endlcft  famc^ 
Attend  th' Almighty  Father's  name  : 


Sjopic  I. 
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lie  Saviour  Son  be  glorify 'd, 
^  Iio  for  loft  man's  redemption  dy'd  ;. 
n.d  cquaj  adoration  be, 
lornal  P^racletc^  to  thcc  > 


XA^i 


§  261.    A  Ifight  Piece.    Mift  Caiter. 

HILE  ni«;ht  in  iblcmn  (hadcinvefts  the  pole, 
And  calm  rcfl'fciion  Ibothcs  thcpenHve  foul  i 
liilc  rcafon  undiiliirbM  alTcrts  her  fway, 
Tid  life's  deceitful  ccJours  fade  away; 
%j  thee,  All-con&ious  Prefcncc  I  I  devote 
lii&  peaceful  intcnal  of  fober  thought: 
«:n;  all  my  better  ficiUtics  confine  ; 
nd  be  this  hour  of  facrcd  filcnce  thine  1 
If,  by  the  day'^  illufivc  (cencs  mifled, 
y  cning  foul  from  virtue's  path  has  ftray'd  ; 
nar'd  by  example,  or  by  palfion  warm'd, 
«jinc  fali'c  delight  ray  giddy  Ccnfc  has  charm'd  ; 
^y  calmer  tlioughts  the  wretched  choice  reprove, 
nd  my  bcft  hoj^  are  center'd  in  thy  love, 
cpriv'd  of  this,  can  life  one  jov  affords 
Ys  utmuft  boall  a  vain  unmcanmg  word. 
But,  all'  bow  oft  my  lawlefv  paliions  rove^ 
nd  break  thofe  awful  precepts  I  approve  ! 
urfue  the  fata)  impulil*  I  abhor, 
nd  violate  the  virtue  I  adore  I 
ft,  when  thy  better  Spirit's  guardian  care 
"X^'  am'd  my  £ond  foul  to  Oiun  the  tempting  foare, 
^4y  ftubborn  uill  his  gentle  aid  repreil, 
^nd  check'd  the  rifmg  goodnefs  in  my  breafi ; 
^4ad  uith  vain  hopes,  or  urg*d  by  falledcdres, 
^^tUl'd  his foft  voice,  axid  quench'd  his  facrcd  fires. 
^^With  grief  oppreiii'd,  and  profiratein  thcduft. 
Should'^  thou  c^mdemn,  I  own  thy  fentence  juft. 
9ut,  oh,  thy  lofter  titles  let  me  claim, 
And  plead  my  caufe  by  Mercy's  gentle  name. 
Mcrc\  !  that  wipes  the  penitential  tear. 
And  diflipates  the  horrors  of  defpair ; 
From  righteous  juftice  (hals  the  vengeful  hour, 
Softens  the  dreadful  attribute  of  pow'r, 
Disarms  the  wrath  of  an  otfended  God, 
And  feals  my  pardon  in  a  Saviour's  blood  f 

All-powerfiil  Grace,  excn  thy  gentle  fway. 
And  teach  mv  rebel  pafiions  to  obey  ; 
Left  lurking  l^olly,  with  infidious  art. 
Regain  my  volatile  inconftant  heart  1 
Shall  every  high  refolve  Devotion  frames 
Be  only  lifelefs  founds  and  fpecious  names  > 
O  rather,  while  thy  hopes  and  fe-ars  controul, 
In  this  ftili  hour,  each  motion  of  my  foul, 
Secure  its  fafety  by  a  fudden  doom, 
And  be  the  foft  retreat  of  ilecp  my  totob  ! 
Calm  let  mc  (lumber  in  that  dark  rcpofe. 
Till  the  lad  mom  itt  orient  beam  dildofe : 
Then,  wiien  the  great  archangel's  potent  found 
Shall  echo  thro'  creation's  ample  round, 
Wak'd  from  the  deep  of  death,  with  joy  furvey 
The  op'ning  fplendon.  of  eternal  day. 


§163.    Oe/e  io  Melancholy.    Carter. 

COME,  Melancholy  !  fiU-nt  pow'r, 
Companion  of  my  lonely  hour. 


To  fobcr  thought  confinM  t 
Thou  f\\cctly  lad  ideal  gucfr. 
In  all  thy  ibothing  chnrms  confeft/ 

Indulge  my  j)enlive  Tnind. 

No  longer  wildly  hurried  throuj.Hi 
The  Titles  of  mirth  that -ebb  and  flow 

lu  folly's  noify  ftrcim, 
I  from  the  bufy  ^nnvd  i-ccire. 
To  c(»urt  the  ohici'ts  that  infpire 

Thy  philolophic  dream. 

Thro'  j-on  dark  grove  of  mournful  ycwtj 
With  lolitary  fteps,  I  mufe,     . 

By  thy  lUreCtion  led  : 
Here,  cold'to  plcaiarc's  tempting  kftttUf 
Coulbciatc  with  my  ftftcr  worms, 

And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

Ye  midnight  horrors  !  awful  glbora  I 
Ye  filcnt  I  egioQ3  q£  the  tomb. 

My  future  peaceful  bed  ; 
Here  (hall  my  weary  eyes  be  clo&'dy 
And  cv'rv  fo'rrow  lie  rcpos'd 

In  death's  refrefhing  (hade. 

Ye  pale  inhabitants  of  night, 
before  my  intellectual  fight 

In  folcmn  (X)mp  afcend  : 
O  tell  how  trifling  now  appears 
The  train  of  idle  hopes  and  fcars,- 

That  varying  life  attend  ! 

Ye  faithlcfs  idols  of  our  fcnfc. 

Here  own  how  \'ain  your  fond  pretence, 

Yc  empty  names  of  joy  ! 
Your  tranlient  forms  like  (hadows  pafs. 
Frail  offspring  of  the  magic-glafs. 

Before  the  mental  eye. 

The  dazzling,  colours,  falfely.  bright, 
Attraft  the  gazing  vulgar  fi^ht : 

With  fupcrficial  ft  etc : 
Thro'  rcafon's  clearer  optics  vicw'd. 
How  ftnpp'd  of  all  its  pomp,  how  rude. 

Appears  the  painted'  cheat  ! 

Can  wild  ambition's  tyrant  pow'r. 
Or  ill -got  wealth's  lupcrfluous  ft  ore, 

Tne  dread  of  death  controul } 
Can  pleafure's  more  bewitching  charms 
Avert  or  foothc  the  dire  alarms 

That  ftiakc  the  paiting  foul  ? 

Religion  !  ere  the  hand  of  Fate 
Shall  make  Reflc£lion  plead  too  late, 

^ly  erring  fenfe's  teach, 
Amidft  the  tlatt'ring  hopes  of  youth^ 
To  meditate  the  folemn  tinath 

Thefe  awful  relics  preach. 

Thy  pcnctrsfling  beams  difj.^rie 
Themift  of  "error,  whence  our  fcan 

Derive  their  fatal  fpring: 
'Tis  thine  the  trembling  heart  to  warni. 
And  foftcn  to  an  angel  fr»rm 

The  pale  ten  iftc  king. 

W^hcn  funk  bv  guilt  in  fad  dcfpiiir. 
Repentance  breathes  her  humble  pray'r, 


And 
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Ani  o'vr.s  thr  thrcit'ninrs  juft  ; 
Thy  voice  tlic  IhuddYing  fiinpliant  cheers, 
With  mercv  ralms  her  lortuniij^  fears, 

Aiid  hftb  her  from  the  duft. 

Su  jiimM  by  tlicc,  the  foul  afpires 
Be  von  J  the  range  of  low  dtfircs, 

In  nobler  views  elate  -, 
ITnmoN  'd  her  deftinM  change  furveyt. 
And  arm'd  by  faith,  intrepid  pays 

The  unfvcrfal  debt. 

In  death's  foft  (lumber  lull*d  to  reft, 
She  ileepsi  by  fmiling  vifions  bleft, 

Th?t  finely  whifper  ))eacc, 
Till  the  lart  morn's  fiir  op'ning  ray 
Uiifoids  the  bright  eternal  day 

Of  a£iivc  li^  and  blifs. 


§  264.     Ifrittcf!  at  Midnight  in  a  Iheju/fT' 
Storm.    Carter. 

ET  rou  jrd  Ouilt,  with  pallid  Fear, 
To  ihclr'nng  caverns  fly, 
And  jul!ly  dread  the  vtngcfal  fate 
Tiiai  thunders  through  the  iky. 

Protc^cd  by  that  hand,  \^hofc  hvr 

The  threat'ning  ilorms  obey, 
Intrepid  Virtue  fmiles  fecurc, 

A&  in  the  blaze  of  day. 

In  the  thictc  cloud's  tremendous  gloom, 

The  lightning  lurid  glare, 
Tt  views  rlic  fame  all -gracious  Pow'r 
That  breathes  tlie  vernal  air. 

Thro'  Nature's  cvcr-varving  fcene. 

By  difTrent  \Nays  purfu'd, 
The  one  eternal  end  of  Hcav'n 

Is  univcrlal  geod. 

With  like  bvhtfutnt  tflTctl 

O'er  flariiinic  a-iher  glows. 
As  when  it  tunes  the  linnet's  voice. 

Or  bluflies  in  the  ro(e. 

By  reafon  taught  to  fcom  thole  fcart 

That  vulgar  minds  moleft. 
Let  no  fautaftic  terrors  b<eflk 

My  dear  Narcifla's  reft. 

Thy  life  may  all  the  tcnd'rcft  care 

Of  ProN-idtncc  d<  fend ; 
And  delegated  angcS,  round 

llicir  guardian  wings  extend  ? 

Wlien  thro*  creation'*  vail  cxpan(c 
ThL  laft  dread  thunders  roll,       • 

Untune  the  concord  of  the  fphercs, 
And  Ihakc  the  rifing  Ibul ; 

Unmov'd  may*ft  thou  the  final  Horm 

Of  jarrinir  worlds  fun'cy, 
T^h^t  u(hcn  i:i  the  i:l.ul  fcrcnc 

of  cvcrlaAing  day  I 


§265.    Kti(nv7h}frl/,    Ariuthnot. 

WHAT  am  I  ?  how  produc'd  ?  and  for  whtt 
end> 
Whence  drew  I  being  ?  to  what  period  tend  f 
Am  I  th 'abandoned  orphan  of  blind  chance, 
Dropp'd  by  wild  atoms  in  diforder'd  dance  f 
Or  trom  an  endlefs  chain  of  caufcs  wnnigbt, 
And  of  unthinking  fiibdance,  born  with  thought? 
By  motion  which  began  without  a  caufc. 
Supremely  wife,  without  dcfign  or  laws  ? 
Am  I  but  what  I  feem,  Yiierc  flcih  and  blood } 
.  A  branching  channel,  with  a  mazy  flood  ? 
The  purple  ftream  that  thro*  my  veflcls  glides, 
Dull  and  unconfcious  flows,  like  common  tides; 
The  pipes  thro'  which  the  circling  juices  flrav,. 
Arc  not  that  thinking  I,  no  more  than  they : 
This  frame  compared  with  tranfcendent  fliill. 
Of  moving  joints  obedient  to  my  will, 
Nurs'd  from  the  fruitful  glebe,  like  yonder  titt^ 
Waxes  and  wafles ;  1  call  it  mine,  not  me. 
New  matter  ftill  tlic  mould'ring  mafs  fuftaios; 
The  manfion  chang'd,  the  tenant  ftill  remains, 
And  from  the  flcetinjg  llrcam,  repair'd  by  food» 
Diftin£l,  as  is  the  fwimmcr  from  the  flood. 
What  am  I  then  }  furc  of  a  noble  birth ; 
By  parents  right,  I  own  as  mother.  Earth ; 
But  claim  fujKrior  lineage  by  my  fire, 
Who  wamiM  th'unihinkmg  docl  with  bcar'aly 
Klfcncc  divine,  with  lifdtl's  clay  allay*d,    [fiiCi 
\ly  double  nature^  double  inflin^  fway'd  : 
With  look  creft,  I  dart  my  longing  eye. 
Seem  xtini^'d  to  part,  and  gain  my  native  Ikyt  « 
J  flrive  to  mount,  but  drive,  alas  I  in  vain,      ^ 
Ty'd  to  this  malfy  globe  with  magic  chain. 
Now  with  fwift  thought  I  range  fronn  poletopolc^ 
View  worlds  around  their  flaming  centres  roll: 
What  ftcady  pow'rs  their  endleft  motions  guide 
Thro'  the  iame  tracklefs  paths  of  boundlclk%^l 
I  trace  the  blazing  Comet's  flery  tail. 
And  weigh  the  whirling  planett  in  a  fiaJe; 
Thefc  gi^like  thoughts,  while  eager  I  purfoti 
Some  glitt 'ring  trifle  oflcr'd  to  my  view, 
A  gnat,  an  infc£l  of  the  mcaneft  \ind, 
Erafe  the  ncw-^)orn  image  from  my  mind : 
Some  bcaftiy  want,  craving,  imponunatc. 
Vile  as  the  grinning  maflifl'  at  my  gate. 
Calls  off  from  he-^v'nly  truth  this  reasoning  mc^ 
And  tells  me  I'm  a  brute  as  much  as  he. 
If,  on  fublimer  winp  of  love  and  prail'c. 
My  foul  above  the  itarry  vault  I  raife, 
Lur'd  by  fome  vain  conceit,  or  (bamcful  luft, 
I  flag,  I  drop,  and  flutter  in  the  duih 
The  tow 'ring  lark  thui,  from  her  lofty  ftraio, 
Stoops  to  an  emmer,  or  a  barley  grain. 
By  adverfe  guft .  of  jarring  inflln&s  toft, 
I  rove  to  one,  now  to  the  other  coafl  ; 
To  bills  unknown  my  lofty  foul  afpircs. 
My  lot  unequal  to  niv  vafl  dt-fircs. 
As  'mongft  the  hinds  t  child  of  royal  birth 
Finds  his  high  pedigree  by  confcious  wuah, 
So  man,  anumgft  his  fellow  brutc»  expris'd. 
Sees  hu's  a  kingi  but  'tis  a  king  dc;iuk*d. 
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Pity  him*  beads  1  you  by  no  law  confiD'd, 
Arc  barr'd  from  devious  path:t  by  being  blind  ; 
W'hilft  man,  thro'  op'ning  views  of  various  ways 
Confounded,  by  the  aid  of  knowledge  drays ; 
Too  weak  rt)  cnool'c,  yet  choodng  llill  in  hafte, 
l>nc  moment  gives  the  pleaTurc  and  diltafte ; 
Bilk'd  by  pad  minutes,  while  the  prefcnt  cloy, 
The  flatt'ring  future  ftill  muft  give  the  joy  : 
Not  happy,  but  arhusM  upon  the  road, 
And  (like  you)  thoughtlcfs  of  his  lad  abode, 
Whether  next  fun  his  being  (hall  redrain 
To  cndlefs  nothing,  happinefs,  or  pain. 
Around  mc,  lo  !  the  thinking  thoughtlefs  crew 
(Bcw.ildcr*d  each)  their  different  paths  purfue; 
Of  ihcm  I  alk  the  way ;  the  fird  replies, 
Thon  att  a  god ;  and  (ends  i^e  to  the  ikies  : 
Down  on  the  turf,  the  next,  two  two-lcgg'd  bead, 
There  fix  thy  lot,  thy  biifs,  aRd*endlers  red  : 
Between  thefc  wide  extremes  the  length  is  fuch, 
I  find  I  know  too  little  or  too  much. 

*  Almighty  Pow»r,  by  whofe  mod  wife  command, 
'  Hirlplefs,  forlorn,  uncertain  here  I  dand ; 

*  Take  this  faint  glimm*ring  of  thyfelf  away, 

*  Or  break  into  my  fouj  witn  pcrfeft  day  I* 
This  faid,  expanded  lay  the  facred  text. 

The  balm,  the  light,  the  guide  of  (buls  perplex'd. 
Thus  the  bcniglued  traveller  that  drays 
Thro'  doubtful  caths,  enjoys  the  morning  rays : 
Tlie  nightly  mid,  and'thicic  defcending  dew. 
Parting,  unfold  the  fields  and  vaulted  blue. 

*  O  Truth  divine  !  enliglrten'd  by  thy  ray, 

'  I  grope  and  gucfs  no  more,  but  fee  my  way  ; 
■  Thou  clcar'dd  the  Iccret  of  my  high  defccnt, 
**  And  told  me  what  thofe  my  die  tokens  meant ; 

*  Marks  of  my  birth,  which  I  had  worn  in  vain, 

*  Too  hard  for  worldly  fages  to  explain. 

'  Zcno^  were  vain,  %*ain  Epicurus*  fchemes, 

*  Their  fy  dcms  falfe,  delufive  were  their  dreams ; 
'  UnflciU'd  mv  twofold  nature  to  divide, 

*  One  nur&'d  my  pleafure,  and  one  nurs'd  my  pride; 

*  Thofe  jarring  truths  which  human  art  beguile, 

*  Thy  facred  page  thus  bids  me  reconcile.' 
Offspring  of  Gdd,  no  lefs  thy  pedigree,     [be,  "j 
What  thou  once  wert,  art  now,  and  dill  may  > 
Thy  God  alone  can  tell,  alone  decree ;  J 
Faultlcfs  thou  dropp'dd  from  his  unerring  (kill, 
With  the  bare  pow'r  to  (in,  lince  free  of  will : 
Yet  charge  not  widi  thy  guilt  his  bounteous  love : 
For  who  has  pow'r  to  walk  has  pow'r  to  rove : 
Who  a6ls  ^y  force  impcU'd  can  nought  dcferve ; 
And  wil'dom  (hort  of  infinite  may  fwer\'c. 
Borne  on  thy  ne%v-imp'd  wings,  thou  took'd  thy 
I  .eft  thy  Creator,  and  the  realms  of  light  -,  [flight, 
DifdamM-his  gentle  precept  to  fulfil ; 

^nd  thought  to  grow  a  god  bv  doing  ill : 
Tho'  by  foul  guilt  thy  hcaVnfy  form  de^c'd. 
In  nature  changed,  from  hapoy  manlions  chac'd. 
Thou  dill  retain'd  fomc  fparks  of  heav'nly  fire, 
1  .  .}  faint  to  mount,  yet  rcdlcfs  to  afpirc ; 
A 'gel  enough  to  feek  thy  blifs  ajeain, 
And  hrutc  cr.ough  to  make  tliy  tearch  in  vain. 
'I  '•  '?■  creatures  now  withdraw  meir  kindly  ufc; 
%;.'\c  fly  thcc,  fo^nc  toimcnt,  andibme  fcduce ; 
Rrpad  ill-ruiikri  to  fuch  ditf'rent  gueds. 
For  what  tfa^*  fcnlc  dcftrcs,  thy  fonl  didaAcs  j 


>S7 


Thy  lud,  thy  curiofity,  thy  pride. 
Curbed,  or  dcfcrv'd,  or  baulk'd,  or  gratify'd. 
Rage  on,  and  make  thcc  cquall  v  unUcfsM  [fclVd. 
In  what  thou  want'd,  and  what  thou  had  pol- 
In  vain  thou  hop'd  for  blifs  on  this  poor  clodj 
Return  and  feck  thy  Father  and  thv  God  j 
Yet  think  not  to  regain  thy  native  (ky. 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  vain  philoibphy ; 
Mydcrious  paflagc  •  hid  from  human  eves  ; 
Soaring  you'll  fmk,  and  (inking  you  will  rile  r 
Let  humble  thoughts  thy  wary  f(>otdeps  guide*  ^ 
Repair  by  meekneis  what  you  lod  by  pride. 


§  z66.    Die  Frailty  and  Folly  of  Man,    Prior. 

r^  RE  AT  Hcav*n  '  how  frail  thy  creature  man  is 
^^  How  by  himfelf  infenfibly  bctray'd  !  [made ! 
In  our  own  drcngth  unhappily  fecure. 
Too  little  cautious  of  the  advcrfc  }x>w*r ; 
And  by  the  blad  of  fclf-opinion  mov'd, 
We  wi(h  to  chann,  and  feck  to  be  bclov'd. 
On  pleafurc's  flowing  brink  we  idly  dray, 
Maders  as  yet  of  our  returning  way  : 
Seeing  no  danger,  we  diiarm  our  mind  ; 
And  give  our  condu6^  to  the  waves  and  wind  s 
Then  in  the  flow'rv  mead,  or  verdant  (hade. 
To  wanton  dalliance  negligently  laid. 
We  weave  the  chaplet,  and  we  crown  the  bowl. 
And  fmiling  icQ  the  nearer  waters  roll ; 
Till  the  drong  guds  of  raging  paflion  rife; 
Till  the  dire  temped  mingles  earth  and  (kies ; 
And  fwift  into  thc'boundlefs  ocean  borne. 
Our  fooliih  confidence  too  late  we  mourn  : 
Round  our  devoted  heads  the  billows  beat :  [trwit^ 
And  from  our  troubled  view  the  icfTen'd  Unds  r»» 


§267.     A  Taraphrafe  on  the  latter  Fart  of  thi 
Sixth  Chapter  of  St.  Maithnv.    Thomson. 

"TTTHEN  my  bread  labours  with opprelfivc  care, 
'   And  o'er  my  cheek  defcends  the  fallini^  tiar  j^ 
While  all  my  warring  paiTions  arc  at  drift:, 
O,  let  mc  liftcn  to  the  words  of  life  ! 
Raprurjis  deep-felt  his  dofVrine  did  impart. 
And  thub  he  rai^M  from  eaah  the  drooping  heart» 
Think  not,  when  all  your  icanty  dores  afl'ord. 
Is  fpread  at  once  upon  the  fbaring  board  ; 
Think  not,  when  worn  the  homely  robe  appcatv. 
While  on  the  roof  the  howling  tem^Kd  bears, 
What  farther  fliall  this  feeble  life  fudaio. 
And  what  (hall  clothe  thefe  (hiv'riug limbs  again*. 
Say,  does  not  life  its  nouri(hmcnt  exceed  ? 
And  rhe  fail  bodv  its  inveding  weed  ? 
Bchuld  !  and  look  away  your  low  dcfpair^- 
Scc  the  light  tenants  of  the  barren  air  : 
To  them,  nor  dores  nor  granaries  belong.; 
Nought  but  the  woodland  and  the  pleafmg  foa^^ 
Yet,  your  kind  heav'nly  Father  bends  hi^  eye 
On  tKe  lead  wing  that  flits  along  the  (ky. 
To  him  they  (ing  when  fpriug  renews  the  plain 
To  him  they  cry  in  winter's  pinching  reig 
Nor  is  their  mulic  nor  their  plaint  in  vain 
He  hears  the  v;av  ^^A  xVvc  ^Ai«.K^\>3X  c!\\^ 


in:       J 


And  wiiSkk  u:\V^MUv^>ao>wiVj  W^.%  ^s^fi^  i-"^- 


;OhJ«x^ 
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Obfcrve  the  rifinj;  lily's  fnnwy  irracc 
Obllrvc  the  varK)US  vc'ctublc  race  ; 


Oil  couM  ihinc  art  arrcft  the  fleeting  found, 
And  paint  !hc  voice  in  m^igic  numbcr>  bound; 


Thcv  neither  toil  nor  fmn,  but  caiclcfs  jrrow,         Cnuldlhe^vl^mfun,ascrft^^IlKn^I^mnonplay'd, 
Yet  fee  h.)Nv  warm  they  blufli !  how  brU-ht  they    Wake  ^^ith  his  iifing  beam  the  vocal  fliadc, 

1,,^^.  I  Then  might  he  draw  ili*;irtentivc  angels  down, 


What  rcj;nl  vcfimcnts  can  with  them  compare ! 
AVhat  kinii'fo  fliinini^ !  or  what  i]ucvn  lb  tair  ! 

If,  ccafclcfs,  thus  tlie  fmls  of  hcav'n  he  feeds, 
If  o'er  the  fitldb  fiich  lucid  robes  he  fprcads  ; 
Will  he  not  care  for  you,  ye  f:uthlef»,  fay  ? 
Is  he  unwifc  ?  or,  are  yc  lei's  than  they  ? 


§  26R.  77ii?  G^LVfl/ogT  o/C/ir/Ji,  as  it  /f  rr/r<r- 
f/ntn/  on  the  Eoji  li^inJf/iv  of  linfuh^flfr  OA- 
L'iTf  C/i(if>el.  Written  at  U^inton  SJicol^  by 
br,  LOV.TH. 

AT  once  to  mife  our  rcvYcnce  and  delight. 
To  elevate  the  mind,  and  plcnle  the  liglit. 
To  pour  in  virtue  at  th'atientive  « ye, 
And  waft  the  foul  on  wings  of  cxtacy; 
For  this  the  pain»er's  art  with  nature  vies. 
And  bids  the  xitionarv  faint  arife : 
Who  views  the  facivd  foi-ms  in  thought  afpircs. 
Catches  p\ne  zeal,  ami  as  he  ga^e^,  fires; 
Fceh  the:  I'.ime  aide  Mir  to  his  breaft  conrey'd  ; 
li  wh.it  he  ftts,  «nd  cniulacc.N  tbe  Ihadc. 

Thy  rtrokes  great  Ariift.  foiuWinie  appear, 
Tliev  check  our  picafure  with  an  awful  fear ; 
While  thro'  tlie  m(»ital  line  the  God  you  trace  ; 
Author  him  ft  If,  and  Heir  of  Jeffe's  race ; 
In  raptures  wc  admire  thy  bold  dcfign. 
And,  as  the  fubjcfl,  own  the  hand  divine. 
While  thro'  thy  \^ork  the  riling  dav  ihall  Ihcam, 
So  loni";  ihall  laft  thine  honour,  praife,  and  name. 
And  mav  thv  labours  to  the  Nlufe  ini[>art 
Son»e  eman;iiitin  from  lier  lifter  art. 
To  animate  \W  verfc.  and  bid  it  ftiinc 
In  colours  ciifv,  bright,  and  Itrong  a>  Thine ! 

Supine  on  cuth  an  awful  fig-ire  I  it's, 
While  lofteft  il'.imbtrs  fcem  to  leal  lub  eyes  ; 
The  hoarv  fire  Heav'n's  i^uaidian  care  ilemands, 
And  at  his  feet  the  wiitrhful  an.  el  fi.u.  i>. 
The  form  auguft  and  l:iiLCC|thL-  mi».n  tlivinc 
Bctrav  the  '  founder  of  Mcffiah's  liiie. 
Lo  !  from  his  loins  the  proniiiM  (lein  jfcends. 
And  high  to  Heav^^its  lacred  boughs  extends; 
Each  limb  produi^ivc  of  fome  hero  Iprings, 
And  blooms  luxuriant  wirh  a  race  <>f  kinp. 
Th'eternal .plant  wide  iprtad>  its  arms  around. 
And  with  the  mighty  braiuh  the  my  flic  top  is 
crownM. 
And  lo  !  the  glorits  of  tlrillufrriou^  line 
At  their  fni\  dir.vn  with  ripcn'd  Ipleiidors  fliinc; 
In  David  all  exprefi'd  ;  the  good,  the  great, 
The  king,  the  hero,  and  the  m:in  comple:e. 
Serene  he  ^w*  and  fwcc;ii  the  golden  lyre. 
And  blei'd>  the  pii»phet's  with  the  |X)Lt's  tire. 
Ste  !   with  what  art  he  ftrikts  il.c  v(»f  d  firings. 
The  (lod,  hv»  rhenie,  infpiri-v.r  ^v!••lr  he  f::iL;s  1 
JliiV;,— ^)r  our  v.ij-s  delude  u — fio-n  his  tonc:ue 


Bending  to  hear  the  lay,  fo  fwect,  fo  like  their  own. 
On  eillier  fide  the  monarih's  offspring  (hine. 
And  foiilc  adorn,  and  fomc  difgrace  their  line. 
Hero  Ammon  glories  ;  proud  incc(luoU5  lord ! 
This  hand  fuOains  the  rol)c,  and  that  the  fword. 
Frowning  and  fierce,  with  haui;hty  Uridcs  bD 
And  on  his  horrid  brow  defiance^owvs.  [tow'n, 
There  Abfalom  the  ravilK'd  Iceptrc  fwav^. 
And  his  ftoPu  honour  all  his  fhame  difplays: 
The  bale  ufurp er  Youth  \  who  joins  in  one 
The  rebel  fubjeft  and  th'un;;Tatcful  Ton. 

Amid  the  ro)«l  race,  fee  Nathan  Itaud : 
Fervent  he  ieems  to  fpc-ak,  and  lift  his  hand  ^ 
Hi>  looks  th'emotion  of  his  foul  difclofe. 
And  ehxjucnce  from  cv'ry  geilurc  flows. 
Surh,  and  fo  ftcrn  he  came,  ordain 'd  to  bring 
Th*ungratcful  mandate  to  the  guiltv  King : 
When,  at  his  dreadful  voice,  a  fudaen  fmart 
Shot  thro*rhc  trembling  monarch's confciouiheRt 
From  his  own  lif>s  condemn 'd  ;  fevere  decite  I 
Had  his  God  prov'd  fo  llcm  a  Judge  as  Hc« 
Hut  man  with  firailty  is  ally'd  by  birth  ; 
Confummatc  purity  ne'er  dwelt  on  earth : 
Thro'  all  the  foul,  tho'  virtue  holds  the  rein. 
Beats  at  the  heart,  and  fprings  in  cv'ry  vein, 
Yet  ever  from  the  clenreil  fuuvce  have  ran 
Some  grofi  alloy,  fome  tin^tui-c  of  the  man. 

But  who  is  he-*-deep-mufmg — ^in  his  roiiid. 
He  feenis  to  ^^'ci^h  in  real'oti*s  fealcs  mankind; 
Fix'd  contemplation  liuUL  his  fteaJy  eyes— 
I  know  the  fage  i  ,  the  w  Kli^  of  lIic  wife. 
Bled  with  all  man  could  wiih,  or  prince  obtiiBt 
Yet  his  gixat  heart  pi  onounc'd  thofe  bl..  flings  vain* 
And  lo !  bright  glittering  in  his  facrcd  hands, 
In  miniature  the  glorious  temple  (lands. 
EtTnlcent  frame  I  ftupcndous  to  behold  ! 
Cruldthe  UHMig  valve;f,the  loof  of  burnifli'dgoM. 
The  wand'ring  ark,  in  that  bri){ht  doom  enfl)rin'4 
Spreads  the  ftrong  ligju,  eternal,  unconfia'd ! 
A^xw-e  ih'unutterable  glory  pla 
Prefence  divine  !  and  tlic  full- 
Pour  thro'  reluftant  clouds  intoleiabic  blaze 
But  ilern  oppreliion  rends  Relx>am'$  rci^ ; 
See  the  gay  prince,  injurious,  proud,  and  vain! 
TivimiKrial  fceptre  totters  in  his  hand, 
And  proud  rebellion  triumphs  in  the  land. 
Curs'd  N\  ith  corruption's!  ever-fruitful  fpring, 
A  beardlefs  fenatc  and  a  haughty  king. 

There  Afia.  gr>od  and  great,  the  fccpcre  beav\ 
Juftice  attends  his  peace,  luccefs  his  wai? : 
While  virtue  was  his  fword  and  Heav'n  his  (hicldi 
Witiiout  contmiil  the  w  arrior  fwcpt  the  field ; 
Loaded  \xith  fpnils,  triumphant  he  retum'd,    . 
And  half  her  fwai  thy  Ions  liul  Ethiopia  mourn*! 
But  fince  thy  fl  »;:ying  piety  dccav'd, 
And  !)nrTer'd  GtvPs  defence  for  Kumon  aid ; 
Sec  their  f.iir  I  'lUceU  wither  on  thy  brow,       1 


'.} 


5u  tvr  .?' •*  S-— '^]'  ilcjni  iv}  flow, — louic  heav'nly  I  Nor  V.nrbs  t'/>i-  healthful  arts  avail  thee  now,    > 
f'Jii^ .  » "S ^>r  \  A\can'  ':\ dv^\\^^{v$Ka^\a»i^c\ikice^but  thou.  J 
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^o  mean  atonement  does  this  lapfe  require ; 
hit  fee  the  Son,  you  muft  forgive  the  Sire : 
Ic,  f  the  jurt  prince — with  cv'ry  viituc  blcTs'd, 
le  reign'd,  and  g^xxlnefs  all  the  man  polTcf^M  i 
^roimd  his  throne  fair  happincfs  and  peace 
»mooth*d  cv*ry  brow,  and  fmil'd  in  ev*ry  face. 
V>  when  aloni;  the  burning  wade  he  ftray'd, 
Vhcre  no  pure  breams  in  bubbling  mazes  play'd, 
rVhcre  drought  incumbent  on  the  thirfty  ground, 
^ngtincc  had  brearh'd  her  (corchiog  blails  around 
riie  {  prophet  calls,  th'obedient  floods  repair 
ft)  the  parch'd  fields,  for  Jofaphat  was  there. 
The  new  fpring  waves,  in  many  a  gur^Hng  vein, 
Trickle  luxurious  thro'  the  fucking  plain  ', 
'^reih  honours  the  reviving  fields  adorn, 
\Dd  o'er  the  defart  Plenty  pours  her  horn, 
k),  from  the  throne  his  influence  he  (beds, 
\nd  bids  the  virtues  raife  their  languid  heads  : 
AThere'tr  he  goes,  attending  Truth  prevails, 
>pprcflK>ii  flies,  and  Juilice  lifts  her  Icalcs. 
iec,  on  his  arm  the  royal  ca^le  ftand, 
!7reat  type  of  conaueft  and  (upremc  command  ; 
Ph'cxulting  bird  diftinguifli'd  triumph  brings, 
^nd  greets  the  Monarch  with  expanded  wings. 
'ieroe  Moab's  Tons  prevent  th 'impending  blow, 
lulh  on  themfelvcs,  and  fall  without  the  foe. 
Phe  pious  hero  vanquiih'd  Heav'n  by  pray'r ) 
lis  faith  an  array,  and  his  vows  a  war. 
Thee  too,  Ozias,  fates  induli;ent  blcft, 
Vnd  thy  days  (hone  in  fairefl  adions  drcft  : 
nil  that  nifli  liand,  by  ibme  blind  frenzy  fway'd, 
Jnclcan,  tl^  facicd  ofHcc  durll  invade. 
^uick  o'er  thy  limbs  the  fcurfy  venom  ran, 
\nd  hoary  filth  bcfprinkled  all  the  man. 

Tranfmilfive  worth  adorns  the  piou.i  §  Son, 
The  Other's  virtues  with  the  father's  throne. 
^o  1  there  he  (lands  :  he  who  the  rage  iubdu'd 
>f  Ammon's  lbns,and  drench'd  his  fwurd  in  blood ; 
f^nd  dud  thou,  Ahaz,  Judah's  fcourge,  dii'grace 
irVith  thy  bale  frout  the  glories  of  thy  race  ? 
iee  tlic  vi|e  king  his  iron  Iceptre  bear— 
iis  only  praife  attends  the  pious  ||  Heir  i 
!i«,  ia  whofe  loul  the  virtues  all  oonfpirc, 
The  bcfl  good  Ton  from  the  woril  wicked  fire. 
I^nd  lo !  in  Hc7ckiah's  golden  reign, 
^ong  exil'd  Piety  returns  again  ;, 
^gam  in  genuine  purity  flic  fliincs,       [fhrines. 
^nd  with  her  prcfcncc  i^ilds  the  long  -  neglected 
lll-ftarr'd  does  proud  Allyria's  impious  ^  Lord 
3id  Hfuv'nto  arms,  and  v.iunthiridiciidful  fword^ 
lis  own  vain  threats  th'inlultiiiijking  o*erthrow, 
Jut  breathe  new  coura-^c  on.  the  gca'rous  foe. 
rh'avcngim;  Angel,  bv  divine  command, 
The  fiery  fCvord  fuU-bl.i/.ing  in  hU  hand, 
Leant  down  from  HcnvMi  t  amid  the  ilorllvlw  "1 
March*d  Peflilcncc  befon:  him ;  as  he  trody^fOdc  > 
?j1c  Dciblation  batli'd" his  fleps  in  blood.         J, 
Thick  wrapt  in  night,  thro' the  proud  holt  he  paft, 
^fpeniing  Death,  and  dro\-e  the  furious  blail ; 
S'or  bade  dtflru^tion  give  her  revels  o'er  [gore. 
Fill  the  gorg'd  fword  was  drunk  with  human 
c>ut  what  avaih  thee,  pious  Prince }  In  vam 
Thy  fceptre  refcu'd,  and  th* Alfyrian  flain  I 


Ev*n  now  the  foul  maintains  her  latefl  ftrifc. 
And  death's  chill  grafp  congeals  die  fount  of  life. 
Yet  fee,  kind  Hcav'n  renew*  thy  bi  iiilc  thrLuJ, 
And  rolls  full  fifteen  fummers  o'er  xl\w  iu-ad  ^ 
Lo !  the  recedinj;  fun  repeats  his  way. 
And,  like  thy  lifu,  prolongs  the  fallifig  day, 
Tlio*  nature  her  invcitcd  cuurfc  forego, 
The  day  forget  to  reft,  the  time  to  flow, 
Yet  fhall  Jehovah's  fervants  ftand  fi;curc. 
His  mercy  fix'd,  ctemal  fliall  endure  ; 
On  them  her  ever- healing  rays  ihall  llunc  ; 
More  mild  and  bright,  and  iure,  O  lun !  than  thine. 
At  length  the  long-cxpefted  Prince  behold. 
The  laft  good  K.ing  i  in  ancient  days  foretold^ 
When  Bethel's  altar  fpoke  his  future  fame. 
Rent  to  its  bafe,  at  good  Jofiah's  name. 
Bleft,  happy  prince  !  o'er  whofc  lamented  urn. 
In  plaintive  fong,  all  JuJah's  daughters  mourn; 
For  whom  lad  Sion's  Ibfteft  Ibrrow  flows, 
And  Jeremiah  pours  his  I'weet  melodious  wocs« 

But  now  fall'n  Sion,  once  the  fair  and  great. 
Sits  deep  in  dufl,  abandoned,  dcfolate; 
Bleeds  her  fad  heait,  and  ever  flream  her  eyes. 
And  anguifli  t':Hrs  her  with  convulfive  iighs. 
TI\c  mournful  cnptive  fpreads  her  hands  in  vain^ 
Her  hands  that  rankle  with  the  fervile  chain ; 
Till  he,  t  threat  Chief!  in  Hcav'n's  appointed 

time. 
Leads  back  her  children  to  their  native  clime. 
Fair  liberty  revives  with  all  her  joys, 
And  bids  her  envy'd  walls  Iccurely  rife. 
And  tliou,  great  hallow'd  doom,  in  ruin  fpreadp 
Again  fliail  lift  fublime  thy  i'acred  head. 
But,  ah  !  with  weeping  eyes,  the  antients  view 
A  faint  relcmhiance  of  the  old  in  vou. 
No  more  th'cdulgent  glory  of  thy  God 
Speaks  awful  anfvvers  from  die  mvftic  cloud  : 
No  iTknc  thine  altars  blaze  with  Are  divine. 
And  Hciv'n  has  left  thy  folitary  flirine. 
Yet,  in  diy  courts,  hereafter  flialt  thou  lee       1 
Prefence  immediate  of  the  Dtity,     [in  Thee.  > 
The  light  himfe If  reveal 'd,  the  G^xl  confeli'd  J 

And  now  at  length  the  fated  term  of  years 
The  world's  defire  have  lirougltc,  and  lu  (  the 

God  appears  I 
The  Heav'iilv  Babe  the  Virgin  Mother  .bears. 
And  her  fond  looks  confefs  the  pamt'i  care& ; 
The  pleafing  burden  on  her  bjpeafls  ihe  lays. 
Hangs  o'er  his  charms,  and  with  a  fmile  fui-veytt 
The  Infant  fmilcs,  to  her  fond  bofom  prefl. 
And  wantons,  fponivc,  on  the  mother's  bread. 
A  radiant  glory  fi^aks  faim  nU  Kxtnt:,  .'  ^ 

An'!  in  the  Child  the  beams  of  (jfpahcad  fliine* 

Ijut  now,  alas  !  far  othci*  views  difcUifc 
The  blackcll  comprchcnfive  fccnc  of  woes,     . 
Sec  where  man's  voluntary  facrifice 
Bows  his  meek  head,  and  God  eternal  die^  \ 
Fixt  to  the  Crofs,  his  healing  anns  are  bound, 
While  copious  Mercy  ftrerjms  from  c\''ry  wound. 
Mark  tile  blood-drops  that  life  cxhauftiiig  roll. 
And  the  ftrong  pang  that  rends  the  (lubborn  Ibull 
As  all  death's  tortures,  with  ievcre  delay. 
Exult  and  hot  in  the  noblefl  ^rey ;       . 
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And  canft  thou,  flupid  man,  iliore  forrawi  fee, 
Nor  fliare  the  anguifli  \>hkh  tic  bcar^  fur  llicc  ? 
Thy  fin,  for  cvhtcLhis  Tacred  Rujh  h  corn. 
Poincicv'ry  nail.ild  fharpcns  ev'ry  thorn  ; 
C^nft  thou  ? — -while  nature  linani  in  cv'ry  wound 
And  each  pang  cluaics  ihe  frmDathciic  ground ! 
I.n !  the  black  fun,  hii  chariot  backuard  driv'n, 
Blou  out  the  day,  aod  pcriOiet  from  Hciv'n : 
Eanh,  trembling  from  her  untraili,  bean  a  pan, 
And  the  rem  rock  upbraid*  nun'i  Aubbom heart. 

The  yawping  grarc  rcvcali  hit  gloomv  reign. 
And  the  cold  cTay-clad  dead  ftart  into  life  again. 

Andthou,Otomb,oticeinorefhalltvidcdifpUy 
Tby  (iiriate  jaws,  and  give  up  all  ihy  prey. 
Thou,gtoanm g lanh.fli 1 1 1  hca\'e, abforpt  in  flame, 
A>  the  lift  pangi  convulfe  thy  lab'ring  frame ; 
^Vhen  the  fame  God  unfhrouded  thou  (halt  foe, 
Wrapt  in  full  blaze  of  pow'r  aod  majefly, 
Ride  on  the  cloodt ;  whilft,  as  hit  chariot  Diet, 
The  briglit  dTufuin  flrcami  thro'  all  the  fkiei. 
Then  (hall  the  proud  dilTolring  inounlains  glow, 
And  yiLlding  rock)  in  fiery  rivcri  flow  r 
The  icoltcn  deluge  round  the  globe  fliall  roar, 
And  all  man's  arts  and  labour  be  no  more. 
Then  fli.ill  the  fplendor^  t>f  tli'efiliven'd  glafi 
link  undiftin^uidi'd  in  the  burning  mafs. 
And  O  >  till  ciith,  and  feai,  and  hcav'n  decay. 
Ne'er  may  that  fdir  creation  fade  away  '.  [fparc  <. 
Miv  winili  and  flomu  thofe  beauteous  coloun 
S:ili  m^y  they  bloom,  as  |>Ermanent  as  fail  1 
All  ihc  vain  r3E;c  (if  waRing  time  repel. 
And  his  irlbunji  ll-c,  uhoii:  Crofs  ibey  paint  (b 


BoocL 

r,  wd  the  gay. 


{ 169.    Deaik    Emily. 
•yHE  fcdive  roar  of  laughter,  the  warm  glow 
■*■  Ofbrilk-cy'djoy.andMeDdfliin'seeDialbowl, 
Wit'i  feafon'd  convcrfe,  and  the  liberal  flow 

Of  unTufpTcious  youth,  profulc  of  foul. 
Delight  nnt  ever ;  from  the  boifleroui  fcene 

Of  riot  far,  and  Coaun'  wild  uproar, 
From  folly'i  crowd,  whofc  vacant  brow  fercne 

Was  never  knit  to  wifdom'!  frowning  lore. 
Permit  me,  ye  titiie.hallow-d  donies,  ye  pile* 

Of  rude  magnificence,  your  Iblemn  reft. 
Amid  your  fmtcd  vautti  and  Icngth'ning  iflei, 

Lonely  to  wander  t  no  unholjr  gueft 
That  meant  to  break,  '^'ith  faerilcgloui  imd. 
The  maible  llumben  of  your  monutncntcd  dead. 
Permit  me,  with  fad  muflngi,  that  inf|iire 

Unlabout'd  numbers  jpt,  your  fiUiice  drear 
Blamclcfi  to  ivake,  and  \iith  the  Or|ihcan  lyre, 

Filly  attcmpcrM,  fooih  tlic  mercilel's  car 
Of  Ha'dn,  and  (tern  death,  whufc  iion  fway 

Great  nature  ov^ni  thro'  alt  her  wide  domain  i 
AU  that  wiclioaty  fli 

Thro--'^     -      -- 


In  many  a  wbeclin^^  t!li<<e,  their  feathery  faili 
And  thnlcihij  creep  ii.ndi  We  thai  ftaiJiei  ncad. 

Thai  roam  p'er  fbuft,  hill,  or  bronfv  dale; 
The  vi.'r,m%  each  of  nnJikl^  late  muft  f:i!l  \ [.all. 
S'ea  Cm!  '«  owa  ati^c,  inw,  bi^jh  puamowu  cd  \ 


And  ye,  tlie  youngi  the  giddy,  wd  the  gay 

That  ftanle  from  the  llcepful  lid  of  light 
The  currain'd  reft,  and  with  the  diflbnant  fanj 

Of  Bacchus,  and  loud  jollity,  affright 
Yon  radiant  goddeTi,  that  now  Ihoots  amoog 
Thefe  many-uindoWd  ifies  hcrgl  imm  cring  bcani 
Know,  that  or  ere  its  flarr'd  career  along 

ThriceOiallhaceioll'dherfilver  w  hechd  ma, 
Some  parent  breaft  may  heave  the  an fne ring ^^ 

To  the  flow  paufei  of  the  funeral  knoll  i 
E'en  now  black  Atropos,  with  (cowlitig  eye, 

Rcxm  in  the  laugh,  arid  revels  o'er  the  bi^l) 
£'cn  now  in  roly~crowD'd  pleafurc's  wreaih 
£nci,\-inei  in  adder  folds  all  unfufpcfied  Death. 
Know,  on  the  ftcaling  wing  of  time  Ihall  flee 

Some  few,  liimeQiDil-liv'd  years,  andalliipldi 
A  fdCuic  bard  thefe  awful  domes  may  fee, 

Mufe  o'er  the  prcfcnt  age,  as  I  tlie  laft  1 
Who  inouldcring  in  the  grave,  yet  once  like  tM 

The  various  maie  of  Rfe  wxre  feen  to  trcili 
£ach  bent  their  own  peculiar  to  purl'ue, 

A>  cuftotn  urg'd  or  wilful  nature  led  ; 
Mix'd  with  tlte  various  crowds  ingloiioui  daj, 

The  nobler  vinuei  undillingui£'d  lie ; 
No  more  to  melt  with  beauty's  heav'n-botB  iij, 

No  more  to  wet  compafTian's  tearful  eye. 
Catch  from  the  poet  rapturu  not  their  own. 
And  feel  the  thrilling  melody  of  fwt-et  reaom. 
Where  is  the  mafler-hand,  whofe  remblioi  ait 

Cliiflird  the  marble  into  life,  or  taught 
Prom  the  welUpencil'd  portraiture  to  Airt 

The  nerve  that  beat  with  foul,  the  bfow  tbK 
thought  I 
Cold  are  the  Angers  that  in  flone-fii'd  trance 

The  mute  attcaiion  rivLtting,  to  the  lyre 
Struck  language  :  dimm'd  the  poet"!  qucfc-ej^ 

AU  in  wild  raptures  flafiiing  heav'n's  ow«  En. 
Shrunk  is  the  flnew'd  energy,  that  llrung  [bttA 

The  warrior  arm :  where  fleept  the  purin 
Whilom  that  heav'd  impaflioifd  !    When  ib< 

That  lanc'd  its  lightning  on  the  low'rii^ad 
Of  fceptcr'd  infolence,  and  overthrew  [atv! 
Giant  Oppreflion,  leagu'd  with  all  her  tarth-bDi* 
Thefe  now  are  pal^ ;  long,  long,  ye  fleeting  vein, 

Putfue  with  gloiy  wing'd,  your  ^ted  way. 
Ere  from  the  womb  of  time  unwelcome  peen 

The  dawn  of  that  inevitable  day,  [ftiead 

When  wmpt  in  (hroudcd  clay  their  varmct 

TTic  widow'd  virtues  fhall  again  deplotr, 
Wlien  o'er  his  urn  in  pious  grief  Ihall  bend 

His  Britain,  and  bewail  one  patriot  nnre; 
For  fi«n  muft  ihou,  too  Toon  1    who  fpreadl 

Thy  beaming  emanations  unconfin'd,  [abTcad, 
Doom'd,  like  fomc  bettcrangcl  (cnt  of  God 

To  fcatter  blcllings  oier  humankind. 
Thou  too  muft  fall,  O  I'itt !  to  ftiine  no  moiv 
And  ticad  thcfc  dividful  paths  a  Fautklaod  wA 


Fan  to  the  driving  winds  the  marfhall'd  ttoud( 
Swwp  difconiinuout  o'ec  th'eiheieal  plain  t 
Annthvr  Dill  uiNin  another  crouds  ; 


L 


aACRED 


Tcs  o*cr  thlro*  varipd  life's  carccfj 
flcctjflk  age  -,  tli^  bcafons  as  tlicy  fly 
om  us  in  their  d^irTe,  year  after  year, 
fwcftt  connection,  foinc  ejidearing  tic. 
nt,  ever- honoured,  ever-dcar,        < 
;  from  the  filial  br^il  thc^ous  (igh  ; 
r*i»  urn  demands  the  kiudrfd  l^ar. 


a1«JD    moral.  i6i 

Bc:|^r  dlploy'dfc  honour's  briirht  career 

The  Icalt  divilioa  q|i  th(^^iaIS  lound, 
Than  thrice  to  coninfls  Saturn*:*  live-loni 


nnais  Dacurn':»  iive-iong  year. 
Grown  old  in  llotn,  tht  burfUcnotthc  groundi 

Than  tug  with  rvM-ntink:  toil  tht:  lavilh.OiU' 
Of  unrtdcciii'd  afllii^lion,  and  rullain  , 

The  fev'rous  rage  of  hcrcc  dii'c^es  lore. 


entle  forrows  gufh  fromftiendlhi|>'8  eye.         Unnumberd,  tii^t  >«  fympathctic  chain 


vc  frolic'  in  the  rofy  bloom  [tomb. 

md  youtli — the  morrow  knolls  ui  to  the 

>w9|[ow  foon  in  tliis  fepulchral  fngt 
leav'n  to  mc  tlie  Jr^ai  abode ^lii^l 
1  the  paft  irrevocable  lot         '^        ^ 
e,  thjt  rcfl  beneath  me,  flialLbe  mine, 
hen  Zephyr  to  thy  native  botfrn  [wave, 
vaft  thee  o'er  the  ftorm'd  HibemTan 
le  brtaft,  my  Taviftock,  Ihall  mourn 
1  me  ilccping  in  th^Jcniblels  grave, 
the  focial  leifurc  to  divide, 
fwcet  intercouric  of  loul  and  (bul,; 
of  graver  brow  j  no  more  to  chide 
ig'ring  years  impatient  as  they  roll, 
ly  cultur'd  virtues  (hall  dilplay,   [day. 
Mn'd,  their  bright  honours  to  the  gazing 

a  youth  !  thefe  vows  perhaps  unheard, 
dc  wind  Icatters  o'er  the  billowy  main } 
yersyatfriendlhip':*  hoi  yflirine  prefer  r'd, 
le  to  grafp  their  father's  knees  in  vain. 
1  may  nod  the  l*ad  funereal  plume 
)h!mn  horror  o'er  thy  timelels  hcarfe, 
vivc  to  grave  upon  thy  tomb 
)urnful  tribute  of  memorial  vcrfe.  — 
:  to  Hcav'n's  dccifion— Be  it  thine, 
than  yet  a  parent's  wifhes  flew, 
bright  pre'*emineQce,  and  fliine 
lf-eam*d  honours,  eager  to  purfue 
)ry,  with  her  clear  uniuUy'd  rays, 
born  fpiht  lights  to  deeds  of  mightiefl 
ife. 

thy  godlike  RufTcll's  bofom  fteel'd 
tnHdence  untam'd,  in  his  laft  breath 
ing.     She,  with  calm  com poAire, held 
riot  axe  of  Sidney,  edg'd  with  death, 
the  warmth  of  her  impulfivc  flame, 
2:a!hnt  virtue  f.ics  to  worlds  afar, 
0  pluck  frclii  wreathes  of 'well-tarn*d 

c  grim  frowning  brow  of  iaurelM  war. 
tliat,on  the  morn  of  direful  birth, 
y  young  bofom  to  the  fatal  blow, 
Aimyi'i^e  !— the  bleeding  youth! 
him  in  the  p.  arly  caves  below, 
>  !  and  ye  nvmphs  of  Camus  hoar, 
ye  oft  have  ieen  him  on  your  haunted 
re. 

ic  with  glory,  than  recline 
oft  lap  cf  ignominious  peace  \ 
r»cut  ttie  dull  droning  hfe  fupine 
lih  apathy  ar.d  g jw  r.rd  cull*. 


Hang  ever  thro*  the  thicken  cumfluousair,|"rphcre. 
All  from  the  drijzly  verge  of  yonder  iW-^irt 

Thick  in  the  many  Ixaren  road  trf"  life 

A  thouland  maladies  arc  poftcd  roun^, , 
With  wretfched  man  to  wage  ctcrna(*i|rife 

Unrecn,likeambuih'dlndians,tillmey  wound' 
There  the  fwolAh^opltaiKlsythe  wat'ry  rhcu:*A, 

The  northern   fcurvy,   blotch  with   lep'ioui 
And  moping  ever  in  the  cloider'd  glcx^m  (tqiU^ 

Of  learnfti  floth,  and  boijkifhr^thma  p^it :  . 
And  the  /huAn;^  hag  unfiglitty, 'that  ord^ia'd    - 

On  Europe's  ions  to  wieak  thefaithlefs  Tord 
Of  Cortez,  with  the  blood  of  millions  llain'd. 

O'er  dog-cy'd  lull  the  toit'riug  Icourge  ab- 

horr'd,  *  [hji  riiyht 

Shakes  threat'ning  \    fmcc  the  while  fhe  wing'd 

From  Amazon's  bi^ld  wave,  and  Andes'  fnow- 

clad  height. 

Where  the  wan  daughter  of  the  yellow  year. 

The  chatt'ring  ague  chill,  the  wriri-mg  ftonc, 
And  he  of  ghalljy  feature,  on  whole  ear  [inoa.i, 

Unheeded   croaks  the   death-bird's   ^^^^ning 
Marafmus}  knotty  gout;  and  the  dead  life 

Of  ncrvelefs  palfy  \  there  on  purpofc  ft  11 
Dark  brooding,  whcu  his  intcrdidcd  knife 

Grim  fuicide,  the  dam.-.ctl  fiend  of  hell. 
There  too  is  the  ftunn'd  ajwplexy  pight  '*, 

The  bloated  child  of  gorg'd  intcmp'ianoc  foul ; 
Self- wafting  mclanch(>l; ,  bljck-  as  night, 

Lowering,  and  foa.n.rig  fierce  with  hideous 
The  dog  hydrophoby,  and  near  ally'd     [howl  j 

Scar'd  madnefs,  with  her  moon«ltruck  eyc; 
•balls  ftaring  w  idc. 

There,  ftretch'd  one  huge,  bcncatll  the  rocky 
mine,  f  [itig  liixs  : 

With  boiling  fulphur  fraught,  and  niouldtr- 
Hc  the  dread  delegate  of  wrath  divine, 

Ere  while  that^ood  o'er  Taio'b  hundred  fpircs 

Vindittivc ;   thrife  he  w^v'd  th'  eartftflhaking 

Powerful  as  that  the  fon  of  Am  ram  l>ore,[  wand, 

And  thrice  he  rais'd,  and  thrice  he  clicck'd  his 

hand.  [d'lous  roar. 

He  ftruck  —  the  rocking  ground,  with  thun- 

Yawn'd  !    Here  from  ftrect  to  ftreet  hurries,  an^ 

tlicrc  [?.main. 

Now  runs,  then  ftops,  then  (hriLks  and  Icours 

Stnring  dilUa6tion  :  many  a  palace  fair      [fane, 

With  millions  fniks  ungulph'd,  and  pillar'd 

Old  Ocean's  farthcfl  waves  contcls  the  (hock  ; 

Even  Albion  trcmbi'd,  confcious,  on  his  ftedfaft 

rock. 


fUzti, 


f  Alluding  to  the  Earthquake  tl  Lifbon,  f  Nombcr,  1755. 
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The  meigre  famine  there,  and  ohink  i^bllvd  ^ 

Stem  war  ^  and  chi^ioatllfd  mondcr  whom  of 

The  (limy  Naiad  of  the  Meiophian  flood    [yore 

Engcnd'ring,  to  the  bright-liair'd  PhocbusDore, 

Foul  pcililcucCytbM^  <>n  the  widc-itrctcli'd  wings 

Of  commerce,  fpccds  from  Cairo*s  fwarthy  bay 

His  wcdering  flight,  and  thro*  the  Tick  air  flings 

Spotted  contagion ;  at  his  heels  diftnay 
And  delblation  urge  their  firc-wheelM  yoke 

Terrible ;  as  long  of  old,  whtn  from  the  height 
Of  Paran  came  unwrcath'd  ihe  mighticfl,  fliook 
Eanh's  Ann  flxt  bail-  tottering ;  thro'  the  black 
night  *   [abroad 

Glanc'd  the  flafli'd  lightnings :  heaven's  rent  roof 
Tliunder'd,  and  univerfal  nafllrc  £eh  its  God. 
Who  on  that  fcene  of  terror,  on  that  hour 

Of  roufcd  indignation,  (hall  withfland 
Th'Almighty,  when  he  meditates  toihower 

The  burfting  vengeance  o'er  aeuwty  land ! 
Canfl  thou,  fccure  in  rcaign's  vaomtcd  pride, 
Tongue-doughty  mifcrc^t,  who  but  nowdidft 
gore 
With  more  than  Hebrew  rage  the  innoceDt  fide 

Of  agonizing  mercy,  bleeding  fore, 
Canft  thou  confront,  with  flririfafl  eve  unaw'd, 

The  fwordjcd  judgment  (laiking  far  and  near? 
WelJ-may'll  thou  tremble,  when  an  injur'd  God 
DiTclaims  thcc  ^-guilt  is  ever  quick  of  fear  — 
Loud  whirlwinds  howl  in  zephyr's  fofteft  breath, 
And  every  glancing  meteor  glai'cs  imagined  death. 
The  good  alone  are  fcarlcfs  ;  they  alone, 

Firm  and  collc6led  in  their  virtue,  brave 
The  wreck  of  worlds,  and  look  unflirinkingdown 
On  the  dread  yawnings  of  the  rav'nous  grave: 
Thrice  happy  !  who  the  biamelefs  road  along 
Of  honci\  pi  aife  hath  reach'd  the  vale  of  death  \ 
Around  him,  like  miniflrant  cherubs,  throng 
His  better  a6lions  to  the  parting  breath.  * 
Singing  their  blefled  requiems;  be  the  while 
Gcutly  rcpofmg  on  fome  friendly  breads 
^   Qrcathcs  out  his  Senizons  ;  then  with  a  fq^ile 
Of  foft  complaifance,  lavs  him  down  to  reft, 
Calm  as  the  flumbcring  infant :  from  the  goal 
Fn  e  and  unbounded  flics  the  difcmbodied  foul. 
W'hciiicr  fome  dclcgarcd  charge  below,  [claim ; 
Sonic  much  lov'd  friend  its  hovering  care  may 
Whether  it  heaven^^•^rd  foars,  again  to  know 

Tliat  Wng-forgottencountryNvhencc  it  came; 
Conje£lurc-t:vcr,  the  misfcatur'd  child 

Of  Icrrcr'd  arro^nncc,  delights  to  run 
Thr'>*  f^KCui  at  ion's  puzzling  mazes  wild, 

And  rill  to  end  at  laft  where  it  begun. 
t\\i\  would  wc  trace,  with  reafon's  erring  due, 

Thrt  daikibnjc  paths  of  defliny  aright; 
In  \A\ri  \  rliv  talk  wjrc  taficr  to  purfue 

I  hfti 4ikLU w hcclingsof the fwallow's flight, 
f  i*»ni  moiwl  V.cn  himfclf  the  Almighty  (hrouds, 
i'^iilion'l   in  thick   ni^ht  and  circumambient 
ciuwiJs. 


i 


TRACTS, 


,  Book  I 


§  i-z,  A  Hif.h'Daytkougku 
/  ^AN  I.  \Ji  j::-3v:iouj  PioviJcnce! 
^      Cri  1  •I'.fvrvc  thy  circ  > 
Ahj   .0,  1  w  not  rht!  LhU  prertacc 
Tu  bo'.iniiis  which  1  llurc. 


Have  I  not  been  defended  ftill 

From  dangers,  zsASrook  dc^j^ } 

Been  (afe  prcferv'd  froB  ev*jry  ill  ■      ^ 

E'er  nnce  thou  gave  me  breath  ? 

I  live  once  more,  to  fee  the  day  ^ 

ThaUH^ught  frie  flrft  to  light  (  ^ 

0  !  tcaob  my  willing  hean  the  wa)f, 
Td  take  thy  mercies  right*  4 

Tho'  dazzling  fplendpr,  pomp«  and  fliowTy 

My  fortune  has'^deny'd  i         j^ 
Yet  (piora  than  grandeur  can  beftow) 
'^Conttnt  hatli  well  fupply'd. 

No  ftrife  has  e'er  diflurb'd  my  pijf^  » 
yo  nAs'ries  have  J  known  x^ 

And,  fh|t  I'm  blefs'd  with  health  and  cafc^ 
With  humble  thanks  I  own. 

1  envy  no  one's  binh  or  £une. 
Their  titles,  train,  or  drefs ; 

Nor  has  my  pride  e'er  (Iretch'd  its  aim 
Beyond  what  I  polTefs. 

I  aflc  and  wifli  not  to  appear 

More  beauteous,  rich,  or  gay  } 

Lord,  i>take  me  wifer  ev'ry  year. 
And  better  ev'ry  day. 

5  27 il    A  Moral  KefleBion.     Written  m  tkfr 
Day  of  the  Year  178a. 

CEVENTEEN  Hundred  Eighty. 
^     Is  now  for  ever  pad  ; 
Seventeen  Hundred  Eighty-two 
Will  fly  away  as  faft. 

But  whether  life's  uncertain  fcene 

Shall  hold  an  equal  pace  ; 
Or  whether  death  fliall  come  between^ 

And  end  my  mortal  race  \ 

Or  whether  flcknefs,  pain,  or  health. 

My  future  lot  fliall  be ; 
Or  whether  poveny  or  wealth  , 

Is  all  unknown  to  me. 

One  thing  I  know,  that  needful  'tis 

To  watch  with  carefiil  eye  \ 
Since  ev'ry  lealon  fpcnt  amils 

Is  regifter'd  on  high. 

Too  well  I  know  what  precious  houra 
My  wayward  palfions  wafte  ; 

And  oh  I  I  And  my  mortal  pow'rt 
To  dull  and  darkncfs  Kafte. 

Earth  rolls  her  rapid  reafons  round. 

To  meet  her  final  fire; 
But  virtue  is  with  glory  crown'd, 

Tho'  funs  and  ftars  expire. 
What  awful  thoughts  !  what  truth  fublioie  \ 

What  ufcful  Icfl'on  this ! 
O  !  let  me  well  improve  my  tame  ! 

Oh  !  let  me  die  in  peace  ! 

§271.      *the  Welcome  Msffenger.      WaTT 

T  ORD,  when  we  fee  a  faint  of  tfaint 

•■^  Lie  gafping  out  his  breath, 
With  longing  eyes,  and  looks  diviML 
Smiling  and  plcas'd  in  death*. 


BooiA.  "^  JifS  A  C  R  E 

How  we  could  e'cfi  contend  to  lay   % 

Our  limbs  \ipmk  tfak  bed  ! 
We  alk  thine  envoy  to  cootrcy 

Our  fpihcs  in  his  itcad. 

Our  fouls  arifin^  on  the  wing. 

To  tcnture  ifl  his  place ; 
For  when  grim  death  has  loft  hit  fting* 
j^    He  has  an  angel'itfacc. 

Jefiis,  then  purge  my  crimes  liway» 
*Tis  guilt  abates  my  fears  i 

Tis  guilt  gives  death  its  heite  array. 
And  all  the  aimk  it  beact* 

Oh )  if  my  threafning  (ins  were  gone^ 
And  dt;iah  had  loft  his  fting, 

I  could  invite  the  angel  on. 
And  chide  his  lazy  wing. 

Away  thcfc  incerpoftng  days,  ^    ; 

And  let  the  lovers  meet  j 
The  angel  has  a  cold  embrace. 

But  kind,  and  luft,  and  fweet, 

I'd  leap  at  once  my  frventy  yeaut, 

i'd'ruiii  mto  his  arms. 
And  lole  my  breath  and  all  my  caret, 
'  Amidit  tnolc  heav'nly  charms* 

Joyfiil  I'd  lay  this  body  down. 

And  leave  ihe  lifeiels  clay, 
Without  a  ligh  witliout  a  groan. 
And  ftretch  and  loaf  away. 


« 
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J  273.   *]^  Song  of  AngeU  ab^vc.     Watts. 

TJ*  ARTH  has  dctain'd  me  pris'ner  long, 
^-^  And  l*m  grown  weary  now  : 
Myhetrt,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue. 
There's  nothing  here  for  you. 

Tir*d  in  my  thoughts,  I  ftretch  me  down. 

And  upwards  glance  my  eyes  ^ 
Upward,  my  Father,  to  thy  throne. 

And  to  my  native  ikies. 

There  the  dear  Man,  my  Saviour,  fitt. 

The  God  how  bright  he  ftiines ! 
And  fcatters  infinite  delights 

On  all  tbe  happy  minds. 

Seraphs  with  elevated  ftraint, 

Circle  the  throne  around,  ^ 

And  move  and  charm  the  ftarry  plaint 
With  an  immortal  found. 

Jefus,  file  Lord,  their  harps  employs  j 

Jdfus,  mj  love,  they  fing : 
Jcfusy  the  name  of  bc^th  our  joys. 

Sounds  fwcet  from  ev'ry  ftring. 

Hark,  how,  beyond  the  narrow  boundt 

Of  time  and  fpace  tliey  run, 
And  fpeak,  in  moft  majeftic  feunds,  ' 

The  Godhead  of  the  Son  1 

Bow  OB  the  Father's  breaft  he  lay, 

The  darling  of  his  foul, 
Infinite  yeanl>;fore  the  day 

Qr  l|a;i«Bi  Vgao  to  roll. 


f  And  now  they  (ink  the  lofty'  tone^ 
And  gentler  notes  they  pby* 
And  bring  th*etemal  C  odhead  down 
To  dwell  in  humble  clay. 

O  facred  beauties  of  the  Man ! 

(The  God  refidcs  within) 
His  flelh  all  pure  without  a  ftaln  > 

His  (bul  without  a  fm. 

Then  how  he  look'd  and  how  he  fmil*d  I 
What  wond'rous  things  he  faid  ! 

Sweet  cherubs » (lay,  dwell  here  a  while. 
And  tell  what  Jefus  did  I 

« 

At  his  command  the  blind  awake, 
And  feel  the  glijdibme^rays,; 

He  bids  the  dumb  attempt  to  {)>cak  (  ' 
They  try  their  tongues  in  praife. 

He  (hed  a  thoufand  licffings  round 
Where'er  he  turned  his  eye  : 

He  fpoke,  and,  at  the  fov'reign  found, 
XlK  hellilh  leigons  fly.  J' 

Thus,  while,  wi(h  uuambitious  ftrife, 

Th 'ethereal  nmiftrels  rove 
Through  all  the  lallours  of  his  life. 

And  wonders  of  his  love. 

In  the  full  choir  a  broken  (Iring 
Groans  with  a  ftrange  furprize ; 

The  reft  in  (ilence  mourn  their  King 
That  bleeds,  and  loves,  and  dies. 

Seraph  and  i^int  with  droopmg  wingt 
.  Cca(e  their  harmonious  bi-eath  : 
No  blooming  trees  nor  bubbling  fpringji 
While  Jefus  deeps  in  death. 

Then  all  at  once  to  livbg  ftrains  , 

They  fummon  ev'ry  chord ; 
Break  up  the  tomb,  and  bur  ft  his  chains. 

And  ftiew  their  riiing  Lord. 

Around  the  flaming  armv  throngs, 

To  guard  him  to  the  ilties. 
With  loud  hofannas  on  their  tongues. 

And  triumph  in  their  eyfs. 

In  awful  ftatc  the  conquering  God 

Afcends  his  ihining  throne, 
While  tuneful  angels  found  abroad 

The  vift'ries  h^  has  won. 

Now  let  me  rife  and  join  their  fong. 

And  be  an  angel  too  : 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongut^ 

Here's  joyful  work  for  you  i 

I  would  begin  the  mufic  here. 

And  fo  my  foul  Ihould  rife. 
Oh  for  fome  hcav'nly  notes,  to  bear 

My  fpirit  to  the  fkics'! 

There,  ye  that  love  my  Saviour,  £it% 
There  I  would  fain  have  place 

Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feet. 
So  I  might  fee  his  ftce. 

I  am  conBn'd  to  earth  no  more, 

But  mount  in  hafte  abovx. 
To  blefs  the  God  thatJ  adort. 

And  i3ng  t  .e  Man  I  i«vf. 
Ma     • 
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««  ttO\V  meanly  dwells  th'uni^ortal  mind t 
*^  «'<  How  vile  thcic  bodies  are  ! 

•<  Why  was  a  clod  of  .earth  defign'd 
•*  T'cnclofc  a  heav*nly  ftar  ? 

<'  Weak  cottage  where  our.  fouls  refidc  ! 

"  This  rtcflJ  a  tott'ring  wall } 
'«  With  frightful  breaches  ga^>ing  wide*, 
•    <*  The  building  bends  10  fall. 

*<  All  round  it  ftorms  of  trouble  blow, 

<*  And  waves  of  forrow  roll  \ 
"  Cold  waves  and  wintcr-ftorms  beat  thro', 

*'  And  pain  the  tenant-foul. 

•<  Alas !  how  frail  our  ftatc  1"  faid  I  j 

And  thus  went* mourning  on, 
Till  fudden,  fir.m  the  cleaving  (ky, 

A  gleam  of 'glory  fljonc^ 

My  foul  all  felt  the  glory  corrtc. 

And  breath 'd  her  native  air ; 
Then  the  rcmcmbcrM  hcav'n  her  home,     -1. 

And  ilie  a  pris'ner  here. 

Straight  (he  began  to  change  Ykx  key, 

And,  joyful  In^hcr  pains, 
She  fang  the  frailty  of  her  clay 

In  plcafurable  fti*ains. 

«'  How  weak  the  prison  is  where  I  dwell ! 

"  Flcfh  but  a  tott'ring  wall  ! , 
*«  The  breaches  cheerfully  fortel 

«*  The  houfe  muft  Ihortly  fall.     . 

«<  No  more,  my  friends,  (hall  I  complain, 
♦*  Though  all  my  heart*ftrings  ache: 

<*  Welcome  difcafe,  and  cv'ry  pain 
That  makes  the  cottage  Ihake. 

<*  Now  let*,  the  tempefl  blow  all  round  f 

♦*  Now  fwcll  the  furges  high, 
•*  And  beat  this  houfe  of  bondage  dowB| 

"  To  let  the  ftrangcr  fly. 

"  I  have  a  manfion  built  above, 

"  By  the  Btemal  Hand  \ 
**  And  fhould  the  earth's  bid  liafis  movei 

<*  My  hcav'nly  houfe  muft  ftand. 

•«  Yes,  for  'tis  there  my  Saviour  reigns 

"  (1  long  to  fee  the  God)  ; 
•*  And  his  inmiortal  lirength  fuftaint 

<«  The  courts, that  coft  tiim  blood  !" 

Mark,  from  on  high  my  Saviour  calls : 
**  i  como,  my  Lord,  my  Love :" 

^votion  breaks  the  prifon  walls, 
And  fpccds  my  Uft  remove. 


EX^RACTil^ 
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/A  THE  iipmcpfe,  the  amazln;^  height, 
^-^  The  bouiidlcfs  giandcur  of  our  God  I 
Who  tread i  the  worlds  beneath  his  feet, 
Aud  fways  the  nations  with  his  nod  I 


He  fpeaks  i^nd  lo|  ail  nature  (hakes  : 
Hcav'n's  cvcrlafting  pillarsTfeow ; 
He  rends  tlie  clouds  with  hideous  crackl^ 
And  (hoots  his  li5jry  arrows  througiu 
Well,  let  the  nations  ftart  and  fly 
At  the  blue  lightning's  horrid  gjlirc  !  . 
Atheifls  and  emperors  (hrink  and  |^e. 
When  flame  and  noife  ronj^t  xht  ain 
Let  noifc  and  flame  confoull  the  (kies» 
And  drown  the  fp«tious  realms  below, 
Yet  will  we  fnig  the  Thunderer's  praifc^ 
And  fend  our  loud  Hofannas  througiu 
Celcftial  King,  thy  bUping  pow'r  • 
Kindles  our  heaits  to  naming  joys ; 
We  (hout  to  liear  thy  thunders  roar. 
And  echo  to  our  Father's  voice. 
Thus  (hall  the  God  our  Saviour  come. 
And  lightnings  round  his  chariot  play  J 
Ye  lightnings  fly  to  make  him  room  j 
Yc  glorious  dorms  prepare  his  way. 


§  276.    On  Eternity i    GiBBONS* 

"irrHAT  is  eternity  ?   Qan  aught 

^  '    Paint  its  duration  to  tne  thought  ?  -^ 

Tell  er*ry  beam  the  fun  emits. 
When  in  fublimcft  noon  he  fits ; 
Tell  ev'ry  light  wing'd  mote  that  flrayt 
Within  its  ample  round  of  rays ; 
Tell  all  the  leaves  and  all  the  buds 
That  crown  the  garden,  flclds,  and  woods  f 
Tell  all  the  fpircs  of  grafs  the  meads 
Produce,  when  fpring  propitious  leads 
The  new-born  year;  tell  all  the  dropa 
That  night,  upon  their  bended  tops. 
Sheds  in  foft  filence,  to  difplay 
Their  beauties  with  the  rinng  day  ^ 
Tell  all  the  fand  the  ocean  laves, 
Tell  all  its  changes,  all  its  wavcs-| 
Or  tell  with  more  laborious  pdins. 

The  drops  its  mighty  mafs  contains  | 

Be  this  afloni(hing  account 

AugAicnted  with  the  full  amount 

Of  all  the  drops  the  clouds  have  (hed^ 

Where'er  their  wat'ry  fleeces  fpread| 

Thro'  all  time's  long  protra6ied  tour 

From  Adam  to  the  prefcnt  hour  \ 

Still  Ihoit  the  fum,  nor  tan  it  vie 

With  the  more  num'rous  years  that  lit 

Embofom'd  in  Eternity. 

Was  there  a  belt  that  could  contaia 

In  its  vaft  orb  the  earth  and  main  ; 

With  figures  was  it  Glu(^cr'd  o^ci. 

Without  one  cypher  in  the  fcore  ; 

And  would  vouf  lab'rine  thought  aflUga 

The  total  or  the  crowded  line. 

How  fcant  th'amount  ?  th'attempt  how  Tiiaf 

To  reach  duration's  endlcfs  chain  I 

For  when  as  many  years  are  run,    - 

Unbounded  age  is  but  begun  ! 

'  Attend,  O  man^Avith  awe  diTine  |    . 

For  this  eternity  is  thine  I 


} 
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5  I.     A  ? after al.    In  Four  Parts.    Pope. 

To  Sir  William  Trumbal. 

Pastoral  I,    SPRING. 

■pTRST  in  thcfc  fields  I  try  the  fylvan  drains, 
^  Nor blulh  to fport  on  Windfor's  blifsful  plains : 
Fair  Thames,  flow  gently  fipom  thv  facrcd  ipring, 
While  oo  thy  banks  Sicilian  Mufcs  fing; 
Let  vernal  airs  thro*  trembling  ofiers  play. 
And  Albion's  cliffs  refound  the  rural  lay. 

You,  th  at  too  wife  for  pride,  too  good  for  pow*r, 
En}oy  the  glorj'  to  be  great  no  more, 
And  carrying  with  you  all  the  world  can  boaft. 
To  all  the  world  illuftrioufly  are  loll ! 
O  let  my  Mufe  her  (lender  reed  infpirc, 
Till  |n  your  native  (hades  you  tune  the  lyre : 
So  when  the  Nightingale  to  reft  removes, 
The  Thrulh  may  diant  to  |jie  forfakcn  groves ; 
But  charm'd  to  (ilencc,  liftens  while  (he  hngs, 
And  all  th'acrial  audience  clap  their  wings.' 

Soon  as  the  flocks  (hook  ofl  the  nightly  dews. 
Two  Swains,  whom  love  kept  wakcnil,  and  the 

Mu(e, 
Pour*d  o'er  the  whitening  vale  their  fleecy  care, 
Freih  as  the  morn,  and  as  the  fcafon  fair : 
The  dawn  now  blulhing  on  the  mountain's  (ide. 
Thus  Daphnis  fpoke,  and  Strephonthus  reply 'd : 

DAPHNIS. 

Hear  how  the  birds,  on  ev'ry  bloomy  fpray, 
With  joyous  mu(ic  wake  the  dawning  day  I 


Why  fit  we  mute  when  early  linnets  fine,    ^ 
Whci\  warbling  Philomel  falutes  the  fpnng } 


1 


Why  fit  we  fad  when  Phofphor  (hines  (o  clcar^ 
And  lavilh  Nature  paints  the  purple  y6ar  ? 

STREPH%N. 

Sing  then,  and  Damon  (hall  attend  the  ^nm. 
While  yon  (low  oxen  turn  the  fiirrow'd  plain. 
Here  th' Aright  crocus  and  blue  vi* let  glow  ^ 
Here  wcftem  winds  on  breathing  rofcs  blow. 
I'll  (lake  yon  lamb  that  near  the  fountain  (j^ysy 
And  from  the  brink  his  dancing  (hade  lurvcys. 

DAPHNIS. 

And  I  this  bowl,  where  wanton  ivy  twines. 
And  fw^lling  clullcrs  bend  the  cufling  vines  : 
Four  figures  rifing^from  the  work^  appear 
The  various  feafons  of  the  rolling  ycar^ 
And  what  is  that,  which  binds  the  radiant  (ky, 
Where  twelve  fair  figns  in  beau^oous  order  lie  ? 

DAMON. 

Then  fing  by  turns,  by  turns  the  Mufes  fing. 
Now  hawthorns  blolfom,  now  the  daifies  fpring. 
Now  leaves  the  trees, and  flow'rs  adorn  thcgix)uud; 
Begin,  the  vales  (hall  ev'ry  note  rebound. 

STREPHON. 

Infpire  mc,  Phoebus,  in  my  Delia's  praife, 
With  Waller's  drains,  or  Granvil  Ic's  moving  lays  I 
A  milk-white  Hull  (hall  at  your  altars  (land, 
That  tlureacs  a  fight,  and  fpums  the  rifing  land. 

DAPHNis. 

« 

O  Love  !  for  Sylvi|  let  mcf^iAi  the  prize, 
And  make  my  tongue  vidorious  as  her  eyes : 

'M3  ^  No 
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No  lambs  or  (hccp  for  vi^Hms  lil  impart  \ 
Thy  viftim,  Love,  fliall  be  the  Ihephcrd's  heart. 

STREFHON. 

Mc  E:cntlc  Delia  bfckons  from  the  plwii. 
Then,  hid  in  lhadc%  eludes  her  eager  Twain  5 
But  feigns  a  laugh  to  fee  me  fearch  around. 
And  by  that  laugh  the  willing  fair  is  found, 

DAPIINIS. 

The  fprightly  Sylvia  trips  along  tne  greftt ; 
She  runs,  but  hopes  ihc  does  not  run  unfecn  i 
While  a  kind  glance  at  her  purfuer  flics. 
How  much  at  variance  arc  her  feet  and  eyes  ! 

*  STRrrHOx.    . 

O'er  golden  fands  let  rich  Pa£Volu«  flow, 
A  And  trees  >\ecp  amber  on  the  banks  of  Po ; 
'^  Blcll  Thames *s  fliorts  the  brightcft  beauties  yield ; 

Feed  here,  my  lambs,  I'll  i'cck  no  diflont  field. 

DArHNis. 

Cclcflial  Venus  haunts  Idilia's  groves  ; 

plana  Cynthus,  Ceres  Hybla  loves ; 

If  WindiTor-fliPxks  dtTi^ht  the  matchlcfs  maid, 

Cynthus  and  Hybla  yield  to  Windfor-lhadc. 
# 

STUF.PIIOV. 

All  nature  mourns,  the  flcics  relent  in  fliow'rs, 
HufliM  are  the  birds,  and  cl«)s'd  the  drooping 
If  Delia  fmile,  the  flow'rs  begin  tofpring,  [flow'rsj 
The  fliies  to  bri^htcn^nd  the  birds  to  fmg. 

DAPHNIS, 

All  nature  laughs,  the  groves  are  frcfli  and  fair. 
The  fun's  mild  luftre  warms  the  vital  air  j 
If  Sylvia  fmiles,  new  glories  gild  the  fliorc, 
An<H|^quiih'd  nature  fecms  to  charm  no  more, 

STREPIION. 

In  fpring  the  fltkls,  in  autumn  hills  I  love, 
At  morn  the  plains,  at  noon  the  fliadv  grove, 
But  Delia  alwa^  s  ;  abfent  from  her  fight, 
•  Kor  plains  at  morn,  nor  proves  at  noon  delight. 

DAPIIXIS. 

Sylvia's  like  aiu^umn  ripe,  y«t  mild  as  May, 
More  biiel'.t  than  "noon,  vet  frefli  as  early  dav  : 


DAMOM. 


Ceafe  to  contend ;  f3r,  Daphnis,  I  decree 
The  bowl  to  Strcphon,  and  the  lamb  co  thee : 
Blcft  Swains,  whoi?Nymphs  in  cv'ry  grace  cxctl; 
Bled  Nvmphs,  whofe  Swains  thoic  graces  (bg 

"  fo  well ! 

Now  rife,  and  hafte  to  yonder  woodbine  bow'ni 
A  foft  rerrtat  from  fudden  rernal  lhow*rs; 
The  turf  with  rural  dainties  ihall  be  crown'd, 

f/hile  opening  blooms  diflufe  their  fweetsaroiiBd. ' 
or  fee  !  the  gath'ring  flocks  to  flicker  tend. 
And  ifom  the  Pleiads  fruitful  (how'rs  dcfccn^ 

Pastoral  II.    S  U  M  M  £  IL 
^  Addrcjfcd  to  Dr»  Garth. 

A  Shepherd's  Boy  (he  fecks  no  better  ifane) 
Led  forth  his  flocks  along  the  filver  Thame, 
Where  dancing  fun -beams  on  the  \v«tcrs  play*d^ 
And  verdant  alders  fbrm'd  a  quiv'ring  fliade. 
Soft  as  he  mouru'd,  the  (breams  forg^  to  flow, 
The  flocks  around  a  dumb  compaliion  fliow, 
The  Naiads  wept  in  ev*ry  wat'rv  bow'r. 
And  Jove  confentedin  a  filent  diow'r. 

Accept,  O  Garth,  the  Mufc's  early  lays, 
That  adds  Ais  wreath  of  ivy  to  thy  bays ; 
Hear  what  from  Love  unpra£Vis*d  hearts  endare, 
From  Love,  the  fole  diiealc  thou  can  (I  not  cure.  ' 

Ye  fliady  beeches,  and  ye  cooling  ft  reams, 
Defence  from  Pha-bus%  not  from  Cupid's  bcaiiUi 
To  you  I  mourn,  nor  to  the  deaf  I  hog ; 
The  woods  fliall  nnfwer,  and  their  echo  ring. 
The  hills  and  rocks  attend  my  dolcfiil  lay. 
Why  art  thou  proudejf  and  more  hard  than  they? 
The  bleating  flieep  with  my  complaints  agree; 
They  parch'd  with  heat,  and  I  inflam'd  by  thue. 
The  {\iltry  Sirius  burns  the  thiiily  plains. 
While  in  thy  heart  eternal  winter  reigns. 

Where  ftrav  ye,  Mufes,  in  what  lawn  or  gnne, 
While  your  Alexis  pines  in  hopclefs  love  ? 
In  thofe  fair  fields  where  facred  Ifls  glides. 
Or  elfe  where  Cam  his  winding  vales  divides? 
As  in  the  cryflal  fpring  I  view  my  face, 
Frcfli  rifing  bluflies  paint  the  wat'ry  glafs ; 
But  fmcc  thofe  graces  pleafe  thy  eves  no  more» 
I  fliun  the  fountains  which  I  fought  before. 


iftncc  I  was  fltill'd  in  cvYy  herb  that  grew, 
E'en  fprini:  difplealts  when  llie  fliiiits  not  here;  |  And  ev'r\'  plant  that  drinks  the  morning  dew; 
But,  blcfs'd  wi^h  her,  'tis  fpiing  throughout  the    Ah,  wretched  fliephcrd,  what  avails  thy  art, 


year. 

STRKFHON. 

Say,  Daphnis,  fay,  in  what  i;lad  fill  appears 
A  ^^ond'rous  tree  tii.U  facred  m ■  m arc hs  bears  j 
Tell  mc  but  this,  and  I'll  difclaim  the  prifc. 
And  gi\'e  the  conquclt  to  thy  Sylvia's  eyes. 

DAPIINIS. 

Nav,  tell  me  firft,  in  what  more  happv  (iclds 
The  Thiftle  fprings  to  which  the  lilv  yields: 
And  then  a  nobler  prize  I  will  rcfign ; 
For  Sylvia,  charming  Sylviii|  (hall  be  tiiincu 


To  cure  thv  lambs,  but  not  to  heal  thv  heart! 

Let  other  fwains  attend  the  rural  care. 
Feed  fairer  fl»:cks,  or  richer  fleeces  (beer: 
But  nigh  yon  mountain  let  mc  tunc  my  lays. 
Embrace  my  Love,  and  bind  my  brows  with  ban. 
That  flute  i^  mine  which  Colin's  tuneful  brtath 
IiifpirM  wiien  living,  and  bcqueath'd  in  deadi: 
He  faid;  Alexis,  take  this  pipe,  the  fame 
That  taught  the  groves  my  Rofalinda's  name: 
But  now  the  reeds  ihall  hang  on  yonder  tree. 
For  ever  filcnt,  fince  defpis'd  by  ihec 
Oh  1  were  I  made  by  fome  transforming  pow'r 
The  captive  bird  tliat  (ings  within  tliy  bow*r ! 

Tha 
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might  my  voice  thy  lift^ning  can  qt^y» 
thofe  kiflcs  he  recciv^  enjoy.    %         ^ 
I  yet  vnf  numbers  plcafe  the  rural  throng, 
I  Satyrs  dance»  and  Pan  appiaud#the  fong: 
lymphs,  forfaking  cv*ry  cave  and  fpring, 
early  fruit  and  milk-white  turtles  bring  ! 
un'rouj  nvmph  prefers  hf r  gifts  in  vain, 
U  their  gifts  are  all  beftovi^  again  i 
>u  the  fwains  the  Ardk  flow'rs  defign,    ^ 
1  one  garland  all  their  beauties  join : 
t  the  wreath  which  you  derer\'e  alone, 
om  all  beauties  are  coQlprizM  in  one. 
what  delights  in  fylvan  fcenes  appear  ! 
iding  Gods  have  found  Elyfium  here, 
xls  bright  Venus  wl^h  Adonis  ftray'd, 
hade  Diana  haunts  the  foreft  (hade, 
lovely  nvmph,  and  blefs  the  filcnt  hoars, 
fvyains  from  Ihccring  feck  their  ni^ly 
weary  rcapcrsquit the  fultry  field,  [bow'rs; 
rown'dwith  com  their thankfto  Ceres  yield, 
larmlcfs  grove  no  lurking  vapour  hides, 
my  breaft  the  ferpent  Love  abides.         " 
>ec.s  from  bloffoms  fip  the  rofy  dew,    . 
>ur  Alexis  knows  no  fwcets  but  you. 
gn  to  vifit  our  £orfaken  feats, 
loflfy  fojmtains,  and  the  green  retreats ! 
?*cr  you  walk,  cool  gales  Aallfcn  the  glade, 
where  you  fit,  fhali  crowd  into  a  (hade  : 
:*er  you  tread,  the  blufhing  flow'rs  fhall 

rife, 
I  things  flourifli  where  you  turn  your  eyes, 
ow  I  long  with  you  to  pafs  my  clays,  * 
:  the  Mufcs,  and  refound  your  praifc  f 
TCaifc  the  birds  fliall  chant  in  ev'ry  grove, 
nnds  (hall  waft  it  to  the  pow'rs  above. 
3uld  you  fing,  and  rival  Orpheus*  drain, 
ond'ring  foreils  foon  fhould  dance  again, 
lOving  mountains  hear  the  pow'rful  call, 
cadlong  dreams  hang  lid'ning  in  their  ^11 1 
fee,  the  (hepherds  fliun  the  noon-day  heat, 
>wing  herds  to  murm'ring  brooks  retreat; 
fer  fhades  the  panting  flocks  remove; 
>ds  !  and  is  there  no  relief  for  love  ? 
)n  the  fun  with  milder  rays  defcends 
:  cool  ocean,  where  his  journey  ends : 
Love's  fiercer  flames  for  ever  prey  j 
ht  he  fcorches,  as  he  burns  by  day. 

'astoral  III.    AUTUMN. 

Aldrejfed  to  Mr,  Uycherley, 

ATH  the  (hade  a  fprcading  beech  dilplays, 
vad  Miff>n  fung  their  rural  lays : 
loiim'd  a  faithlefs,  that  an  abfent  love; 
►elia*s  name  and  Doris*  fiil'd  the  grove, 
ntuaii  nymphs,  your  facred  fuccour  bring; 
md  Agon's  rural  lays  I  Ci'Cig, 
,  whom  ihc  Nine  with  Plautus*  wit  infpirc, 
t  of  Terence,  and  Mcnander*s  fire ; 

(enfe  inftru^bs 
charms. 


Now  fettmg  Phoebus  ihoot  ferenely  bright. 
And  fleecy  doudt  were  Urcak'dwithpurplelight; 
When  tunefu^  Hylas,  with  melodious  moan, 
Xiught  rockf  to  weep,  and  made  the  mountains 
groan. 

Go,  gentle  gales,  and  bear  my  fighs  away  I 
To  Delia's  ear  tkc  tender  notes' convey. 
As  iome  fad  turtle  his  lod  love  deplores, 
And  with  deep  murmurs  fills  the  founding  ihom 
Thlli^,  far  from  Delia,  to  the  winds  I  mourn, 
Alike  unheard,  unpity'd,  and  forlorn. 

Go,  gentle  gales,  and  bear  my  fighs  along  ? 
For  her,  the  feather'd  quires  neglcdt  their  long: 
For  her,  the  limes  their  plcafing  ihades  deny; 
For  her,  the  lilies  hang  their  heads  and  die. 
Ye  dow'rs  that  droop,  forfaken  by  tFie  Ipring; 
Ye  birds  that,  left  by  fnmmcr,  ceafe  to  ung; 
Ye  trees  that  fade  when  autumn  heats  remove. 
Say,  is  not  abfence  death  to  thofe  who  love  ? 

Go,  gentle  gales,  and  bear  my  fighs  away! 
Curs'd  be  the  fields  that  caufc  my  Delia's  Hay; 
Fade  ev*ry  bloIFom,  wither  ev'ry  tree, 
Pie  ev'ry  flow'r,  and  perifh  all,  but  ihe. 
What  have  I  fald  ?  where'er  my  Delia  flies,  ' 
Let  fpring  attend,  and  i'udden  flow'rs  arife ; 
Let  op'ning  rofcs  knotted  uaks  adorn. 
And  liquid  amber  drop  fiom  ev'ry  thorn. 

Go,  gentle  gales,  and  bear  my  fighs  along  t 
The  birds  (hall  ccafe  to  tunc  their  ev'ning  long. 
The  winds  to  breathe,  the  waving  woods  tomoxt, 
And  dreams  to  murmur,  ere  I  ceafe  to  love. 
Not  bubbling  fountains  to  the  thirdy  fwain. 
Not  balmy  llcep  to  lab'rers  faint  with  pain. 
Not  fliow'rs  to  larks,  or  funQiine'to  the  bee. 
Arc  half  fo  charming  a?  thy  fight  to  me. 

Go,  ^ntle  gales,  and  be^r  my  fighs  away  f 
Come,  Delia,  come ;  ah,  why  this  long  delay  * 
Thro*  rocks  and  caves  the  name  of  Delia  founds; 
Delia,  each  cave  and  echoing  rock  rebounds. 
Yepow'rs,  what  plcafing  frenzy  fooths  my  mind ! 
Do  lovers  dream,  or  is  my  Delia  kind  >       [l^Xt 
She  comes,  my  Delia  comes  !  —-Now  ceafe  my 
And  ceafe,  ye  gales,  to  bear  my  fighs  away  ! 
Ncxt^gonfung,  while  Windlor  groves  admir*d; 
Rchcarfe,  ye  Mufcs,  what  yourlclvcs  infpir'd. 

Refound,  ve  hills,  refound  ray  mournful  drain  I 
Of  perjur'd  tooris,  dying,  I  complain  : 
Here,  where  the  mountains,  Icfs'ning  as  they  rife, 
Lofe  the  low  vales,  and  deal  into  the  (kies  I 
While  Iab*ring  oxen,  fpent  with  toil  and  heat. 
In  their  loofe  trac^is  from  the  field  retreat  : 
While  curling  fmokes  from  village  tops  are  feen. 
And  the  fleet  (hades  glide  o'er  the  dulky  green. 

Rclbund,  ye  hills,  refound  my  mournful  lay  1  ' 
Beneath  yon  p  jplar  oft  we  pafs  the  day  : 
Oft  on  the  rind  I  carv'd  the  am'rous  vows. 
While  flic  with  garlands  hung  the  bending  bought 
The  garlands  fade,  her  vows  are  worn  away ; 
So  dies  her  love,  and  fo  my  hopes  decay. 

RcfoQnd,  ye  hills,  refound  my  mournful  drain  f 
,  and  whofe  humour    Now  bright  Ar£hiru8  glads  the  teeming  grain ; 
[warms!  i  Now  golden  fruits  on  loaded  branches  ihine, 
judgment  fways  us,  and  whofe  humour  '  And  grateful  cludcrs  fwcll  with  fl.jods  of  wine; 
ilrd  in  nature !  fee  the  hearts  of  fwains,    j  Now  bludiing  berries  paint  the  yellow  jriove  ; 
utlefs  pafliocs,  and  their  tender  pain?.        I  JudGods!  fliall  all  things  yicldrcturnsVuir  I  uve! 
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Rcrv.ir.l|  vt  liWU,  rcfound  my  mournful  lav! 
The  iju  p'lwitii  cry,**  Tliy  flocks  are  left  a  prey." 
Ah  !   what  availv  it  mc  the  flijcks  lo  k.tcp. 
Who  loft  my  hc.ut  while  I  prtlliv'd  my  fliccpi 
Pan  came,  and  aik'd  \vh;it  magic  cuis'd  my  Tmart, 
Or  what  ill  eyes  inaHgnant  i;lances  dart  I 
What  eves  but  hers,  alas !  have  pou  'r  to  move  ? 
A,nd  is  th.rc  magic  but  what  dwells  in  love! 

Relbund,  ye  hills,  rcfound  my  mournful  ftrains  I 
I'll  rty  from  Ihcphcrds,  flocks, and  flow'ry  phins  ; 
From  (hcplicrds,  flocks,  and  plains,  I  may  remove, 
Forfike  mankind,  tnd  all  the  world — ^but  Love! 
I  know  ihcc,  Love !  on  fortii^n  mountains  bred, 
Wt)lves  gave  thee  fuck,  and  lavage  tigers  fed : 
Tliou  wert  from  Etna's  burning  entrails  torn. 
Got  b\'  fierce  wliiilwind^,  and  m  thunder  VK)rn  ? 
Rcfound,  yc  hiils,  rcfound  mv  mournful  lay  ! 
Farewell,  vt  wonds,  adieu  the  liglit  of  dav! 
One  leap  from  vender  clitf  ihull  end  my  pains  ; 
No  more,  ye  h.iils,  no  more  lefound  my  ftrains! 
Thusfung'thc  lliephcrds  till  th'approach  of  night, 
The  ikicj  yet  biullunjr  with  dcpanmg  light. 
When  fallinr^dcwo  with  fp:mc;l(>dcck*dthegla^.  ! 
Aiid  the  low  fun  huJ  Icngthcn'd  cv'ry  Ihadc* 

Pastoral  IV.     W  INTER. 
To  the  Mfn:orY  of  Mrs.  Ttmlffi, 

THVRSIS.tlwinuJkofthatmurm'ring  fpring  ■ 
Is  not  f)  mourMi;:!  as  tlu  Itrains  you  fing ; 
Nor  rivers  wi«uling  thn*'  the  viile's  below, 
J50  fv.ettly  waibiL,  or  To  fin»K>thlv  flow. 
N'^w  iLcping  flnrk*  un  ihcir  fr>tt  fleeces  lie, 
Th'j  mr^m,  lercnc  in  glory,  mounts  the  (kv. 
While  file-it  biids  forvxt  their  tuneful  lavs, 
Oh  fint^'  or  Daphne's  t^itc  and  Daphne's  pVaifc  I 

THYRSIS. 

T)c!'old  il.e  groves  lint  ftiinc  wirh  filvcr  froft, 
Tluir  beiiuy  witheiM,  and  their  verdure  loft. 
Hire  HihI!  1  rry  th«;  fwect  Alexi.^'  flrain, 
Tli.'.t  calld  the  liiViiing  Dryads  to  the  plain » 
Th.iir.Ls  lii;:.rd  fh;;  numbers,  as  he  flow'd  along, 
And  bade  his  willows  learn  tlic  moving  fong. 

r.vc'iDAs, 

So  may  kind  rains  rlieir  vit:d  molflure  yield. 
And  fwell  the  fuiun  hnivtit  of  the  lield.' 
Begin  ;  this  cliar^e  the  dying  Daphne  gave, 
And  faid,  *  Yc  fl-.cphcrds,  fiujraruund  mv  grave.* 
Si.ig,  vhiL*  Ivfide  the  ih'i.led  tnnib  I  mourn, 
And  with  frclli  bays  her  mral  flirinc  adorn. 

THYRMS. 

Ye  re»ii!e  Miifis,  leave  vour  crvftal  fpring, 
Let  N;  mphs  and  Sy Ivans  c\pref>  garlands  bnne;; 
Ye  wcejMnj:  Loves,  the  flreani  with  mvnlcshidc,  ! 
And  break  vour  bows  as  when  Adonis  dy'd; 
AimI  wi;h  ;  (;ur  go!den  darts,  now  ufelefs  grown, 
Inllribe  a  verfe  on  this  relenting  flonc : 

•  I  .ct  natuu!  change,  let  htav'n  and  earth  deplore ; 

*  KiirD.^plirie'sdei'.d,  and  Loveisnownomorc.* 

'  /7s-  donvf  nml  tmturc'h  various  charms  decay, 
'^'^;^^  ^j''-'Oiny  dout/i  ubi'cuiL  die  cheerful  day »/ 


No^  hung  with  pearlf  the  dropping^  trees  appear  ' 
T.hcir'fai^d  honoun  fcattcrM  on  her  bier. 
Sec  v.here,  on  eaith,  the  flov\  'rv  |£)U>>ici  lie  ; 
With  hcr,.tluY  flourilhM,  and  wiia  her  they  die. 
Ah,  what  avail  the  beauties  nature  worc.^ 
Fair  Daphne's  dead,  and  l.eauiy  is  no  more  ? 

For  her  the  flocks  refufe  their  verdant  food^ 
The  thirily  heifers  fliun  the  gliding  flood, 
f  he  filver  fwans  her  bfplcfs  fate  bemoan 
In  notes  more  fad  than  when  they  ficg  their  own; 
In  hollow  caves  fweet  echo  filent  lies. 
Silent,  or  only  to  her  name  replies  ;         £ihore; 
Her  name  with  pleafurc  once   (he  taugh^  the 
Nov.'  Daphne's  dead,  and  pleafurc  is  no  moft! 

No  grateful  dews  descend  from  evening  ^uop 
Nor  morning  odours  from  the  flow*rs  arifcj 
N(^rich  perfumes  refreih  tlie  fruitful  fleld. 
Nor  fragrant  herbs  their  native  inccnfe  yiel<t 
T!je  balmy  Zephyrs,  filent  fince  her  death. 
Lament  the  oealing  of  a  fwcetcr  breath  ; 
Tii'induftrious  bees  neglefl  their  golden  ihorc! 
Fair  Daphne's  dead,  and  fwectnefs  is  no  more! 
No  morethe  mounting  larks,  while  Daphne (n^s, 
Shall,  lift'niiig  in  mid  air,  fufpend  their  xviogsj 
No  more  the  birds  fliall  iinitate  her  lavs. 
Or,  hulh'd  w  ith  wonder,  hearken  from  the  fpravij 
No  more  tbt  llreams  their  muniiui-s  Ihall  forbear 
A  fweeter  mufic  than  their  own  to  hear ; 
r.ut  tell  the  reeds,  and  tell  the  vcjcal  ftjorc. 
Fair  Daphne*s  dead,  and  mufic  ii  no  more ! 

Her  fate  is  whifjier'd  by  the  ger.tle  biecze, 
Aihd  loJd  in  fighs  to  all  the  trembling  trees; 
Tl\e  trembling  trees,  in  ev'ry  plain  and  wood, 
Htr  fate  rcmormur  to  the  iilvcr  flood  ; 
The  fiiver  flo<xl,  fo  lately  calm,  appcart 
S weird  with  new  pallion,  and  o'erflows  w  ith  ttaR; 
The  winds,  and  trees,  auid  floods  her  death  dcploce, 
Dapl^ne,  our  grief !  our  glory  now  no  more ! 

But  fee  !  where  Daphne,  wond'ring,  mountsoQ 
Above  the  clouds,  above  the  ftarry  Iky  !    [biglii 
Eternal  beautie-i  grace  the  Ihining  fcene, 
T'ields  ever  frelh,  and  groves  for  ever  green  !         | 
There,  while  you  reft  in  Amaranthine  bow'n, 
Or  from  thofc  meads  fcle£l  unfading  flow'ry 
Behold  us  kindly,  who  your  name  implore. 
Daphne,  our  Goddefs,  aAd  our  giicf  no  niorc ! 

LYCIDAS. 

How  jll  things  Uftcn,while  thy  Mufe  complabsf 
Such  fiicnce  wails  on  PhiIomela*s  drains. 
In  fome  iHll  ev'ning,  when  the  whifp'ring  breeze 
Pants  on  the  leaves,  and  dies  M\y.m  the  irtes, 
To  thee,  bright  goddefs,  oft  a  lamb  (hall  Weed, 
If  teeming  ewes  increafe  my  fleecy  bixcd.  [give, 
U'hile  plants  their  fliade,  or  flow'*rs  their  <Kloti:» 
Thy  name,  thy  honour,  and  tliy  praife  Ihall  bvc ! 

TIIYRSIS. 

But  fee,  Orion  flicdo  unwholefomc  dews ; 
Arife,  the  pines  a  noxious  (hade  diffufe ; 
Sharp  B<''reas  blows,  and  nature  feels  dccav ; 
Time  con<}uers  all,  and  we  mufl  Time  obev. 
Adieu,  yc  vale<i, ye mounCiins,ftrcaTnN,and grovOj . 
Adieu,  ye  (hepherds,  rural  iays,  and  loves; 
,  AA\eu,  vcvv  ^ocV.^\  C^rcwcU,  ye  fyivan  crew; 
D'<x^\vat«  Utc"*! Oi\  \  ^a!^  -^^^  ^w^iV^  ij&j^<»i<  • 
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§  4.    Windfor-Torefl,    Pope. 

c  Rt.  rfbn.  George  Lord  Lanftlown. 

orcfts,  WindforT  and  thy  grqpn  retreats, 
nee  the  Monarch's  and  the  Muibs  feats, 
y  lays.     Be  prefcnt,  fyjjfan  maids  I 
your  fprings,  and  open  til  your  Ihadcs. 
e  commands;  your  aid,  O  Mules  bring ! 
lufe  for  Granviile  ctn  refufc  to  fing  ! 
Troves  of  Eden,  vanilh'd  now  fo  long, 
iefcripdon,  and  look  green  in  fong  : 
/ere  my  breaft  infpir'd  wirh  equal  flame, 
m  in  beautv,  fliould  be  like  in  fame. 
Is  and  valcsj  the  woodland  and  the  plj^n, 
th  and  water  fecm  to  ihive  again  i 
los-like,  together  crulh'd  and  bruis'd, 
he  world,  harmonioully  confu^'d  : 
^rdeli^n  variety  we  ll*c, 
ere,  tho'  all  things  diftcr,  all  agree, 
vina  groves  a  c  hequer'd  fotne  difplay^ 
t  aZviit,  and  part  exclude  the  day ; 
coy  nymph  her  lover's  warm  addrefs 
e  indulges,  nor  c^  quite  rcprefs : 
ntcripers'd  in  lawns  and  opening  glades, 
es  arife  that  (bun  each  other's  fhades : 
full  light  the  rulfet  plains  extend  : 
vmpt  in  cloud*:,  the  bluifh  hiils  afccnd. 
wild  heath  difplays  her  purple  dyes, 
drt  the  defart  fruitful  fields  ariftr, 
wn'd  with  tufted  trees  and  fringing  corn, 
dant  ides,  the  fable  wafle  ad6m. 
a  boaft  her  plants,  nor  envy  wc 
;ping  amber  or  the  balmy  tree, 
y  our  oaks  the  precious  loads  are  borne, 
ms  commanded  which  thofe  trees  adorn, 
id  Olympus  yields  a  nobler  fight, 
>ds  aifemblecf  grace  his  tow'ring  height, 
lat  more  humble  mountains  ofler  here, 
in  their  bleffmgs,  all  thofe  gods  appear. 
A'ith  Hocks,  with  fruits  Pomona  crown'd; 
(hing  Flora  paints  th'enamcll'd  ground; 
res*  gifts  in  waving  profpe6i  (land, 
dding,  tempt  the  joyful  reaper's  hand  ^ 
luftiy  fits  fmiling  on  the  plains, 
tee  and  Plenty  tell,  a  Stuart  reigns, 
lus  the  land  appear'd  in  ages  ()aft, 
'  defart,  and  a  gloomy  wafte; 
;e  beafts  and  fa v age  laws  a  prey  5 
gs  more  furious  and  fevere  than  they ; 
im'd  the  fkics,difpeopled  air  and  floods, 
.•ly  lords  of  empty  wilds  and  woods: 
d'wafte,  they  ftorm'd  the  dens  and  caves 
er  brutes  were  backward  to  be  flaves). 
uld  be  free,  when  lawlcfs  beafls  obey'd, 
1  the  elements  a  tyrant  fway'd  ? 
dnd  fcafons  fwcll'd  the  tcemmg  grain, 
iv'rs  diftill'd,  and  funs  grew  warm  in 
vain  ; 

in  with  tears  his  fruflrate  labour  yields, 
lifh'd  dies  amidft  his  ripen'd  fields, 
nnder  then,  a  beall  or  fubjefl  flaia 
ual  crimes  in  a  defpotic  reign  ? 
om'd  alike,  for  fpoitivc  tyrants  bltd; 
le  the  fubjcdl  ft^v'd^  the  bcail  was  fed. 
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rroud  Kim  rod  firft  the  bloody  chace  began  j 
^  A  mighty  hunrcr,  and  his  prey  was  man  : 
'   Our  haughty  Norman  boafts  that  barb'rous  namcp 


And  makes  his  trembling  llavcb  the  royal  game. 
The  fields  arc  raviih'd  from  th'induflrious  fwains^ 
From  men  their  cjties,  andfrom  Gods  tlieir  fanes: 
The  lercll'd  towns  with  wcecjs  lie  cover'd  o'crj 
The  hollow  wir^ds  thro'  naked  (cMpJe;  roarj 
P^ound  broken  columns  clafping  ivy  twin'd  j 
O'er  heaps  of  ruins  ftalk'd  the  ilatcly  hi|*d  j' 
T}ic  ft)x  obfcenc  to  gaping  tombs  retires ';   * 
And  favage  bowlings  fill  the  facred  quires, 
Aw'4  by  his  nobles,  by  his  commons  curl^, 
Tb'oppreiTor  rul'd  tyrannic  where  he  durlt ; 
Stretrh'd  o'er  the  poor  and  church  his  iron^rod. 
And  ferv'd  alike  his  vaffals  and  his  God. 
Whom  cv'n  the  Saxon  fpir'd,and  bloody  Dan^ 
The  wanton  vidiins  of  his  fport  remain. 
But  fee,  tile  man  who  fpacious  regions  gav^ 
A  wafte  for  beafts,  himftlf  dcny'd  a  grave  I 
Stretch 'd  on  the  lawn,  his  fecond  hope  furvcy- 
At  once  flic  chacer,  and  at  once  the  prey : 
Lo  I  Rufus,  tugging  at  the  deadly  dart. 
Bleeds  in  the  forcfl,  like  a  wounded  hart. 
Succeeding  monarclis  heard  the  fubjc6ls  cries. 
Nor  law  difplea&'d  the  peaceful  cottage  rife. 
Then  gath'rinv;  flocks  on  unknown  mountains  fcd|  • 
O'er  fandv  wilds  were  yellow  harvefls  fpread; 
The  forefls  wonder'd  at  th'unufual  grain, 
And  fecret  tran fport  touch'dthe  confcious  fwain. 
Fair  Liberty,  Britannia's  Goddefs,  rears 
Her  cheerful  head,  and  leads  the  golden  years. 

Ye  vig'rous  fwains !  while  youth  ferments  your 
And  purer  fpirits  fwcll  thefprightly  flood,  [bloody 
Now  range  the  hills,  the  gameful  woods  befet. 
Wind  the  fhrill  horn,  or  fpread  the  waving  net. 
When  milder  autumn  fummcr's  heat  fuccccdsy 
And  in  the  new-fhorn  field  the  partridge  feeds. 
Before  his  lord  the  ready  fpaniel  bounds, 
Panting  with  hope,  he  tries  the  furrow'd  grounds  % 
But  when  the  tainted  gales  the  game  betray, 
Couch'd  clofe  he  lies,  and  meditates  the  prey : 
Secure,  they  truft  th'unfaithful  field  befet. 
Till,  hov'ring  o'er 'em,  fweeps  the  fwtlling  net. 
Thus  (if  fmall  things  we  may  with  great  compare) 
When  Albion  fends  her  eager  fons  to  war,  [blelly 
Some  •  thoughtlefs  town,  with  cafe  and  plenty 
Near  and  more  near  the  clofing  lines  ipycit; 
Sudden  they  feize  th'amaz'd,  defencelefs  prize. 
And  high  in  air  Britannia's  (Undard  flies. 

See  !  from  the  brake  the  whirring  pheafaat 
fprings. 
And  mounts,  exulting,  on  triumphant  wings  : 
Short  is  his  joy ;  he  feels  the  fiery  wound, 
Flutters  in  blood,  ami  panting  beats  the  grouncL 
Ah  !  what  avail  his  gloify  varying  dyes, 
His  purple  crefl,  and  fcai'Ict  circled  eyes  ! 
The  vivid  green  his  fliining  plumes  unfold. 
His  painted  wings,  and  breaift  that  flames  witk 
gold! 

Nor  yet,  when  raoift  Anfturus  clouds  the  (ky. 
The  woods  and  fields  tl  #  r  pleafmg  toils  deny. 
To  plains  with  wcll-breath'd  beagUs  we  repair, 
And  trace  the  n\;^ifi%  o£  ^3^{:  ^v^^'M^Va:^^*. 
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(Beads,  tirgM  by  us,  their  fellow  beads  purfuc, 
And  learn  of  man  each  other  to  undo)     [yo^cs, 
With  flauE:ht'ring  guns    th'unwcaricd    fowler  I* 
When  frolis  have  whiten'd  all  the  naked  groves,'  i 
Where  doves  in  flocks  the  letflefs  trees  o'crfhadc, 
And  lonely  woodcocks  haunt  the  wat'ry  glade. 
He  lifts  the  tube,  and  levels  with  his  eye ; 
Straight  a  Ihon  thunder  breaks  the  frozen  iky: 
OFt,  as  in  airy  rings  they  (kirn  the  heath. 
The  clam'rous  lapwings  feel  the  leaden  death : 
Oft,  as  the  moufiting  larks  their  notes  prcpire. 
They  fall,  and  leave  their  little  lives  in  air. 
•    In  genial  fpring,  beneath  the  quiv'ring  (hade, 
Where  cooling  vapours  breath  along  the  mead. 
The  patient  fifher  takes  his  filcnt  (land. 
Intent,  his  angle  trembling  in  his  hand« 
With  looks  unmovM,  he  hopes  the  fcaly  breed, 
And  eyes  the  dancing  cork  and  bending  rtfcd. 
Our  plenteous  dreams  a  various  race  fupply. 
The  bright-ev'd  perch,  with  fins  of  Tyrian  dye, 
The  filvcr  eel,  in  ft\ining  volumes  roll'd. 
The  yellow  carp,  in  fcales  bedrop'dwithjgoldy 
S^vift  trouts,  divcrfify'd  with  crimfon  dams, 
And  pvkes,  the  tyrants  of  the  wat*ry  plains. 
Now  Cancer  glows  \wrh  Phoebus*  fiery  car  j 
The  youth  rufli  eager  to  the  fylvan  war. 
Swarm  o'er  the  lawns,  the  forcd  walks  furround, 
Roufe  the  fleet  hart,  and  cheer  the  op'ning  hound. 
Th'impatient  courier  pants  in  c\'*ry  vein. 
And,  pawing,  fcems  to  beat  the  diilant  plain  : 
Hills,  vales,  and  floods  apjpear  already  crofs'dy 
And,  ere  he  darts,  a  thouland  deps  are  lad. 
Sec  the  bold  youth  drain  up  the  threat'ning  deep, 
Rufh  thro'  the  thickets,  down  the  valleys  fweep, 
Hang  o'er  their  courfcrs  heads  with  eager  fpced ; 
And  earth  rolls  back  beneath  the  flying  deed. 
I.^  old  Arcadia  boad  her  ample  plain, 
Th'immortal  huntrcfs,  and  her  virgin-train; 
Nor  eiivv,  Windfor !  fince  thy  ihades  have  (cen 
As  bright  a  GoddoTs,  and  as  chadc  a  Queen ; 
Whofe  care,  like  hcr*s,protc^  the  fylvan  reign ; 
The  Earth's  fair  light,  and  Emprefs  of  themain. 

Herc^oo,  lis  fung,  of  old  Diana  dray'd, 
And  Cynthus*  top  forfook  for  Windfor  fliade  \ 
Here  was  flie  fcen  o'er  airy  wades  to  rove, 
Seek  the  clear  fpring,  or  haunt  the  pathlcfs  grove; 
Here,  arm'd  with  filver  bows,  in  early  dawn. 
Her  buflcin'd  virgins  trac*d  the  dewy  lawn. 

Above  the  red  a  rural  nymph  was  fam*d. 
Thy  offspring,  Thames  !  the  fair  Lodona  nam'd; 
(I^ona's  fate,  in  long  oblivion  cad,         [lad.) 
The  Mufe  fliall  fing,  ami  what  fhe  fings  fljall 
Scarce  could  the  Goddcfs  from  her  Nymph  be 

known. 
But  by  the  crcfccnt,  and  the  golden  zone. 
She  fcom*d  the  praifc  of  beauty,  and  the  care  j 
A  belt  her  waid,  a  fillet  binds  her  hair; 
A  pointed  quiver  on  her  flioulder  (bunds. 
And  with  her  dart  the  flying  deer  die  wounds. 
Ir  chanc'd,  as,  eager  of  the  chace,  the  maid 
Beyond  the  fored's  verdant  limits  dray'd, 
P.m  faw  and  lov'd ;  apy.,  burning  with  defire, 
r  irfu'J  her  flight;  her  flight  increas'd  his  fire. 
S*t  Jj:iJFfo  fw'ift  the  trembling  doc  can  fly, 
IVA^ii  ibc  dcrcc  cagfc  cleaves  die  liquid  iky ; 
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Not  half  ib  fwiftly  the  fierce  eagle  moves, 
•jIVhcn  thro'  the  clouds  he  tkim^  the  titmbling 
'  doves,  > 

As  from  th^  God  die  flew  with  furious  pace^ 
Or  as  the  God,  more  furiousy  urg'd  the  cbacc 
Now  faiotingy^lung,  pale,  the  nymph  appcvs; 
Now  clofe  behmd,  lus  fimcrding  deps  die  hears  ;, 
And  now  his  fliadow  rcach'd  her  as  die  run^ 
His  fhadow  IcngtheiM  by  the  fettinq;  fun; 
And  now  his  fliorter  breath,  with  fultry  air, 
Pants  on  her  neck,  and  fans  her  parting  hair. 
In  vain  on  father  Thames  die  calls  fDr  aid, 
Nor  could  Diana  help  her  injiir'd  maid,    [vain ; 
Faint,  hreathlefs,  thus  die  pray'd,  nor  jiray'd  i» 
"  Ah  Cynthia!  ah— tho'banifli'd  from  thy  train, 
"  Letme,  O  let  me,  to  the  diades  repair, 
"  My  native  Ihtdes — there  weep,  and  murmur 
She  (aid,  and  melting  as  in  tears  dilAay,  [there.'* 
In  a  {oh  filvcr  dream  didblv'd  away. 
The  filver  dream  her  virgin  coldnc^  keeps. 
For  ever  murmurs,  and  for  ever  weeps ; 
Still  bears  the  name  the  haplefs  virgin  bore. 
And  bathes  the  foreftjvhere  Ihe  rang'd  before.  . 
In  her  chade  current  oft  the  Goddcfs  laves, 
And  with  ccledial  tears  augments  the  waves. 
Oft  in  her  glafs  the  mufing  fliepherd  fpies 
The  headlong  mountanis  and  the  dov^nward 

dcies; 
The  watfry  landfkip  of  the  pendant  woods. 
And  abfcnt  trees  that  tremble  in  the  floods-} 
In  the  clear  azure  gleam  the  flocks  are  feen. 
And  floating  foreds  paint  the  waves  with  green  ; 
Thro'  the  fair  fcenc roll  flow  the  ling'fing  dreams. 
Then  foaming  pour  along,  and  rudi  into  the 
Thames. 

Thou,  too,  great  father  of  the  Bnttfli  floods! 
With  joyful  pride  furvey'd  our  lofty  woods  ; 
Where  tow'ring  oaks  their  growing  honours  rear. 
And  future  navies  on  thy  Ihorcs  appear, 
Not  Neptune's  felf  from  all  her  dreams  receives 
A  wealthier  tribute  than  to  thine  he  gives. 
No  (eas  (b  rich,  fo  gay  no  Ixinks  appear. 
No  lake  (b  gentle,  and  no  fpring  fo  clear ; 
Nor  Po  fo  fwells  the  fabling  poet's  lays, 
While  led  along  the  deies  his  current  drays. 
As  thine,  xvhich  vifits  Windfor's  fam'd  abodes, 
To  grace  the  raanfion  of  our  earthly  Gods : 
Nor  all  hi5  dars  above  a  luftrc  diow. 
Like  the  bright  beauties  €h\  thy  banks  below  ;- 
Where  Jovt,  fubdu'd  by  mortal  paifion  dill, 
Might  change  Olympus  for  a  nobler  hill. 

Happy  the  man  whom  this  bright  court  ap* 
proves. 
His  fov'reign  favours,  and  his  country  loves : 
Happy  next  him,  who  to  thefe  diades  retires, 
Whom  nature  charms,  and  whom  the  Mufe  in* 

fpires : 
Whom  humbler  joys  of  home-felt  quiet  pleafe, 
SucceflTive  dudy,  exerrife,  and  cafe. 
He  eathers  health  from  herbs  the  fored  yields. 
And  of  their  fragrant  phyfic  fpoils  the  fields : 
With  chemic  arts  exalts  the  min'ral  pow'rs. 
And  draws  the  aromatic  fouls  of  flow'rs : 
I  Now  marks  the  couric  of  rolling  orbs  on  high  i 
lO'cc  fivLUc'd  worlds  now  travels  with  his  eye ; 
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I  Still  in  thy  long  (hould  vanquiih'a  France  appear. 


cicnt  utrrit  unlocks  the  learned  fUfftt 
ilts  the  dead,  imd  lives  pail  ages  o*er : 
md'ring  thoughtful  in  the  filent  wood, 
ds  the  duties  of  the  wife  and  good, 
'crvc  a  mean,  he  to  himfelf  a  friend^ 
>I!ow  nature,  and  rcgarjd  his  end; 
okt  on  hcav'n  with  more  than  mortal  eyes, 
Kis  free  foul  expatiate  in  the  ikies, 
i  her  kindred  ftars  familiar  roam» 
V  the  region,  and  confcfs  her  home  • 
was  the  life  great  Scipio  once  admir'd, 

Atticus  and  Trumbal  thus  rciird. 

facrcd  Nine !  that  all  my  foul  pjlfefs^ 
It  raptures  fire  me,  and  whofe  vifions  b|c(s, 
me,  oh  bear  rae  to  feijucftcr'd  fcenes, 
bow'ry  mazes,  and  furruunding  greens ; 
liames's  banks  with  frai^rant  breezes  fill, 
here  ye  Mufcs  fport  on  Cooper's  Hill. 
IToopcr's  Hill  eternal  wreaths  ihall  grow, 
e  iail»  the  mountain,  or  while  Thames  ihall 
11  thro'  confecrated  walks  to  ro\x,    [ilow.) 
r  foft  mufic  die  along  the  grove: 
>y  the  found,  I  roam  from  ihade  to  ihade, 
>d-like  poets  venerable  made : 
his  firil  lays  majeilic  Denham  fung  } 
B  the  laft  numbers  flow*d  from  Cowley's 
ly  loft !  what  tears  the  river  ilied      [tongue, 
n  the  i'ad  pomp  along  his  banks  was  led! 
rooping  fwans  on  cv*ry  note  expia*, 
on  his  willows  hung  each  Mufe's  lyre. 
:e  Fate  relentlcfs  ilopp'd  their  heav'niy  voice, 
ore  the  foreils  ring,  or  groves  rejoice; 

now  ihall  charm  the  ihadcs  where  Cou-lcy 

ilrung 
ving  harp,  and  lofty  Denham  fung  ? 
lark !  the  groves  rejoice,  the  foreft  rings ! 
hefe  reviv*d  ?  or  is  it  Granville  fings  ? 
/ours,  my  Lord,  to  blefs  our  foft  retreats, 
call  the  Mufcs  to  their  ancient  feau; 
lint  anew  the  flow'i-y  fylvan  feenes, 
rown  the  forcfts  with  immortal  greens, 
:  Windfor  hills  in  lofty  numbers  rife, 
lift  her  turrets  nearer  to  the  ikies  ^ 
ng  thofe  honours  you  dcftr\-e  to  wear, 
add  new  luilre  to  ner  filvcr  ftar. 
noble  Surrey  felt  the  facred  rage, 
y — the  Granville  of  a  former  age : 
hlefs  his  pen,  viftorious  was  his  lance, 
in  the  lifts,  and  graceful  in  the  dance : 
c  fame  (hades  the  Cupids  tunM  his  lyre, 
le  fame  notes,  of  love  and  foft  defire : 
3eraldine,  bright  objeft  of  his  vow, 

fiird  the  groves,  as  heav'nly  Mira  now. 

!  wouid'lk  thou  fing  what  heroes  Windfor 

bore, 
t  kings  firft  brcath'd  upon  her  winding ihore, 
ife  old  warriors,  whote  ador'd  remains 
:cping  vaults  her  hallow'd  earth  contains  I 

Edward's  a£h  adorn  the  ihining  page, 
h  his  Ion?  triumphs  down  thro'  ev'ry  age. 

monarchs  chain'd,  and  Creili's  glorious 
ilies  blazing  on  the  regal  ihield :  [field, 
,  from  her  roofs  when  Verrio's  colours  fall, 
leave  inanimate  the  naked  wall. 


I  And  bleed  for  ever  under  Britain's  fpear. 

Let  iofter  ftrains  ill-fared  Henry  mourn, 
And  palms  eternal  flourilh  round  his  urn. 
Here  o'er  the  Martyr  King  the  marble  weeps. 
And  faft,  befide  him,once-fear'd  Kdward  deeps i 
Whom  not  th'extendcd  Albion  could  contain, 
From  old  Itelerium  to  the  northern  main. 
The  grave  unitts  j-  where  e'en  the  great  find  rcftj 
And  blended  lieth'oppreiFor  and  th'opprcft ! 

Make  facred  Charles's  tomb  for  ever  known 
(Obfcure  the  place,  amf  uninfcrib'd  the  ftone)  : 
Oh  fa£l  accurs'd !  what  tears  has  Albion  ihed  >  * 
Hcav'ns,  what  new  wounds  !«;-and  how  her  old 

have  bled ! 
She  faw  her  fons  with  purple  deaths  expire. 
Her  facred  domes  involv'd  in  rolling  fire, 
A  dreadful  feries  of  inteftine  wars. 
Inglorious  triumphs,  and  difhoneil  fears. 
At  length  great  Anna  faid, — *  Let  difcord  ccafe!* 
She  faid,  the  world  obey'd,  and  all  was  peace  I 

In  tliat  bleft  moment,  firom  his  ooiy  bed, 
Old  father  Thames  ad  vane 'd  his  rev 'rend  head  ; 
His  treilcs  dropp'd  with  dews,  and  o'er  theftreaiu 
His  ihining  horns  diffused  a  golden  gk-am: 
Grav'd  on  his  urn  appear'd  the  Moon,  that  guidef 
His  fwelling  waters  and  alternate  tides; 
The  figur'd  ftreams  in  waves  of  filver  roll'd. 
And  on  her  banks  Augufta  role  in  gokl; 
Around  his  throne  the  fea-bom  brothert  ftood. 
Who  fwcU'd  with  tributary  urns  his  flood ! 
Firft,  the  fam'd  authors  of  his  ancient  name. 
The  winding  Ifis  atyl  the  fruitful  Thame: 
The  Kennet  fwift,  for  filver  eels  renown'd ; 
The  Loddon  ilow,  >vith  verdant  alders  cro^n'di^ 
Cole,  whofc  dark  ilreams  his  flowVy  ifiands  lave^ 
And  chalkey  Wey,  that  rolls  a  milky  wave: 
The  blue,  tranfparent  Vandalis  appears ; 
The  gulphy  Lee  his  fedgy  trelTes  rears; 
And  Allien  Mole,  that  hides  his  diving  H<x)d; 
And  filent  Darcnt,  ftain'd  xvith  Danifli  blood. 

High  in  the  midft,'upon  hi«  urn  rcclin'd 
(His  fea-grecn  mantle  waving  fvith  the  wind) 
The  God  appear'd  :  he  turn'd  his  azure  eyes 
Where  Windfor  domes  and  pompous  turrets 

rife ! 
Then  bowM  and  fpoke*,  the  winds  forget  to  roar. 
And  the  hulh'd  waves  glide  foftly  to  the  fbore. 

Hail,  facrcd  Peace !  hail,  long-expe£ied  days. 
That  Thames's  glory  to  the  ftars  ftiall  raife ! " 
Tho'  Tyber's  ftreams  immortal  Rome  behold, 
Tho'  foaming  Hermus  fwclls  with  ti.^es  of  gold. 
From  hcav'n  itfclf  tho'  fevcn-fold  Nilus  flows. 
And  harvcfts  on  a  hundred  realms  bellows ; 
Thefc  now  no  more  fiiall  be  the  Miife's  themet,  ■ 
Loft  in  my  fame,  as  in  the  fea  their  ftreams. 
'Let  Volga's  banks  with  iron  fquadrons  ihine, 
And  groves  of  lances  glitter  on  the  Rhine ; 
Let  barb'rous  Ganges  arm  a  fervile  train; 
Be  mine  the  bleifinzs  of  a  peaceful  reign. 
No  more  my  fons  inall  dve  with  Britilh  Wool 
Red  Iber's  iands,  or  Ifter's  foaming  flood: 
Safe  on  mv  ftiore,  each  unmolefted  fwain 
Shall  tend  xht  ^qOm^  o\  it^jjo  \Xv^\5fc"w^^  ^g^v^v 
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The  (bady  empire  (hall  retain  no  tr?.ce 
Of  ^v3r  or  blooti,  hut  in  the  i\  Iv  ^n  chace ;  [blou-n, 
The  trumpet   Hcep,   while'  checrtul  horns   are 
And  arms  etnploy*d  on  birds  and  beafts  alone. 
Behold  !  th'alcending  villa>  on  my  lidc 
Projc^^  lo»g  (hadows  o'er  tin-  cryftal  tide 
Behold!  Augufta's  gliti'iing  fpircs  incrcafc, 
And  temples  rife,  the  bcautcuus  woMcs  of  peaic. 
I  fi«,  I  fee,  where  two  fiair  citiet.bend 
Their  ample  bow,  a  new  Whitehall  afcend! 
There  mighty  nations  fhall  enquire  their  dooniy 
The  world's  great  oracle  la  .times  to  come  -, 
There  kings  thail  fue,  and  fuppliant  dates  befeen 
Once  more  to  bend  }}efore  a  Hritiili  queen. 
Thy  trees,  fair  Windfor !  now  fliall  leave  thtir 
woods, 
And  half  thy  forcfts  rufli  into  thy  floods^ 
Bear  Britain's  thunder,  and  her  crofs  difplay. 
To  the  bright  regions  of  the  rifing  day : 
Tempt  icy  fcas,  where  fcarce  the  waters  roll. 
Where  cicaa-r  flames  glow  round  the  fiozen  pole: 
Or  under  fouthern  (kies  exalt  their  (ails. 
Led  by  new  ftars,  and  borne  by  fpicy  gales  ?  I 

|*'or  me  the  balm  ih-ill  bleed,  and  amber  Aqw; 
The  cotal  redden,  and  the  ruby  glow. 
The  pe^irlv  ihell  its  luciJ  globe  infold, 
And  PhorDus  narm  the  rip'uing  ore  to  gold. 
The  time  Ihall  come,  when,  free  as  feas  or  wind. 
Unbounded  Thames  fhall  flow  for  all  mankind  j 
Whole  nations  enter  with  cac!i  fwellirig  tide. 
And  feas  but  join  the  regions  tliey  divide; 
Karth's  dillant  ends  our  glory  fliall  behold, 
And  the  new  world  launch  jprth  to  feck  the  old. 
Then  fliips  of  uncouth  form  fliall  ftem  the  tide, 
And'fcatbfCr'd  people  crowd  my  weakhy  fide. 
And  liak^  youths  and  painted  chiefs  admire 
OuF  fpeech,  our  colour,  and  our  ftrange  attire! 
Oh  flxeKh  thy  reign,  fair  Peace !  from  fliore  to 

fliore, 
T'ul  Ciroqueli  cewfe,  and  Slav'ry  be  no  more ; 
Till  the  freed  IncHans  in  their  native  groves 
Reap  their  own  fruits,  and^voo  their  fable  loves , 
Peru  once  more  a  race  of  kings  behold. 
And  other  Mexicos  be  roof*d  with  gold, 
ExilM  by  thee  firom  earth  to  decpeft  hell, 
In  brazen  bonds  fliall  barb'rous  difcord  dwell; 
Gigantic  Pride,  pale  Terror,  gloomy  Care, 
And  mad  Ambition  fliall  attend  her  there : 
There  purple  Vengeance  bath'd  in  gore  retires, 
Her  weapons  blunted,  and  extin6Vhcr  fires: 
There  hateful  Envy  her  own  fnakes  fliall  fed, 
And  Pcrfecution  mourn  her  broken  wlicel : 
There  Fa£tion  roar.  Rebellion  bite  her  chain. 
And  gafping  Furies  thirft  for  blood  in  vain. 

Here  ceafc  thy  flight,  nor  with  uuhallow'd  lays 
Touch  the  fair  fame  of  Albion's  golden  days: 
The  thoughts  of  Gods  let  Granville's  vcrd  recite. 
And  bring  tlic  fcenes  of  op'ning  fate  to  light : 
My  humble  Mufc,  in  unambitious  flrains. 
Paints  the  green  foreiU  and  the  flow'ry  plains. 


EtEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Bo  Of 

^Vhcre  Plhcc  dcfccnding  bids  her  olives  fp 
And  fcatteri  blcflings  from  her  dove-like  \ 
Ev'n  I  more  fwcetly  pafs  my  carelefs  days, 
Pleas'd  in  the  filent  fliadc  with  empty  pfaif 
Enough  for  mc,  that  to  the  lifl'ujng  fwain^i 
Fu-il  in  thcfc  fields  1  lung  the  iylvan  ftraim 


§  3.     7vH>  Chrufn  to  the  tragedy  of  Brut 

P 
CHORUS  OF  ATHENIANS. 

STROPHE    I. 

YE  fliadcs,  where  facred  truth  is  fought; 

Groves,  where  immortal  Sages  tatight; 

Where  hcav'nlv  vifions  Plato  fir'd. 

And  Epicurus  fay  infpir'd  ! 

In  vain  your  guil'tlcfs  laurels  (lood 

Unfpotted  long  with  human  blood. 
War,  horrid  w  ar,  your  thoughtlefs  walks  in  v; 
And  ftcel  now  glitters  in  the  Mules  ihades. 

ANTISTROPHE    I. 

Ob  heav'n-born  fillers  !  fource  of  an  \ 
\Vho  charm  the  fcnlc  or  mend  the  hcai 
Who  lead  fair  Virtuc*s  srain  along. 
Moral  Truth  and  myftic  Son^ ! 
To  what  new  clime,' what  diftant  fliy, 
Forfakcn,  fricndlefs,  fliall  ye  fly  > 

Say,  will  ye  blefs  the  bleak  Atlantic  Ihore? 

Or  bid  the  fuilous  Gaul  be  rude  np  more  ? 


STROPHE   II. 

When  Athens  finks  by  fates  unjuft. 
When  wild  Barbarians  fpum  her  dull ; 
Perhaps  ev'n  Britain's  utmoft  fliorc 
Sliall  ceafc  to  blufli  with  ftrangcr's  «»ort 
See  Arts  her  favage  fons  controul. 
And  Athens  rifing  near  the  pole  ! 
Till  fomc  new  Tyrant  lifts  his  purple  hand, 
I  And  civil  maduefi  tcais  them  from  the  land. 

ANTISTROPHE   II. 

Ye  Gods  !  what  jufticc  rules  the  ball ! 

Freedom  and  arts  together  fall ; 

Fools  grant  whate'er  Ambition  craves. 

And  men,  once  ignorant,  arc  flavts. 

Oh  curs'd  etic£ls  of  civil  hate. 

In  ev'ry  age,  in  ev'ry  ftatc  I 
Still,  when  the  lull  of  tyrant  pow'r  fuccccds. 
Some  Athens  pcriflies,  Ibmc  Tully  bleeds. 

CHORUS  OF  YOUTHS  AND  VIRGIN 


StMICHORUS. 

OH,  Tyrant  Love !  haft  thou  poflfeft 
The  prudent,  Icarn'd,  and  virtuous  breafi? 
Wifdom  and  Wit  in  vain  reclaim. 
And  Arts  but  foften  us  to  feel  thy  flame. 


♦  Altered  from  Shakef,*ar  bv  the  Du^  of  Buckingham,  at  whofc  deli  re  thefe  two  ChorufiVs  were  eo 

^^.d,  tof«ii,ly  asmany  wantn...  i„  hu  pUy,    They  were  let.  many  years  afterwards.  Sr  til  to 

SaaMH-iiij,  sad  performed  it  Butkinghim-Uoulc.  *»««•>  wy  ino  lain 
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fr       DipACTIG,    D 

Mi  intruder,  enters  here ;  ^ 
nt'ring  learns  to  be  lincere. 
us  with  bluflics  owns  h^^ovcy-j 
Brutus  tenderly  reproves, 
hy,  Virtue,  doft  thou  b^yme  dcGrc,-- 
Which  Nature  has  impreft  ?  ^ 

hy,  Nature,  doft  thou  fooneft  fire 
The  mild  and  gcn'fous  breaft  ? 


ESCRIPTIVE,    &c. 

Sound  dci/p  by  night ;  (^udy  and  nCtf- 
Together  mix'd  ;  fwect  recreation  ! 
^nd  innocence^  which  mod  doos  plea(e 

With  meditaiion.' 

Thus  let  mc  live,  unleen,  unknown. 

Thus  unlamen^d  let  me  die; 
Steal  from  th|^ world,  and  not  a  Aont 

Tell  where  I  lie* 
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CHORUS. 


»rovc 


purer  flames  the  Gods  aporovi 
ods  and  Brutus  bend  to  l(m  j 
for  abfent  Portia  fighs, 
er  Cairius  melts  at  Junta's  eyes. 
s  loofe  love  ?    A  tranfidlnt  guftj 
1  a  fudden  ftorm  of  luft ; 
ur,  fed  from  wild  deiirc, 
l*ring,  felf-confuming  fire. 
Hymen's  kinder  flames  unite^ 
nd  burn  for  ever  one  $ 
\c  as  cold  Cytithia's  virgin  light;,' 
r«du£livc  as  the  Sun. 

SEMICHORUS.  t 

jrce  of  ev'ry  focial  tyc,       ' . 
wilh,  and  mutual  joy  f 
various  joys  on  ont  attend, 
s  father,  brother,  hufband,  idcnd  I 
ler  his  hoary  fire  he  fpies, 
thoufand  grateful  thoughts  ari(e  j 
:ts  his  fpou(e's  fonder  eye } 
^^s  his  uniling  progeny ; 
It  tender  paiiions  take  their  turns  ! 
^hat  home-felt  raptures  move  1 
art  now  melts,  now  leaps,  now  burnsj 
^ith  reverence,  hope,  and  love. 

CHORUS. 

guilty  joys,  diflafles,  funnifes  j 
,  falfc  tears,  deceits,  dif^uifes ; 

doubts,  delays,  furprifes  ;  ^  . 

ires  that  fccrch,  yet  dare  not  (hint : 
^e's  unwafling  trcafure, 
faith,  fair  hope,  long  leifure  j 
afe,  and  nights  of  pleafure ; 
icrcd  Hymen !  thefe  are  thine. 


4.    Otie  on  Solitude*,    ToTE, 

Y  the  man,  whofe  wifh  and  care 
;\v  paternal  acrc!»  bound ; 
:o  breathe  his  native  air, 

In  his  own  ground.  ' 

erds  with  milk,  whofc  fijlds  with  bread, 
:  flocks  fiipply  him  with  attire, 
ees  in  iuouner  yield  liim  ihade. 
In  winter  fire. 

lO  can  unconcernedly  find 
,  days,  and  years  Aide  foft  ftway  j 
.  of  body,  peace  of  mind, 
i  Quiet  by  day. 


§  e.    The  Djingfihriftian  to  his  Sotd,    PoPS. 

\  ,  O    D    E^ 

TTlTAL  fpark  of  heav"nly  flame  ?         y- 
Quit,  oh  quk  this  mortal  frame !       / 
Trembling,  Doping,  lin^'ring,  flying. 
Oh  the  pain,  the  blifs  ct  dying ! 

Ceafe,  fond  Nature,  ceafe  thy  (Irift,      ^ 

And  let  me  kinguifli  into  life  ! 

Hark !  they  whifpcr  j  angels  fay, 
%    Sifter  Spirit  come  away  I  '  1 

What  is  this  abforbs  mc  quite  ? 
.  "^^  Steals  my  fcnfcs,  fhuts  hiy  fight,    , 
Drowns  my  fpirits,  draws  my  breath* 
Tell  me,  my  Soul,  can  this  faic  Death ! 

The  world  rectdes ;  it  difappcau's  ! 

Hcav*n  opens  on  my  eyes  !  my  ears  * 

With  iounds  feraphic  ring : 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount  (  I  fly ! 
O  Grave  !  wHfre  is  thy  vi£^ory  ? 

O  Death  I  where  is  thy  fting } 


§  6.     -Ai  Ejfay  on  Criticifm,    PoPB.        ** 

''T*IS  hard^  fay,  if  greater  want  of  (kill 
■■■    Appear  in  writing,  or  in  J4dging  ill  ; 
But,  of  t^c  two,  lefs  dang'rous  is  th'offcnce 
To  tire  our  patience,  than  miflead  our  icnfe. 
Some  few  in  that,  but  numbers  err  in  this; 
Ten  ccnfurc  wrong  for  one  who  writes  amifs. 
A  fool.mieht  once  himfelf  alone  expofe  j 
Now  one  in  verfc  makes  many  more  in  profe. 

'Tis  with  our  judgments  as  our  watches,  none 
Go  juft  alike,  yet  each  believes  his  own. 
In  Poets,  as  true  Genius  is  but  rare. 
True  Taftc  as  feldom  hi  the  Critic's  (hare  %. 
Both  muft  alike  fh)m  Heav'n  derive  their  light. 
Theft  born  to  judge,  as  well  as  thofc  to  write. 
Let  fuch  teach  others  who  thcmlclves  excel, 
And  ccnfurc  freely  who  have  written  well. 
Authors  arc  partial  to  their  wit,  'tis  true ; 
But  arc  not  Critics  to  their  judgment  too  ?  * 
Yet,  if  wc  look  more  clofcly,  we  (]»all  find 
Moft  have  the  feeds  of  judgment  in  their  mind  4 
Natur«  affords  at  Icaft  a  glimm'ring  light  j 
The  lincs,tho*touch'd  but  faintly , arc  drawn  right. 
But  as  the  flighteft  (ketch,  if  juftly  trac'd. 
Is  by  ill  colouring  but  the  more  difgrac'd. 
So  by  falfc  learning  is  good  fenfe  dcfac'd. 
Some  are  bewilder'd  in  the  miae  of  fchoci|s, 
And  (bmc  made  coxcombs  Natuiv  meant  but  fooh. 


It* 


•  Thii  wi*  a  Ttry  earl/prod^fllda  of  our  A\iVhoz,.^nvieiv  aX  iVmX  \x^m^^«%£v  c^\. 
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In  fcarch  of  w^t  thefc  !ofc  their  commrn  fenfc, 
A    '  ihcTi  turn  Criti.*  iti  ti:'.ir  o\mi  defence  : 
Eich  burns  ilikf*  ul.o  c.n  or  oiinsmt  v. no:. 
Or  wiiii  a  Ru'aiS  or  li'i  E"jrii:c!:S  ipitt;, 
j\il  rVil>  iij.c  Iriii  ari  ircl^in^  to  litii-Ic, 
And  :ain  wruld  r)c  upon  I'.ii;  lau;:hi;.y;  Tide, 
If  M.ivi'js  fcribbic  y.\  Aj>.i:li>S  Ij  i^hr, 
Tii-.jx-  au  •^llo  Jud^cCill  w  ovU  i:\An  lie  can  write. 

Siiii;  have  tirlt  for  U'it>,  then  Pocits  p.ift, 
TuntMCriticiiiiixt,  an  !  ii:«»v\i  pl:ii.i  fiols  at  la(l« 
Some  neither  C3n  for  VVii*  nor  (Jii:ic^  |?ali  ; 
A»  heivy  niulca  are  iiiitlicr  i.">ri.;  r.or  ali. 
Thcil  :i  :.:"-!ciin'dt\*i:lln.:s,  r.'j:^i'rc»u>  in  ouriile, 
A>  ii  Jf-tVirin'd  inie-:ts  on  the  banks  of  Nile ; 
Unfinilii'  I  xiiinijS  on.-  knoui  net  v.hat  to  call, 
Ti.'.'r  ^caeraiion's*  fo  equivocal  : 
To  tell  'cm  \voald  a  hundred  tongues  require, 
Or  one  vain  wit's,  tint  migiu  a  hundred  tire. 

But  voa  wluj  ftek  to  j^ve  md  merit  tanic, 
And  juftly  be:iT  a  CiiticN  noble  n^mc, 
Be  fuic  v.iurftlf  and  vour  own  reach  to  know. 
Hov.'  far  vo ar  i:cniu>,  ta(lc»  and  learning  go  j 
I.-iu.icii  not  iKVM'id  yoar  depth,  but  be  dilcreet. 
And  in^rk  ih^r  po'.ni  where  fcnrcandduIneUixicec 

Naiare  to  aU  ihin;j:>  rix'd  the  limits  fi:, 
Atid  V.  ifely  curh'd  proud  man'i  pretending  wit. 
Ai  Oil  ilie  liiid  v.'liile  lierc  the  ocean  ^ms, 
In  otiicr  p-ms  it  leave >.  v/idw  Tindy  plains  j 
Thuj  ill  the  lou!,  while  mrmory  prevails, 
The  ftilii!  p   v'r  of  undtTnanuingfail<=. : 
Vaerc  be'iiii'»  o?  'Aarrri  :mai^i:^.atinn  play. 
The  ir.cmor;.S  fjft  tiiiar^^  melt  away. 
One  IciunCL  only  will  one  genius  fit  ^ 
£i>  vail  is  art,  fo  narrow  human  wit : 
Not  only  bounded  to  peculiar  art?, 
But  oft  m  thofc  cunnn'd  to  iin^le  pvt^. 
Like  klnt;>,  we  lofe  the  cunquefts  j.'^in'd  before, 
By  vain  ambition  i^ili  to  make  them  more : 
£ach  might  his  fervile  province  wel!  command. 
Would  all  but  Ctoop  to  what  thcv  undcrftand. 

Firft  follow  Nature,  and  your  fud  r.nent  frame 
By  her  juft  Itandard,  which  is  ftill  tiic  fame  : 
Unerring  Nature,  ftill  divinely  bright. 
One  clear,  unchang'd,  and  univerl'al  light, 
Life,  force,  and  beauty,  muft  to  all  imprt ; 
At  once  the  fource,  an<l  end,  and  telt  of  Art. 
Art  from  that  fund  each  jufl  fupply  provides ; 
Works  without  (how,  and  without  pompprcfidcs : 
In  fomc  fair  body  tlius  th'informing  foul 
With  ipirits  feeds,  with  vigour  fills  the  whole. 
Each  motion  guides,  and  ev'ry  ner\*c  fuftains  y 
Itfelf  unfctn,  but  in  th'effc£to  remains. 
Some,  to  whom  Ueav'n  in  wit  has  been  profufc, 
W<&t  as  much  more,  to  turn  it  to  its  uie  i 
For  ^it  and  judgment  often  are  at  iliife, 
Tho*  meant  each  other's  aid,  like  man  and  wife. 
•Ti",  more  to  i^uide,  than  fpur  the  Mule's  ftccd  j 
Relrrain  hi:^  fury,  than  provoke  his  fpeed  : 
The  v.ingtd  courfcr,  like  a  generous  hovfc, 
Sho  V.  s  moft  true  mettle  when  you  check  his  cr)urfc. 

Thofe  rult:^  of  M  dil'coverM,  not  dcvis*d, 
Are  Nature  ftill,  but  Nature  methodized  : 
Saturc,  like  \'i\x:ny\  is  but  reftrain'd 
By  the  Ikmc  id\v$  which  lirft  hcrlUi  ordsia*<]L. 


ELtGANT    EXTRACT  S# 


SooK  IL 


Hear  how  Ieam*d  Greece  h;r  ufefiil  rules  indiiH^ 
A\'hcn  to  reprcfi,  and  when  indulge  our  flights: 
Hiirh  on  ramalTus'  top  her  fonv  llie  fhow'd*, 
And  pointed  out  thofe  arduous  [«aiii>  they  irodj 
Held  from  afar,  aloft,  th'immortal  px-ize. 


i  Thegen'rousCritic  fann'd  the  Poct*5nrc,rHcj^*BU 
And  taught  the  world  with  rtiilon  to  admire. 
Then  Cni:ci{in  the  Mufc's  hand-maid  prov'il, 
Tudrcfi  hei'channs,  and  make  her  more  bclo\M: 

;  Cut  following  wits  from  that  intention  firay'd.     . 

i  Who  could  not  win  the  miftref^  wcxi'd  the  midi  I 

j  Againft  the  poets  their  own  arms  they  turo'd^ 
Sure  to  hate  moft  the  men  from  u  iioni  they  lcani'3. 
S'j  modern  'Poihecari«.s  tjuirht  the  art. 
By  Doctors  bills,  to  play  the  DoCior*3  part  2         ' 
Bold  in  the  practice  of  miftaken  ruic^, 
Prefcribe,  apply,  and  call  their  madcrs  fooli. 
Some  on  the  leaves  of  ancient  autiior»  prev ; 
Nor  time  nor  months  e'er  fpoil'd  fo  much  as  dicy: 
Some  diilv  plain,  ui.hout  invention's  aid. 
Write  dull  receipts  how  poems  mav  be  made. 
Thefc  leave  the  fcnfc,  their  learning  to  difplayi 
A  I'd  thofe  explain  the  meaning  quite  away. 
You  then  whofe  judgment  the  right  'coin& 
would  (leer, 
Know  well  each  Aniicnt's  proper  charafiicr: 
lii:  Fable,  Subject,  fojxr  in  ev'ry  page  s 
Religion,  Country,  geni;.*t  uf  hi^  age  : 
Without  all  thefe  at  once  before  your  eycs^ 
Cavil  you  may,  but  never  criticize. 
Be  Komer's  works  your  fiudy  and  delight  | 
Read  them  by  day,  and  meditate  by  night : 
Thence  form  roui  judgment,  thence  your  mix' 

ims  bnn^. 
And  trace  the  Alufes  upward  to  their  fpring. 
Still  with  itfelf  compar'd  his  text  pcnxfe  ; 
And  let  }ot!r  comment  Ix  the  Mantuan  Mu(& 
When  iirtl  vounir  Maro  in  his  boundlefs  miodi 
A  work  t'outialt  immortal  Rome  deiign*d, 
IV;liap>  he  fecm'd  above  the  Critic's  Uw, 
And  but  from  Nature's  fountains  fcom'd  todmr: 
But  when  t'cxamine  ev'ry  part  he  came. 
Nature  and  Homer  were,  he  found,  the  fame. 
Convinc'd,  amai'd,  he  checks  the  bolddcfign ;  1 
And  rules  as  (lri£l  his  laboiir'd  work  coohDc,  t 
As  if  the  Stagirite  o'crlook'd  each  line.  J 

[.e*am  hence  for  ancient  rules  a  juft  eftcemi 
To  copy  nature  is  to  copy  them. 

Some  beauties  yet  no  precepts  can  dcdire; 
For  there's  a  happinefs  as  well  as  care. 
Mufic  rcfembles  Poetrv  ^  in  each  1 

Are  namclefs  graced  which  no  methods  teach,  # 
An<l  uliich  a  niafter-hand  alone  can  reach.     J 
It,  \Uiere  the  rules  not  far  enougli  extend 
( Since  rules  were  made  hut  to  promote  thcircnJ) 
S<inie  luckv  Licence  a:;f\\er  to  the  full 
'fh' intent  proj^t'd,  that  Licence  is  a  rule, 
'rbu>  Pcgatus,  a  nearer  way  to  take, 
■May  boldly  deviate  from  the  common  track. 

.  CJrtat  Wits  f^'T^ctinics  ina<'  gloriouilv  offend, 

\  i\\\^  t\!!l«  \o  UnAu  uvi^  Critics  dare  xurt  mend ; 

^  Ft«t 


t 
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I.       DIDACTIC.    D 

ilgar  bounds  wit  Aravc  dlforder  part, 
Lcb  a  grace  bcyoitii  the  reach  of  art  ;-• 
wkhout  palfing  thro'  the  judgment,  gains 
r^and  ail  its  end  at  once  attains. 
i6ti  thus,  foine  objc£ls  plcaic  our  eyes, 
>ut  of  nature's  common  order  rife, 
pelefs  rock,  or  hanging  precipice, 
tlic  Antients  thi|s  their  rulc5  invade 
gs  diipcufc  wiin  laws  themielves  hai|B 
i,  beware  ?  or  if  you  muft  offend  ImgLdi) 
the  precept,  n^^  tranfgrcCL  its  ^d  y 
:  feldom,  and  oompell'd  by  needx 
rX,  at  Icaft,  their  precedent  to  plead, 
.tic  elle  proceeds  without  remorie,' 
our  fame,  and  puts  his  laws  in  force. 
>w  there  are,  to  whofe  prefumptuous 
hou^s 

reer  beauties,  cv'n  in  them.  Teem  faults, 
pires  monibous  and  mif-lhap'd  apgiear, 
r'd  iingiy,  or  beheld  too  near ; 
but  proportion'd  to  their  light,  or  place, 
tance  reconciles  to  form  and  grace, 
snt  chief  not  always  muft  difplay 
^'rs  in  equal  ranks,  and  fair  array, 
h  th'occafion  and  tlie  plsfte  comply, 
his  force  $  nay,  feem  (bifiietimes  to  fly. 
»ft  are  Aratagems  which  errors  feem  ; 
t  Homer  nods,  but  we  that  dream. 
;recn  with  bays  each  ancient  Altar  (lands, 
the  reach  of  lacrilegious  hands  i ' 
From  Flames,  from  Envy's  fiercer  rage, 
tive  War,  and  all-involving  Age. 
a  each  climethelcam'dtheirincenre bring! 
1  all  tongues  confenting  Paeafts  ring  I 
fe  fo  juft  let  ev'ry  voice  be  jclti'd, 
1  the  gcn'ral  chorus  of  mankind, 
ards  triumphant !  born  in  happier  days ; 
:al  heirs  of  univerfal  praifc  ! 
honours  with  increafe  of  ages  grow, 
ims  roll  down,  enlarging  as  they  flow ; 
(  unborn  your  miglity  names  (hall  found, 
Mrlds  applaud  that  mud  not  yet  be  found ! 
fome  fpark  of  your  celcftial  fire, 

I  the  meanefl  of^your  Tons  infpire  [flights ; 
on  weak  wings,  from  far,  purfucs  your 
while,  he  reads,  but  trembles  as  he  writes) 
zti  vain  Wits  a  fciencc  little  known ; 
ire  fuperior  fenfe,  and  doubt  their  own  ! 

II  the  caufes  which  confpirc  to  blind 
erring  judgment,  and  mifguidc  the  mind, 
iie  weak  head  with  (Irongeft  bias  rules, 
e,  the  never  failing  vice  of  fools, 
ver  Nature  has  in  worth  dcny*d, 
cs  in  large  recruits  of  needlefs  Pride  | 
in  bodies,  thus  in  (buls^  we  find    [wind  : 
wants  in  blood  and  fpirits,  fvveird  with 
ivhere  Wit  fails,  (leps  in  to  our  defence, 
lis  up  all  the  mighty  void  of  fenfe. 

Ti^t  reafbn  drives  that  cloud  away, 
breaks  upon  us  with  rciilllefs  day. 
IOC  yourfelf  i  but  your  defc£b  to  know, 
ufc  oi  cv'ry  friend— and  ev'ry  foe.     ^ 
'  Uarning  is  a  dang'rous  thing ; 
deep,  or  tafte  not  the  Pierian  ipring : 
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There  (hallow  draughts  intoxicate  the  brain, 
And  drinking  largely  fobcrs  us  again. 
Fir'd  at  firft  light  with  what  the  Mufe  imparts. 
In  fearlcfs  youth  wc  tempt  the  heights  of  Arts, 
While  from  the  bounded  level  of  our  mind, 
Short  views  we  take,  nor  fee  die  lengths  behind ; 
But  more  advanced,  behold  with  flrange  furprife 
Iftw  diflant  foenes  of  endlcfs  fcience  rife  f 
^pleas'd  at  firft,  the  tow'ring  Alps  we  try. 
Mount  o'er  the  vales,  and  fccin  to  tread  the  (ky ; 
Th'cternal  fnows  appear  already  paft, 
And  tlic  firft  clouds  and  mountains  fccm  the  laft  i 
Bufi,  thofe  attain'd,  we  tremble  to  fui  vcy 
The  growing  labours  of  the  lengthen'd  way ) 
Th'increafiog  profpc^t  tires  our  wand'ring  eyes. 
Hills  peep  o'er  hills,  and  Alps  on  Alps  aiifc  ! 

A  perfe£l  judec  will  read  each  work  of  Wit 
With  the  fame  Tpirit  that  its  author  writ : 
Survey  the  whole,  nor  fcek  ftight  faults  to  find 
Where  nature  moves,  and  rapture  warms  the 
Norlofe,  for  that  malignant  dull  delight,  [mind  ; 
The  gen'rous  plcafurc  to  be  charm'd  with  wit. 
But  in  fuch  lays  ai  neither  ebb  nor  flow, 
Corre^lly  cold,  and  regularly  low. 
That  (hunning  faults,  one  quiet  tenor  keep ; 
We  cannot  blame  indeed— 'but  wc  may  ilccp. 
(Jn  Wit,  as  Nature,  what  affc£bs  our  hearts 
Is  not  th'exafbnefs  of  peculiar  parts : 
'Tis  not  a  lip,  or  eye,  we  beauty  call. 
But  the  joint  force  and  full  rcfult  of  all. 
Thus  when  we  view  fome  well  proportion'd  dome 
(The  world's  juft  wonder,  and  ev'n  thine,  O 
No  fingle  parts  unequally  furprife ;       [Rome  ! ) 
All  comes  united  to  th'admiring  eyes ;      [pear  ; 
No  monftrous  height,  or  breadth,  or  length  ap« 
The  whole  at  once  is  bold  and  regular. 

Whoever  thinks  a  faultlefs  piece  to  fee. 
Thinks  what  ne'er  was,  nor  is,  nor  e'er  ihall  be. 
In  ev'ry  work  regard  thq  writer's  end, 
Since  none  can  compafs  more  than  they  intend  ; 
And  if  the  means  be  juft,  the  conduct  true, 
Applaufe,  in  fpite  of  trivial  faults,  is  due. 
As  men  of  breeding,  fometimes  men  of  wit, 
T'avoid  great  errors,  muft  the  Icfs  commit  \ 
Ncglcfb  die  rules  each  verbal  Critic  lays. 
For  not  to  know  fome  triHes  is  a  praiie. 
Moft  Critics,  fond  of  ibinc  fubicrvicnt  art,  ' 

Still  ifiakc  the  Whole  depend  upon  a  Pan  : 
They  talk  of  principles,  but  notions  prize, 
And  all  to  one  lovM  folly  lac ri lice. 

Once  one  a  time,  La  Mancha's  K  night,they  fay, 
A  certain  Bard  encount'ring  on  the  way, 
Difcours'd  in  terms  as  juft,  with  looks  as  fige. 
As  e'er,  could  Dennis,  of  the  Grecian  ftage ; 
Concluding  all  were  dcfp'ratc  lots  and  fools 
Who  durft  depart  from  Ariftotlc's  rules. 
Our  Author,  happy  in  a  Judj^c  fo  nice,      [vice  ; 
Pioduc'd  his  play,  and  be^g'd  the  Knight's  ad- 
Made  him  overve  the  fubjc^l  and  the  plot, 
The  manners,  paifions,  unities ;  what  not  ? 
All  which,  exa6t  to  rule,  were  brought  about. 
Were  but  a  Combat  in  the  lifts  left  our. 
"'What  I  leave  the  Combat  owt V  •jiijd'ivvjw?*  \>c«. 
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•*  Not  To,  by  hc£v*n  (lie  nnfwcrs  in  a  r.iu'c)         |  Thcfc  equal  fvllablcs  iione  require, 

T 


**  Knights.,  'fquirts,  and  Itccds,  mul^  enter  on  the 

So  vail  a  tlirong  the  fiagc  can  ne'er  contain. 
•*  Then  build  a  new,  or  aft  it  in  a  plain." 

Thus  Critics  of  Icfs  judgment  than  caprice, 
Curious,  not  knowing,  not  exaft,  but  nice, 
Form  Ihort  ideas  j  and  oflcnd  in  arts  -0 

(As  moll  in  manners)  by  a  love  to  prts. 

Some  to  Conceit  alone  their  tafte  confine, 
And  glitr'ring  thoughts  ft  ruck  out  at  cv'ry  line; 
Pleas M  with  a  work  where  nothing's  jurt  or  tit  j 
i)ne  glaring  Chaos  and  wild  heap  of  wit. 
Poets,  like  painters,  thus,  unlkill'd  to  trace 
The  n;tkcd  nature  and  the  living  grace. 
With  gold  ami  jewels  cover  ev'ry  part, 
And  hide  wirli  ornaments  their  want  of  art. 
Tr\n.  uit  is  Nature  to  advantage  drcfsM  ; 
What  oft  u  as  thought,  but  ne'er  fo  well  cxprcfs'd  ; 
Something,  whofe  truth  convinc'd  at  light  we 
That  gives  U5  back  ti:c  image  of  our  mind,  [find. 
As  ihades  more  fwtttly  recommend  the  light, 
So  miMl'jIl  plainntt-  lets  olTlprightly  wir. 
For  woiks  mav  have  mtiie  wit  than  does  *cm 


\w*  oft  the  ear  the  open  vowels  tii  e  ; 
While  expletives  their  feeble  aid  do  join  ; 
And  ten  low  words  oft  creep  in  one  <MI  line  : 
While  they  ring  round  the  tkmc  unvar)  'dchimcJi 
With  fure  returns  of  ftill  expected  rhyniek; 
Where'er  you  find  **  the  coolinic  wclteni  breeze/' 
In  the  next  line,  "  it  w||ifpcr:»  thro'  the  tr(.-n:" 
If  cryftal  dreams  **  with  plealing  murmurs  creep," 
Tlic  reader's  threaten 'd(  not  in  vain  )  with  **  flctp." 
TliL-n,  at  the  lalt  and  oiiW  couplet  fraught 
With  /ohnc  unmeaning  thmg  they  call  a  thought^ 
A  uccdlefs  Alexandrine  ends  the  ibng,    [abg^. 
That,  like  a  wounded  fhakc,  drags  it  llow  length 
Leave  fuch  to  tune  their  own  dull  rhymes,  ui 

know 
What's  roundly  fmooth,  or  langiitil^nglv  {iov; 
And  prail'e  the  eafy  vigour  of  a  line  [nif*  Wix 
Where  Dcnham's  llrcngth  and  Waller's  f»tt:- 
True  cafe  in  writing  comes  fix>m  art,  noc  chance, 
As  thole  move  ealielt  who  have  Icarn'd  todaiuA 
'Ti»  not  enough  no  liarflincf>  gives  ofi*eocc, 
The  Ibund  mull  lecm  an  echo  to  the  fenlc : 


Soft  i<t  the  drain  when  zephyr  gently  blows. 
As  bix!ie^  perilh  thro"  cxcef^  of  blootl.      ['good,  j  AndthefmoothftreaminrmoothernumbcrsAomil 
Other*  fok  languai^'  all  their  caie  cxprefs,         i  But  when  loud  ftirgcs  lalh  the  founding  Ihore, 


} 


And  value  l)ook'J,  as  w<»m(.n  men,  for  drels  ; 
Their  prnile  i.>  Itill. — The  liyle  is  excellent  j 
The  Scnfc,  ihev  humbly  take  Ujxm  content. 
Word*  are  like  leave:*  j  and  wheie  they  niofi  | 

abound. 
Much  fiuit  of  Icnfe  beneatli  is  rarely  fuund. 
F;d4e  eloquence,  like  the  piifnidtic  glafs. 
It*  g.tudv  colours  fpread^  on  ev'rv  place  ; 
The  face  of  Nature  we  no  more  furvey ; 
All  glares  alike,  without  diftinftion  uay  : 
But  true  ExpreHion,liketh'unchanging  Sun, 
Clears  and  improves  whate'er  it  fhine»  upon 
It  gilds  all  objc*^*!,  but  it  alters  none, 
Kxprelfion  is  the  drefs  of  thought,  and  ftill 
Api^rars  more  decent  a^  morcfuitable  ; 
A  vile  conceit  in  pom|K)us  words  exprefs'd, 
Is  like  a  clown  in  reg:il  purple  drefs'd  : 
1  or  diff'rent  ftyles  with  dirt  'rent  fubjcfts  fort, 
As  fev'ral  garbs  with  coantry,  town,  and  court. 
Some,  bv  old  v.ords,  to  fan^e  have  made  pretence; 
Autients  in  phrafe,  mere  moderns  in  their  fenle  : 
Such  laboui'd  nothings,  in  lb  ftrange  a  rtylt;t 
Am.i/c  th'milearn'd,  and  make  the  learned  linilc. 
VnUickv,  as  Fungofo  In  the  play, 
Thife  fp.irks,  uj:h  .iv.kv.aid  vaijiv.,  difplay 
What  the  fine  g-jritleinun  wcne  yefi^^rday  j 
And  Imt  Co  mimic  nneiciit  wits  at  bcft, 
As  aiKs  «iur  grandfnes,  in  thtir  doubltrs  drcft. 
In  v.oids,  as  fjihions,  the  fame  ruie  will  hold ; 
Alike  fantaftu-,  if  too  new  or  old. 
Be  not  the  ixAi  by  \^l^om  the  nc-v  arc  try'd, 
Nor  vet  tkc  la!"r  to  lay  the  old  afuie. 

But  ino!t  bv  numbers  jud«',c  a  poci't  fong ; 
An*.'f.i.ooihorro'.ieh,v.iihihein,isiighturwiong: 
Intht  hii*  !if  Vi  it'.-.iho'thoufAiidcli.umiConfpire, 
II.  I  voicf  i:  .-.il  t*..  t:  tUMLfjl  fools  adi.iiic  ; 
1i  .'-./   }..Tii.t  i"'.ir;ni].'t  h-i?  to  [  Icafu  thrir  c^r, 
>  '*  :.ii'.i'iu.r:i  f !•  I "i Js , a-  for: K  to c h u u l\ I L \ vail *, 
.V^:  .Vf  r/ic  Jvca:/«c,  Lui  chc  znuiic  Uiecw. 


} 


The  hoarfe,  rough  verfe  Ihould  like  the  tontst 
roar.  [thrawf 

When  Ajax  drives  fome  rock's  vaft  weight u 
The  line  mo  labours,  and  the  words  move  llow: 
N(jt  fo,  when  fwift  Camilla  Icours  the  plain, 
Flie:»  o'er  th'unbending  corn,  and  Ikimspkui 

the  main. 
Hear  how  Tsimothcus*  vary'd  lays  furprilc, 
And  bid  alternate  pailions  fall  and  rife  I 
\\'hilc,  at  each  change,  the  fon  of  Libyan  Jore 
Now  burns  with  glory,  and  then  inclt*  with  \o\x\ 
Now  hi^  fierce  eyes  with  fpurkliug  fury  glo«', 
Now  fighs  deal  out,  and  tears  begin  to  How : 
Perfians  and  G  recks  like  turns  of  nature  fbixiuit 
And  the  world's  vi£lor  flood  fubdu'd  by  found! 
The  pow'r  of  inufic  all  our  hearu  allow. 
And  what  Ti.notheus  was  is  Drydcn  now. 

Avoid  extremes ;  and  fliun  the  fault  of  fuch 
Who  dill  are  pleas'd  too  little  or  too' much. 
At  ev'ry  trifle  leorn  to  take  oH'encc  s 
That  alwavs  Ihews  great  pride,  or  little  fcnfe : 
Thofe  heads,  as  doniachs,  arc  noc  furc  tlie  bettf 
Which  n'auleate  all,  and  nothing  can  digcft. 
Yet  let  not  each  gay  turn  thy  rapture  move ; 
For  fools  admire,  but  men  of  fenfc  appro^x: 
As  thingN  feem  large  \>hich  we  thro*  miiudclcryi 
Dulnefs  is  ever  apt  to  niagnify. 

Some  foreign  writers,  lomc  our  own  dei^ifci 
The  antieiits  only,  or  the  modems  prize. 
Thus  wir,  like  faith,  b)  eacli  man  ik  applv'd 
To  one  fmall  ictX,  and  all  are  dainn'd  bciiJe. 
Meanly  they  leek  tlie  blelfing  to  coatine. 
And  /orce  that  fun  but  on  a  part  to  Hiine, 
Which  not  alone  the  ibuthcrn  wii  fubliuies, 
But  ripens  fpirits  in  cold  northern  dimes; 
Which  fioin  the  firft  has  (hone  on  ages  pad, 
E'lhghts  the  piefeiit,  and  (hall  warm  the  lall; 
T\vu'  c7xV\  iwjL^j  feci  cncreafcs  and  decavs, 
ISjiOl  ^\;c  vio\N  v.\v,^it\  voA  t^nr^i  ^-»£V.v.\  «£xv« ; 
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1  not  then  if  \vit  be  old  or  new^ 
aine  the  falfe,  and  value  ftill  the  ttye* 
le  ne*cr  advance  a  judgment  of  their  own, 
tch  the  rpreading  notion  oi  the  town  ; 
reafon  and  conclude  by  precedent,  ' 

wn  ft  ale  nonfenfe  which  they  ne'er  invent, 
udge  of  authors  names,  not  works,  and  then 
aiie  nor  blame  the  writings,  but  the  men. 
this  fervile  herd,  the  worft  is  he 
n  proud  dulnefs  joins  with  quality : 
(lant  critic  at  the  great  man's  board, 
ch  and  carry  nonfenfe  for  my  lord  : 
woful  (luff*  this  madrigal  would  be, 
le  ftarv'd  hackney  fonncteer,  or  me ! 
t  a  lord  once  own  the  happy  lines, 
he  wit  brightens !  how  the  ftyle  refines  I 
his  facred  name  flics  ev'ry  fault, 
ich  exalted  llanza  teems  with  thought ! 
r  vulgar  thus  thro'  imitation  err  j 
the  Team'd,  by  being  fmgular ; 
ch  they  fcorn  the  crowd,  tnat  if  the  throng 
mce  ^o  right,  they  purpofely  go  wrong : 
ifmatics  the  plain  believers  quit, 
re  but  damn'd  for  having  too  much  wit. 
)raifc  at  morning  what  they  blame  at  night  | 
wavs  think  the  lad  opinion  right, 
ifc  by  thefc  is  like  a  miftrefs  us'd  ; 
tour  ihe's  idoliz'd,  the  next  abus'd ; 
their  weak  heads,  like  town?  unfortify'd, 
t  fcnfe  and  nonfenfe  daily  change  their  hdc. 
lem  the  caufe;  they're  wifer  ftill,  they  fay ; 
:in  to-morrow's  wifcr  than  to-day. 
link  our  fathers  fools,  Co  wife  wc  grow  j 
ifer  fons,  no  doubt,  will  think  us  fo. 
chool-divines  this  zealous  ifle  o'erfpread ; 
knew  moft  (entenccs  was  deepeft  read  : 
Gofpel,  all  fcem*d  made  to  be  di(puted, 
one  had  fenfe  enough  to  be  confuted : 
s  and  Thomifts  now  in  peace  rtmain 
I  their  kindred  cobwebs  in  Duck-lane. 
1  itfelf  has  diff 'rent  dreftcs  worn, 
wonder  modes  in  wit  ftiould  take  their  turn ! 
aving  what  is  natural  and  fit, 
iirrent  folly  proves  the  ready  wit ; 
uthors  think  the  reputation  fafe, 
1  lives  as  long  as  fools  are  pleas'd  to  laugh. 
ke  valuing  thofe  of  their  own  fide  or  mind, 
lake  themfelves  the  ineafure  of  mankind  : 
f  we  think  we  honour  merit  then, 
we  but  praife  ourfelves  in  other  men. 
i  in  wit  attend  on  thofe  of  ftate, 
ublic  fa£lion  doubles  private  hate, 
malice,  folly,  againft  Dryden  rofe, 
ious  fliapes  of  parfons,  critics,  beaus  ; 
nfe  furviv'd  when  merry  jefts  were  paft ; 
ing  merit  will  buoy  up  at  laft. 
he  return,  and  blefs  once  more  our  eyes, 
llackmorcs  and  new  Milhourns  muft  arife : 
bould  great  Homer  lift  his  awful  head, 
asain  would  ftart  up  from  the  dead, 
ivill  merit^  as  its  fliadc,  purfue ; 
cc  a  ftiadow,  proves  the  fubftance  true : 
vy'd  wit,  like  Sol  eclips'd,  makes  known 
poftnn;  body's  grofthefs,  not  its  own. 


When  firft  that  fun  too  pow'rful  beams  difpUys, 
It  draws  up  vapours  which  oblcurc  its  rays , 
But  ev'n  thofe  clouds  at  laft  adorn  its  way, 
Rellc6l  new  glories,  and  augment  the  day. 

Be  thou  the  firft  true  merit  to  befriend  -, 
His  praifc  is  loft  who  ftays  till  all  commend. 
Short  is  the  date,  alas,  ot  modem  rhvmes. 
And  'tis  but  juft  to  let  them  live  betimes. 
No  longer  now  that  golden  age  appears, 
When  parriarch-wits  furviv'd  a  thouland  ycari: 
Now  length  of  fame  (our  fccond  life)  is  loft. 
And  bare  thrcefcorc  is  all  ev'n  that  can  boaft  } 
Our  fons  their  fathers  failing  language  fee  i 
Aud  fuch  as  Chaucer  is  fhall  Drvden  be. 
So  when  the  faithful  pencil  has  dcfign'd 
Some  bright  idea  of  the  mafter's  mind. 
Where  a  new  word  leaps  out  at  his  command. 
And  ready  Nature  waits  upon  his  hand  $ 
When  the  ripe  colours  foftcn  and  unite. 
And  fwcetly  melt  intp  juft  (hade  and  light ; 
When  mellowing  years  their  full  pcrfedtioo  give. 
And  each  bold  figure  juft  begins  to  live. 
The  treach'ruus  colours  the  Fair  ait  betray. 
And  all  the  bright  creation  fades  away  ! 

Unhappy  wit,  like  moft  miftaken  things,' 
Atones  not  for  that  envy  which  it  brings. 
In  youth  alone  its  empty  praife  we  boaft  j 
But  foon  the  Ihort-liv'd  vanity  is  loft  : 
Like  fome  fair  flow'r  the  early  fpring  fupplies. 
That  gaily  blooms,  but  ev'n  in  blooming  dies. 
What  is  this  wit,  which  muft  our  cares  employ  } 
The  owner's  wife,  that  other  men  enjoy  ; 
Then  moft  our  trouble  ftill  when  moft  admir'd. 
And  ftill  the  more  we  give,  the  more  requir'd  ; 
Whofe  fame  with  pains  wc  guard,  but  lofe  with 
Sure  fome  to  vex,  but  never  all  to  pleafe ;  [ca(e, 
'Tis  what  the  vicious  fear,  the  virtuous  fhun. 
By  fools  'tis  hated,  and  by  knaves  undone  I 

If  wit  fo  much  from  ign'rance  undergo. 
Ah  let  not  learning  too  conimencc  its  fric  I 
Of  old,  thofe  met  rewards,  who  could  excel. 
And  fuch  were  prais'd  who  but  endcavour'd  welh 
Tho'  triumphs  were  to  gcn'rals  onlv  "due, 
Crowns  were  refen'd  to  grace  the  ml  diets  too. 
Now,  they  who  reach  Parnalfus'  lofty  crown. 
Employ  their  pains  to  fpuni  fome  otliers  down; 
And  while  felf-love  each  jealous  writer  rules. 
Contending  wits  become  the  fport  of  fools  : 
But  ftill  the  Worft  with  moft  regret  4ommendf 
For  each  ill  author  is  as  bad  a  friend. 
To  what  bafe  ends,  and  by  w  hat  abjc£l  ways, 
Are  mortals  urg'd  thro'  facred  luft  of  praifc  1 
Ah  ne'er  fo  dire  a  thirft  of  glory  boaft. 
Nor  in  the  critic  let  the  man  be  loft. 
Good-nature  and  good  fenfe  muft  ever  join  ; 
To  err  is  human  ;  to  forgive,  divine. 

But  if  in  noble  minds  i'omc  dregs  remain 
Not  yet  purg'd  off,  of  fplcen  and  iour  difdain, 
Difcharge  that  rage  on  more  pixjvokinj]:  crimes. 
Nor  fear  a  dearth  in  thefe  tlagitioustimcs. 
Nq  pardon  vile  ohfccnity  Ihould  find, 
Tho'  wit  and  art  confpirc  to  move  your  mind  ; 
But  dulnefs  with  obfcenity  muft  prove 
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In  the  fat  age  of  pleafure,  wealth,  and  cafe,         I 
Sprung  the  rank,  weed,  and  thrived  with  large 

incrcare : 
When  love  was  all  an  eafv  monarch's  care ; 
Seldom  at  council,  never  in  a  war. 
Jilts  rul'd  the  (late,  and  llatcrman  farces  writ ; 
Nay  wits  had  pcniions,  and  young  lords  had  wit; 
The  fair  fat  panting  at  a  counicr's  play, 
And  not  a  maik  went  unimprov'd  away  : 
The  modeft  fan  was  lifted  up  no  more  ; 
And  virgins  fmil'd  at  what  they  blulh'd  before. 
The  following  licence  of  a  foreign  reign 
Did  all  the  Dregs  of  bold  Socinus  drain; 
Then  unlielitving  priefts  reform 'd  the  nation, 
And  taught  more  plcafant  methods  of  falvation; 
WJierc  Hcav'n's  free  fubjcils  might  their  rights 

difpute. 
Left  God  himfclf  (liould  fecm  too  abfblute  : 
Pulpits  their  facred  fatirc  leam'd  to  fpare, 
And  vice  adniir'd  to  find  a  flatt'rer  there  ! 
Kncourag'd  thus,  wit*s  Titans  brav'd  the  flcies  ; 
And  the  prel's  groan'd  with  licens'dblafphemies. 
Thcfe  monftcrs,  critics  !  with  your  darts  engage; 
Here  point  your  thunder,  and  exhauft  your  rage! 
Yet  fliun  their  fault  who,  fcandaloufly  nice, 
Will  needs  midake  an  author  into  vice ; 
All  feem  infcfttd  that  th'infc6lcd  fpy. 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  jaundic'd  eye. 

Learn  then  what  moral  critics  ought  to  lho\v, 
For  'tis  but  half  a  judge's  talk  to  know. 
'Tis  not  enough,  taftc,  judgment,  learning,  join; 
In  all  you  fpcak,  let  truth  and  candour  (hine  : 
That  not  alone  what  to  vour  fcnfe  is  due 
All  mav  allow  ;   but  feek  your  friendfhip  too. 

Be  fifent  always  when  you  doubt  your  fenfe; 
And  fpcak,  tho'  furc,  with  fceming  diffidence. 
Some  pofitivc,  pcrfiding  fops  we  know, 
\Vho  if  once  wrong,  will  needs.be  always  foj 
But  you  with  pleafure  own  your  errors  paft. 
And  make  each  day  a  critique  on  the  laft. 

'Ti«  nut  enough  your  counfel  dill  be  true; 
Blunt  truths  more  mifchief  than  nice  falfehoods 

^Icn  mud  be  taught  as  if  you  taught  them  not, 
And  things  unknown  propoiM  as  things  forgot. 
\Viih()Ut  goocl-brccding,  tiiJthi*  dil'approv'd; 
Th:it  only  makti  lupcrior  linfe  belov'd. 

Kt  nigi^ards  ot  advice  on  no  pretence  ! 
F^r  the  worft  avarice  is  that  of  Icnfc. 
With  mean  complacence  ft«*cr  betray  your  tnift, 
Nor  be  lb  civil  as  to  prove  unjuil. 
Fear  not  the  anircr  ot'  ihc  w  ifc  to  raifc  ; 
Thole  bcft  can  btar  rcj^-roof  who  merit  praife. 

*Twcrc  well  mji^ht  critics  dill  this  freedomtake, 
But  Appius  reddens  at  each  word  you  fpcak, 
Alul  dares  trcmcndinij,  with  a  thrcat'ning  eye. 
Like  lome  fierce  t^^mt  in  old  tapelhy. 
Ff.ir  mod  to  tax  an  honorable  fool, 
Whofe  right  it  ib,  unccnfur'd,  tf^  be  dull ; 
$uch,  without  wit,  are  poets  when  they  plcafc. 
As  without  learning  they  can  take  dct^iees.    . 
Leave  dang'rous  truths  to  unfucceliful  latires, 
And  fiarwry  to  fulfome  dedicatori< ;  [more 

li'hom,  when  they  ptaii'c,  the  world  believe*  no 
XAan  when  they  protnifc  to  ^yc  fcribbling  o'ct. 


*Tis  bed  fomctimes  your  cenfure  to  reftnuo. 
And  chaiitablv  let  the  dull  be  vain  : 
Your  filence  tiierc  is  better  than  your  (pitc ; 
For  who  can  rail  fo  long  as  ^ey  can  write } 
Still  humming  on,  theirdrowzy  courfc thcv  keef^ 
And  ladi'd  lb  long,  like  tops,  are  ladi'd  ailecp. 
Fallc  deps  but  help  them  to  renew  their  race. 
As,  after  dumbling,  jades  will  mend  their  pace. 
What  crowds  of  thelc,  impenitcntly  bold. 
In  founds  and  jingling  i'yllables  grown  old. 
Still  run  on  poets  in  a  raging  vein, 
Ev'n  to  the  dregs  and  fqueczings  of  the  brain; 
Stiain  out  the  lad  dull  dropping  of  their  fenfe. 
And  rhyme  with  all  the  rage  of  impotence  I 
,   Such  diamelefs  bards  we  have \    and  yet  'tk 
There  arc  as  mad  abariJon'd  critics  too.     [trus^ 
The  bookful  bkxrkhead,  ignorantly  read, 
With  loads  of  learned  lumber  in  his  head. 
With  his  own  tongue  dill  edities  his  cars. 
And  always  lid'ningto  himfelf  appears. 
All  books  he  reads,  and  all  he  reads  adails. 
From  Dr)'den's  Fables  down  to  Durfev's  Talet: 
With  him,  mod  authors  deal  their  works,  orbuvi 
Garth  did  not  write  his  own  Difpcnfary. 
Name  a  new  play,  and  he's  a  Poet's  fnend. 
Nay,  diow'd  his  faults  —  but  when  would  Poetf 
No  place  fo  facred  from  fudi  fops  is  barr'd,  [mend? 
Nor  is  Paul's  chuixh  more  fafc  than  Paul's 

church  yard': 
Nay,  fly  to  Altars ;  there  they'll  talk  you  dead; 
For  Fools  rufh  in  where  Angels  fear  to  tread. 
Didrudful  fenfe  with  moded  caution  f()caks. 
It  dill  looks  homeland  ihort  excurdons 
But  rattling  nonfenle  in  full  vollies  breaks 
And  ne^-er  ihock^'d,  and  never  tum'd  adde, 
Burds  out,  refidlefs,  with  a  thundering  tide« 

But  where's  the  man  who  counfel  can  bedow, 
Still  pleas 'd  to  teach,  and  yet  not  proud  to  kjKnv  t 
Unbias'd  or  by  favour  or  by  fpite; 
Nor  dully  prepoflefs'd,  nor  blindly  right ; 
Tho'  learn 'd,  well-bred;    and  tho'  well-bred, 

dncere ; 
Modedly  Iwld,  and  humanely  feverc: 
Who  to  a  friend  his  faults  can  freely  fliow^ 
'And  gladly  praife  the  merit  of  a  foe  ? 
Bled  w  ith  a  tade  exa£b  yet  uncontin'd  ; 
A  know  ledge  both  of  books  and  human  kind ; 
Gen'rous  convcri'e;  a  foul  exempt  from  pride; 
And  love  to  praife,  with  reafon  on  his  (ide  ? 

Such  once  were  Critics ;  fuch  the  happy  few 
Athens  and  Rome  in  better  ages  knew. 
The  mighty  Stagyrite  fird  left  the  (bore, 
Spread  all  his  fails,  and  durd  the  deeps  explorr. 
He  dccr'd  Iccurcly,  and  difcover'd  far. 
Led  by  the  light  of  the  IVIxonian  Star. 
Poets,  a  race  long  unconfin'd,  and  free. 
Still  fond  and  proud  of  favage  liberty. 
Received  his  laws  and  dood  convinc'd;  'twaf  fit. 
Who  conquer'd  Nature  ihould  prefide  o'cy  Wit# 
Horace  dill  charms  with  graceful  negrrgcncc. 
And  without  method  talks  us  into  lenfc  } 
Will,  like  a  friend,  familiarly  convey 
The  trued  notions  in  the  eatied  way. 
\  He  who,  tu^rcme  in  judgment  as  in  wit. 


tu  IICOU. 

r^Kaks,  1 
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dg'd  with  coolnefsy  tho'  hefung  with  fiit; 
-ecepct  teach  but  what  his  works  infpire. 
ritics  take  a  contrary  extreme  ; 
udge  with  fury,  but  theywjritewith  phlegm: 
iffers  Horace  more  in  wrong  tranflations 
tSf  than  critics  in  as  wrong  quotations. 
Dionyiius  Homer's  thoughts  refine, 
all  new  beauties  forth  ^m  ev'ry  line  I 
cy  and  art  in  gay  Petronius  pleafe  ;  '  • 
iholar's  learning,  with  the  courtier's  eafe. 
rrave  Quintillian's  copious  work,  we  nod 
lAeft  rules  and  cleareft  method  join'd : 
ufeful  arms  in  magazines  we  place, 
ng'd  in  order,  and  difpos'd  with  erace ; 
I's  to  pleaie  the  eye  than  arm  the  hand ; 
t  for  ufe,  and  ready  at  command. 
tCf  bold  Longinus  !  all  the  Nine  infpire, 
lefs  their  Critic  with  a  Poet's  fire, 
dent  Judge,  who,  zealous  in  his  trufl, 
warmth  gives  fentence,  yet  is  always  juft : 
e  own  example  (Ircngthcns  all  his  laws  ; 
s  hinfelf  that  great  Sublime  he  draws. 
LIS  long  fuccecding  Critics  juftly  reign'd, 
:e  reprcfs'd,  and  ufeful  laws  ordain'd. 
ing  and  Rome  alike  in  empire  grew  ; 
Knt  dill  fbllow'd  where  her  Eagles  flew ; 
the  fame  foes,  at  lafl,  both  felt  their  doom, 
he  fame  ag^  faw  Learning  h\\,  and  Rome. 
Tyranny  tlicn  Superllition  join'd  ; 
It  the  body,  this  enflav'd  the  mind : 
I  was  believ*d,  but  little  underilood, 
x>  be  dull  was  conllru'd  to  be  good ; 
md  deluge  Learning  thus  o'er  run, 
he  Monks  finiih'd  what  the  Goths  begun, 
length  Eraimus,  that  great  injur'd  name 
elory  of  the  Priefthood,  and  the  fhame  !  ) 
i  the  wild  torrent  of  a  barb'rous  age, 
drove  tho{e  holy  Vandals  off  the  ibige. 
:  fee !  each  Mule  in  Leo's  golden  davs, 
Firom  her  trance,and  trims  her  wither'd  baysj 
*s  ancient  Genius,  o'er  its  ruins  fpread, 
s  off  the  duft,  and  rears  his  reWrend  head. 
Sculpture  and  her  fiftcr-arts  revive ; 
t  leap'd  to  form,  and  rocks  began  to  live  ; 
fweeter  notes  each  rifing  Temple  rung ; 
phael  painted,  and  a  Vida  fung. 
»rtal  Vida :  on  whofe  honour'd  brow 
'oet's  bays  and  Critic's  ivy  grow  : 
>na  now  (hall  ever  boall  thy  name : 
xt  in  place  to  Mantua,  next  in  fame ' 
:  (bon  by  impious  arms  from  I.atium  chac'd, 
ancient  bounds  the  banilh'd  Mufcs  pafs'd; 
:e  Arts  o'er  all  the  northern  world  advance, 
ritic-leaming  flouriih'd  moft  in  France ; 
ules  a  nation,  bom  to  ferve,  obeys  4 
Soileau  ftill  in -right  of  Horace  (ways.^ 
/e,  brave  Britons,  foreign  laws  dcfpit'd, 
cept  unconqucr'd,  and  uncivilii'd  j 
:  for  the  liberties  of  wit,  and  bold, 
ill  dcfy'd  the  Romans,  as  of  old*. 
xne  there  were,  among  the  founder  few  ] 
sfe  who  lefs  prefum'd,  and  better  knew, 
durft  affert  the  jufter  ancipnt  caufe, 
leie  rcftor'd  Wk't  fundamcpra]  iawf ; 


Such  was  the  Mufe,  whofe  rules  and  practice  tellf 
**  Nature's  chief  mafter-piece  is  writing  well." 
Sucli^as  Rofcommou,DOt  more  leam'dthangood. 
With  manners  gcn'rous  as  his  noble  blood  i 
To  him  the  wit  of  Greece  and  Romd  was  knowo^ 
And  ev'ry  author's  merit,  but  his  own.  [friend. 
Such  late  was  Wallh  —the  Mufc's  judge  and 
Who  juflly  knew  to  blame  or  to  commend  : 
To  fail'mgs  mild,  but  zealous  for  defcrt  i 
The  cleared  head,  and  the  fincereft  heart. 
This  humble  praife,  lamented  (hade  !  receive  ; 
This  praife  at  leafl  a  grateful  Mufe  may  give : 
The  Mufe,  whofe  ea^Ty  voice  you  taught  to  fingf 
Prefcrib'd  her  heights,aDd  prun'd  her  tender  wing, 
(Her  guide  now  Toft)  no  more  attempts  to  rile. 
But  in  low  numbers  (hort  excurfions  tries :  [  view  | 
Content,  if  hence  th'unlearn'd  their  wanu  ma]f 
The  leam'd  refle6l  on  what  before  they  knew  | 
Carelcfs  of  cenfure,  nor  too  fond  of  fame ; 
Still  pleas'd  to  praife,  yet  not  afraid  to  blame : 
Avene  alike  to  flatter  or  offend ; 
Not  free  from  faults,  nor  yet  too  vain  to  mend* 


§  7.    7A^  Ra^ofth  Loci.    Pope. 

Nolufram,  Belinda,  tuos  *violare  caplllos ; 
Sedjuvaif  hocprecibus-  me  tribusjfe  tuh. 

Mart. 
CANTO    I. 


w 


HAT  dire  offence  firom  am'rous  caulet 
fppings. 
What  mighty  contcfts  cife  from  trivial  things, 
I  fing-— This  verfc  to  Caryl,  Mufe,  is  due  : 
This,  ev'n  Belinda  may  vouchfafe  to  view  ; 
Slight  is  the  fubje£l,  but  not  fo  the  praife. 
If  She  infpire,  and  He  approve  my  lays. 

Say  whatftrangc  motive,Goddefs  .'could  compel 
A  well-bred  Lord  t'afTault  a  gentle  Belle  ? 
O  fay  what  ftranger  caufe,  yet  unexplor'd* 
Could  make  a  gentle  Belle  rejc£l  a  Lord  ? 
In  talks  fo  bold,  can  little  men  cn^ge. 
And  in  foft  bofoms  dwells  fuch  mighty  rage  f 

Sol  thro'  white  curtains  (hot  a  tim'rous  ray. 
And  oi^e'd  thofe  eyes  that  muft  eclipfe  the  day : 
Now  lap-dogs  gave  themfel  ves  the  rouzing  fhaKe^ 
And  fleeplcls  lovers,  juft  at  twelve  awake : 
Thrice  rung  the  bell,  the  flipper  knock'd  the 

ground. 
And  the  prcfs'd  watch  rctum'd  a  filver  found. 
Belinda  ftill  her  downy  pillow  prcft. 
Her  guardian  Sylph  prolong'd  the  l^lmy  reft  : 
'Twas  He  had  iummon'd  to  her  fiient  bed 
The  morning  dream  that  hovcr'd  o'er  her  head, 
A  youth  more  glitt'ring  than  a  birth-night  beau 
(Tnat  ev'n  in  mimbcrcaus'd  her  check  to  glow} 
Scem'd  to  her  ear  his  wi  nning  lips  to  lay  ; 
And  thus,  in  whifpers,  faid,  or  ieem'd  to  fay  : 

Faifcft  of  mortals,  thou  diftinguifli'd  care 
Of  thoufands  bright  inhabitants  of  air  ! 
If  e'er  one  vifion  touch  thv  infant  thought. 
Of  all.  the  Nurlc  and  all  tne  Piicft  have  uught ; 
Of  airy  elves  by  moonlight  (K«Lda^\  ^tsxw^ 
,  The  (uvet  tG^cii«  99^1  >^^  ^^^^  ^t»&> 
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Or  virgins  vificcd  by  AngcUpow  *rs,      [flow'rs  j 
^Vith  gulden  crowns,  and  vrcaths  of  hcav*nly 
Hear  and  hclicvc  !  thy  own  inijiortancc  know, 
Nor  bound  thy  narrow  views  to  thinu;^  belo\v. 
Some  fecrct  truths,  from  learned  pric^  concealed, 
To  maids  alone  and  children  arc  revcai'd  : 
•What  tho*  no  credit  doubting  wits  may  give  ? 
The  fair  and  Innocent  (hall  Itill  believe. 
Know  then,  unnumber'd  fpirits  round  thee  fly, 
The  light  militia  of  the  lower  (ky  : 
Thefe,  tho'  unfeen,  are  ever  on  the  wing, 
Hang  o*er  the  box,  and  hover  round  the  ring, 
Think  what  an  equipage  thou  haft  in  air. 
And  view  with  fcorn  two  pagbs  and  a  chair. 
As  now  your  own,  our  beings  were  of  old, 
And  once  indos'd  in  w  omanS  beauteous  mould} 
Thence,  by  a  foft  tranfition,  we  repair 
From  earthly  vehicles  to  thole  of  air.  [fled. 

Think  not  when  woman's  traniient  breath  is 
That  all  her  vanities  at  once  are  dead ; 
Succeeding  vanit  es  flie  ftill  regards, 
And  tho'  (he  plays  no  more,  overlooks  the  cards. 
Her  joy  in  gilden  chariots,  when  alive, 
And  love  of  Ombre,  after  death  fur\'ive  ; 
For  w  hen  the  Fair  in  all  their  pride  expire, 
To  their  firft  elements  their  fouls  retire  : 
The  fprites  of  fiery  Temiagants  in  flame 
Mount  up,  and  take  a  falamander's  name. 
Soft  viclding  minds  to  water  glide  away. 
And  fip,  w  iih  1^)^111^18,  their  elemental  tea. 
The  graver  prude  links  downward  to  a  gnome^ 
In  ilarch  of  niifchief  itill  on  earth  to  roam. 
The  light  coquettes  in  fylphs  aloft  repair, 
And  f)K>rt  and  flutter  in  the  fields  of  air. 

iCnow  further  yet ;  whoever  fair  and  chafte 
Reje£^s  mankind,  is  by  fome  fylph  embraced; 
For  fpirits,  freed  from  mortal  laws,  with  cafe 
'  Aflume  what  fexes  and  what  fhapes  they  plcafe. 
What  guards  the  purity  of  melting  maidi 
In  courtly  balls  and  midnight  maiquerades. 
Safe  from  the  trcach'rous  fiend  the  daring  fpark, 
The  glance  by  day  the  whifper  in  the  dark, 
When  kind  occafion  prompts  their  warm  defircs, 
Wiitn  mufic  foftens,  and  when  dancing  fires  ? 
•Tis  but  their  fylph,  the  wife  Celeflials  know, 
.  Tho'  Honor  is  the  word  with  men  below. f  face, 

Soire  nymphs  there  are,  too  confcious  of  their 
'   For  life  prcdcftin'd  to  the  gnomes  embrace. 
I'hefc  fwcll  their  profpeits  and  exalt  their  pride. 
When  offers  aredifdainM,  and  love  dcny'd  : 
Then  gay  idc.is  crowd  the  vacant  brain,    [train. 
While  pctri  and  dukes,  and  all  their  fwceping 
And  garters,  ftars,  and  coronets,  ap{)ear. 
And  in  loft  louiiJ-,  your  grace  falutcs  their  car. 
'Tis  thefe  that  cnrlv  taint  the  female  foul, 
.  Inlli  uit  the  cvL^  of  young  coquettes  to  roll. 
Teach  infant  checks  a  bidden  biufli  to  know, 
And  little  heart:*  to  flutter  at  a  lK*au. 
oft,  wlicn  the  worM  imagine  women  ftrav. 
The  fylphs  thro'  myftic  mazes  guide  their  way 
Thro*  all  the  giddy  circle  they  purfue, 
:  And  old  impeitinence  expel  by  new. 
What  tender  maid  but  muft  a  viClim  fall 
To  one  uuu's  tnt2%  but  for  anothci** baW  > 


When  Florioipnks,  what  virgin  could  withAai^ 
If  gentle  Damon  did  not  (quceze  her  hand  ? 
With  varying  vanities,  from  cv'ry  pott, 
They  (hift  the  moving  toy-fliop  of  their  heart; 
Where  wigswith  wigs,  with  fword-knoa  fwoi^ 

knots  ftrivc. 
Beaux  banilh  beaux,  and  coaches  coaches  drire. 
This  erring  mortals  levity  may  call  i 
Oh  blind  to  truth  !   the  Sylphs  contrive  it  alL 

Of  thefe  am  1,  who  thy  prote^on  cUim, 
A  watchful  fprite,  and  Ariel  is  my  name. 
Late  as  I  rang'd  the  cryfM  wilds  of  air, 
In  the  clear  mirror  of  thy  ruling  ftar, 
I  law,  alas  !  ibmc  dread  e\'ent  hnpend. 
Ere  to  the  main  this  morning  fan  dcTcend ; 
But  Heav'n  reveals  not  what,  or  how,or«iic!e: 
Warn'd  bv  the  Sylph,  oh,  pious  maid,  benarcl 
This  to  difclofe  is  all  thy  guardian  can  : 
Beware  of  all,  but  inoft  beware  t»f  man !  [ioo^ 

He  faid}  when  Shock,  who  thought  (he  flcpta 
Leap*d  up,  and  wak*d  his  miftrcis  with  his no^ 
'Twas  then,  Belinda,  if  report  fay  true, 
Thy  eyes  firft  opcn'd  on  a  billet-doux; 
Wounds,  channs,  and  ardors,  were  no  iboMT 

read. 
But  all  the  vifion  vanifh*d  from  thy  head. 

And  now,  unvcil'd,  the  toilet  ftandi  difjpbft 
Each  filver  vale  in  myftic  order  laid. 
Firft  rob'd  in  white,  the  nymph  intent  idortib 
With  head  uncovered,  the'coimctic  pow'n: 
A  heav'nly  image  in  the  glafs  appears. 
To  that  ihe  bends,  to  that  her  eyes  (he  rean; 
Th'inferior  prieftefi*,  at  her  ahaii''s  fide. 
Trembling,  begins  the  facred  rites  of  pride. 
Unnumber'd  trealures  ope  at  once,  and  hcR 
The  various  ofl'*rings  of  the  world  appear; 
From  each  (he  nicely  culls  with  cunous  toil, 
And  decks  the  Goddefs  w  ith  the  gUtt'ring  ffuL 
This  caiket  India's  glowing  ^^ms  unlocks. 
And  all  Arabia  breathes  from  yonder  box: 
The  tortoifc  here  and  elephant  unite. 
Transform  'd  to  combs.thc  f^icckl'd  andthcwluK: 
Here  files  of  pins  ex:end  their  ihining  rows, 
Puff's,  powders,  patches,  biblci;,  billet-doux. 
Now  awful  beauty  puts  on  all  its  arms; 
The  fair  each  moment  rifes  in  her  charms. 
Repairs  herfmiles,  awakens  cv'ry  grace. 
And  calls  forth  all  the  wonders  of  her  face; 
Sees  by  degrees  a  purer  blufh  arifc. 
And  keener  lightnings  quicken  in  her  eyes. 
The  buly  Sylphs  furround  their  darling  care; 
Thefe  ftt  the  head,  and  thoie  divide  the  hair; 
Some  fold  the  fleeve,  whilft  others  plait  the  gpn! 
And  Betty's  prais'd  for  labours  noc  her  owa- 

CANTO    n. 

NOT  w  ith  more  glories,  in  th'ethereal  phi 
The  fun  firft  rifes  o'er  the  purpled  main, 
Than  ifluing  fonh,  the  rival  uf  his  beams 
I^uncli'd  on  the  bofnm  of  the  filver  Thareo. 
F&irNymphs,  and  wclUdrefi'd  youths, arouaikr 
But  ev'ry  eye  was  hx'd  on  her  alone.       [Ao^i 
On  her  w  hitc  breaft  a  fparkling  croft  (he  «<iRr 
\  >N'YL\cVv^uvi%  iiC\^x>iA^\,  ^su^  Inildeli  ado.*t> 
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vely  looks  a  fprightly  mind  difclofe, 
:'as  her  t-ycs,  and  as  unfix'd  as  thoie  : 
rs  to  none,  to  all  (he  fmiles  extends  ; 
e  rejefls,  but  never  once  offends. 
:  as  the  fun,  her  eyes  the  gazers  ftrikcy 
like  the  fun,  they  ihine  on  all  alike, 
'aceful  cafe  and  fwcetnefsy^'oid  of  pride, 
:hide  her  faults,  if  Belles  had  faults  to  hide : 
icr  (hare  fome  female  errors  fall, 
on  her  face,  and  you'll  fory;et  'em  all. 
is  Nymph,  to  the  de(lru6lion  of  mankind, 
(h'd  two  Locks,  which  graceful  hung  be- 
lai  curls,  and  well  confpir'd  to  deck  [hind 
ihinine  ringlets  the  fmooth  iv'ry  necK, 
n  thele  labyrinths  his  (laves  detains, 
nighty  hearts  are  held  in  flender  chains, 
hairy  fpringes  we  the  birds  betray ; 
lines  of  hair  furprize  the  finny  prey ; 
'efTes  man*s  imperial  race  infnare, 
»eauty  draws  us  with  a  fingle  hair. 
adventVous  Baron  the  bright  locksadmir'd; 
V,  he  wifh*d,  and  to  the  prize  aipir'd. 
•d  to  win,  he  meditates  the  way, 
cc  to  ravifh,  or  by  fraud  betray  ; 
hen  fuccefs  a  Lover's  toil  attends, 
(k,  if  fraud  or  force  attain 'd  his  ends, 
this,  ere  Phoebus  rofe,  he  had  implor'd 
ious  Heav'n,  and  ev*ry  pow'r  ador'd ; 
tiefly  Love  —  to  J^ve  an  altar  built 
live  vaft  French  Romances,  neatly  gilt, 
lay  three  garters,  half  a  pair  of  gloves ; 
.11  the  trophies  of  his  former  loves : 
tender  billet-doux  he  lights  the  pyre, 
reathcs  three  am*rous  fighsto  raife  the  fire. 
proHrate  falls,  and  begs  with  ardent  eyes 

0  obtain  and  long  pofici's  the  prize, 
jw'rs  gave  ear,  and  granted  half  his  pray'r ; 
ifk  the  winds  diipcrs'd  in  empty  air. 
now  fecure  the  painted  veffel  glides^ 
in-beams  trembling  on  the  floating  tides, 

melting  mufic  flcals  upon  the  (ky, 
>ftenM  founds  along  the  waters  die ; 

1  flow  the  waves,  the  Zephyrs  gently  play, 
a  fmil'd,  and  all  the  world  was  gay. 

t  the  Sylph — with  careful  thoughts  opprcft; 
pending  woe  fat  heavy  on  his  breaft. 
nmons  ^rai(  his  Denizens  of  air ; 
icid  fquadrons  round  the  fails  repair ; 
rr  the  fhrouds  aerial  whifpers  breathe, 
cem'd  but  Zephyrs  to  the  train  beneath. 
:o  the  fun  their  infeft-wings  unfold, 
)n  the  breeze,  or  fink  in  clouds  of  gold  i 
>arent  forms,  too  fine  for  mortal  fight, 
Huid  bodies  half  diifulvd  in  light. 
:o  the  wind  their  airy  garments  flew, 
litt'ring  textures  of  the  filmy  dew, 
in  the  richcft  tin6^ure  of  the  fkies, 
light  difports  in  cvcr-mingling  dyes  ; 
every  beam  new  tranficnt  colours  flings, 
s  jhat  change  whene'er  they  wave  tlicir 
he  circle  on  the  gilded  mafl,         [u  in^% 
T  by  the  head,  was  Ariel  plac'd ; 
rpic  pinions  op'ning  to  the  fun, 
'd  his  azure  wanc^,  and  thus  begun : 


Ye  Sylphs  and  Sylphids,to  your  chief  give  ear: 
Fays,  fairies,  genii,  elves,  and  daemons  hear ! 
Ye  know  the  Ipheres,  and  various  talks  afliga'd 
By  laws  eternal  to  th'aerial  kind. 
Some  in  the  fields  of  pureft  aether  play, 
And  bafk  and  whiten  in  the  blaze  of  day. 
Some  guide  the  courfe  of  wand'ring  orbs  onhigh^ 
Or  roll  the  planets  thro'  the  boundlcfs  iky. 
Some  lefs  refin'd,  beneath  the  moon's  pale  light, 
Purfue  the  ftars  that  ihoot  athwart  the  night. 
Or  fuck  the  mills  in  grolTer  air  below, 
Or  dip  their  pinions  in  tlie  painted  bow, 
Or  brew  fierce  tempefts  on  the  wint'ry  main. 
Or  o'er  the  glebe  diftil  the  kindly  rain^ 
Others,  on  earth  o'er  human  race  prefide. 
Watch  all  their  ways,  and  all  their  actions  guide : 
Of  thefe  the  chief  the  carebf  naticms  own. 
And  guard  with  arms  divine  the  Britilh  throne. 

Our  humbler  province  is  to  tend  the  Fair, 
Not  a  lefs  pleafing,  tho'  lefs  glorious  care ; 
To  fave  the  powder  from  too  rude  k  gale. 
Nor  let  th'iinprifon'd  elTences  exhale  ; 
To  draw  freln  colours  from' the  vernal  flow'n; 
To  Heal' from  rainbows  ere  they  drop  inlhow'rtf 
A  brighter  wafh ;  to  curl  their  waving  hairs, 
AlTill  their  blullics,  and  infpirc  their  airs ; 
Nay,  oft  in  dreams,  invention  we  bellow. 
To  change  a  flounce  or  add  a  furbelow. 

This  day  black  omens  threat  the  brightcll  fair 
Tj^t  e'er  deferv'd  a  watchful  fpirit's  care  i 
Some  dire  difafter,  or  by  force,  or  flight ; 
But  what,  or  where,  the  fates  have  wrapt  in  night. 
Whether  the  nymph  (hall  break  Diana's  law. 
Or  Ibme  frail  Chini-jar  receive  a  flaw  ; 
Or  (lain  her  honor,  or  her  new  brocade  ; 
Forget  htr  pray'rs,  or  mifs  a  mafquerade  ; 
Or  lofe  her  heart,  or  necklace,  at  a  ball ;    [f^ll. 
Or  whether  Heav'n  has  doom'd  that  Shock  muft 
Haftc  then,  ye  fpirits  !  to  your  charge  repair : 
The  flutt'ripg  fan  by  Zepnyrctta's  care ; 
The  drops  to  thee,  Brillante,  we  confign; 
And,  Momentilla,  let  the  watch  be  thine ; 
Do  thou,  Chrifpifla,  tend  her  fa v 'rite  Lock  j 
Ariel  himfclf  Ihall  be  the  guard  of  Shock. 

To  fifty  chofcn  Sylphs  of  fpecial  note, 
We  trull  ih'imponant  charge,  the  Petticoat : 
Oft  have  we  known  that  fevcnfold  ftnce  to  fail, 
Tho'  llifFwhh  hoops,  and  arm'd  with  ribs  of 
Form  a  llrong  line  abfout  the  filver bound, [whale; 
And  guard  the  wide  circumference  around. 

Whatever  fpirit,  carelcls  of  his  charge. 
His  poll  ncglefts,  or  leaves  the  fair  at  large. 
Shall  feel  Iharp  vengeance  ft)on  o'citake  his  fins. 
Be  llopp'd  in  vials,  or  transfix'd  with  pins  5 
Or  plung'd  in  lakes  of  bitter  wafhcs  lie. 
Or  wcdg'd  whole  ages  in  a  bodkin's  eye  : 
Gums  and  pomatums  ihall  his  flight  rellrain, 
While  clqgg'd  he  beats  his  filken  wings  in  vain  ^ 
Or  allum  iftvptics  with  contracting  pow'r    ' 
Shrink  his  thin  elTence  like  a  fhrivell'd  flow'r  : 
Or,  as  Ixion  fix'd,  the  wretch  Ihall  feel 
The  giddy  motion  of  the  whirling  mill. 
In  fumes  of  burning  chocolate  Ihall  irlow, 
And  tremble  at  the  fea  that  froths  below  I 
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He  fpokc ;  the  fpirits  from  the  fails  Hefccnd  ; 
Some,  orb  in  orb,  around  the  nymph  extend  ; 
Some  thrid  the  mazy  ringlets  of  her  hair ; 
Some  hang  upon  the  pendants  of  her  car ; 
With  beating  hearts  the  dire  event  they. wait. 
Anxious  and  trembling  for  the  birili  of  Fate. 

CANTO    III. 

CLOSE  by  thofc  meads,  for  ever  crown'd 
with  flow'rs,  [tow'rs, 

WTicrc  Thames  with  pride  fur\'ey$  his  rifmg 
There  (lands  ailru6lureof  majc(licfraf»€,[namc. 
Which  from  the  ntighb'ring  Hai^kpton  takes  its 
Here  Britain's  ftatefmen  oft  the  fall  foredoom 
Of  foreign  tyrants,  and  of  nymphs  at  home  j 
Here  thou,  great  Anna!  whom  thrtrtrtealms  obey, 
Doft  fometimes  counfel  take,  and  fometimes  tea. 

Hither  the  heroes  and  the  nymphs  refort. 
To  taftc  awhile  the  pleafurc's  of  a  court; 
In  various  talk  th'inftruQivc  hours  they  pad. 
Who  gave  the  ball,  or  paid  the  vifit  lah  ; 
One  fpeaks  the  glory  of  the  Britilh  Queen, 
And  one  defcribes  a  charming  Indian  icrccn  ; 
A  third  interprets  motions,  looks,  and  eyes  ^ 
At  ev'ry  word  a  reputation  dies, 
Snuflf,  or  the  fan,  fupply  each  paufc  of  chat. 
With  fintring,  laughing,  ogling,  and  all  that, 

Mcanuliile,  declining  from  the  noon  of  day. 
The  fun  obliquely  fhoots  his  burning  ray  j 
The  hungry  judges  foon  the  fentencc  fign,      • 
And  wretches  hang,  that  jurymen  may  dine; 
The  merchant  fmm  th'Exchangc  returns  in  peace, 
And  the  long  labours  of  the  toilet  ceafc. 
Belinda  now,  whom  rhirll  of  fame  invites, 
Burns  to  encounter  two  ndvcnt'rous  knights 
At  Ombre  fuigly,  to  decide  thtir  doom  ; 
And  fu-clls  her  breaft  with  conqucfts  yet  to  come. 
Strait  the  three  bands  prepare  in  anns  to  join, 
Each  band  the  number  of  the  facrcd  nine. 
Soon  as  (he  fpreads  her  hand  th'aeriaf  guard 
Defcend,  and  (it  on  each  important  cartl  : 
Firft  Ariel,  perchM  upon  a  matadorc  ; 
Then  each  according  to  tlie  rank  he  bore; 
For  Sylphs,  yet  mindful  of  their  ancient  race. 
Are,  as  when  women,  wond'rous  fond  of  place. 

Behold,  four  kings  in  majclK  rever'd, 
With  hoary  whifkers  and  a  forKv  beard; 
And  four  fair  queens  whofe  hands  fuftain  a 

flow'r, 
TlrexprelUvc  emblem  of  their  fofter  pow'r; 
Four  knaves  in  garbs  fuccindl,  a  truflv  band  ; 
Cap-  on  their  head"^  and  halberts  in  their  hand  ; 
And  pwrty-tolour'd  troops,  a  Ihining  train. 
Drawn  forth  to  combur  u\\  the  velvet  plain. 
Tht  fKilful  iiyniph  review  -.  Iier  force  with  care: 
L«-t  Spades  be  trunjp.» !   Ihe  laid,  and  trumps  they 
Now  move  to  war  her  fable  niatadores,[werc. 
In  (how  like  leaders  of  the  fwarthy  Moors. 
Spadillo  firll,  unconquerable  lord  ! 
Led  off  two  captive  trump >,  and  fwept  the  board. 
As  manv  more  IM^nillio  forc'd  to'vield. 
And  mareh'd  a  victor  froBVtlie  verdant  field. 
Him  Hafto  follow'd;  bU't  his  fate  more  hard, 
Oaia'd  buton^,  tfUmp,  and  one  Pkbcian  card. 


With  his  broad  (abrc  next,  a  chief  in  yean^ 
The  hoary  Majefty  of  Spades  appears. 
Puts  forth  one  manly  leg,  to  fight  reveal'd. 
The  reft,  his  many -coloured  robe  conceal'd. 
The  Rebel  Knave,  who  dares  his  prince  engage 
Proves  the  juft  vi€tim  of  his  royal  rage,  [threw, 
E'en  mighty  Pam,  that  Rings  and  Queens  o'er* 
And  mow'd  down  armies  in  the  fights  of  Loo, 
Sad  chance  of  war !  now  dcflitute  of  aid, 
Falls  undiftinguifh'd  by  the  viEkar  Spade  I 
Thus  far  both  armies  to  Belinda  yield  i 
Now  to  the  Baron  fate  inclines  the  field. 
His  warlike  Amazon  her  hod  invades, 
Th'imperial  confdrt  of  the  crown  of  Spades. 
The  Club's  black  tyrant  firfl  her  vifhm  dfi, 
Spite  of  his  haughty  mien,  and  baib'rous  pride: 
What  boots  the  r^al  circle  on  hb  head. 
His  giant  limbs,  in  (late  unwieldy  fpread ; 
That  long  behind  he  trails  his  pompous  robe, 
And,  of  ^1  monarchs,  only  grafps  the  globe? 

The  Baron  now  his  Diamonds  pours  apace ; 
Th'cmbroider'd  King  who  (hews  but  half  his  fve, 
And  his  refulgent  Q[ueen,  with  pow'n  coobbi'ii 
Of  broken  troops  an  cafy  conquell  find. 
Clubs,  Diamonds,  Hearts,  in  wild  difbrder  fees, 
With  throngs  promifcuous  ftrew  the  level  grtou 
Thus  when  difpers'd  a  routed  armv  runs. 
Of  Afia's  troops  and  Afric's  fable  ions. 
With  like  confufion  different  nations  fly. 
Of  various  habit,  and  of  various  dye. 
The  pierc'd  battalions  difunited  fall. 
In  heaps  on  heaps ;  one  fate  o'er>vhelms  them  all 
The  Knave  of  Diamonds  tries  his  wily  am, 
And  wins  (oh  Ihamcful  chance ! }  the  Queen  of 

Hearts. 
At  this,  the  blood  the  virgin's  cheek  fbrfooki 
A  livid  palenefs  fpreads  o'er  all  her  look  ; 
She  fees,  and  trembles  at  th'approaching  illy 
Jufl  in  the  jaws  of  ruin,  and  Codille. 
And  no\v(as  oft  in  fome  diftempcr'd  State) 
On  one  nice  trick  depends  the  gen'ral  fate. 
An  Ace  of  Heans  fleps  forth :  the  KingyUnTeeo, 
Lurk'd  in  her  hand,  and  moum'd  his  capdvc 

Queen; 
He  fprings  to  vengeance  with  an  eager  pace. 
And  falls  like  thunder  on  the  proftrate  Ace. 
The  nym(^  exulting,  fills  with  fhouts  the  (ky; 
The  walls,  the  wtxids,  and  long  canals  reply. 
O  thoughtlcfs  moruls  1  ever  blind  to  fate, 
Too  foon  deje^^ed,  and  too  foon  elate. 
Sudden  thcfe  honours  (hall  be  fnatch'd  away, 
And  curs'd  for  ever  this  vi£lorious  day.[crown'4 
For  lo !  the  board  with  cups  and  fpooos  is 
The  berries  crackle,  and  the  mill  turns  round ; 
On  Ihining  altars  of  japan  tliey  raifc 
The  fil  ver  lamp  ;  the  fiery  fpirits  blaze : 
From  filver  fpouts  the  gratcnil  liquors  glide. 
While  China's  earth  receives  the  fmokingtide: 
At  once  they  gratify  tlieir  fcent  and  tafte, 
A  id  frequent  cups  prolong  the  rich  repaft. 
Strait  hover  round  the  Fair  her  airy  band; 
Some  as  (he  fippM,  the  fuming  liquor  fannM ; 
Some  o'er  her  lap  their  careful  plumes  difplav'^ 
\  TttmbVm^,  aad  cotiCcious  of  the  rich  brocacic. 
\  Codec 
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:  (which  makes  the  pollttcian  wife,  r*    a  Kt  'r  r\       i\r 

CCS  thro' all  things  with  his  half-fliui  eyes)  CANTO      IV. 

ip  in  vapours  to  the  Baron's  brain 
Iratagems,  the  radiant  Lock  to  gain. 
zfCf  ra(h  youth  !  defift  crc  'tis  too  late, 
he  juft  GckU,  and  tiiink  of  ScyllaS  fate  ! 
;'d  to  a  bird,  and  feiit  to  flit  in  air, 
rarly  pays  for  Nifus*  injur'd  hair! 
when  to  mifchicf  mortals  bend  their  will, 
^n  they  find  fit  inftrumcnts  of  ill  ? 
kcn,  Clarilfa  drew,  with  tcm|>ting  grace, 
i-cdg'd  weapon  from  her  fliining  cafe  : 
dies,  in  romance,  idVid  their  Knight, 
t  the  fpcar,  and  arm  him  for  the  fight, 
ces  the  gift  with  rcvVcncc,  and  extends 
ttlc  engine  on  his  fingers  ends  ; 
uH  behind  Belinda's  neck  he  fprcad, 
'cr  the  fragrant  fteams  (he  bends  her  head, 
to  the  Lock  a  thoufand  fpritcs  repair, 
jfand  wings  by  turns,  blow  black  the  hair; 
iricc  they  twitch 'd  the  diamond  in  her  ear; 
:  Ihe  looK'd  back,  and  thrice  the  foe  drew 
that  inftant,  anxious  Ariel  fought  [near. 
ofe  rcccflfcs  of  the  Virgin's  thought; 
the  nofcgay  in  her  brtaft  rcclin'd, 
tch'd  th' ideas  rifing  in  her  mind, 
1  he  vicw'd,  in  fpitc  of  all  her  art, 
thly  lover  lurking  at  her  heart, 
d,  confus'd,  he  found  his  pow'r  cxpir'd, 
'd  to  fate,  and  with  a  figh  rctir'd.    [wide. 
Peer  now  fpreads  the  glitt'ring  forfex 
Die  the  Lock  ;  now  joins  it  to  divide, 
hen,  before  the  tatal  engine  clos'd, 
tchcd  Sylph  too  fondly  intcrpos'd ;  t^. 
ig'd  the  (heers,  and  cut  the  Syfjph  in^Sftin 
iry  fubftance  foon  unites  again) 
letting  points  the  facrcd  air  diflcvcr 
:he  fair  head  for  ever,  and  fooever  !     A 
fla(h'<i  the  living  lightning  fmn  her  e^s, 
reams  of  horror  rend  th'aftVighied  Ikies, 
udcr  fiiricks  to  pitying  hcav'n  arc  caft 
hulbands,  or  when  lap-dogs,  breathe  their 

laft ; 

L-n  rich  China  veflfcls,  fall'n  from  high, 
tcring  dull  and  painted  fragments  lie  ! 
.vrcaths  of  triumph  now  my  temples  twine 
Vit\or  cry'd)  the  glorious  prize  is  mine  ? 

Fifti  in  ftreams,  or  birds  delight  in  air, 
I  coach  and  fix  the  Britilh  Fair, 
g  as  Atalantis,  (hall  be  read, 

Imall  pillow  grace  a  Lady's  bed, 

vifits  fiiall  be  paid  on  folemn  davs, 
num'rous  wax-lights  in  bright  orJer  blaac, 

nymphs  t^ke  treats,  or  aflignaiions  eiyc, 
^  my  honour,  name,  and  praifc  (hall  live! 
*rimc  would  fpare,  from  Steel  receives  its 

date, 

tonumcnts,  like  men,  fubmit  to  fate  ! 
luld  the  labour  of  the  Gods  d-iftroy, 
rike  to  dull  ih'imperial  tow  'rs  of  Troy  ; 
ould  the  works  ot  mortal  pride  confound, 
ew  triumphal  arches  to  the  ground,  [feel 
sN-ondcr  then  fair  Nymph !  thy  hairs  ihould 
Dni^u'ring  force  of  uurtiUtcd  ftccl ! 


BUT  anxious  cares  the  penfive  nymph  opprcfl. 
And  fecrct  pailions  labour'd  in  her  breall. 
Not  youthful  kings  in  battle  feiz'd  alive, 
Not  Icornful  virgins  who  their  channs  fumvc. 
Not  ardent  lovers  robb'd  of  all  their  blils. 
Not  ancient  ladies  when  rcfus'd  a  kifs. 
Not  tyrants  fierce  that  unrepenting  die. 
Not  Cynthia  when  her  mantua's  pinn'd  awry, 
E'er  felt  fuch  rage,  refentment,  and  defpair, 
As  thou,  fad  Virgin  !  for  thy  i-avifh'd  Hair. 

For,  that  lad  moment,  when  the  Sylphs  with- 
And  Ariel,  weeping,  from  Belinda  flew,  [drew, 
Umbricl,  a  duikvj  melancholy  fprite, 
As  ever  fully'd  the  fair  face  of  light, 
Down  to  the  central  earth,  his  proper  firenc, 
Repair'd,  to  fearch  the  gloom  v  cave  of  Spleen. 
Swift  on  his  footy  pinions  i!its  the  Gnome, 
And  in  a  vapour  reach'd  the  difmal  dome. 
No  cheer'd  breeze  the  lullcn  region  knows ; 
The  dreaded  Eaft  is  all  the  wind  that  blows. 
Here,  in  a  grotto,  fliclter'd  clofe  from  air. 
And  fcrcen'd  in  lliades  from  day's  detefied  glairc, 
She  fighs  for  ever  on  her  jxrnfive  bed. 
Pain  at  her  fulCf  and  megrim  at  her  head. 

Two  handmaids  wait  the  throne:  alike  in  place. 
But  differing  far  in  figure  aiui  in  face. 
Here  flood  111 -nature,  like  an  ancient  maid, 
Her  wrinkled  form  in  black  and  white  array'd  ; 
With  ftore  of  prayers,  for  mornings;  nights,  and 

noons, 
Her  hand  is  fill'd  ;  her  bofom  with  lanipoons. 

There  Affcftation,  with  a  fickly  mien. 
Shows  in  her  cheek  the  rolls  of  eighteen  ) 
Praftis'd  to  lifp,  and  hang  the  head  afidc. 
Faints  into  airs,  and  languiHies  with  pride ; 
On  the  rich  quilt  finks  with  becoming  woe. 
Wrapt  in  a  gown  for  fickncfs  and  for  (how. 
The  fair  ones  feel  fuch  maladies  as  thcic. 
When  each  new  night-drei*  gives  a  new  difcafe* 

A  conflant  vapour  o'er  the  palace  flies  ; 
Strange  phantoms  rifing  as  the  mifls  arilc ; 
Dreadful  as  hermits  dreams  in  haunted  (hades  ( 
Or  bright,  as  vifions  of  expiring  maids. 
Now  glaring  fiends,  and  Ihakes  on  rolling  fpires. 
Pale  (pe6lres,  gaping  tombs,  and  purple  fires  : 
Now  lakes  of  liquid  gold,  Klyfian  fcenes. 
And  cryfial  domes,  and  angeL  in  machines. 

Unnumber'd  throngs  on  cv'ry  fide  are  fecn. 
Of  bodies  chang'd  to  various  fonns  by  S|:lcen, 
Here  living  tea-pots  fiand,  one  arm  held  out, 
One  bent ;  the  handle  this,  and  that  the  fpout : 
A  pipkin  there,  like  Homer's  ti  i)xxl  walks ; 
Here  fighs  a  jar,  and  there  a  goofe-pye  talks ; 
Men  prove  with  child,  as  pow'rful  fancy  works; 
And  maids,  turn'd  bottles,  call  aloud  for  corks. 
Safe  pad  the  Gnome  thro'  this  faniaftic  band, 
A  branch  of  healing  fplecnwort  in  his  hand  : 
Then  thus  addrefs'dthe  Pow'r — Hail,  wayward 

Queen! 
Who  rule  the  fex  to  fifty  from  fifteen : 
Parent  of  vapours,  and  of  female  wit, 
Who  give  th'hyftcric,  or  po.-tic  fit ; 
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On  various  tempers  a£t,  by  various  ways. 
Make  fonie  take  phyfic,  others  fcriUMc  plays  j 
Who  caufc  the  proud  their  vifit:*  to  delay, 
And  fend  the  godly  in  a  pet  to  pray, 
A  Nymph  there  is  that  all  thy  po\\*r  difdains. 
And  thoufands  more  in  equal  miah  maintains, 
liut  oh  !  if  e'er  thy  Guome  could  (poil  a  grace, 
Or  raife  a  pimple  on  a  beauteous  face, 
Like  citron-waters,  matrons  checks  inflame. 
Or  change  complexions  at  a  loHng  game  ; 
If  e'er  with  airy  horns  I  planted  heads^ 
Or  rumpled  petticoats,  or  tumbled  beds, 
Or  cau&'d  fufpicion  when  no  foul  was  rude, 
Or  difcoinpos'd  the  hcad-drcfs  of  a  prude. 
Or  e'er  to  coftive  lap-dog  gave  difcalc. 
Which  not  the  tears  of  brighteft  eyes  could  eaie, 
Hear  me,  and  touch  Belinda  with  chagrin  i 
That  fingle  a6^  gives  half  the  world  the  fplecn. 

The  Goddefs,  with  a  difcontented  air, 
Seems  to  rejc£k  him,  tho'  fhc  grants  his  pray'r. 
A  wond*rous  bag  with  both  her  hands  (hebmds. 
Like  that  where  once  Ulyfles  held  the  winds  ; 
There  (he  colIc£ls  the  force  of  female  lungs. 
Sighs,  fobs,  and  paffions,  and  the  \\  ar  of  tongues. 
A  vial  next  (he  fills  with  fainting  fears. 
Soft  forrows,  melting  griefs,  and  flowing  tears. 
The  Gnome,  rejoicing,  bears  her  gifts  away. 
Spreads  his  black  wings,  and  llowly  mounts  to 
day. 
Sunk  in  Thaleilris'  arms  the  nymph  he  found, 
Her  eves  dejc£tcd,  and  h«r  hair  unbound. 
Full  /3*cr  their  heads  the  fwclling  bag  he  rent. 
And  all  the  Furies  ilTu'd  at  the  vent. 
Dw'linda  burns  \^\i\\  more,  than  mortal  ire, 
And  fierce  Thaleftris  fans  the  rifing  fire,    [cry'd 
O  wretched  maid!   ihc  fprcad  her  hands,  and 
(While  Hampton's  echoes,  wretched  maid!  re- 

,  plyd) 
Was  it  for  this  you  took  fuch  condant  care 
'  file  Iwdkin,  comb,  and  efience  to  prepare  ? 
For  this  your  Locks  in  paper  durance  bound  ? 
For  tliis  with  tort'ring  irons  wrcath'd  around  ? 
For  this  with  fillets  (Irain'd  your  tender  head. 
And  bravely  bore  the  double  loads  of  lead  I 
C>^  Is  I   fliall  ^e  ravillier  difplay  your  hair, 
Wlylc  t\in  to^i  ctjyy  and  the  ladies  ftarc  ! 
Honor  f^r\xik\  at  wnofc  unri«ard  flirinc 
Eaic,  pleafure,  virtue,  all  our  lex  rcfign. 
jVU'thinks  already  I  youric^rs  furvey. 
Already  hear  the  horricj  thiogj  tl»*-y  fay ; 
Already  fee  you  a  cjegradcd  Luiii\,' 
And  all  your  honor  in  a  vhifiKTr  lofi  I 
H  m'  (hall  I,  then,  your  helplcfs  fame  dcCLQd  ? 
'Twill  thw'n  be  infamy  to  fccm  )our  fricid  i 
And  (halt  thii  prize,  th'inefiimablc  prize, 
R\jM»*'d  rhrn'  crvftal  to  the  gazing  eyes. 
And  hei^iucn.M  by  the  diamond's  circling  rays, 
Oil  that  rapacious  hand  for  ever  blaze  ? 
b'>oncr  fliall  gUfs  in  Hyde-park  Circus  grow, 
A'ui  wits  take  lodginirs  in  the  found  of  Bow  j 
S-vjncr  let  cart^,  air,  f-a,  to  Chaos  fall ; 
Mc:i,  nonkcvs,  lap-dogs,  panots,  perilh  all! 
Site  l'.iid ;  then  /aping  to  Sir  Plfime  re))airs, 
jind  bid 3  lur  bcuu  dcinaad  the  precious  Viairs  -. 


(Sir  Plume,  of  amber  fnufT-box  juflly  rwn, 
And  the  nice  condudl  of  a  clouded  cane) 
With  earned  eyes  and  round  uuthinkiog  face. 
He  firft  the  fnutf-box  open'd,  then  the  cafct 
And  tlms  broke  out-^*' My  Lord,  whv,  whittht 
"devil!  '  ["cirill 

«  Z— ds  t  damn  theLock !  'fore  God,  yon  mnft  be 
'*  Plague  on't !  'tis  paft  a  jeft-^nay  prithee,  pox! 
'*Give  her  the  hair"— he  fpoke,  and  rapp'a  hit 
box! 
It  grieves  me  much  (reply'd  the  Peer  again) 
Who  fpcaks  fo  >vell  (hould  ever  (peak  in  vaia^ 
But  by  this  Lock,  this  facred  Lock  I  fwcar   • 
(Which  never  more  fliall  join  its  parted  hair s 
Which  never  more  its  honours  (hall  renew, 
Clipp*d  from  the  lovely  head  where  late  it  grew) 
That  while  my  noftrilsdraw  the  vital  air. 
This  hand,  which  won  it,  (hall  for  ever  wear. 
He  fpokc,  and  fpcaking,  in  proud  triumph  fprcad 
The  long  contended  honors  of  her  head. 

But  Umbriel,  hateful  Gnome!  forbears  noclbj 
He  breaks  the  vial  whence  the  forrows  Bow. 
Then  fee!  the  nymph  in  beauteous  grief  appeuii 
Her  eyes  half  lauguilhing,  half  droiwn'd  in  tears; 
On  her  heav'd  bofom  hung  her  drooping  bead. 
Which,  witha  figh,  (lie  rais'd ;  and  thus  (be  (aid: 

For  ever  curs'd  be  this  detefted  day, 
Which  fnatch'd  my  bed,  my  (av'rite  curl  away! 
Happy  !  ah  ten  times  happy  had  I  been. 
If  Hampton-coun  thcfc  eyes  had  never  (cea ! 
i  Yet  am  not  I  the  firft  midaken  maid, 
!  By  love  of  courts  to  num'rous  ills  bctray'd. 
O  had  I  rather  unadmir*d  renuiin'd 
In  ka*e  lom^  iflc,  or  diftant  northern  land. 
Where  the  gilt  chariot  never  marks  the  way ; 
Where  none  learn  Ombre,  none  e'er  tafte  boha! 
TBherc  kept  my  charms  conceal 'd  from  mortal  eye, 
InRe  rofes,  that  in  dcfarts,  bloom  and  die. 
Whatmov'dmy  mind  withyouthful  lords  to  ram? 
Oh  had  I  (lay'd,  and  faid  my  prayers  at  home ! 
'Twas  this  the  morning  omens  (ecm'd  to  tell. 
Thrice  from  my  trembling  hand  the  patch-box 
The  tott'ring  China  (hook  without  a  wind,^felli 
Nay  Poll  fat  mute,  and  Shock  was  moft  unkind  \ 
A  &ylph  too  warn'd  me  of  the  threats  of  Fate 
In  mvftic  vifions,  now  believ'd  too  late ! 
See  the  poor  remnants  of  the  (lighted  hairs ; 
My  hands  (hall  rendwhatev'n  thy  rapine  fparts: 
Thcfc  in  two  fable  ringlets  taught  to  break. 
Once  c^ve  new  beauties  to  the  fnowy  neckj 
The  nller-lock  now  fits  uncouth,  alone, 
And  in  its  fellow's  fate  forefecs  its  own; 
Uncurl'd  it  hangs,  the  fatal  (heers  demands 
And  tempts,  once  more,  thy  facrilcgious  hands. 
Oh  hadft  thou  !  cruel,  been  content  to  fcize 
Hairs  lefs  in  fight,  or  any  hairs  but  thcfc ! 

CANTO    V. 

SHE  faid  :  the  pityifii;  audience  melt  in  tean; 
But  Fate  and  Jove  had  ftopp'd  the  Baron's  can. 
][n  vain  Thaleftris  with  reproach  alTails; 
For  who  can  move  when  fair  Belinda  fails? 
Not  hal|'/b  fix'd  the  Trojan  could  remain, 
~~»'Yuk  knvv^W^v^'d)  and  Dido  rag'd  in  viio- 
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grave  ClarilTa,  graceful,  Avav*d  her  fan; 
e  enlu*d,  and  thus  the  nymph  began : 
,  why  are  beauties  prats'd  and  honor'd  moft, 
v'ife  man's  paflion,  and  the  vain  man's  toaft  ? 
deck*d  with  all  that  land  and  Tea  aflbrd, 
angcU  cali'd,  and  angct-like  ador'd  ? 
round  our  coaches  crowd  the  white-glov'd 

beauxy 
bows  the  fide-box  from  its  inmoft  rows  ? 
vain  are  all  thefe  glories,  all  our  pains, 
s  good  fenfe  preferve  what  beauty  gains ! 
men  may  fay,  when  we  thefront-tx>x  grace, 
Id  the  fim  in  virtue  as  in  face  ! 
if  to  dance  all  night,  and  drcfs  all  day, 
tn'd  the  fmall-pox,  or  chac*d  old  age  away, 
•  would  not  (com  what  houfewiK's  cares 

produce, 
ho  would  learn  one  earthly  thing  of  ufe  ? 
atch,  nay  ogle,  might  become  a  faint; 
:ould  it  lure  be  fuch  a  fin  to  paint, 
ince,  alas  !  frail  beauty  muft  decay, 
d,  or  uncurl 'd,  fmce  locks  will  turn  to  grey; 
:  painted,  or  not  painted,  all  (hall  fade, 
(he  who  fcorns  a  man  muft  die  a  maid ; 
It  then  remains  but  well  our  pow'r  to  ufe, 
keep  good-humour  ftill  whaie'er  we  lofe  ? 
truft  mc,  dear!  good  humour  can  prevail, 
n  airs,  and  flights,  and  fcreams,  and  fcold- 

ing  fail, 
ties  in  vain  their  pretty  eyes  maj  roll ; 
ms  ftrike  the  fight,  but  merit  wms  the  foul, 
fpoke  the  dame,  but  no  applaufe  enfu'd ; 
ida  frown'd,  Thalcftris  cafl'd  her  Prude, 
rms,  to  arms  !  the  fierce  Viragoxries, 
fwift  as  lightning  to  the  combat  flics. 
Idc  iu  panics,  and  begin  th'attack:  [crack; 

clap,  filk^rudle,  and  tough  whalebonet 
cs  and  Heroines  fhouts  confus'dly  ri(e^ 
bafs  and  trebtip  voices  (Irike  the  ikies, 
ommon  weapon  in  their  hands  are  found ; 
gods  they  fight,  nor  dread  a  mortal  wound. 
'  when  bold  Homer  makes  the  gods  engage, 
hcav'nly  breafls  with  human  pallions  rage; 
id  Pallas,  Mars ;  Latona,  Hermes  arms ; 
all  Olympus  rings  with  Uud  alarms; 
's  thunder  roars,  hcav'n  trembles  all  around, 
Neptune  (lorms,the  bellowing  deeps  rcfound; 
h  (hakes  her  nodding  tow 'rs,the  ground  gives 

way, 
the  pale  ghofts  dart  at  the  flafh  of  day  ! 
riumphant  Umbriel  on  a  fconce's  height 
p*d  his  glad  wings,  and  fat  to  vie\v  the  fight: 
*'d  on  their  bodkin  fpears,  the  fpritcs  furvey 
growing  combat,  or  aifid  the  fray, 
^nilc  thro*  the  prefs  enrag'd  Thaledris  flies, 
fcatters  death  around  fiom  both  her  eyes, 
rau  and  witling  pefifh'd  in  the  throng; 
dy'd  in  metaphor,  and  one  in  fong. 
:rucl  nymph !  a  livine  death  I  bear,' 
d  Dappcrwit,  and  funk  befide  his  chair. 
ourHhil  glance  Sir  Fopling  upwards  cad, 
ofe  eyes  are  made  fo  killing*— was  his  lad. 
I  on  Maeander's  flow'ry  margin  lies 
xpiring  Swan,  and  as  he.dngs  he  dies. 


When  bold  Sir  Plume  had  drawn  Clariffadown, 
Chloe  depp*d  in,  and  kiiPd  him  with  a  frown^ 
She  fmil*d  to  fee  the  doughty  hero  dain ; 
But,  at  her  fmile,  the  beau  reviv'd  azain. 

Now  Jove  fufpends  his  ^Iden  fcales  in  air. 
Weighs  the  mens  wits  againd  the  lady's  hair; 
The  doubtful  beam  long  nods  from  (ide  to  fide  | 
At  leneth  the  wits  mount  up,  the  hairs  fub(ide, 

See  fierce  Belinda  on  the  Baron  flies. 
With  more  than  ufual  lightning  in  her  eyes : 
Nor  fcar*d  the  chief  th'unequal  fight  to  try. 
Who  fought  no  more  than  on  his  foe  to  die. 
But  this  bold  lord,  with  manly  drength  endu'di^ 
She  with  one  finger  and  a  thumb  fubdu'd : 
Jud  where  the  breath  of  life  his  nodrils  drew, 
A  charge  of  fnuff  the  wily  virgin  threw ; 
The  Gnomes  dire£^,  to  ev'ry  atom  jud. 
The  pungent  grains  of  titillating  dud. 
Sudden,  with  darting  tears  each  eye  o'erflows. 
And  the  high  dome  re-echoes  to  his  nofe. 

Now  meet  thy  fate,  incens*d  Belinda  cry'd. 
And  drew  a  deadly  bodkin  from  her  (ide. 
(The  fame,  his  ancient  perfonage  to  deck. 
Her  great-great-grandfire  wore  about  his  neck. 
In  three  feal  rings ;  which,  after  melted  down, 
Form'd  a  vad  buckle  for  his  widow's  gown : 
Her  infant  grandame'swhidlc  next  it  grew, 
The  bells  (he  jingled,  and  the  whidle  blew ; 
Then  in  a  bodkin  grac'd  her  mother's  hairs. 
Which  long  (he  wore,  and  now  Belinda  wears.) 

Boad  not  my  fall  (he  cry'd)  infulting  foe! 
Thou  by  fome  other  (halt  be  laid  as  low ; 
Nor  think  to  die  deje£bs  my  lofty  mind  :  ' 

All  that  I  dread  is  leaving  you  behind  ! 
Rather  than  fo,  ah  let  me  (till  furvive. 
And  bum  in  Cupid's  flames— but  bum  alive. 

Redore  the  Lock  t  (he  cries,  and  all  around 
Re(lore  the  Lock !  the  vaulted  roofs  rebound* 
Not  fierce  Othello  in  fo  loud  a  drain 
Roar'd  for  the  handkerchief  that  caus'd  his  pakl. 
But  fee  how  oft  ambitious  aims  are  crod, 
And  chiefs  contend  till  all  the  prize  is  loft  ! 
The  Lock,  obtain'd  with  guilt,  and  kept  ^ijk 

pain, 
Jn  ev'iy  place  is  fought,  but  fought  in  vain : 
With  (uch  a  prize  nu  mortal  mud  be  bled. 
So  Hcav'n  decrees !  with  Hcav'n  who  can  conted  I 

Some  thought  it  mounted  to  the  lunar  fphere. 
Since  all  things  lod  on  eanh  are  treafur'd  there. 
There  heroes  wits  are  kept  in  pond'nnis  vafes, 
And  beaux  in  fnuff-boxes  and  tweezer-cafei ; 
There  broken  vows,and  death-bed  alms  are  fbundf 
And  lovers  hearts  with  ends  of  ribband  bound ; ' 
The  courtier's  promifcs,  and  (ick  man's  pray'n^ 
The  fmiles  of  harlots,  and  the  tears  of  heirs. 
Cages  for  gnats,  and  chains  to  yoke  a  flea, 
Dry'd  butterflies,  and  tomes  of  cafuidry. 

But  trud  the  mufe,  (he  faw  it  upward  rife, 
Tho*  mark'd  by  none  but  quick  poetic  eyes  : 
(So  Rome's  great  founder  to  the  hcav'as  with*^ 

drew, 
To  Proculus  alone  confefs'd  in  vie\v) 
A  fudden  dar,  it  (hot  thro'  H<\^\d  Tkvc  ^ 
And  dnsYi  btW^  ^  x^fKYaxct  \\i'\  c^Wvixt* 
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N«»t  Berenice's  Locks  firft  rofc  fo  bright, 
The  heav'ns  btinanijlinjc  with  dirtitNcI'd  light. 
The  Sylphs  behold  it  kindling  as  it  tlics, 
And  pic;i^'d,  purfuc  its  progrcfs  thro'  the  ikies. 

This  the  Ueau-mondc  fhall  fromthe  Mall  fur* 
And  hail  with  miific  h<.  propitious  ray  :      [vcy, 
This  the  blcft  lover  Ihall  for  Venus  take, 
And  fend  up  vows  from  Roramonda's  lake. 
This  Partridge  foon  ihall  view  in  cloudlels  ikies, 
When  next  he  looks  through  Gulilaeo's  eyes; 
And  hence  th*egrcgious  wizard  Ihall  foredoom 
The  fate  of  I^ouis,  and  the  fate  of  Rome. 

Then  ceafe,  bright  nymph !  to  mourn  thy  ra- 
viPi'd  haify 
Which  adds  new  glory  to  the  ihining  fpherc! 
Not  all  the  traces  that  fair  head  can  boail. 
Shall  draw  fuch  envy  as  the  Lock  you  lull. 
For,  after  all  the  murders  of  your  eye. 
When,  after  millions  (lain,  vourfelf  ihall  die; 
When  thofe  fair  funs  ihall  let,  as  fet  they  mufl, 
And  all  thofe  treflcs  iliall  be  laid  in  dull, 
This  Lock  the  Mufe  Ihall  confecrate  to  fame, 
And  'midft  the  (lars  infcribe  Belinda's  name. 


§  8.  Elf^i}'  ^®  ^^  M€mQrj  of  an  Unfortunate  LaJy. 

PoPt. 

WHAT  beckoning  ghoft,  along  the  moon- 
light Ihade, 
Invites  my  (Icps,  and  points  to  j'ondcr  glade  ? 
'Tis  ihe  ! — ^but  why  that  bleeding  bofom  gor'd  ! 
Why  dimly  gleams  the  vifionary  iword  ! 
Oh  ever  beauteous,  ever  friendly !  tell, 
Is  it  in  heav'n  a  crime  to  love  too  well? 
To  bear  too  tender,  or  too  firm  a  hearty 
To  a£i  a  lover's  or  a  Roman's  part  ? 
Is  there  no  bright  rcverfion  in  the  iky 
For  thofe  who  greatly  think,  or  bravely  die? 

Why  bade  ye  elfe,  ye  pow*i"s  '  her  ibul  afpirc 
Above  the  vulgar  flight  of  low  defire  ? 
Ambition  firlt  fprung  from  your  bled  abodes  5 
The  glorious  fault  of  angels  and  of  gods  : 
Thence  to  their  images  011  earth  it  flows. 
And  in  the  breafts  oi  kings  and  herf>cs  glows. 
Moft  fouls,  'tis  true,  but  peep  out  once  an  age. 
Dull  fuUen  prisoners  in  the  body's  cage  : 
Dim  lights  of  life,  that  bum  a  length  of  years, 
Vfclefs,  uufecn,  as  lamps  in  lepulcTirc*; ; 
like  caftern  king^,  a  lazy  ilatc  they  keep. 
And,  clofc  coufin'd  to  their  own  palace,  lleep. 

From  thcfe  perhaps  (ere  Nature  bade  her  die) 
Fate  fnatch'd  her  early  to  the  pitying  iky. 
As  into  air  the  purer  fpirits  flow. 
And  fep'ratc  from  their  kindred  dregs  below, 
Sr>  flew  tlie  foul  to  its  congenial  place, 
Nor  left  one  virtue  to  redeeai  her  race. 

But  thou,  ^Ife  guardian  of  a  charge  too  good, 
Thou,  mean  dcferttr  of  thy  brother's  blood  ! 
See  on  thcfc  rubylio^  the  trembling  bieath, 
Thtfe  checks  now  fading  at  the  blaft  of  death  ; 
Cold  is  that  breail  which  warm 'd  the  world  before, 
And  thofe  love- darting  ryes  muil  roll  no  more. 
Thus,  ifFstcrn.il  JuCucc  rules  the  ball, 
T^iiiuih  ill)  our  wives,  and  tlius  youi;  childrcutaW 


On  all  the  line  a  fudden  vengeance  waits. 
And  frequent  hcarfes  ihall  befiegc  your  gates; 
There  pailengers  ihall  (land,  and,  pointing,  fay 
(While  the  long  fun'ials  blacken  all  the  way) 
Lo!  ihefe  were  they,  whbfe  foul>  the  Furies  ficrl'd, 
And  cursM  with  hearts  unknowning  how  toyidd. 
Thus  unlamented  pafs  the  proud  away. 
The  gaze  of  fools,  and  pageant  of  a  day  * 
So  periih  all  whofe  breaflk  ne'er  leam*d  to  glow 
For  others  good,  or  melt  at  others  woe. 

What  can  atone  (oh  ever  injur'd  (hade!) 
Thy  fate  unpity'd,  and  tliy  rites  unpaid  ? 
No  friend's  complaint,  no  kind  domcftic  tear 
Plcas'dthypaleghoil,orgrac'dthymoumfaIbiei: 
By  foreign  hands  thy  dying  eyes  were  clos'd, 
By  foreign  hands  thy  decent  limbs  compos'd, 
Bv  foreign  hands  thv  humble  grave  adom'd, 
Bv  flraiigers  honored,  and  by  flrangers  moum'^' 
What  tho'  no  friends  in  (able  weeds  appear, 
Gne\e  for  an  hour,  pet  haps,  then  mourn  a  jcHf 
And  bear  about  the  mockery  of  woe 
To  midnight  dances  and  the  public  fliow  9 
What  tho*  no  weening  loves  thy  aihes  grxc. 
Nor  poliih*d  marble  emulate  thy  face  * 
What  tho*  no  facred  earth  allow  thee  room. 
Nor  hallow'd  dirge  be  mutter'd  o'er  thy  tomb  ? 
Vet  ihall  thy  grave  with  rifing  flow 'r$  be  drtil. 
And  the  green  turf  lie  lightly  on  tliy  brcail : 
There  ihall  the  mom  her  earliefl  tears  bcftow; 
There  the  lirft  rofes  of  the  year  lliall  blow; 
While  angtls  with  tlieir  iilver  \vin&^  oVrlhide 
The  ground,  now  facred  by  thv  reliques  made. 

So  peaceful  refts,  without  a  Itonc,  a  name; 
What  once  had  beauty,  titles,  wealth,  and  fame. 
How  lov'd,  how  honor'd  once,  avails  thee  oMi 
To  whom  related,  or  by  whom  begot  i 
A  heap  of  dull  alone  remains  of  thee  : 
*T'\i  4II  thou  an,  and  all  the  proud  iliall  be ' 

Poets  themfelves  muil  fall,  like  thofe  thty  fun^ 
Deaf  the  praisM  ear,  and  mute  the  tuneful  tongue. 
Ev'n  he,  whofe  foul  now  melts  in  mournful  lain, 
Shall  ihortly  want  the  gen*n>us  tear  he  pays; 
Then  from  his  clofmg  eyes  thy  form  fliall  part, 
And  the  lafl  pang  ihall  tear  thee  from  hisbcsrt; 
Life's  idle  bus'nefs  at  one  gafp  be  o'er. 
The  mufe  forgot,  and  thou  beloved  no  more  f 


§  9.  7?if  TtmpU  of  Ftim^,     PoPE. 

tN  that  loft  feafon,  when defcending  (hou'n 
■^■Call  forth  the  greens,  and  wake  the  rifingflow'nt 
When  op'ning  buds  lalute  the  welcome  day, 
And  earth,  relenting,  feels  the  genial  rav; 
As  balmy*  ileep  had  charm 'd  my  cares  to  reft. 
And  love  itfelf  was  baniih'd  from  my  brcaft 
(What  time  the  mom  myflerious  vifions  briagi 
\\'lule  purer  ilumbers  fpread  their  golden  wii^) 
A  train  of  phantoms  in  wild  order  rofc. 
And  join'd,  this  intcUeftuul  Iccnc  com)X)ie. 

I  flood,  metliought,  betwixt  earth,  fcas,  vai 
The  whole  creation  open  to  my  eyes :      [ikies  i 
In  air  felf-balanc'd  hung  the  globe  below. 
Where  mountainst,rife,  and  cirdini;  oceans  flovr ; 
Here  tv!iV.cd  rocks  and  empty  waites  were  feca , 
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Tailing  (hijps  delight  the  wand'ring  eyes } 
trees  and  intermingl'd  temples  riic :  - 
I  clear  fun  the  fhming  fcene  difplavs, 
raniient  landfcape  now  in  clouds  diecays. 
r  the  wide  profpefl  as  I  gaz'd  around, 
n  I  heard  a  wild  promifcuous  found, 
irokcn  thunders  that  at  diftancc  roar, 
lows  murm'ring  on  the  hollow  (hore : 
gazing  up,  a  glorious  pile  beheld, 
b  tow'ring  fummit  ambient  clouds  conceal'd. 
on  a  rock  of  ice  the  flru£ture  lay, 
its  afcent,  and  (liupcry  was  the  way ; 
vond'rous  rock  like  Parian  marble  ihontf 
eem'd,  to  diilant  fight,  of  folid  (lone, 
ptions  here  of  various  names  I  view'd, 
;reatcr  part  by  hodile  time  fubdu'd ; 
idc  was  fpread  tlieir  fame  in  ages  paft, 
X)ets  once  had  promised  they  Ihould  laft. 
frelh  engrav'd,  appeared  of  wits  renown'd^ 
.'d  again,  nor  could  the  trace  be  found, 
i  I  faw  that  other  names  deface, 
ix  their  own,  with  labour,  in  their  place  : 
own,  like  others,  foon  theirplacc  redgn'd, 
appcar'd,  and  left  the  Brft  behind, 
'as  the  work  impairM  by  ftorms  alone, 
.'It  th'appioachcs  of  too  warm  a  fun  i 
me,  impatient  of  extremes,  decays 
lore  by  envy  than  cxcefs  of  praifc. 
irt  no  injuries  of  hcav'n  could  feel, 
:ryftal,  faithful  to  the  graving  fteel : 
ock's  high  fummit,- in  the  temple's  (hade, 
eat  could  melt,  nor  beating  dorm  invade, 
names  infcrib'd  unnumber'd  ages  paft 
time's  firil  birth,  with  time  itfelf  ihalllaft; 
ever  new,  nor  fubjcft  to  decays, 
i,  and  grow  brighter  with  the  length  of 

days. 
!^e^bla*s  rock8(thc  beauteous  work  of  froft) 
t^hite  in  air,  and  glitter  o'er  the  coaft  ; 
iins,  unfclt,  at  dillance  roll  away, 
m  th'impaflive  ice  the  lightnings  play ; 
al  fnows  the  growing  mafs  fupply, 
he  bright  mountains  prop  th' incumbent  iky : 
tlas  fix'd,  each  hoary  pdc  appears 
;ather'd  winter  of  a  thoufand  years, 
is  foundation  Fame's  high  temple  (lands ; 
ndous  pile  !  not  reared  bv  mortal  hands, 
e'er  proud  Rome  or  artful  Greece  beheld^ 
Icr  Babylon,  its  frame  excell'd. 
faces  had  the  dome,  and  ev'ry  face 
rious  (lru6lurc,  but  of  equal  grace : 
brazen  eates,  on  columns  lifted  high, 
r  the  di^rent  quarters  of  the  iky. 
fabled  chiefs,  in  darker  ages  bom, 
>rthics  old,  whom  arms  or  arts  adom, 
cities  rais'd,  or  tam'd  a  mondrous  race, 
I'alls  in  venerable  order  grace : 
s  in  animated  marble  frown, 
cgiilators  (ecm  to  think  in  (lone. 
:ftward,  a  fumptuous  frontifpicce  appear'd, 
oric  pillars  of  white  marble  rear'd, 
I'd  with  an  architrave  of  antique  mold, 
culpture  rifing  on  the  rbughen'd  gold, 
iggy  fpoils  here  Thefcut  was  beheld, 
^uieui  dreadful  with  Mioexra's  ibidd : 


There  great  Alcides,  (looping  with  his  t<»l, 
Refts  on  his  Club,  and  holds  th'Hefperian  Ipoil: 
Here  Orpheus  lings ;  trees  moving  to  the  found. 
Start  from  their  roots,  and  form  a  (hade  around: 
Amphion  there  the  loud  creating  lyre 
Strikes,  and  beholds  a  fudden  Thebes  afpire! 
Cythxron*s  echoes  anfwer  to  his  call. 
And  half  the  mountain  rolls  into  a  wall : 
There  mightyou  fee  the  length'ningfpires  afcend. 
The  domes  hvell  up,  the  wid'ning  arches  bend. 
The  growing  tow'rs,  like  exhalations  rife, 
And  the  huge  columns  heave  into  the  ikies. 

The  Eadem  front  was  glorious  to  behold, 
With  di'mond  darning,  and  Barbaric  gold. 
There  Ninus  (hone,  who  (pread  th' A(ryrian  fame. 
And  the  great  founder  of  the  Perfran  name : 
There,  in  long  robes,  the  royal  Magi  dand  ; 
Grave  Zoroader  waves  the  circling  wand : 
The  fage  Chaldeans,  rob'd  in  white,  appear'd. 
And  Brachmans,  deep  in  defart  woods  rever'd. 
Thefe  dopp'd  the  moon,  and  call'd  th'unbody'd 

(hades 
To  midnight  banquets  in  the  glimmering  gladet| 
Made  vifionary  fabrics  round  them  rife. 
And  airy  fpedlrcs  (kim  before  their  eyes  } 
Of  Talifmans  and  Sigils  knew  the  pow'r. 
And  careful  watch'd  the  planetary  hour. 
Superior,  and  alone,  Confucius  dood. 
Who  taught  that  ufcful  fcience,  to  be  geod» 

But  on  the  South,  a  long  majedic  race 
Of  Egypt's  prieds  the  gilded  niches  grace. 
Who  meafur'd  earth,  defcrib'd  the  darry  fpheres^ 
And  trac'd  the  long  records  of  lunar  years. 
High  on  his  car  Sefodris  druck  my  view, 
Whom  fccpter'd  (laves  in  golden  hamefs  drew  x 
His  hands  a  bow  and  pointed  jav'lin  hold  ; 
His  giant  limbs  are  arm'd  in  fcales  of  gold. 
Between  the  datues  obeliiks  were  plac'd. 
And  the  leam'd  walls  with  hieroglyphics  grac*d. 

Of  Gothic  dru6lurc  was  the  nonhcm  (ide, 
O'erwrought  with  ornaments  of  barb'rous  pride. 
There  huge  CololTus  rofc,  with  trophies  crown'd  j 
And  Runic  chara6lers  were  grav'd  around. 
There  fat  Zamolxis  with  ere6led  eyes ; 
And  Odin  here  in  mimic  trances  dies. 
There,on  rude  iron  columns,  fmear'd  with  blood. 
The  horrid  forms  of  Scythian  heroes  dood, 
Druids  and|Bards(  their  once  loud  liarps  undrung) 
And  youths  that  dy'd  to  be  by  poets  fung. 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  more  of  doubtful  fame, 
To  whom  old  fables  gave  a  lading  name. 
In  ranks  adom'd  the  Temple's  out\vard  face  \ 
The  %vall  in  ludre  and  cfle6l  like  glafs, 
Which  o'er  each  objc£l  cadin^  various  dyes. 
Enlarges  fome,  and  others  multiplies : 
Nor  void  of  emblem  was  the  mydic  wall  \ 
For  thus  romantic  Fame  increaies  all. 

The  Temple  (hakes,  the  foundine^  gates  unfold, 
Wide  vaults  appear,  and  roofs  of  fretted  gold  : 
Rais'd  on  a  thoufand  pillars,  wreath'd  around 
With  laurel  foliage,  and  with  eagles  crown'd  : 
Of  bright  tranfparent  beryl  were  the  walls. 
The  freezes  gold,  and  ^old  \5\t  cv^xxa^A  \ 
As  hcav'ii  \v\xVv  ^2li%^  xl^^  twsfl  ^^  \e««f\'^  '^•qp^^^ 
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Full  in  the  palTape  of  each  fpacious  gate. 
The  (age  Hi(lorian!(  in  white  garments  wait  • 
Gr;ivM  o'er  their  feats  the  form  of  Time  was  found, 
liis  fcythc  rcvtrsM,  and  both  his  pinions  bound. 
Within  (lood  Heroes,  who  thro'  loud  alarms 
In  bloody  fields  purfu'd  renown  in  arms. 
High  on  a  throne,  with  trophies  ciiarg'd,  I  vicw'd 
The  Youth  that  all  things  but  himfcif  fubdu'd  j 
His  feet  on  fceptres  and  tiaras  trod. 
And  his  horn'd  head  bcly'd  the  Libyan  God. 
There  Cxfar,  grac'd  with  both  Minei  vas,  ihonc ; 
Caefar,  the  world's  gi-cat  maftcr,  ar.d  his  own  j 
Unmov'd,  fupcrior  (till  in  ev'ry  ftatc. 
And  fcarce  dctefted  in  his  country's  fate. 
But  chief  were  thofe  who  not  for  empire  fought. 
But  with  their  toils  their  people's  faFcty  bought. 
High  o'tr  the  reft  Epaminondas  ftootl ; 
Timoleon,  glorious  in  his  brother's  blood  j 
Bold  Scipio,  faviour  of  the  Roman  ftate  j 
Great  in  his  triumphs,  in  retirement  great ; 
And  wile  Aufelius,  in  whofe  well-taught  mind  ^ 
With  boundlcfs  j>ow'r  unbounded  virtue  join'd,  > 
Hii  own  ftri£k  judge,  and  patron  of  mankind.  J 

Much  futTringheroci  next  their  honours  claim; 
Thofe  of  Ids  noify,  and  lefs  guilty  fame, 
Fair  Virtue's  filent  train :   fuprcmc  of  thefe 
Here  ever  Ihines  the  gojlike  Socrates  : 
He  whom  ungrateful  Athens  could  ex|>cl. 
At  all  times  jud,  but  wlien  he  lign'd  the  (Iicll : 
Here  his  abode  the  martyr'd  Phocion  claims 
With  Agis,  not  the  laft  of  Spartan  names  : 
liiKOoc{ucr'd  Cato  (how3  the  wound  he  tore ; 
And  Urutus  his  ill  genius  meets  no  more. 

Hut  in  the  centre  of  the  hallow'd  choir, 
Six  pom|)ous  columns  oVt  the  reft  afpire  ; 
Around  the  fhrinc  itfelf  of  Fame  thty  (land, 
Hold  the  chief  honours,  and  the  f.me  conunaud; 
High  on  the  firft  the  mightv  Homer  Ihone  j 
Kternal  adamant  compo:>'d  his  throne ; 
Father  of  Vcrfc  !  in  holy  fillets  drell. 
His  filvcr  beard  wav'd. gently  o'er  hib  breaft  ; 
Tho*  blind,  a  boldnefs  in  his  looks  appears  ^ 
In  years  he  fcem'd,  but  not  impair'd  by  years. 
The  wars  of  Troy  were  round  the  pillar  feen  : 
HcTc  fierce  Tydides  wounds  the  Cvprian  queen ; 
Here  Hct^or  glorious  from  Patrotfus'  fall. 
Here  dragged  in  triumph  round  the  Trojan  wall : 
Motion  and  life  did  ev'ry  part  infpire, 
Bold  was  the  work,  and  prov'd  the  maker's  fire ; 
A  ftrong  exprcffion  mod  he  feem'd  i*aflre<Sl, 
And  here  and  there  difclos'd  a  brave  negle£V. 

A  goiJen  column  next  in  rank  appcai'd. 
On  which  a  (hrine  of  purcft  gold  wfib  rrar'd  j 
Finilh'd  the  whole,  ami  labour**!  cv'j  v  jvirt, 
Wirh  patient  touches  of  unweaivd  an  : 
The  Mantuan  there  in  fober  triumph  fate, 
Compos'd  his  pofture,  and  his  lix>k  iedate.; 
On  Homer  ftill  he  f:x'd  a  rev'rtnd  eye, 
Great  without  pride,  in  mrxleft  majcftv.* 
In  living  fculpture  on  the  f:dcs  u  ere  fprcad 
The  Latian  wars,  and  hnughry  Turnus  dead  ; 
Eliza  flrctch'd  upon  the  fun*i>«l  pyre  ^ 
^TBncHs  bending  with  his  a^cd  tire  : 
Tmx  tlnm^d  in  burning  gold,  s»nd  o'tr  tVic  throne 
A'-Ji7j  liJsU^  Man  ia  ^fiJta  cv^Uci^  Ihouc. 


Four  fwans  fudain  a  car  of  filvcr  bright, 
With  heads  advanc.'d,  and  pinions  (Iretch'd  for 

flight : 
Here,  like  fome  furious  prophet,  Pindar  rode. 
And  feem'd  to  labour  with  th'infi^ring  God. 
Acrofs  the  harp  a  carclcfs  hand  he  flings. 
And  boldly  finks  into  the  founding  (Irings. 
The  figur'd  games  of  Greece  the  column  gnce; 
Neptune  and  Jove  furvey  the  rapid  race. 
The  youths  hang  o'er  their  chariots  as  they  ruoi 
The  fiery  fieeds  feem  darting  from  the  (lone : 
The  champions,  in  diftorted  pofturts,  threat; 
And  all  appeared  irregularly  great. 

Here  happy  Horace  tun'd  m'Aulbnian  lyre 
To  fwecter  founds,  and  tempered  Pindar's  fire : 
Pleas'd  with  Alc<s:us'  manly  rage,  t'infufc 
The  fofter  fpirit  of  the  Sapphic  Mufc. 
The  polifli'd  pillar  different  fculpturcs  grace; 
A  work  outlawing  monumental  brafs. 
Here  fmiling  I^oves  and  Bacchanals  appear; 
The  Julian  (lar,  and  great  AuguHus  here. 
The  Doves  that  round  tlie  infant  poct  fpreail 
Mvrtles  and  bays,  hang  hov'ring  o'er  his  hc!ij. 

here,  in  a  (hrine  that  caft  a  dazzling  light. 
State  fix'd  in  thought  the  mighty  Stagirite  ; 
His  (acred  head  a  radiant  Zodiac  crown'd. 
And  various  animals  his  fides  furround  \ 
His  piercing  eves,  ere£b,  appear  to  view 
Superior  worlds,  and  look  all  nature  through. 

With  equal  rays  immortal  Tully  (hone  ; 
The  Roman  rodra  deck'd  the  confuPs  throne : 
Gathering  his  flowing  robe,  he  feem'd  to  fiaod 
In  a£k  to  fpeak,  and  graceful  ftretch'd  his  hawL 
Behmd,  Rome's  genius  waits  with  civic  crowns, 
.  And  the  great  Father  of  his  country  OAvns. 

Thefe  mafly  columns  in  a  circle  rile. 
O'er  which  a  pompous  dome  invades  the  (kics : 
Scarce  to  the  top  I  ftretch'd  my  aching  fight, 
So  large  it  fpread,  and  fwelPd  to  fuch  a  hcighL 
Full  in  the  midll  proud  Fame's  imperial  feat 
With  jewels  blaz'd,  magnificently  great ; 
The  vivid  emeralds  there  revive  the  eye  ; 
The  flaming  rubies  (how  tlieir  (anguine  dye, 
Bright  azure  rays  from  lively  fapphircs  ftream, 
And  lucid  amber  cads  a  golden  gleain. 
With  various-colour'd  light  tlie  pavement  (hone, 
And  all  on  fire  appear'd  the  glowing  throne  \ 
The  dome's  high  arch  refle£ls  the  mingled  blazCi 
And  forms  a  rainbow  of  alternate  rays. 
When  on  the  Goddcfs  firft  I  cad  my  light. 
Scarce  feetrt'd  her  daturc  of  a  cubit's  height^ 
But  fwell'd  to  larger  fizc,  the  more  I  gaz'd, 
Till  to  the  roof  her  tow 'ring  front  Ihe  rais'd. 
With  her,  the  temple  ev'ry  moment  grew; 
And  ampler  vidas  open'd  to  my  view  : 
I- p ward  the  colqmqs  flioot,  the  roofs  alcend. 
And  arches  widen,  and  lo.ng  iflcs  extend. 
Such  was  her  form,  as  ancient  bards  have  told. 
Wings  raife  her  arms,  anc]  wings  her  feet  tofbM; 
A  thoufand  hufy  tongues  the  Goddcfs  bears. 
And  thoufand  open  tyes,  and  thoufand  lid'oin-a 
Beneath,  in  order  rang'd,  the  tuneful  Nine  [can. 
(Her  viigin  handmaids)  dill  attend  the  Ihrini: 
\  \\'\x\\  tNus  ow  Fiime  for  ever  fix'd,  ihcv  fing; 
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time's  firll  birth  began  the  hcav'nly  lays, 
aft,  eternal,  thro'  the  length  of  days. 
)und  thefe  wonders  as  I  cad  a  look, 
nimpet  founded,  and  the  temple  (hook  ; 
ill  the  nations,  fummon'd  at  the  call, 
difPrent  quarters  hll  the  crowded  hall : 
ious  tongues  the  mingled  founds  were  heard; 
nous  garbs  promifcuous  tlirongs  appearM; 
:  as  the  bees,  tliat  with  the  fpring  renew 

•  flow'ry  toils,  and  fip  the  fragrant  dew, 
1  the  wing*d  colonies  dxii  tempt  the  (ky, 
lufky  Bclds  and  fliadcd  waters  fly, 
tling,  feize  the  fweets  the  blofToms  yield, 
I  low  murmur  runs  along  the  field. 

)ns  of  fuppliant  crowds  the  flirine  attend, 
all  degrees  before  the  Goddefs  bend  ; 
x>or,  the  rich,  the  valiant  and  the  fage, 
boafting  youth,  and  narrative  old  age. 

*  pleas  were  diff'rent,  their  requeft  the  fame  : 
ood  and  bad  alike  arc  fond  of  Fame. 

ihe  diierac'd,    and  fome   with  honours 
e  fuccefles  equal  merits  found.    [crownM  ; 
her  blind  fiikr,  fickle  Fortune,  reigns, 
undifccniing,  fcatters  crowns  and  chains, 
'ft  at  the  fhrinc  the  learned  world  ap^iear, 
to  the  Goddefs  thus  prefer  their  pray'r : 
have  we  fought  t'inftru6land  pleafc  mankind 
ftudiet  pale,  with  midnight  vigils  blind  ; 
hank'd  by  few,  rewarded  yet  by  none, 
lere  appeal  to  thy  fuperior  throne  : 
nt  and  learning  the  juft  prize  beftow  I 
^ame  is  all  we  muft  cxpe6^  below, 
le  Goddefs  heard,  and  bade  the  Mufes  raifo 
goMen  trumpet  of  eternal  praifc  : 
I  pole  to  pole  the  winds  dilfufe  the  found 
hlU  the  circuit  of  the  world  around  ; 
ill  at  once,  as  thunder  breaks  the  cloud  ; 
notes  at  firft  were  rather  fwcet  than  loud : 
ift  deerces  tliev  cv'rv  moment  rife, 
he  wide  eanh,  and  gain  uix>n  the  Ikics. 
/*ry  breath  were  balmy  odours  Ihed, 
;h  ftill  grew  fwccter  as  they  wider  fpread ; 
fragrant  fcents  tli' unfolding  rofe  exhales, 
>ices  breathing  in  Arabian  gales. 
:xt  thcfe  the  good  and  juft,  an  awful  train, 
i  on  their  knees  addrcfs  the  facred  fane. 
:  living  virtue  is  with  envy  cui^sM, 
the  heft  men  are  treated  Jike  the  worft, 
tiou,  juft  Goddefs,  call  our  merits  forth, 
give  each  deed  th'cxaft  intrinfic  worth, 
iviih  bare  juft  ice  ihall  your  aft  be  crownM 
1  Fame)  but  high  above  dcfert  renown'd  : 
uUcr  notes  th'applauding  world  amaze, 
the  luud  clarion  labour  in  your  praifc. 
lis  band  difmif>M,  Inrhold  another  crowd 
;r  the  fame  requcd,  and  lowly  bow'd  ; 
conftant  t^nour  of  whofe  wcll-fpcnt  days 
:C^  dcferv'd  a  juft  return  of  praifc. 
Uaight  the  direful  crump  of  flander  founds ; 
>'the  big  dome  the  doubling  thunder  bounds; 
1  as  the  burft  of  cannon  rends  the  fkies, 
dire  report  thro*  cv'ry  region  flics  ; 
'ry  ear  inceifant  humours  rung, 
i;ath'nng  fcanUals  grew  on  cv'ry  tongue. 


From  the  black  tnim^^'s  mfty  concave  broke 
Sulphureous  flames,  anil  clouds  of  rolling  iinoke: 
The  pois'nous  vapour  blots  Che  purple  ikies, 
And  withers  all  before  it  as  it  flies.  [wore» 

A  troop  came  next,  who  crowns  and  armour 
And  proud  defiance  in  their  looks  they  bore : 
For  thee  (they  cry'd)  amidft  alarms  and  ftrife. 
We  fail'd  in  tempeftv  down  the  ftream  of  life) 
For  thee  whole  nations  (ill'd  with  flames  and  bloody 
And  fwam  to  empire  thro'  the  purple  flood. 
Thofe  ills  we  dar'd,  thy  infpi ration  own ; 
What  virtue  feem'd,  was  done  for  rhec  alone. 
Ambitious  fools!  (theQueen  reply 'd,and  frown'd) 
Be  all  your  afts  in  dark  oblivion  drowa'd  : 
There  fleep  forgot,  with  mighty  tyrants  gone. 
Your  ilatues  moulder'd,  and  your  names  ua* 
known !  [^g^» 

A  fudden  cloud  ftraight  Tnatcli'd  them  from  mj 
And  each  majeftic  phantom  funk  in  night. 

Then  came  the  imalleft  tribe  I  ycc  had  fccn « 
Plain  was  their  drefs,  and  modcft  was  their  mien* 
Great  idol  of  mankind  1  avc  neither  claim 
The  praifc  of  merit,  nor  afpirc  to  fame  ' 
But  fafc  in  defarts  from  th*upplaufe  of  men, 
Would  die  unheard  of,  as  we  liv'd  unfcetu 
*Tis  all  we  beg  thee,  to  conceal  from  fight 
;  Thofe  a£^$  of  goodnefs  which  tlicmfclveK  requite. 
O  let  us  ftill  the  fecrct  joy  panakc, 
To  follow  virtue  ev'n  for  virtue's  fake. 

And  live  there  men  who  ftight  immonal  fame  f 
Who  then  with  inccnfcfhail  adore  our  name  ? 
But,  mortals !  know,  'tis  ftill  our  grcateft  pride 
To  blaze  thofe  virtues  which  the  good  would  hide. 
Rife  !  mufct,  rife !  add  all  your  tuneful  breath  ; 
Thefe  muft  not  fleep  in  darlenefs  and  in  death. 
She  faid :  in  air  the  trembling  mufic  floats. 
And  on  the  winds  triumphant  fwell  the  notes  ^ 
So  Ccftf  tho'  high,  fo  loud,  and  yet  fo  dear, 
Ev'n  lift'ning  angels  lean  from  heav'n  to  hear: 
To  funheft  fhores  th'ambrofial  (pirit  flics. 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  grateful  to  the  ikies. 

Next  thcfe,  a  youthful  train  their  vows  et* 
prcfs'd,  [drefs'd ; 

With  feathen  crown'd,  with  gay  embroid'ry- 
Hither,  thev  cfy'd,  dire^  your  eyes,  and  fee 
The  men  of  nleafure,  drefs,  and  gallantry  ; 
Ours  is  the  place  at  banquets,  balls,  and  plays  $ 
Sprightly  our  nights,  polite  are  all  our  days ; 
Couits  we  frequent,  where  'ti«  our  pleafing  cire 
To  pay  due  vifits,  and  addrefs  the  fair : 
In  fa£)[,  'tis  true,  no  nymph  we  could  periuad6» 
But  ftill  in  fancy  vanquifh'd  ev'ry  maid ; 
Of  unknown  ducheflfes  lewd  tales  we  tell ; 
Yet,  would  the  world  believe  us,  all  were  well. 
The  joy  let  others  have,  and  we  the  name ; 
And  wnat  we  want  in  pleafure,  grant  in  fome* 

The  queen  afTents,  the  trumpet  rends  the  (kies. 
And  at  each  blaft  a  lady's  honour  dies,      [preii 

Pleas'd  with  the  ftrange  fuccefs,  vaft  numbers 
Around  the  fhrine,  and  made  the  fame  requeft  : 
What  you  (fhe  cry'd)  unlcarn'd  in  ans  to  pleafe, 
Slaves  to  yourfelves,  and  ev'n  fotigu'd  with  eafe. 
Who  lofe  a  lene;th  of  utid^fer««va^^>^'^^ 
Would  ^o>i\^?vx\^>JcA\ww'\^Kai-\jR»f^^^'^^ 
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In  human  works,  tho*  laboured  on  with  pain,  I 
A  thoufand  movements  fcarcc  one  purpofc  gain ) ' 
In  God's,  one  fmglc  can  its  end  produce ;  j 

Yet  fcrves  to  fccond  too  fome  other  ufc  j  | 

So  man,  who  here  feems  principal  alone, 
Perhaps  a^  fecond  to  fome  fphcre  unknown, 
Touches  fome  wheel,  or  verges  to  fome  goal  i 
'Tis  but  a  part  we  fee,  and  not  a  whole. 

When  the  proud  deed  (hail  know  why  man  re- 
trains 
His  fiery  courfe,  or  drives  him  o'er  the  plains  ; 
When  the  dull  ox,  why  now  he  breaks  the  clod. 
Is  now  a  vi£kim,  and  now  Egypt's  god  : 
Then  (hall  man's  pride  and  dulnefs  comprehend 
His  a6hons',  paflions',  being's,  ufe  and  end ; 
Why  doingyfuff 'ring,  check'd,  impell'd ;  and  why 
This  hour  a  flave,  the  next  a  dtitv. 

Then  fay  not  man's  imperfe£^,  itcav'n  in  fault ; 
Say  rather,  man's  as  perfect  as  he  ought : 
His  knowledge  meafur'd  to  his  (late  and  place; 
His  time  a  moment,  and  a  point  his  fpace. 
If  to  be  perfe£^  in  a  certain  fphcre, 
What  matter,  foon  or  late,  or  here  or  there ; 
The  blcft  to  day  is  as  completely  Co 
As  who  began  a  thoufand  years  ago.        [Fate  ; 

Heav'n  from  all  creatures  hides  the  hook  of 
All  but  the  page  prefcrib'd,  their  prefent  llatc  : 
From  brutes  what  men,  from  men  what  fpirits 
Or  who  could  fuffcr  Being  here  below  ?  [know; 
The  lamb  thy  riot  dooms  to  bleed  to-day. 
Had  he  thy  Reafon,  would  he  (kip  and  play  ? 
Pleas'd  to  the  lafl,  he  crops  the  fiow'ry  food. 
And  licks  the  hand  juft  rais'd  to  Died  his  blood. 
Oh  blindnefs  to  the  future!  kindly  giv'n, 
That  each  may  fill  the  circle  mark'd  by  Heav'n: 
Who  fees  with  equal  eye,  as  God  of  all, 
A  hero  pcrilh  or  a  fparrow  fall ; 
Atoms  or  fyAems  into  ruin  hurl'd; 
And  now  a  bubble  buril,  and  now  a  world. 

Ho|)e  humbly  then ;  with  trembling  pinions 
foar ; 
\Vait  the  great  teacher  Death,  and  God  adore. 
What  future  blifs  he  gives  nut  thee  to  know, 
But  gives  tliat  Hope  to  l>e  thy  bleinng  now. 
•  Hope  fprings  eternal  in  the  Pluman  brcaft  : 
Man  never  Is,  but  always  To  be  bled. 
The  ibul  uneafy,  and  confin'd  from  home. 
Reds  and  expatiates  in  a  Ufe  to  come. 

Lo,  the  poor  Indian !  whofc  untutor'd  mind 
Sees  God  in  clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  wind ; 
His  foul  proud  fcience  never  taught  to  dray, 
Far  as  the  folar  walk,  or  milky  way  ; 
Yet  fimple  nature  to  his  ho()c  has  giv'n, 
Behind  the  cloud-topt  hill,  an  humbler  heav'n; 
^ome  fafcr  world  in  depth  of  woods  embrac'd, 
Some  happier  ifland  in  the  wat'ry  wade. 
Where  (laves  once  more  their  native  laud  behold; 
No  fiends  torment,  no  Chrifiians  tliird  for  gold. 
To  Be,  contents  his  natural  dcfirc ; 
He  a(ks  no  Angel's  wing,  no  Seraph's  fire; 
-  But  think<i,  a<lmitted  to  that  equal  (ky. 
His  faithful  dog  fliall  bear  him  company. 
Go,  w'jfcr  thou  I  and  in  thv  fcalc  of  fenie, 
W  f/j/i  thy  Opinion  agaiiiA  Piov«icncc  i 


Call  imperfection  what  thou  feticy'd  fuch ) 
Say  here  he  gives  too  little,  there  too  niuch: 
Dedroy  all  creatures  for  fupport  or  gud. 
Yet  ciy.  If  Man's  unhappy,  God's  unjud  | 
If  Man  alone  ingrofs  not  Heav'n's  hiish  care. 
Alone  made  perfect  here,  immortal  there : 
Snatch'd  from  his  hand  the  balance  and  the  nif 
Re- judge  his  judice,  be  the  God  of  God. 
In  Pride,  in  reas'ning  Pride,  our  error  lies; 
All  quit  their  fphere,  and  ru(h  into  the  ikiet. 
Pride  dill  is  aiming  at  the  bled  abodes  ; 
Men  would  be  Angels,  Angels  would  be  Godil 
Afpiring  to  be  Gocfs,  if  Angels  fell, 
Afpiring  to  be  Angels,  Men  rebel : 
And  who  but  wi(hes  to  invert  the  laws 
Of  Order,  fins  againd  th'Ecemal  Caufe. 
A(k  for  what  end  the  heav'nly  bodies  (hine  I 
Earth  for  whofe  ufe?— 'Pride  anfwers,"  'Tisftr 

mine : 
"  For  mc  kind  Nature  wakes  her  genial  pou'r, 
<'  Suckles  each  herb,  and  fpreads  out  cv'ry  fiov^ 
«  Annual  for  me,  the  grape,  the  rofc  renew 
'*  The  juice  neCbreous,  and  the  balmy  dew; 
«  For  me,  the  mine  a  thoufiind  treafures  brings 
"  For  mc»  health  gulhes  from  a  thoufand  fprio^ 
"  Seas  roll  to  wan  me,  funs  to  light  me  riie; 
*'  My  foot-dool  earth,  my  canopy  the  ikies." 
But  errs  not  Nature  from  this  gracious  end* 
From  burning  funs  when  livid  deaths  dcfcendi 
When  earthquakes  fwallow,  or  when  tempcfb 

fweep 
Towns  to  one  grave,  whole  Nations  to  the  de^ 
«*  No  ('tis  reply 'd)  the  fird  Almighty  Caa(e 
"  A^s  not  by  partial,  but  by  gcn'ral  laws; 
<*  Th'cxcc))tions  few ;  fome  change  (ince  all  bf* 

gan: 
'  And  what  created  perfe£ll' — ^WhythcnMa? 
If  the  great  end  be  human  Happincfs, 
Then  Nature  deviates ;  and  can  Man  do  left? 
As  much  that  end  a  condant  courle  requires 
Of  (how'rs  and  fundiine,  as  of  Man's  dcfircs  ; 
As  much  eternal  fprings  and  doudlcb  (kies. 
As  men  for  ever  temp'rate  calm  and  wiie.  [bp» 
Ifplagucsor  earthquakes  break  not  Heav'n's  & 
Why  then  a  Borgia,  or  a  Catiline  }  [famih 

Who  knows  but  He,  whofe  hand  the  lightsiq 
Who  heaves  old  Ocean,  and  who  wings  the  ftonns 
Pours  fierce  Ambition  in  a  Caefar's  mind, 
Or  turns  young  Ammon  loofe  to  fcourgc  nus- 

kind }  [I'prinp^ 

From  pride,  from  pride,  our  very  rcas'siflg 
Account  for  moral  as  for  nat'ral  things : 
Why  charge  we  Heav'n  inthoie,  in  theleacqaic} 
In  both,  to  reafon  right,  is  to  fubmit. 
Better  for  us,  perhaps,  it  might  a^^pear. 
Were  there  all  harmony,  all  virtue  here} 
That  never  air  or  ocean  felt  the  wind; 
That  never  padion  difcompos'd  the  mind. 
But  all  fubfids  by  elemenul  drife ; 
And  patifions  are  the  elements  of  Life. 
The  gen'ral  order,  fincc  the  whole  begaiiy 
Is  kept  in  Nature,  and  is  kept  in  Man.      [tatr* 
What  would  this  Man  }  Now  upward  will  be 
\  Kn^  \^t  Vi^  vScox^  ^ci^el,  would  be  more ! 
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looking  downwards,  juft  as  griev'd  appears 
mt  the  ftrength  of  bulls,  the  fur  of  bears, 
for  his  life  all  creatures  if  he  call, 
hat  their  ufe,  had  he  the  pow*rs  of  all } 
t  to  thefe,  without  profuiion,  kind, 
►n)i>er  organs,  proper  pow'rs  alfign-d  j 
Iccmitig  want  compeniated  of  courfc, 
kvith  degrees  or  fwiftnefs,  there  of  force ; 
"exa£t  proportion  to  the  fhte  ; 
ng  to  add,  and  nothing  to  abate, 
boift,  each  infe^^,  happy  in  its  own : 
iv'n  unkind  to  Man,  and  Man  alone  ? 
he  alone,  whom  rational  we  call» 
rasM  with  nothing,  if  not  bled  with  all  > 
:  blils  of  man(could  Pride  that  blcifing  find) 
to  a£l  or  think  beyond  mankind  ; 
•w'rs  of  body  or  of'^foul  to  Ihare^ 
hat  his  nature  and  his  (late  can  bear* 
has  not  man  a  microfcopic  eye  ? 
is  plain  realbn,  Man  is  not  a  Fly. 
hat  the  ufc,  were  hncr  optics  giv'n 
>cQt  a  mire,  not  comprehend  the  heav'n } 
'cfa,  if  tremblingly  alive  all  o'er, 
lart  and  agonize  at  ev'ry  pore  ? 
ick  effluvia  darting  thro'  the  brain, 
a  rcfe  in  aromatic  pain  > 
ire  thunder'd  in  his  op'ning  ears, 
lunn'd  him  with  the  mufic  of  the  fpheres, 
vould  he  wifh  that  Hcav'n  had  left  him  dill 
irliiTp'ring  Zephyr,  and  the  purling  rill ! 
finds  not  Providence  all  good  and  wile, 
in  what  it  gives  and  what  denies  } 
as  Creation's  ample  range  extends, 
«le  of  fenfual,  mental  pow'rs  afcends : 
how  it  mounts  to  Man's  imperial  race, 
the  green  myriads  in  the  peopled  grafs  : 
modes  of  fight  betwixt  each  wide  extreme, 
lole's  dim  curtain  and  the  lynx's  beam  : 
dl,  the  headlong  lionefs  between, 
ound  (agacious  on  the  tainted  green  : 
ring,  from  the  life  tliat  fills  the  flood, 
It  which  warbles  through  the  vernal  wood? 
aider's  touch,  how  exquiiitcly  fine ! 
It  each  thread,  and  lives  along  the  line  : 
nice  bee  what  fenfe  fo  fubtlv  true 
x>is'nous  herbs  extracts  the  dealing  dew  t 
iiftin6^  varies  in  the  grov'ling  fwine, 
r'd  half-reas'ning  elephant,  with  thine  } 
that  and  Reafon,  what  a  nice  barrier } 
T.fep'rate,  yet  for  ever  near  1 
ibrance  and  Refic6Vion  how  ally'd ; 
bin  partitions  Scnfe  from  Thought  divide  I 
iddle  natures  how  they  long  to  join, 
rer  pafs  th'infupcrable  linei 
at  this  juft  gradation  could  they  be 
ed,  thdfe  to  thofe,  or  all  to  thee  ? 
>w'rt  of  all  fubdu'd  by  diee  aloa^, 
hy  Reafon  all  thcfe  pow'n  in  one  ? 
hro'  this  air,  this  ocean,  and  this  earth, 
tter  quick,  and  builHog  into  birth, 
how  high  progrefliveTife  may  go  I 
I,  how  wide  1  how  deep  extend  below  ! 
aio  of  being  !  which  from  God  began; 
( ethereal^  human,  angel;  man. 


Beaft,  bird,  fifli,  infc£l,  what  no  eye  can  fee, 
No  glafs  can  reach  )  from  Infinite  to  thee, 
From  thee  to  Nothing.— On  fupcrior  pow'rj 
Were  we  to  prcfs,  inferior  might  on  ouit : 
Or  in  the  full  creation  leave  a  vol  J. 
Where  one  ft;:p  broken,  the  great  fcale'j  dc-^ 

ftroy'd  : 
From  Nature's  chain  whatever  link  you  ftrike. 
Tenth,  or  ten  thoufandth,  breal.s  the  chain  alike* 

And,  if  each  fy{^cm  in  gradation  roll 
Alike  eifential  to  th'amazing  Whole, 
The  lead  cx)nfufion  but  in  one,  not  all 
That  fyftcm  only,  but  the  Whole  mull  fall. 
Let  eaith  unbalanced  from  her  orbit  fly, 
Planets  and  Suns  run  lawlcfs  t!iro*  the  Iky  ; 
Let  ruling  Angels  from  their  fpheres  bf  huii'd. 
Being  on  Being  wreck 'd,  and  world  on  world; 
Hcav'n's  whole  foundations  to  iht-ir  centre  nod. 
And  nature  iremblcs  to  the  th:ouc  of  God. 
All  this  dread  Order  break  — for  whom  ?   for 

thce> 
Vile  Worm  »  oh  Ma  !nefs !  Prir^e  !  Impiety  ! 

What  if  the  foot,  ordain'd  the  dull  to  tread. 
Or  hand,  to  toil,  afpir'd  to'bc  the  head  ? 
What  if  the  head,  the  eye,  or  ear  repin'd 
To  fcrve  mere  engines  to  the  ruling  Mind  ? 
Juft  as  ahfurd  for  any  pirt  lo  claim 
To  be  another  in  this  gcn'ral  frame  ; 
Jud  as  ahfurd,  to  mourn  the  rafks  or  pains 
The  great  directing  Mind  of  all  oidain*. 

All  are  but  parts  of  one  ftupcndous  whule, 
Whofe  body  Nature  is,  and  God  tl\e  foul ; 
That  chang'd  thro'  all,  and  vet  in  all  the  fame  ; 
Great  in  the  earth  as  in  th'etnercal  frame ; 
Warms  in  the  fun,  rcfrclhcs  in  the  breeze. 
Glows  in  the  flars,  and  hlolToms  in  the  trees ; 
Lives  thro  all  life,  extemU  thro'  all  extent; 
Spreads  undivided,  operates  unfpent ; 
Breathes  in  our  foul,  informs  our  mortal  part 
As  full,  as  pcrfe6t,  in  a  hair  as  heart ; 
As  full,  as  perfe£b,  in  vile  Man  th:it  mourns. 
As  the  rapt  Seraph  that  adores  and  burns  < 
To  him  no  high,  no  low,  no  great,  no  fmall ; 
He  fills,  he  boimds,  conne£ks,  and  equals  all. 
Ceale  then,  nor  Order  imperfefVion  name : 
Our  proper  blifs  depends  on  what  we  blame. 
Know  thy  own  point:  This  kind,  tl>is  due  degree 
Of  blindncfs,  weaknefs,  Heav'n  bcftows  on  ihei^ 
Submit  —  In  this,  or  any  other  fpherc. 
Secure  to  be  sn  bled  as  thou  canli  bear  : 
Safe  in  the  hand  of  one  difpofi.ie  Pow'r, 
Or  in  the  natal,  or  the  mortal  hour. 
All  nature  is  but  art  unknown  to  thtc ; 
All  Chance,  Direction,  which  thou  canft  not  fee  | 
All  Difcord,  Harmony  not  undciftood  ; 
All  partial  Evil,  univerfal  Good  : 
And,  fpite  of  Pride,  in  erring;  Rcafon's  fpite, 
One  truth  is  clear,  ll''hatc*vfr  is,  is  rhhu 

•  ARGUMENT   OF   EflSTLE     II. 

Of  the  Nature  and  Si au  of  M^w  v.  1th  tvJieQ  t§ 
Hjnfelf  as  an  biJh'd-al. 

the  hufinefs  of  Matt  nvt  to  pry  i^ito  Gxi^  hut  tojfudtf 
Himfrif,    Ilis  MiJdU  N^^ture :  hit  Pav,  "rs  aivA 
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Frji/tlrs.'—T'.r  Units  of  his  Cu/'Jcify.'^'T^t  j 
rrf?  VriK  i^li  rt  :"J<«.T,   S^/J-lyvf  iviti  Ri'a/on,  ! 
6cl't  ;./■/•■  'tifv.  —  Sr'!f-!f.'if  thy  j:ror<^tr.   and  \ 
luhy. — tiit.iv  t'\'i  th.'^fimc.  — Ihc  Paj/l'.rzj,  arA  ; 
//v/>  ///. .  —  7/<'  Py{J',T)iir7ant  Pi'^^ion^  ar^i  its  I 
forcf.^hs  y ''<>]['[)' t  i»  liirtiiing  -sUn  to  lifffn- 
cnl  Purl'tfti. — Us  pro'vitirniial  U/e^  in  fixir*^  \ 
our  Pi-iKiilU't  a-! J  njcernniin^  cur  Vntue — • 
Viruie  and  /'tv  joincJ  in  our  mixed  Suture \  ■ 
the  limits  u^ar^  yr-t  the  things  fil^.irute  anderji-  i 
dent.    What  is   the  Office  of  Keikn.  —  H'/iv  \ 
o.&jus  Hce  in  itjeify  and houu  T.-e  diCeive  cur-  j 
Jdzei  into  it,-^Jktt,  hozic-vrr^  the  Ends  of 
proiidtnte  and  general  Cood  are  an  fiver  ed  in 
our  P.'ijficjis  and  [mpeifec^ions. — Ilr.u  vfe fully 
the  I'd  ure-d'rjhihitrJ  to  a!!  Or  das  of  Men.  — 
Jfir.u  ui'eful  they  are   to  S:>tlity —  .-hid  to  Indi- 
*viduuli  —  ///   ci'ery  JlMe,  and  e~jery  age  of 
life. 

E  P  I  S  T  I.  E    ir. 

KNOW  then  ilivMf,  picfumc  net  God  to  fcaxii 
The  proper  Itudv  of  Mankind  is  Man. 
riiic'tl  on  this  iithmus  ot*  a  middle  liare, 
A  beinv^  darkly  wile,  and  riuicly  great : 
Witli  i'i«)  nmrh  knov  lcdj;:i:  tor  the  Sceptic  fide. 
With  too  iTJiuji  \vcaknel\  for  the  Stored  pride, 
He  hangs  betutcn  :  in  doubt  to  a6l  or  rcil  \ 
In  douut  to  dci-m  himftlf  a  (itxl  or  Beull  \ 
In  dou!>t  his  Mind  or  l}:>dy  to  prefer, 
Bon  but  to  die,  r.nd  resb'nini;  but  to  err  ; 
Alike  in  i[;no:Luici;,  Ida  rcafoii  fuch. 
Whether  he  tluiiksioo  httle  or  too  m'.jch  : 
Chaos  of  Thoiijijht  and  Palfion,  all  confui'd  j 
Still  by  liimfe'.f  ab'Ji'd  or  difabus'd  ; 
I'ldrtd  half  to  lil'j,  and  half  to  fall; 
Great  lord  uf  all  tiling'-,  vtt  ji  prty  to  all; 
Sole  «M.l  •■<•  "f  TM-ih,  in  cni'-afs  Error  luirrd: 
The  j;loiv,  jcft,  and  rid. lie  of  the  world  ! 

Go,  vvor.d'rojicrcaiuic!  mount  where  Science 

Gn,  mculMic  Liirth,  \vci?h  air,  andftate  thctidcs; 
Inlhu^t  ilu-  rli'.-.t--.  in  '.vhat  orbs  to  run, 
Ccircft  fjV\  'l'i'"ne,  and  ie^r'.date  rhc  Sun  ; 
Gf\  fnr  uitli  T'-sto  to  ih'cmpyrcnl  fpherc. 
To  li.c  r.:i^  ;.v»'x'.,  fuft  j>crf-rt,  and  Kift  fiir; 
Or  f.."  I.',  "-he  '.":» I."   .-v.:! id  his  f«-:lr;u*ri  trcJ, 
\r.  '  O"'"     '.-'  ^^'''•*'>  ♦^^  •  i"vil:-i''--i-'.  God  ; 
A^  t"^i"rc:.i  ,^r;..l":>  i'">  [^i.l'lv  eiieli    run, 
A'...l  f.i:i  '\wv:  i'.:.-::d. .  :■»  ';::.it.-!i.'  rl.':  i^un. 
(Jo.  i'.  'c:!  ;/:!ii  I  Wiiit.v.Ti  how  to  lulc  — 
Tij'.;^  il.'V'  •..'"  t::yf..!f,  -xvA  l-e  a  NmiI  ! 

>  !ViTr«r  :-i:«:;j,  ^^!•.v.:*  of  late  tiicv  fiw 
A  rni,:'  ■!  T^'   :i    ■•.'''. I-'  'I'l  Na*i!re\  i:v-v, 
A  *.i.l!"'«i  .  '■  ■'  ^Mj-i'Mii  m  sn  «,:nii!y  Ihi)  ?, 
\\\\  i!a.  ■."<!  a  N^v  to:>  :i-  v.-  ih.w  -^n  Ai;?. 

C>uld  lie,  wh.'ll  n.ilis  the  r?.\^v\  Lf-iict  bir.d, 

I);'.'*::"".!:  •  '^'.'  f;..  '^J'c  v\.  • ncnt  of  hi.  ?.iir.d  ' 

AVi:o  1  .'.v  ii"^  tir'w :  Iv.  :c  »  1^;»  a.ul  ihtrc  dcfucnd, 
Kx;>lai.i  1.'::  ov.ii  bci:ir.rih,-,  or  r.U  -^nd  •• 
A'.v,  V  '..;■■:  '..■j.-.ricr  !  M  lu's  j'.:p.-ri<ir  part 
X'nclnpi-l.M  :;.:'-••  I'L-,  av.'I  i.\::"ib  from  nit  :o  ?.rt; 
:::•:  \'.]:.'^  :.:;•■■•  n  :;.'.:" t  v-jv'ii  i>  lur  U-^U;:, 


Trace  Science  then,  with  Modtily  thy  guidci 
Firil  ft:  ip  off  all  her  equipage  of  Pride  ; 
Diiduct  but  what  is  Vanity  or  Drels, 
Or  Learning's  Luxury,  or  IdlencTs  ; 
Or  tricks  to  fticw  the  ilrctch  of  human  braifl/ 
Mere  curiou>  pleafure,  or  ingenious  pain; 
Expunge  tlie  whole,  or  lop  th'cxcrclccDt  por^ 
Of  all  our  vices  hav«  created  Arts ; 
'J'hen  fee  how  little  the  remaining  lum, 
Which  fcn-'d  the  pad,  and  muft  the  timcto  cobkI 

l\vo  Principles  in  human  nature  reign; 
Self-love  to  urge,  and  Rcafon  to  rcflrain  i 
Nor  this  a  good,  nor  that  a  bad  we  call. 
Each  works  its  end,  to  n[K>ve  or  govern  all : 
And  to  their  proper  operatien  ftill, 
Afcrilx:  all  Gcod  ;  to  their  inr.propcr.  III. 

Self-love,  the  fpring  of  motion,  a£t»  the  foiil^ 
Rtafon's  comparing  balance  rules  the  whole. 
Man,  but  for  that,  no  a£^ion  could  attend ; 
And,  but  for  this,  w  ere  active  to  no  cMud : 
Fix'd  like  a  plant  on  his  peculiar  fpot. 
To  draw  nutrition,  propagate  and  rot : 
Or,  meteor-like,  flame  law  lefs  thro*  the  rtni, 
Dcftroying  others,  by  himftlf  dcftroy'd. 
Moil  ftrength  the  moving  principle  requixei| 
Active  its  taflt,  it  prompts,  impels,  inipira. 
Scdute  and  quiet  the  comparing  lies  ; 
Form'd  but  to  check,  dclib'ratc,  and  advife. 
Self-love,  (Vill  Wronger,  as  iu  obje£k's  nigh  9 
Reafon's  at  diftancc,  and  in  prolpe^  lie : 
That  fees  immediate  good  by  pncient  fenfe; 
Reafon,  the  future  and  the  confequencc. 
Thicker  than  arguments,  temptations  throng; 
At  beft  more  watchful  this,  but  that  more  foonb 
The  adio  1  of  the  ftrongcr  to  lufpend, 
Reafon  fcill  ufe,  to  Rcalon  ftill  attend. 
Attention,  habit,  and  experience  gains ; 
Each  ftrengthcns  Rcafon,  and  Self- love refir^inL 
Let  fuhile  fchoolmcn  teach  thcfc  friends  to  tjiBi 
More  ftudious  to  divide  than  to  unite ; 
And  Grace  and  Virtue,  Senfc  and  Rcaiun  fpLt, 
With  all  the  rafh  dexterity  of  wit. 
Wit>,  jufi  like  Fools,  a:  war  about  a  name. 
Have  full  as  of:  no  meaning,  or  the  fame. 
Self-love  and  Rcaibn  to  one  end  afpire; 
Piiin  their  averfion,  Kitafure  their  dciiie  ; 
15ut  i^r-edy  That,  its  objock  would  devour: 
This  tafte  the  honey,  and  net  wonnd  the  fl^n'r: 
Phafurc,  or  wiong  or  rightly  unden^ood. 
Our  grcatcfr  evil,  or  our  grcatcfk  gecd.  • 

Mo<k:>  of  Self-love  the  PaAioc's  we  mav  ci!l: 
•Tis  real  good,  or  feemiifg,  moves  thcni  2!!: 
But  fmce  not  ev'ry  good  we  can  divide. 
And  Kealb.1  bids  us  ft'r  our  own  provide; 
Pair.ons,  tho'  HUiil*,  if  their  means  bt  fjtr, 
Li'd  under  Rcafon,  and  dtftrve  her  care ; 
Thofc,  that  imparted,  court  a  nobler  aim, 
E XII It  their  kind,  and  take  feme  Virtue'^  aaiBh 

In  la/.y  Apathy  let  Stoics  boaft 
Their  Virtue  nx'd  ;  'tis  hx'd  as  in  a  froft j 
ContfafVcd  all,  retiiing  to  the  breaft; 
P»ut  fiicn«;th  of  mind  js  Excrcife,  not  RcS : 
The  rifini.'  tempeft  puts  in  a6l  the  foul  5 
Puns  it  may  i;:vage^  but  jprofi^Yca  riu  «1kJi: 
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*t  vaft  ocean  ^ivcrfcly  wc  fail, 
the  card,  but  PalHon  is  the  gale  j 
xl  alone  in  the  ftill  calm  we  find ; 
intt  the  rtorm,and  walks  upon  the  wind. 
00s,  like  elements,  tho'  born  to  fight, 
x'd  and  foften'd,  in  his  work  unite  : 
lis  enough  to  temper  and  employ  ; 
at  com  poles  Man,  can  Man  dcflroy  ? 
that  Reafon  keep  to  Nature's  road, 
,  compound  them,  follow  her  and  God. 
Hope,  and  Joy,  fair  Plealur^'s  fmiling 
train ; 

"car,  and  Grief,  the  family  of  Pain. 
nixt  with  art,  and  to  due  bounds  confinM, 
ind  maintain  the  balance  of  the  mind  : 
;ht$  and  (hades,  whofe  well  accorded  ftrife 
1  the  ftrcnglth  and  colour  of  our  life. 
furcs  arc  ever  in  our  hands  or  eyes; 
hen  in  aft  they  ceafe,  in  profpedfc  rife : 
to  grarp,vmd  future  ftill  Id  find, 
lolc  employ  of  body  and  of  mind, 
cad  their  charms,  but  charm  not  all  alike  j 
'rent  fenfts  diflPrent  objcfts  ftrike  j 
dilTrcnt  PaiTions  more  or  Icfs  inflame,  • 
ng  or  weak  the  orj<ans  of  the  frame; 
nee  one  mailer  Paifion  in  the  br6aft, 
.aron's  fcrpcnt,  fwaiiows  up  the  reft, 
lan,  perhaps,  the  moment  of  his  breath, 
:$  the  lurking  principle  of  death ; 
ung  direalc,  that  muft  fubduc  at  length, 
with  his  growth,  and  ftrengthcns  with  his 
ftrcngth : 

:  and  mingled  with  his  very  frame, 
ind's  difeafc,  its  ruling  paifion  came; 
tal  humour  which  lliould  feed  the  whole, 
)ws  to  this,  in  body  and  in  fouls 
/er  warms  the  heart,  or  fills  the  head, 
mind  opens,  and  its  fun 61  ions  (prcad, 
ation  plies  her  dangerous  art, 
lurs  it  all  upon  the  peccant  part. 
re  Its  mother.  Habit  is  its  nurlc ; 
irit,  faculties,  but  make  it  worfc ; 
irfelf  but  gives  it  edge  and  pow'r  j 
,'Vs  bleft  beam  turns  vinegar  more  Couv* 
wretched  fubjcds,  tho'  :o  lawful  fway, 
^eak  queen,  fome  fav'ritc  ftill  obey  : 
Ihc  lend  not  arms,  as  well  as  rules, 
an  (he  more  than  tell  us  we  arc  fo<jl$  ? 
us  to  mourn  our  nature,  not  to  mend  $ 
>  accufer,  but  a  hclplefi  friend  ! 
I  a  jud^c  turn  pleader,  to  perfuade 
oice  we  make,  or  juftlfy  it  madc^ 
>f  an  eafy  conqueft  all  along, 
removes  weak  pafTions  for  the  ftrong : 
;n  fmall  humours  gather  to  a  gout, 
ftor  fancies  he  has  driv'n  them  out. 
ftature's  road  muft  ever  be  prefen'd  j 
is, here  no  guide,  but  ftill  a  guard; 
*8  to  rectify,  not  overthrow, 
at  this  palfion  more  a^i  friend  than  foe  ; 
tier  Pow'r  the  ftrong  diredlion  lends, 
^'ral  men  impels  to  lev'ral  ends  : 
rying  winds,  by  other  patiinns  toft, 
ivet  thcitt  oo^oftailt  to  a  certain  coaft. 


Let  pow'j:  or  knowledge,  gold  or  glory  plcafe^ 
Or  (oft  more  fti-ong  than  all)  the  love  of  eafc; 
Thro'  life  *tis  follow'd,  cv'n  at  life's  cxpcncei 
The  merchant's  toil,  the  fage's  indolence. 
The  monk*s  humility,  the  hero's  pride; 
All,  all  alike,  find  Pvcafon  on  their  fide. 

Th'Ettmal  Art  wj^cin^  good  from  ill. 
Grafts  on  this  patlion  our  oeft  principle  ; 
'Tis  thus  the  Mercury  of  Man  is  fix'd. 
Strong  grows  the  Virtue  with  his  nature  mix'd; 
The  drofs  cements  wliat  elfe  were  too  rtfin'd. 
And  in  one  int'reftbody  afts  uith  mind. 

As  fruits,  ungratefuf  to  the  planter's  care. 
On  favage  ftocks  infcrtcd,  learn  to  bear  ; 
The  fureft  Viitucs  thus  from  palfions  (hoot, 
Wild  Nature's  vigour  working  at  the  root. 
What  corps  of  wit  and  honefty  appear 
From  fpleen,  from  obftinacy,  hate,  or  fear  1 
Sec  Anger,  teal  and  fortitude  fupply  \ 
Ev'n  Av'ricc,  prudence;  Sloth,  philofophv; 
Luft,  thro'  fome  certain  ftraincn,  well  rcTui'd, 
Is  gentle  love,  and  charms  all  womankind; 
Envy,  to  which  th*ignoble  mind's  a  llavc, 
Js  emulation  in  th'learn'd  or  brave  ; 
Nor  Virtue,  male  or  female,  can  wc  name. 
But   what  *vill  grow  on  Pridj,  or  grow  on 
Shame. 

Thus  Nature  gives  us  (let  it  check  our  piidc) 
The  virtue  nearcft  to  our  vice  allv'd : 
Realbn  the  bias  turns  to  good  from  ill. 
And  Nero  reigns  a  Titus,  if  he  will. 
The  fiery  foul  abhorr'd  in  Catiline, 
In  Decius  charms,  in  Curtius  is  divine: 
The  fame  ambition  can  dcftroy  or  fave, 
And  makes  a  patriot  as  it  makes  a  knave. 

This  light  and  darkncfs  in  our  chaos  joinM, 
What  (hall  divide  ?  The  God  within  the  mind. 

Extremes  in  Nature  equal  end*  produce  j 
In  man  they  join  to  fome  myftcrious  uf2; 
Tho'  each  bv  turns  the  other's  bounds  invade. 
As,  in  fome  well  wrought  pidhire,  light  and  Ihade, 
And  oft  fo  mix,  the  difference  is  too  nice 
Where  ends  the  Virtue  or  begins  the  Vic^. 

Fools  I  who  from  hence  into  the  notion  fall. 
That  Vice  or  Virtue  there  is  none  at  all. 
If  white  and  black  blend,  foficn,  and  unite 
A  thoufand  ways,  is  there  no  black  and  \n  hire  ? 
A(k  your  own  ncart,  and  notl.ing  is  lb  plain ; 
'Tis  to  rtiftakc  them  cofts  the  time  and  pain., 

Vice  is  a  monftcr  of  lb  frightful  mien. 
As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  fcen  ; 
Vet  (een  too  oft,  familiar  \\ith  her  face, 
V/e  firft  endure,  then  pity*  then  embrace. 
But  where  ih'Extrcmc  of  Vice,  was  ne'er  agreed: 
Alk  Where's  the  North  ?  At  York,  'tii  oa  ih« 

Tweed; 
In  Scotland,  at  the  Orcadcs ;  and  there. 
At  Grecnland,Zembla,  or  the  Lord  knows  where. 
No  creature  owns  it  in  the  firft  degi-ec. 
But  thinks  his  neighbour  fuiilier  gone  than  he : 
Ev'n  thofe  who  dwell  beneath  its  very  zone. 
Or  never  feci  the  rage,  or  never  own ; 
What  happier  nature  (hi inks  at  with  affright, 
The  hard  inhabitant  coutcudi  U  tl^\» 
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Virtuous  and  vicious  cv'ry  Man  muftbcj 
Fc-v  in  ilrcxta'inc,  hut  ^11  in  the  (lci;rcc  : 
The  rf>^uc  ami  fool,  bv  lits,  is  f:iir  and  ^vi^c  j 
An<l  cv'n  the  UI>.  hy  lit,,  what  ihfv  defpile. 
'Tis  but  bv  parts  \w  follow  good  01*  ill ; 
For,  Vice  or  Viituc,  Self  dirli'h  it  (till; 
l^.jch  individual  fctks  a  Icv'ral  ^o\\  j 
l>ut  IKdvtn's  great  view  is  One,  and  that  the 

Whoir  : 
That  couniemorks  cncli  f^lIy  and  caprice; 
That  dilapiwints  tli'ctfeot  of  cv'ry  vice  ; 
That,  happy  frnltiesto  :\\\  ranks  apply'd: 
Shanic  to  the  vii^^i'i,  to  the  million  pndc. 
Fear  totlie  ftat  I'.nan,  raflinefs.  to  the  cJiU'f^, 
To  kings  prefumiJtion,  and  to  crowds  bdicf: 
That,  Virtue's  ends  from  vanity  can  rjife, 
M'h.ich  feeks  no  int'rci^  no  reward  but  juiHf  i 
And  build  on  uiinv  and  on  defers  of  mind, 
The  ;nv,  the  peace,  the  glory  of  Mankind. 

Hcav'n  foiniiiig  each  on  other  to  deiH;nd, 
A  maftcr,  or  a  llrin.ir,  or  a  friend, 
IJids  each  on  other  f«>r  afni'tance  call. 
Till  one  M^.n's  v.caknels  grow»  thcftringth  of 

all. 
V'ant^,  fi  jiluc.>,  palTions  clofcr  ft  ill  ally 
Tile  co.Timon  int'irft,  or  endear  the  tic. 
Totheil-  wc  owe  true  rii-ndlhip,  love  finccrc, 
Kach  hoinc-felt  joy  that  life  inh*,rits  here; 
Yet  from  the  liime  wc  learn  in  its  decline, 
Thole  jnvs,  rho'.c  lovcs,  thttCc  ini'rclh  to  rcfignj 
Taught  liiilf  by  Kcafon,  half  by  mere  decay, 
To  welcome  tleath,  a  i«l  calndy  pafs  away. 
Wharc'er  the  Paliion,  knowledge,  fame,  or 

pelf, 
Not  one  will  changi-  Lis  neij^'ibourwith  himfelf. 
The  Ifirn'd  is  h.ippy  natuic  to  explore  ; 
The  fool  is  hjppy  tliat  he  knows  no  more; 
The  rich  is  happv  in  tlie  plenty  giv'n ; 
Tiic  poor  conrtnts  p.im  with  the  care  of  Hcav'n. 
bee  tlie  blind  beggar  dance,  the  cripple  fing, 
The  fot  a  hero,  lunatic  a  king  ; 
The  ftarvin;;  chcmift  in  hi»  golden  views 
Suprcnuly  bUft;  rhc  prx:t  in  his  Mule. 
Sec  f'^me  ftra'iJTc  lomfoit  cv^ry  (late  attend, 
And  pride  bcftou  M  on  all,  a  common  fiicnd  : 
Ste  fomc  fit  pair^n  e\'ry  age  fupply  ; 
IliHH!  travtlv  rhro',  n«)r  <|uits  u»  wkcn  wc  die, 

Reholdthc  child,  bv  nature's  kind!v  law, 
Plc;is'd  wiih  a  rattle,  rickl'd  with  a  I'liaw: 
S'vue  livelier  pi  nihing  gives  his  youth  delight, 
A  I'tJl-'  lou'ler,  but  as  empty  quite  : 
S^aif*,  *^aners,  gold,  amul;  his  rip-r  ftagc. 
And  be.t'i*  and  pray'r-bocii*  aic  the  toys  of  age : 
Plcab'd  \\  ith  this  bkuble  full,  a5  that  before  ; 
Tdl  tir'd  he  flcew^  and  life's  poor  play  ij»  o*cT, 
?.Ieanv.hilc  Oiv..ii(»n  «'.!d<  with  varying  ravi 
Thnfc  |;.i;r.ri..l  rlouds  that  beautify  our  davs  j 
Kuh  ^-^ n-.t  <>:  iIippi;ii;!'N  by  Hope  fupply*d, 
A.id  caw!'  '.acui^v  of  lenic  bv  Pride: 
1  !v.  :e  b..:I't  .1.  :?.\\  .in  r.nowlcd;^  can  deftroy  j 
'.'.  foIi\'    TMp  '.-iii  iau::hs  the  bubble,  Joy  j 
(V;r  pr.  ipe>>  \n'\,  aMi.rl'cr  ftill  wc  gain  ; 
VJ  jr"  a    -liii'v  is  ^iv'.i  in  vaia. 


Ev'n  mean  Self-lore  becomes  by  force  divine, 
The  fcalcto  meafurc  others  wants  by  thine. 
See  !  and  confcls,one  comfort  ftill  muft  rife; 
•Tis  this,  Tho»  Man's  a  fool,  yet  God  is  wife. 

ARGUMENT   OF   EPISTLE   111. 

0////^  NMure  and  Stat^  of  Max,  with  ref^8t» 

Societw 

T^f  ivholf  Uitivrr/e  one  Jyftem  of  Society. — W^ 
thing  made  ivholly  for  itfelf  nor  yet  wMhfr 
another, — Tne  happitiefs  of  Animals  mutneL-' 
Reafon  or  InftinQ  operate  alike  to  the  gtodtf 
each  Individual,  Reafon  or  InftinS  operm 
alfo  to  Socieiv  in  all  animah. — Haw  Jar  Sh 
cirfv  curried  by  inftinQ, — Honv  mttckfartkirh 
Reafon. — Of  that  which  is  called  the  State  if 
Nature. — Reafon  inftryQed  by  InflinB  in  tat 
Invention  of  ArtSy  an^  in  the  Forms  of  Steiin* 
—Origin  of  Political  Sicieties,'~-K)rigiM  tfim^ 
narch, — Patriarchal  Govemmeni,'^~-OrigiM  tf 
true  Rcligicn  and  Government y  from  the  Um 
prin  iple  of  Love.^^Orijpn  of  SnperJIitimt  mi 
Tyranny,  from  the  fame  ^incifU  of  Krar.— 
the  Influence  of  Self -love  oferaiing  to  the  k- 
rial  and  public  Good,  -^Rejioration  oftnu  Jt^ 
ligion  and  Government  on  their  fir fl  Primift. 
-^Mixt  Government.'^yariont  lirtSs  oJaJf 
and  the  true  end  of  all. 

EPISTLE    in. 

'  HERE  then  we  reft:  «  The  Univerfal  Cwef 
*  Ai^s  to  one  end,  but  a6Vs  by  various  lavs.' 
In  all  the  madncfs  of  fuperfluous  health, 
The  train  of  pride,  the  inr.pudencc  of  weaklif 
Let  this  great  truth  be  prcfcnt  night  and  day; 
But  mo(f  be  prefcnt,  if  wc  preach  or  pray. 

Look  round  our  World  ;  behold  the  chaio  d 
Combining  all  hclow  and  all  above.  [Ian 

See  plaftic  Nature  working  to  this  end  | 
The  fmgle  atoms  each  to  other  tend ; 
Attra6l,  attra6Ud  to  the  neit  in  place, 
FoiTn'd  and  impclPd  its  neighbour  to  embrm 
See  matter  next  with  various  life  endu'd, 
Prefi  to  one  centre  (lill,  the  gen'ral  Good. 
Sec  dying  Vegetables  life  fuilain. 
Sec  liiic  dilTolving  vegetate  again  : 
All  funns  that  periih  other  forms  Aipply 
(Piy  turns  we  catch  the  vital  breath,  and  die) 
I. ike  bubbles  on  the  fea  of  Matter  borne. 
They  rife,  they  break,  and  to  that  fta  rctuni. 
Nothing *is  foreign ;  Parts  relate  to  isrhok ; 
One  all-cxtendinp,  all-prefervhig  Soul 
Conne£Vs  each  bcmg,  ereateft  with  the  lead; 
Made  Beaft  in  aid  of  Man,  tod  Man  of  BoAi 
All  fer\''d,  all  fenring;  noUiing  ftands  alone; 
The  chain  holds  on,  and  wbm  Itcnds  uoknrtr:. 

Has  Gcd,  thou  fool  I  iK*ork'd  folely  for  thf 
Thy  joy,  thy  pallime,  thy  attirethy  |t>od  r[gpoi, 
Wlio  for  ihv  table  feeds  the  wamcfti  fawa. 
For  htm  as  kindl?  foread  the  Acmr'ry  lawn: 
Is  it  for  thee  the  lark  afcends  and  finp? 
Joy  tuiics  Ills  voice,  joy  elevates  his  wlas 
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"or  thcc  the  linnet  pours  his  throat } 
;  of  his  own  and  raptures  fwcU  the  note. 
)o>indiQi(  ftecd  you  poiiiix>ufly  bcftridc, 
s  with  his  lord  the  plcalure  and  the  pride, 
ic  alone  the  feed  that  ftrcws  the  pJain  ? 
ilrds  of  heav'n  (hail  vindicate  their  gmin. 
:  the  full  harvcft  of  the  golden  year? 
ays,  and  juftly,  the  del'erving  rfeer : 
log,  that  plows  not,  nor  obcvs  thy  call» 
on  the  labours  of  his  lord  of  all. 
)w,  N.iturc's  children  (hall  divide  her  carcj 
ur  that  warms  a  monarch  warm'd  a  bear. 
r Man  exclaims,  *Seeall  things  formyufe.'* 
nan  for  mine!"  replies  a  painper'd  gooie. 
jft  as  (ho!t  of  reafon  he  muft  fall, 
chinks  all  made  for  one,  not  one  for  all. 
t  that  the  pow'i  ful  ftill  theweak  poiitroul ; 
m  the  Wit  and  I'yrant  of  the  whole  : 
that  Tyrant  checlcsj  he  only  knows, 
:lps  another  creature's  wants  and  woes, 
ill  the  falcon,  (looping  from  above, 
ith  her  varying  plumage,  fpare  the  dovjj  ? 
!:s  the  jay  the  inlet's  gilded  wings } 
rs  the  hawk  when  Philomela  fings  ? 
ires  for  all :  to  birds  he  gives  hit  woods. 
(Is  his  paftures,  and  to  filh  Mis  floods; 
ne  his  int'reft  prompts  him  to  provide, 
*re  his  pleafure  yet  for  more  his  pride : 
d  on  one  vain  Patron,  and  enjoy 
infive  blelfing  of  his  luxury, 
cry  life  his  learned  hunger  craves, 
:s  from  famine,  from  the  favage  faves; 
afts  the  aninial  he  dooms  his  feaft, 
11  he  ends  the  being,  makes  it  bleft ; 
fees  no  more  tlie  ftroke,  or  feels  the  pain, 
ivour'd  Man  by  touch  ethereal  (lain, 
mature  had  his  featt  of  life  before  } 
>o  muft  perifh*  when  thy  feaft  is  o'er  I 
\  unthinking  oeing,  Htav'n  a  friend, 
9t  the  ufe lei's  knowledge  of  its  end  : 
(1  impaits  it ;  but  with  fuc^  a  view 
Ic  he  dreads  it,  makes  him  hope  it  too  : 
jr  conceal'd,  and  fo  remote  the  fear, 
ill  draws  nearer,  never  (ceming  near, 
anding  miracle !  that  Heav'n  aifign'd 
thinking  thing  this  turn  of  mind, 
thcr  with  RcaJon  or  with  Inftin£^  bleft, 
Jl  enjoy  that  powV  which fuits them  bcft; 
alike  bv  that  dirc£hon  tend, 
d  the  means  propoition'd  to  their  end. 
ere  full  Inftin6k  is  th'unerring  guide,  •  . 
ope  or  Council  can  they- need  bcdde  ? 
howfcver  abk-,  cool  at  bcft,  *  '* 

)i  for  iervice,  or  but  fcrvcs  when  preft, 
1  we  calif  and  then  not  often  ndaV}' 
eft  Inftin<it  comes  a  volunteer, 
'er  too-eilhoot,  but  juft  to  liit ; 
rill  too  wide  or  fhort  in  hurimn  Wit  i 
quick  Nature  happincfs  tv^garn^ 
leavier  Realbn  labours  at  in  V^in. 


)  fcnres  alwavs,  Reafon  tcver  long; 
ft  go  ripht,  the  other  hnlygo  wrong, 
the  a^ing  and  comj^arlng  pow*rs 
heir  natui-c,  which  av^  iwo  in  ours; 


And  Realbn  raile  o'er  Inftin^  as  you  cai^ ; 
In  this  'tis  God  directs,  in  that  'tis  Man. 

Who  taught  the  nations  of  the  Held  and  wood 
To  (hun  their  poilbn,  and  to  chooi'e  their  food  ? 
Prcfcicnt,  the  tides  or  tempefts  to  withftand. 
Build  on  the  wave, -or  arch  beneath  their  (and? 
Who  made  the  fpidcr'paralleU  dcfign, 
Sure  as  De  Moivre,  without  rule  or  line  ? 
Who  bid  the  ftor.k,  Col um bus-like,  explore 
Heav*nsnot  hisown,  and  worid>  unknown  before^ 
W^ho  calls  the  council,  ftates  the  certain  day, 
Who  forms  the  phalanx,  and  whoix>ints  the  w  ay  ? 

God,  i!i  the  nature  of  each  being,  founds 
Its  proper  blifs,  and  fets  its  pro;>cr  bounds  ; 
But  as  he  fram'd  a  Whole,  the  ^^  hole  to  blefs. 
On  mutual  W^ants  built  mutual  Happinels : 
So  fi-om  the  5rft,  eternal  order  ran, 
And  creature  Itnk'd  to  creature,  man  to  man.    ^ 
Whate'er  of  life  all-quick'niaga;thcr  keeps. 
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Or  breathes  thro'  air,  or  ihoots   beneath  the 

deeps. 
Or  pours  profufe  on  earth,  one  nature  feeds 
The  vital  flame,  and  Iwells  the  g(:nial  \ctds. 
Not  man  alone,  but  all  that  roam  of  wopd. 
Or  wing  the  (ky,  or  roll  alon^  thp  flood. 
Each  loves  itfeff,  but  not  itlelf  ajone; 
Each  fex  defires  alike,  till  two  are  one. 
Nor  ends  the  pleafurfr  with  the  fierce  embrace; 
They  love  themfclves,  a  third  t.me,  in'thcir  race. 
Thus  beaft  and  bird  their  common  charge  at- 
tend; 
The  mothers  nurfe  it,  and  the  Hres  4^fciid ; 
The  young  difmils'd  to  wander  earth  or  air. 
There  flops  the  lnftin£l,~Bn4 there  ends  fhp  care; 
The%link  dilTolves,  each  feqks  a  frelh  embrace. 
Another  love  fucceeds,  ^nqrh^rr  rsce. 
A  longer  care  Man's  helplefs  kin4  (demands; 
That  longer  care  contr4Cts  more  lafting  bonds  : 
Refle6lion,  Reafon,  ftill' the  ties 'improve, 
At  once  extend  the  int'reft,  and  the  love : 
With  choice  we  fix,  with  Vym|>athy  we  bum  ( 
Each  Virtue  m  ci^ch  Falfion  takes  its  turn ; 
And  ftill  new  heeds,  new  helps,  new  habits  rife^ 
That  grafts  b(:ntfvolence  on  charities. 
Scill  as  ohe  brood,  ^nd  as  another  rofe, 
Thefe  nat'.ral  love  maintain,  habitual /hole  : 
The  laft  fcarce  ripen'd  into  perfeA  Man, 
$9\v  hclplels  him  from  whom  their  life  began; 
Mcm'ry  and  forccaft  juft  returns  engage; 
That  pointed  back  to  youth,  this  on  to  age; 
While  plcalure,  gratitude,  and  lioj^,  combin'd, 
Still  (preaJ  the  int'reft,  and  prelcrv'd  the  kind. 
Nor  think,  in  Nature's  State  they  blindly  trod  ; 
The  State  of  Nature  was  the  reign  of  God. 
Self-love  and  focial  at  hcv  birth  began, 
Union  the  bond  of  all  things,  and  of  MAn. 
Pride  then  was  not;  nor  Arts,  that  Pfidc  to  aid  ; 
Man  walk'd  with  Wcaft,  joint  tenant  of  the  (hade; 
The  fame  his  table,  aixd  the  fame  his  bed  ; 
No  murder  cloath'd  him,  and  no  murder  fed. 
In  the  fame  temple,  the  rt; founding  wood, 
All  vocal  beings  hvmn'd  their  equal  God.: 
The  (hrine  with  gore  unftain'd,  w  ith  gold  undrcft, 
UnbiibM,  unbloody,  fioo(Jt  tlic  bliuiielefs  prieft  : 
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Hcav'nN  attribute  was  Univerfat  Care, 
And  man's  prerogative  to  lule,  bui  Iparc. 
Ah  '  how  unlike  the  ir.an  of  times  to  come  ! 
Of  half  that  live  the  butcher  and  the  tomb  ; 
Who,  fen:  ro  Naiurc,  hciis  the  «^cn'ral  gioan, 
Murders  thlir  fpccies,  and  Ixitravs  hib  owni. 
But  juft  dilcafe  to  luxury  fuccccds, 
And  ev'ry  dcarh  its  own  avenircr  breed*  j 
The  fury  palTions  from  that  bivwd  Uijan, 
And  turn'd  on  M.in  a  fie»fcr  fiwaj^c,  Man. 

Sec  him  from  Niture  rifinv^  llow  to  Art ' 
To  copy  lnlnn<ft  then  was  Realbn's  part ; 
Thus  then  to  Man  t!\c  voice  of  Nature  fpakc — 
«•  Go,  from  the  Creatures  thy  inftruftions^takef 
**  Learn  from  the  birds  what  food  the  thickets 

«*  vield  ; 
•*  tearn  from  the  hearts  tlic  phyfic  of  the  field  ; 
**  Thy  arts  of  builJintr  from  the  bee  receive  ; 
**  Learn  of  t!»e  mc>!f  to  plow,  the  vorm  to  weave; 
«*  Learn  of  the  little  Nautilus  to  fail, 
«*  Spread  the  thin  oar,  and  carch  the  driving  gale. 
**  Here  too  ail  forms  of  ff>cial  union  find, 
«*  And  hence  let  Pvealbn,  late,  i:iftru6l  mankind: 
•*  Here  fubtcnanean  works  and  titici  fee  ; 
**  There  towns  aciial  on  the  waving  tree. 
«'  I. earn  each  Orjall  People's  genius,  pol-c'es, 

The  Ant's  republic,  anil  the  realm  of  lices  ; 
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Draw  forth  the  ?hon{^cr$  of  th'abyfs  profound, 
Or  fetch  th*aeri-il  eavj'e  to  the  ground. 
Till  drooping,  fick'nine:,  dying  they  began. 
Whom  they  revcr'd  as  Gtxl,  to  mourn  as  Man: 
Then,  looking  up  from  fire  to  fnc,  explor'd 
One  great  Tirlt  Father,  and  that  firft  ador*d« 
Or  plain  tradition  that  this  All  bcguii, 
Convey'd  uubroken  faith  from  fire  to  (on  ;  ^ 
The  worker  from  the  work  diftin£k  wai  koowiit 
And  fimplc  Reafon  never  foutcht  but  one :   ^ 
Ere  Wit  oblique  had  brought  that  ftcady  li^, 
Man,  like  his  Maker,  faw  that  all  was  rights 
To  Virtue,  in  the  paths  of  Plcafurc  trod. 
And  own'd  a  Father  when  he  own'd  a  God. 
I^ove  all  the  faith,  and  all  th'allcgiance  then  % 
For  Nature  knew  no  right  divine  in  Men. 
No  ill  could  fear  in  God  ;  and  undcrftood 
A  SovYcign  being  but  a  fov'reign  good. 
True  faith,  true  policy,  unital  ran  ; 
That  was  but  love  of  God,  and  this  of  Man. 

Whofirft  taughtfouls  enflav'd,  and  realms un« 
Th'cnormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one ;  [done. 
That  proud  exception  to  all  Nature's  laws, 
T'invcrt  the  world,  and  counterwork  its  Caufe? 
Force  fiift  made  Conqueft,  and  that  Conqucft, 
Till  Super#!tion  taught  the  Tyrant  awe,  [Law ; 
Then  ftiar'd  the  Tyrany,  then  lent  it  aid, 
And  God«  of  Conquerors,  Slaves  of  Sub  jc£ls  made : 
She,  'midft  the  lightning's  blaie,  and  thunder's 
.  fou  nd ,  [  the  ground , 

When  rock'd  the  mountains,  and  when  groan'd 
She  taught  the  weak  to  bend,  the  prruid  to  pray. 
To  Pow'r  unfeen,  and  mightier  far  than  they  : 
She,  from  the  rending  eajih,  and  burftinp  (kics^ 
Saw  Gods  defcend,  and  tiends  infernal  rile  : 
Here  fix'd  the  dreadful,  there  the  blcft  abodes: 


"  How  thofe  in  common  all  their  wcnhh  beftow, 
*'  And  Anarchy  xNiihout  confufion  know  ; 
•*  And  ihefr  fur  ever,  tho'  a  Monarch  reign, 
*'  Their  iep'ratt:  cell*,  and  properties  iy,:untain. 
**  Mark  what  u«vAry'd  laws  picllrve  eaih  ftaie, 
*'  T^av.s  wife  a^  Nature,  and  as  fix'd  :is  Fate. 
•*  In  vain  thv  Real'on  finer  webs  Ihall  draw, 
'*  Entan;::led  Jufticc  i;i  l.er  net  of  Law, 
**  And  ri>h:,  too  riii,i'l,  harden  into  wrong; 
«<  Still  fori!icftrongt')owerik, the  weak  tooftrong.  !  F<ar  made  her  Devils,  and  weak  Hope  hcrGodsj 
"  Yet  go  !  and  thus  o'er  all  tlic  crcaiuics  Tway,  I  Gods  partial,  changeful,  pallionate,  unjull, 
"  Thus  let  ihe  wifcr  iiiike  th.t  rdt  o'^tv  :  !  Whofe  atti  ihuttj*  u  ere  Rage,  Revenge,  or  Luft  5 

**  And  f(;r  th.dj  arts  r.it  re  lnr:i:ii^t  co.ild  afford,  !  Such  as  the  fouls  of  cowards  might  conceive, 
•<  Be  crowu'd  as  iMoji.ochs,  01  .is  j.-ods  udor'd."  j  And,  ftjrm'd  like  tvr?»nts,  t) ranis  would  believe* 
Great  Nature  fpoke  j  olM'ervant  iVlan  obeyd  ;  :  Zeal  then,  not  chaiitv,  became  the  guide  \ 


Cities  were  built,  Societies  were  mad; 
Here  rofe  one  little  fiure  ;  anotlier  near 
Grew  by  like  means,  and  ioi»iM,iIiro'  love  or  fear. 
Did  here  the  trees  with  rudvlicr  bindtui.  bend, 
And  there  the  llrcMms  in  puier  illL  defcend  ? 
What  War  could  r.ivilli,Co;r.inercr  could  beftow. 
And  he  return'd  a  friend  whv^  cime  a  foe. 
Converfe  and  Love  mankind  miL;htftronglv  draw. 
When  Love  wns  Lil>erty,  and  N.iture  f^aw. 
Thus  ftates  were  forir.'d  j  the  naiiic  of  king  un- 
known. 
Till  tomnion  int'ref^  plac'd  the  fwav  in  one. 
*T^\as  Virtue  oniv  (or  in  art*  or  nrnis, 
Difluling  bleifinp,  or  avertin:;  hanr.i) 
The  fame  whirh  in  a  Sire  the  Sons  obev'd, 
A  Prince  the  Father  of  a  IJeoplc  made. 

Till  then,  by  Nature  crown'd,  each  Patriarch 
fate 
Kinsf,  pried,  and  pnrcit.  of  his  growinc^  ftatc  ; 
On  him,  their  feeond  Providtnce,  they  hung ;• 
Thtir  law  his  evo,  tlieir  orarle  his  toiirut;. 
Hi^frotn  the  wond'r'nij  furrow  call'd  the  food. 
Taught  to  comindsid  tin:  fifC,  coi;poul  ihc  flood, 


And  hell  was  built  on  fpitc,  and  heav'n  on  pride* 
Then  facred  fecm'd  th'ethercal  vault  no  more; 
Altara  grew  marble  then,  and  reck'd  wiil>  gore  : 
Then  firft  the  Flamcn  tafted  living  food  ; 
Next  his  grin)  idol  fmear*d  with  l.uman  blood; 
With  Heav'n's  o\\  n  thunders  ihock  the  world  bc- 
And  pliy'd  the  God  an  engine  o;i  hij»  foe.  [low. 

So  drives  felf  love,  thro'  juft,  and  thro'  unjufti 
To  one  man's  pow'r  ambition,  lucre,  luft  : 
The  fame  f.;lf-love,  in  all,  becomes  the  cau(e 
Of  what  icftrains  him,  government  and  laws. 
For,  what  one  likes,  if  others  like  as  well, 
Wiiat  fervcs  one  w  ill,  when  nK^uy  wills  rebel } 
How  fliall  he  keep,  v  hnr,  (Iccping  or  awake, 
A  weaker  may  furprife,  a  ilroni»er  take  i 
His  fafety  muft  his  liberty  reftrain : 
All  jcin'd  to  guard  what  each  dciires  to  gain* 
Forc'd  into  virtue  thus,  bv  fclf-dcfencc, 
Ev'n  kings  lenm'd  juiUce  and  benevolence  ? 
Self-love  forfook  the  path  it  firft  purluM, 
And  found  the  private  in  the  public  good. 

'  r was  then  the  ftudious  head  or  gca'rous  min4» 
.  Follow 'r  of  God,  or  friend  of  Uiimaa  kind^ 
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Poet  or  patriot,  rofc  but  to  reftpre 
The  faith  and  moral  Nature  gave  before ; 
Refuin'd  her  ancient  light,  not  kindled  new ; 
If  not  God's  image,  yet  his  ihadow  drew : 
Taught  pow'r's  due  ufc  to  people  and  to  kings, 
Taught  nor  to  (lack,  nor  drain  its  tender  firings ; 
The  lefs  or  greater,  fet  fo  juftly  true, 
That  touching  one  muft  ftrike  thcother  too ; 
.Till  jarring  int'refts  of  themfelvcs  create 

Sh*according  mufic  of  a  welUmix'd  (late. 
ich  is  the  world's  great  harmony,  that  fprings 
From  order,  union,  full  confent  of  ihin?s  : 
Where  fmaU  and  great,  where  weak  and  mighty, 

made 
To  fervc,  not  fuffcr,  flrengthen,  not  invade  j 
More  powerful  each  as  needful  to  tlic  red. 
And,  in  proportion  as  it  blelTcs,  blefl ; 
I>raw  to  one  point,  and  to  one  centre  bring 
B^ft,  man,  or  angel,  fcrvant,  lord,  or  king. 
For  forms  of  i^ovemnient  let  fools  coutcil ; 
Whatc'cr  is  belt  adminifter'd  is  heft : 
For  modes  of  faith,  let  gracclcfs  zealots  fight ; 
His  can't  be  wrong  whofe  life  is  iu  the  right : 
In  faith  and  hope  the  world  will  difagree. 
But  all  mankind's  concern  is  charity  : 
All  mud  be  falfe  that  thwart  this  one  great  end; 
And  all  of  God  that  bkfs  mankind,  or  mend. 
Man,  like  the  gen'rous  vine,  fupportcd  lives  : 
.  The  ftrength  he  gains  is  from  th 'embrace  he  gives. 
On  tlieir  own  axis  as  the  planets  run. 
Yet  make  at  once  their  circle  round  the  fun  ; 
So  two  confident  motions  a£l  the  Ibul ; 
And  one  regards  itfelf,  and  one  the  whole. 

Thus  God  and  Nature  link'd  the  gen'ral  frame, 
And  bade  felf-love  and  Ibcial  be  the  fame. 

ARGUMENT   OF   EPISTLE   IV. 

O/i/te  Nature  and  State  of  Matt,  ivith  rcl]>e8  to 

Hiipf*inefs, 

f.ilfe  Notions  ofHappinrf>,  Vhilofophkal  andVc- 
pulai'-^lt  is  the  End  of  all  Men,  and  attain- 
aOlf  hy  all — God  inteitds  llappinefs  to  be  eqtial-, 
and  to  be  foy  it  mufi  be  focialyfince  all  particu- 
lar ILippinefs  depends  on  ^eneraly  andfince  lie 
governs  by  general ,  not  particular  Lazvs — As 
it  is  necejfury  for  Order ^  and  the  peace  and 
ivtlfare  of  Society  y  that  external  goods  Jhould  be 
unequal  J  Happinefs  is  not  nnule  to  confijl  in  tlufe, 
* — But  notwithfianding  that  inequality,  the  ba- 
lance of  Happinefs  among  mankind  is  kept  cvvn 
bi  Providence,  by  the  t-xo  Paffons  oflLpe  and 
y^ar — If^hat  the  Happinefs  of  Indinjiduals  is,  as 
far  as  is  conftjlent  1  ith  the  conftitution  of  this 
ivorld ;  and  titat  the  Good  Man  has  here  the 
advantage  —  The  error  of  imputing  to  llrtue 
nchat  are  onlv  the  calamities  of  Ntiture  or  oj 
Fortune — The  folly  of  ex  peeing  that  Godjfiould 
alter  his  general  J^iews  in  favour  of  particu- 
lars —  Tnat  Kve  are  not  judges  '•jL'ho  are  good  \ 
but  that  whoever  they  are,  they  muft  he  happi- 
ejl  —  TTtat  eternal  goods  are  not  the  proper  re- 
guards,  but  often  inconfjlent  ivith,  or  dtflruc- 
iive  of.  Virtue  —  Tliat  even  thefe  can  male  no 
iiwt  happy  luitkrut  Virtue :  Infianccd  in  RIcha 


— Honours — Nobilitv — Creatnefs-^Fofne-^u^ 
perior  'Talents — IVith  pi/lures  of  human  infeli* 
city  in  Men  poffejjed  of  them  all^-Thnt  Virtue 
only  ccnjlitutes  a  Happinefs,  whofe  objeQ  ts  uni-- 
vcrfal,  andivhofe  profpeSl  eternal — That  the 
perfe3ion  of  Virtue  end  Happinefs  confijls  in  a 
conformity  to  the  Ordei'  of  Providence  here,  ai24f. 
a  kefignation  to  it  here  and  hereafter, 

EPISTLE    IV. 

O  HAPPINESS  !  our  being's  end  and  aim  I 
GoodjPcarurcjEafc^Contcntl  whatc'cr  thy  name: 
That  fomcthing  flill  which  prompts  th'etcmal 
For  which  we  bear  to  live,  or  dare  to  die;  [figh. 
Which  dill  fo  near  us,  yet  beyond  us  lies 
0'crlo<jk'd,  fecn  double,  by  the  fool  and  wile. 
Plant  of  cclediaJ  feed  !  if  dropt  below, 
Say,  in  what  mpiial  foil  thou  deign'd  to j;row  ? 
Fair  op'ning  to  fbme  Court's  propitious  mine, 
Or  deep  with  di'monds  in  the  fiaming  mine  ? 
T\\  in'd  with  the  wreaths  Pam^Hian  laurels  yield. 
Or  reap'd  in  iron  harveftc*  of  the  field  ?        [toil. 
Where  grows  ?  whcru  grows  it  not  ?  if  vain  our 
We  ought  to  blame  the  culture,  not  the  foil : 
Fix'd  to  no  fpot  is  Happinefs*  fmccre ;. 
'Tis  nowhere  to  be  found,  or  ev'rywherc : 
'Tis  never  to  be  bought,  but  always  free,  [thee. 
And  fled  from  monarchs,  St.  John !  dwells  with 

Afk  of  the  Icarn'd  the  way  }  The  leam'd  arc 
blind  : 
This  bids  to  Icrvt,  and  that  to  (hun  mankind  ; 
Some  place  the  bills  in  ai^^ion,  fbmc  in  es^fe ; 
Thofc  call  i:  plealurc,  and  contentment  thefe  ; 
Some,  funk  to  bcafls,  find  pL'aiure  end  in  pain ; 
Some,  fwcli'd  to  irods,  confcfs  cv'n  virtue  vain  j 
Or  indolent,  to  each  extreme  they  fall. 
To  trud  in  cv'ry  thing,  or  doubt  of  all. 

Who  thus  define  it,  fay  they  more  or  lefs 
Than  tliis,  that  happinefs  is  happinefs  ? 

Take  Nature's  path,  and  mad  opinions  l^vc; 
AH  dates  can  reach  it,  and  all  heads  conceive  ^ 
Obvious  her  goo<is,  in  no  extreme  they  dwell ; 
There  needs  but  thinking  right,  and  meaning  well } 
And  mourn  our  various  portions  as  we  pleafe. 
Equal  is  common  feme  and  common  eal'e. 

Remember  Mrin,  **  the  univcrfal  caufc 
"  Afts  not  by  partial,  but  by  gtnVal  laws;'* 
And  makes  what  Happinefs  we  judly  call, 
Subfid  not  in  the  good  of  one,  but  all. 
There's  not  a  blefling  individuals  f'.ndj 
But  lume  way  leans  and -hearkens  to  the  kind; 
No  bandit  fierce,  no  tyrant  ipa^l  with  pride, 
No  cavern 'd  hermit  reils  felf-iacisfy'd  : 
Who  mod  to  diun  or  hate  ronnkind  pretend. 
Seek  an  admirer,  or  would  fix  a  friend : 
Abdra<Sl  what  others  feel,  what  others  think. 
All  plcafures  ficken,  and  all  gloric*  fmk  : 
Each  has  his  fliare ;  and  who  would  more  obtain. 
Shall  find,  the  plcafure  pr.ys  not  half  the  pain. 

Order  is  He^v'n's  firft  law  ;  and  this  confciti 
Some  are,  and  inud  be,  greater  than  the  red, 
Mord  rich,  more  wife ;  but  who  infers  from  hence 
That  liich  sre  happier,  Ihocks  all  c(»n\mon  fenfc, 
Heav'n  to  mankind  impartial  we  confcfs. 
If  all  arc  t«^u3l  vdl  xivi'vt  V\i.^>^\s\KJC^  \ 
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Put  mutual  wants  this  happincfs  incrcafe  ; 
A  1  nHturc*s  ditf'rcnce  kt».p«;  ail  n:>iuit's  peace. 
Couiition,  circumlUnce,  is  not  tl'.^;  thing^j 
Blifs  is  the  lame  in  fuhjcft  or  in  kinij. 
Ill  wiio  obtain  defence,  or  who  defend, 
III  him  uho  is,  or  him  who  finds  a  friend  : 
Hcav'n  breathes  thro'  cv'ry  member  of  the  whole 
One  comnr.on  blcflTinp^,  as  one  corr.mon  foul. 
But  fortune's  gifts,  if  ci-h  alike  pofllft, 
And  '.-.kIi  wcic  equal,  mul>  r.ot  all  contcll? 
If  then  to  all  men  hippinefs  '.vas  mtiiit, 
God  in  txicrnals  could  net  plncc  content. 

Fortiine  her  gifts  m^y  variouflv  difpofc, 
And  thcfe  be  happv  cali'd,  uuhappy  thofc  ; 
But  Ileav'n's  juft  balance  equal  will  appear. 
While  thofe  are  placM  in  hope,  and  thefc  in  fear: 
Not  prtfcnt  good  or  ill,  the  joy  or  cui  fc ;     ' 
But  future  views  of  better,  or  of  worfe. 

Oh  fons  of  eanh  !  attempt  ve  ftill  to  rife. 
By  mountains  pil'd  on  mountains,  to  the  Otic*  ? 
Hcav*n  fiill  with  Iauji»hier  the  vain  toil  furrcys. 
And  buries  madmen  in  the  heaps  thev  raife. 
Know,  all  the  good  that  individuals  find, 
Or  Qod  end  nature  meant  to  mere  mankind, 
Reaforj's  whole  pleafure,  all  the  joys  of  fenfc, 
Lie  in  three  words ,  Health ,  Peace,and  Competence; 
But  health  confif^s  with  temperance  alone; 
And  peace,  oh  virtue  !  peace  is  all  thy  own. 
The  good  or  bad  the  gifts  of  fortune  gain  ; 
But  thefe  lefs  talte  them  as  they  v.orfc  obtain* 
Sav,  in  purfuit  of  profit  or  dcWght, 
\V  ho  rifit  the  moft,ihat  take  wrong  means  or  right  ? 
Of  vice  or  vinuc,  whether  bicft  or  curft, 
Which  mccucontempt,or^^ll^ch  companion  firft? 
Cu\ini  ail  rh'advaiitairc  profp'rous  vice  attains, 
'Tis  but  what  virtue  rfie*  fro»n  and  difdains : 


As  that  the  virtyous  (on  is  ftill  at  eafe 
When  his  lewd  father  gave  the  dire  difeafc. 
Think  we,like  fome  u  eak  pnncc,th'£tcraalCaitt 
Prone  for  his  fav*ritcs  to  revcrfc  his  laws. 

Shall  burning  ^toa,  if  a  lage  requires. 
Forget  to  thuuder,  and  recal  her  fires  ? 
On  air  or  lira  new  motions  b^  impneft. 
Oh  blamelefs  Bethel !  to  relieve  thy  breaft } 
When  the  loofc  mountain  trembles  nrom on lug^ 
Shall  gravitation  ceafe.  if  you  go  by  ? 
.Or  fome  old  temple,  nodding  to  its  fall| 
For  Chanrcs*  head  rei'erve  tuc  hanging  u-all } 

But  ftill  this  world  (fo  fitted  tor  the  knatc) 
Contents  us  not.     A  better  ftiall  uc  have  ? 
A  kingdom  wf  the  juft  then  lit  it  be  : 
But  5rft  confidcr  how  thofe  juft  agree. 
The  good  muft  merit  God's  peculiar  care ; 
But  who,  but  God,  can  lell  us  who  they  arc  > 
One  thinks,  on  Calvin  Hcav'n's  own  Spirit  fell} 
Another,  deems  him  inftrument  of  hcli  ? 
If  Calvin  feels  Heav'n*s  blefting.  or  its  rod. 
This  cries,  there  is  ;  and  that,  there  is  uo  Gol 
What  (hocks  one  part  will  edify  the  reft. 
Nor  with  one  fyftcm  can  tbcy  all  be  baft. 
The  very  bcft  will  varioufiy  inclir.c. 
And  what  rewards  your  virtu*.*,  punifli  mine. 
Whatever  is,  is  right. — This  world,  'tis  inic. 
Was  made  for  Csefar — ^but  for  Titus  too ; 
And  which  more  blcft  ?  who  chained  his  country, 
Or  hc.whofe  virtue  figh'd  to  lofe  a  dav  ?     fuir, 

"  Butfometimcs  viituc  ft  arvcs,  while  vice  i»tc«L" 
What  then  *  Is  the  reward  of  virtue  bread  * 
That,  vi.  e  mav  merit,  'tis  the  price  of  toil ; 
The  knave  def-rves  it  when  lie  tills  the  foil. 
The  knave  dcferves  it  when  he  tcmpu  tliciaaiai 
Where  folly  Eghts  for  kings,  or  dive-  for  gain. 
The  g  lod  man  may  he  weak,  W  indolent ; 


And  grant  liVc  bad  what  hapninefs  they  v»ou*d. 

One  ihcv  muft  want»  which  is,  to  pnfs'for  good.  1  Nor  is  his  claim  to  plenty,  but  content. 

Ol.blindtotrurh,  and  Gf»d's  whole  fcheme  below,  ;  But  grant  him  riches,  your  demand  is  o'er  ? 

Wlio  fancy  bill's  to  vice,  to  virtue  woe  I 

Who  fees  and  follows  tl\at  great  feheme  the  bcft, 

Bcft  kftow^,  the  bleffrng,  and  will  moft  be  blcft. 

But  f(><;U,  the  irood  al(*ne,  unhappy  rail, 

Vuv  ills  or  accidents  that  chance  to  all. 

Sec  Falkland  dies,  the  vi.tuous  and  the  juft ! 

Sec  godlike  Turennc  proftraic  on  the  duft  ! 

See  Svdncy  bleeds  amid  the  martial  ftrife  ! 

Was  this  their  virtue,  or  contempt  of  life  > 


"  No— ftiall  the  good  want  health,  the  good  wat 

•*  pow»r?" 
Add  health  and  j  ow'r,  and  ev'ry  earthly  thin^ 
*  Why  bounded  pow'r  ?  why  private  ?  skby  M 

•  king  ?• 
Nav,  why  external  for  internal  giv'a  ? 
Why  i^  not  man  a  i^od,  and  earth  a  heav^i? 
Who  alk  and  reafon  thus,  will  fcarce  concetre 
God  gives  enough,  while  he  has  more  to  z}ft\ 


Sav.  at  what  part  of  nature  will  they  ftand  ? 

What  nothing  earthly  gives,  or  can  deftror. 
The  foul's  calm  funlhioe  and  the  heart-felt  joy 


Say,  was  it  viitae,  more  thoj  Heav'n  ne'er  gave,  I  Immenfe  the  pow'r,  immenfe  were  the  demand; 
Lamented  Digby  !  funk  thee  to  the  grave  > 
Tell  me,  if  virtue  made  the  fon  expire, 
Why,  full  of  davs  and  honour,  lives  the  fire  ? 

Whv  drew  Marfeillcs*  goml  bifhop  purer  breath,  I  U  vii  tuc's  prize  :  A  better  would  you  fix  ? 
When  Nature  ficken'd,  and  each  gale  was  death  ?    Then  give  humility  a  coach  and  fix. 
Or  whv  fo  \ov^ji  (in  life  if  long  can  be) 
Lent  Heav'n  a  parent  to  the  ^v>or  and  me  ? 
What  makcj  all  phvfital  or  moral  ill  ? 

There  deviates  nature,  and  here  w.-nders  will, 

Ct«m1  fends  not  ill ;  if  rightly  underftood. 

Or  |iartial  ill  is  univeHal  g'Kxl, 

(?r  change  admits,  or  nature  let-*  it  fall, 

short,  and  bjt  rare,  till  man  improved  it  all. 

W*:  juft  a^  -Aifelv  might  of  Heav'n  complain, 

'^"■uit  iigi;:cc'.is  Abel  was  dcllroy'd  by  Cain, 


Juftice  a  conqu'ror's  fword,  or  truth  a  gowB, 
Or  pviblic  fpirit  its  great  cure,  a  ciown. 
We  (k,  f(H)li(1i  man  !  will  Heav'n  reward  us  there 
Wn\\  the  fame  trafli  mad  mortals  wifli  for  here? 
The  boy  and  man  an  individual  makes. 
Yet  fign'ft  thou  now  for  apples  and  for  cskcs^ 
Go,  like  the  Indian,  in  another  life 
Rxpe^  thy  dog,  thv  bottle,  and  thy  wife; 
As  \\ell  as  dream  fuch  iiiflcs  arc  ailign'd, 
Ai  toys  and  wiiipires  for  a  godlike  mind. 
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that  cither  would  to  virtue  bring  j 

be  delb*u6Hve  of  the  thing ; 
ly  thcfe  at  (ixty  are  undone 
es  of  a  faint  at  twenty-one  t 
can  riches  give  repute,  or  trufl, 
>r  pleafure,  but  the  good  and  juft  } 
d  Icnates  have  been  bought  for  gold; 
id  love  were  never  to  be  fold, 
to  think  God  hates  the  worthy  mind, 
'  and  the  love  of  human  kind,    ||clcar, 
fe  is  healthful,  and  whofe  coniciencc 
e  wants  a  thoufand  pounds  a  year  ! 
r  and  Ihame  from  no  condition  rife ; 
your  part,  there  all  the  honour  lies, 
n  men  has  fome  fmall  difTrcqce  made ; 
Its  in  rags,  one  flutters  in  brocade  : 
er  apron'd,  and  the  parfon  gown'd, 
hooded,  tind  the  monarch  crown'd. 
jiflcr  more  (you  cry)  than  crown  and 
cowl }" 

3u,  friend  !  a  wife  man  and  a  fool, 
id,  if  once  the  monarch  a£^s  the  monk, 
r-like,  the  parfon  will  be  drunk, 
akes  the  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow : 
is  all  but  leather  or  prunella.    [Urines, 
o*cr  with  titles,  and  hung  round  with 
u  may'H  be  by  kings,  or  wiiores  of  kisgty 
pure  blood  of  an  illuftrious  race. 
Row  from  Lucrece  to  Lucrece : 
our  fathers  worth  if  your's  you  rate, 
e  thofc  only  who  were  good  and  groat, 
our  ancient,  but  ignoble  blood 
t  thro'  fcoundrels  ever  flnce  the  flood, 
1  pretend  your  family  is  young ; 
your  fatKers  have  been  fools  To  long, 
n  ennoble  fots,  or  flaves,  or  cowards } 
It  all  the  blood  of  all  the  HoNvards.  [lies  ? 
next  on  greatnefs ;  fay  where  greatnefs 
!,  but  among  the  heroes  and  the  wife  ?*• 
re  much  the  fame,  the  point's  agreed, 
acedonia's  madman  to  the  Swede ; 
)le  flrange  purpofc  of  their  lives,  to  find 
:  an  enemy  of  all  mankind  ! 
looks  backward,  onward  dill  he  goes ; 
r  looks  forward  further  than  his  nofe. 
liike  the  politic  and  wife  ; 
low  things,  with  circumfpe6^ive  eyes  : 
their  loofe  unguarded  hours  they  take, 
themfelves  are  wife,  but  others  weak. 
It  that  thofe  can  conquer,  thcfe  can  cheat, 
afe  abfurd  to  call  a  villain  great : 
ickedly  is  wife,  or  madly  brave, 
le  more  a  fool,  the  more  a  knave, 
ble  ends  by  noble  means  obtains, 
ig,  fmilcs  in  exile  or  in  chains, 
9d  Aurelius  let  him  reign,  or  bleed 
crates,  that  man  is  great  indeed. 
's  fame  ?  A  fancy 'd  life  in  others  breath; 
beyond  us,  ev'n  before  our  death, 
t  you  hcar,you  have^and  what's  unknown 
le  (my  Lord)  if  Tully's,  or  your  own, 
we  ftel  of  it  begins  and  ends 
mall  circle  of  our  foes  or  friends  ; 
cflde,  as  much  an  empty  (hade 
enc  living,  as  a  Casfar  aead  ; 


Alike  or  when,  or  where,  they  (hone  or  Ihinc, 

Or  on  the  Rubicon,  or  on  the  Rhme. 

A  wit's  a  feather,  and  a  chfef  a  rod  j 

An  honeft  man's  the  nobleft  work  of  God. 

Fame  but  from  death  a  villain's  name  can  fave. 

As  juftice  tears  his  body  from  the  grave  ; 

When  what  t'oblivion  better  were  refign'd. 

Is  hung  on  high,  to  poifon  half  mankind. 

All  fame  is  foreign,  bur  of  true  delert ; 

Plays  round  the  head,— but  comes  not  to  the 

heart : 
Ohe  felf-approving  hour  whole  years  outweighs 
Of  ftupid  flarers,  and  of  loud  huzzas  ; 
And  more  true  joy  Marccllus  exil'd  feeU, 
Than  Caviar  with  a  fcnate  at  his  heels. 

In  parts  fupcrior  what  advantage  lies  ? 
Tell  (for  you  can)  what* is  it  to  be  wife  ? 
'Tis  but  to  know  how  little  can  be  known  j 
To  fee  all  others  faults,  and  feel  our  own  : 
Condemn'd  in  bus'nels  or  in  arts  to  drudge. 
Without  a  fecond,  or  without  a  judge. 
Truths  would  you  teach,  or  favc  a  iinking  landf 
All  fear,  none  aid  you,  and  few  underiland. 
Painful  pre-eminence  !  yourlelf  to  view 
Above  life's  weakntfs,  and  its  comforts  too. 

Bring  then  thefc  bleffings  to  a  ftrift  account ; 
Make  fair  dedu£^ions ;  fee  to  what  they  mount: 
How  much  of  other  each  is  fure  to  coft  5 
How  each  for  other  oft  is  wholly  loft  ; 
How  inconfiftent  greater  goods  with  thefe  j 
How  fometimcs  life  is  rifqu'd,  and  always  eafe : 
Think,  and  if  ftill  the  things  thy  envy  call. 
Say,  wouldft  thou  be  the  man  to  whom  they  fall  t 
To  figh  for  ribbands,  if  ihou  art  (6  filly, 
Mark  how  they  grace  Lord  Umbra,  or  Sir  Billy  I 
Is  yellow  dirt  the  paflion  of  thy  lift  ? 
Look  but  on  GripUs,  or  on  Gripus'  wife ! 
If  pans  allure  thee,  think  how  Bacon  fljin'd. 
The  wifcft,  brigjjtcft,  meaneft  of  mankind  : 
Or  raviih'd  with  the  whiflling  of  a  name, 
See  Cromwell;  daTin'd  to  evcrlafting  feme ! 
If  all,  united,  thy  anAbition  call, 
From  ancient  (lory  learn  to  fcom  them  all. 
Tlwre,  in  the  rich,  the  honour*d,fam'd,  and  great. 
Sec  the  falfe  fcale  of  happinefs  complete  ! 
In  hearts  of  kings,  or  arms  of  queens  who  lay. 
How  happy  thole  to  ruin,  thtle  betray. 
Mark  by  what  wretched  fteps  their  glory  grows. 
From  dirt  and  fea-weed  as  proud  Venice  rofe  j 
In  each  how  guilt  and  greatnefs  equal  ran, 
And  all  that  rais'd  the  hero  funk  the  man : 
Now  Europe's  laurels  on  their  brows  behold. 
But  ftain»d  with  blood,  or  ill  exchang'd  for  gold : 
Then  fee  them  broke  with  toils,  or  funk  in  eafe) 
Or  infamous  for  plunder'd  provinces. 
Oh  wealth  ill-fated !  which  no  aft  of  feme 
E'er  taught  to  (hine,  or  fanftify'd  from  fliamc  ! 
What  greater  blils  attends  their  clofe  of  life  ? 
Some  greedy  minion,  or  imperious  wife. 
The  trophy 'd  arches,  ftory'd  halls  invade. 
And  haunt  their  (lumbers  in  the  pompous  (hade. 
Alas  •  not  dazzled  with  their  noon-tide  ray, 
Compute  the  mom  and  ev'ning  to  the  day  ; 
The  whole  amo^tit  ot  xivw.  cxi^Ttcvcsv^\\«3ccv<t.^ 
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Kno-v  then  tliis  truth — (enough  for  man  to 
•*  Virtiu."  alone  is  happincfi  lx;lo\v."         [know) 
Tlic  (>:ilv  poiut  wlicit  hun>an  biira.ftund.i  Itill, 
And  talks  the  (;ood  without  the  fall  to  ill  $ 
"Where  only  niti'it  conltant  pnv  ixccivc*. 
Is  blcft  in  what  it  takes,  and  wliat  it  gives  j 
The  joy  uncquallM,  if  its  end  it  gain  i 
And  if  it  lofc,  attended  with  no  pain  : 
"Without  faticty>  tho*  c'tr  fo  bleib'd. 
And  Jiut  more  rdilh'd  as  the  more  dif^rcfs'd  : 
The  Udailcit  mirth  unfccliiv'  tollv  wcarN, 
LcTs  pleafinj^  far  than  virtue's  very  tears  : 
Goody  frocn  cachobjc«^\,  from  lach  place  acquired. 
For  ever  cxcrci^M,  yet  never  tir'd  ; 
Never  cfatcd  while  one  man's  opprcfi'd  ; 
KcN'cr  dtje£^cd  while  another';;  blefi'd  ; 
And  where  no  wants,  no  wifhcs  can  remnin, 
J>!ijc*;  hut  to  wifti  more  virtue,  is  to  i^ain. 

Sec  li'-:  ioW  blib  Hcav'n  could  on  all  bcftow! 
"Wh.iwh  who  but  fc^ls  can  tuitc,  but  thinks  can 

k:u*w  : 
Yet  pfxjf  with  f(;rtune,  and  with  Icimini:;  blind, 
Tilt*  bf.'lmuit mil's,  ihcgocd,  u:itaught,  will  findj 
SiavL  to  no  Itct,  ^^ho  takes  no  private  i03<!, 
Bur  l«x>ks  thro'  riatii:c,  up  to  nature's  Go<! : 
puri'jes  tint  chain  whlcii  links  th'imineniedc(ign, 
JoiffN  l;eav'a  and  ea:;h,  an«l  mortal  a::d  divine; 
Seei  thit  no  bi;in::  anv  biil^  can  know, 
Yi'JX  touchci  fon:e  above,  and  foine  beiow  ; 
Learns,  from  th.i.>  unifjn  of  tlic  rifi-.ii;  who!c, 
.  The  t"irfl,  Idlt  purpoie  of  the  human  I'jui  ; 
And  knows  where  fr.ith,  hiw,  morals,  ali  began. 
All  end,  in  love  of  God  and  love  of  :nan. 
For  him  ?.lonc  hope  leads  from  ^oal  t<»  C'oal, 
And  opens  ftill,  and  opens  on  hi>  i^>v:l  ; 
Till  IcrijrrhCii'c!  ow  to  faith,  and  unei):i!iird, 
It  pmrs  the  bbi^  tliat  nils  up  all  the  mind. 
lie  lees  why  nature  plants  in  man  alon..^ 
Hoptof  kc'jv.  n  bills, and  f;ii:h  in  blifs unknown: 
(Nature,  ^\hore  duflatcs  to  no  ether  kind 
Are  giv'n  in  vain,  but  what  th.tv  lick  they  find) 
"Wile  i-*  her  prelent ;  I'le  coniieCi  >  in  this 
His  v^rcatelt  virtue  with  his  Kieatefi  blil*  ; 
At  once  his  own  bii:;ht  proriM;Jt  to  be  blcft. 
And  ::riini!;;.lt  mi.tivc  to  ailili  the  reft. 

Sclf-liJVe  thus  puflrd  to  r«>cial,  l-»  divi-^.c. 
Gives  thee  to  make  t'tv  neighi>*Ajr's  blelling  tliinc. 
I*  this  to.)  l;:rh.t  for  tlje  boundhl'*  he^rt  ? 
Extend  ir,  kt  tliv  eneiiics  liavc  pa:t  : 
C»r:-»rpihe  whole  ^\  oi  ivii  of  reafoii,  Iffc,  mid  fcnfe, 
3n  one  ciofc  fvfiein  ci  lx:i".evt)iciK  j  : 
ir>;vpier  -s  Liiid'jr,  in  v.liateVi  device. 
And  h«.ii;h:  of  llii*!  but  hci^Iit  of  ih..iity. 

G'xl  loves  f:o:n  wliole  to  p.jrt'? :  bi!t  liunianfoul 
Muft  rife  from  indivicl-aal  to  the  whole. 
Self-love  but  fcrvcs  the  virtuous  mind  to  wake, 
As  the  fmall  pebble  ihrs  the  peaceful  lake  ; 
The  centre  niov'd,  a  circle  ftrai?  lucceeds ; 
An'^thcr  ftill,  and  frill  another  fprcads  j 
Frie-id,  ^rirent,  neij^hbour,  fiul  it  will  embrace; 
Ili-i  country  next;  and  next  all  humai  race; 
^\'ide  and  n.orc  wide,  th'o'trflcwin^s  of  tiie  mind 
Tike  e'ry  creature  in,  of  ev'ry  kin<l; 
Kmh  ihuln  nwiim)^  with  bou'.Vv!leI'>  lM»u"ty  blcft, 
Aad  IIcsLv'ii  bcholyls  in  itn^^c  in  iii^  bicj^u 


Come  then,  my  friend !  my  genius !  comealoDji 
Oil  malkr  of  the  poet,  and  the  fong ! 
And  while  the  Mufc  now  Aoops,  or  now  afcends, 
To  ma>)'s  low  paiiions,  or  their  glorious  end>, 
Teach  mc,  like  thee,  in  vanuu>  nature  ^>iie. 
To  fall  with  dignity,  with  temper  lifc ; 
Form'd  by  thy  convcrfe,  happily  to  fiecr 
From  £;ravc  to  gay,  froni  lively  to  fcvcrc  j 
Correct  witli  fpirit,  eloqutrnt  with  caic. 
Intent  to  reafon,  or  polite  to  plcale. 
Oh  !  while  along  the  ilream  of  time  tliy  naac 
Expanded  Hies,  and  gathers  all  itit  fame. 
Say,  Ihall  my  little  bark  attendant  fail, 
Purfue  the  triumph,  and  partake  the  gale  > 
When  ftatclmcn,  heroes,  kings,  in  duft  repoie^ 
Whole  fons  (hall  blufli  theirfathers  were  thy  fe^' 
Shall  then  this  vcrfc  to  future  age  pretend' 
Thou  wert  my  guide,  pliiloibpher,  and  friend? 
That,  nrg'd  by  thee,  I  tuin'd  the  tuneful  art, 
From  founds  to  things,  from  fancy  to  the  hcan; 
For  wit's  falfe  mirror  held  up  nature's  light  j 
Shcw'd  erring  pride,  "jckatevcr  /5,  is  right  \ 
That  rcalbn,  pulfion,  anfwer  one  great  ^m ; 
That  true  felf-love  and  focial  are  the  lame ; 
That  virtue  only  makes  our  blifs  below ; 
And  all  our  knowledge  is,  oui-felvcs  to  kxMOV. 


§  14.    Moral  FJfayi,    In  Four  E^ files,    PofI, 
To  Sir  Richard  Temple,  L.  Cobham. 

EPISTLE    I. 

TJES,  you  dcfpifc  the  man  to  books  coonn'd, 
^    Wfio  from  his  fiudy  rails  at  human  kiod; 
Tiio'  what  he  learns  he  ipcaks,  and  mav  ad%-aoce 
Some  gcn'ral  maxims,  or  be  right  by  chance. 
The  coxcomb  bird,  fo  talkative  and  grave, 
That  fiom  his  cage  cries  Cuckold,  Whore,  ad 
Tho'  many  a  pailengcrhc  rightly  call,    [knar(| 
You  hold  him  no  philoTophcr  at  all. 

And  yet  the  fate  of  all  extremes  is  fuch. 
Men  may  l)e  read,  as  well  as  books,  too  much. 
To  obfervations  which  ourfclvcs  wc  make« 
We  grow  nK>re  partial  for  th'obfcr\cr*s  fake; 
To  written  Wifilom,  as  another's,  kfs:  [GuA 
Maxims  arc  drawn  from  Notions,  thcle  frca 
There's  fomc  peculiar  in  each  leaf  suid  grain. 
Some  unmnrk'd  fibre,  or  C>mc  varyiag  vcinj 

I  Shall  only  Man  be  taken  in  the  grofs? 
Grant  but  as  many  forts  of  mind  as  mofs: 

'J'hat  each  from  other  differs,  firft  cou fefs: 
?»'.xt,  tliat  he  vaiies  from  himfelf  no  Icfs; 
Add  Nat  ure's ,  C ull 01  n "s,  Ueafou's,  PaHioo's  firiff, 
And  all  Opinion's  colours  caft  on  lifc. 

Our  depths  who  fathoms,  or  our  nialk>ws  find*. 
Quick  whirls,  and  Ihifting  eddies  of  our  nUadi? 
On  human  anions  realbn  tho'  vou  can. 
It  may  be  Rcalbn,  but  it  is  not  Mln: 
riis  Principle  of  a£lioo  once  explore. 
That  indant  *tis  his  Principle  no  more 

j  I  jkc  following  life,  thro'  crcatuic^s  vou  difc£^t 

I  You  iofe  it  in  the  mcimcnt  you  dcte£^. 

i  Yet  moic;  the  diff'rence  is  as  great  betwefji 


\ 
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DIDACTIC,  -DESCRIPTIVE,    &c. 


[anncn  take  a  tinflurc  from  our  own  ; 

nc  difcolour'd  thro'  our  Paflions  (bown: 

ncy's  beam  enlarges,  multiplies,  « 

ac^s,  invcns,  and  gives  ten  thoufaad  dyes. 

r  will  Life's  ilream  for  ohfervarion  ftay  j 

•ries  all  too  faft  to  maik  their  way  : 

n  fedate  reflections  we  would  make, 

1  half  our  knowledge  we  muft  foatch,  not 

L  the  Palfion's  wild  rotation  toft,        [take. 

pring  of  a6lion  to  ourlclvQj  is  loft : 

,  not  dctermin'd,  to  the  lafl  we  yield; 

kvhat  comes  then  is  mailer  of  the  field, 

c  lad  image  of  that  troubled  heap, 

1  Senfe  fubfides,  and  Fancy  fports  in  Accp 

*  pad  the  rccolledion  of  the  thought) 

ncsthe  (luff  of  which  our  dream  is  wrought^ 

thing  as  dim  to  our  internal  view, 

IS,  perhaps,  the  caufe  of  mod  we  do. 

uc,  Ibme  arc  open,  and  to  all  men  known ; 

s  fo  very  clofc,  tliey're  hid  from  none: 

arkncfs  drikes  the  fcnfe  no  lefs  than  light) 

gracious  Chandos  is  bclov'd-at  fig;ht: 
cv'ry  child  hates  Shy  lock,  tlio'his  foul 
its  at  fquat,  and  peeps  not  from  its  hole, 
ilf  mankind  when  gcn'rous  Manly  raves, 
;now  'tis  virtue,  for  he  thinks  them  knaves. 
n  uiiivcrlal  homage  Umbra  pays, 
;e  'tis  vice,  and  itch  of  vulgar  praife. 
n  datt'ry  glares,  all  hare  it  in  a  queen, 
cone  there  is  whocharms  us  with  his  Iplecn. 
t  thcle  hlain  charaftcrs  we  rarely  find  : 
ftrong  the  bent,  yet  quick  the  turns  of  mind: 
jzzling  contraries  confound  the  whole  ; 
reflations  quite  revcrfe  the  foul. 
Dullf  flat  Falfehood  fcrvcs  for  policy  : 
in  the  Cunning,  Truth  itftlPs  a  lie. 
ought-of  frailties  client  us  in  the  wife; 
foi^l  lies  hid  in  inconfidcncies. 
;  the  fame  roan  in  vigour,  in  the  gout; 
e,  in  company ;  in  place,  or  out ; 
r  at  bus'nefi,  and  at  hazard  late ; 

at  a  fox-chacc,  wife  at  a  debate; 
ik  at  a  borough,  civil  at  a  ball ; 
idly  at  Hacl:ncy,  faithlefs  at  VVhirchall. 
tius  is  ever  moral,  ever  grave, 
,ks,  who  endures  a  knave  is  next  a  knave, 
jud  at  dinner— then  prefirs,  no  doubt, 
yu*  wirh  vcn'fon  to  a  faint  without, 
ho  would  not  praife  Patricio's  high  defert, 
land  undain'd,  his  uncorrupted  heart, 
oniprchcnfivc  head  !  all  iut'reds  weigh *d, 
i^uropc  fav'd,  yet  Britain  not  betray'd. 
lariks  you  not,  his  pride  is  in  picquettc, 
.Tiarket-fame,  and  judgment  at  a  bctt. 
t   made  (fay  Montagac,  — or  more  fagc 
Cl'.arron  I ) 

a  warrior,  Cromwell  a  buffoon  ? 
rjur'd  prince  a  leaden  faint  revere, 
••Ucls  recent  tremble  at  a  dar  ? 
throne  a  bigot  keep,  a  genius  quit. 
Id's  thro'  piety,  and  dup'd  thro'  wit? 
?e  a  woman,  child,  or  dotard  rule, 
jud  her  V.  ilcd  monarch  made  a  fool  ? 
ov/,  Gud  and  Nature  only  are  the  (ame : 
m,  the  judgment  Ihoou  at  Qylng  game ; 


A  bird  of  palTage '  ganc  as  foon  as  found ; 
Now  in  the  moon  pcrhajK,  now  under  ground. 

In  vain  the  fagc,  with  retrofpc£live  eye. 
Would  from  th'apparerxtW  hat  conclude  the  Why, 
Infer  the  motive  from  the  deed,  and  Ciew, 
That  what  wc  chanc'd  was  what  we  meant  to  do. 
Behold  !  if  Fortune  or  a  midrofs  frowns. 

Some  plunge  in  bufinefSfOthers  lliavc  their  crowns: 
To  eafe  the  foul  of  one  opprelnve  weight. 
This  quits  an  empire,  that  eifibroils  a  datej 
The  fame  adud  complexion  has  impell'd 
Charles  to  the  convc;it,  Philip  to  the  field. 
Not  always  a£lions  diew  the  man  ;  we  find 
Who  does  a  l;indne{s  is  not  therefore  kind: 
Perhaps  profperity  becalm'd  his  bread; 
Perhaps  the  v/ind  jud  diifted  from  the  eaft : 
Not  therefore  humble  he  who  fjcks  retreat, 
Pride  guides  his  dcps,  and  bids  him  fhiin  the  great* 
Who  combats  bravely  is  not  therefore  brave;  • 
He  dreads  a  death-bed  like  the  mcaued  (lave: 
Who  reafons  wifely  is  not  therefore  wife ; 
His  pride  in  reas'ning,  not  in  a£ling,  lies. 

But  grant  that  a£lions  bed  difcover  man ; 
Take  the  mod  drong,  atid  fort  them  as  you  caa. 
The  few  that  glare,  each  chara6ler  mud  mark} 
Vou  balance  not  the  many  in  the  dark. 
What  will  you  do  with  fuch  as  di (agree  ? 
Supprefs  them,  or  mifcall  them  policy  ? 
Mud  then  at  once  (the  chara6ler  to  lave) 
The  plain  rough  hero  turn  a  crafty  knave  ? 
Alas !  in  truth  the  man  but  chang'd  his  mind;. 
Perhaps  was  fick,  in  love,  or  had  not  din'd. 
A(k  why  from  Britain  Ca;far  would  retreat  ? 
Csefar  himfclf  might  whifper  he  was  beat. 
Why  riik  the  world's  great  empire  for  a  punk  ? 
Cxfar  pjrhaps  might  anfwer,  he  was  drunk. 
But,  fagc  hiliorians  !  'tis  your  talk  to  prove 
One  a£Vion  condu<Sl ;  one,  heroic  love. 

*Tis  from  high  life  high  charaders  arc  drawn; 
A  faint  in  crape  is  twice  a  faint  in  lawn ; 
A  judge  is  jud,  a  chanc'IIor  judcr  dill ; 
A  gownman  iearn'dj  a  biihop  what  you  will; 
Wife,  if  a  minider ;  but,  if  a  king,         [thing  f 
More  wife,  more  learn'd,  more  jud,  more  ev'iy 
Court- Virtues  bear,  like  gems,  tlie  highcd  rate. 
Born  where  Heav'n's  influence  fcarce  can  pene- 
In  life's  low  vale,  the  foil  the  virtues  like,  [trate  : 
They  pleafe  as  beauties,  here  as  wonder-s  drikc; 
Tho'  the  fame  fun,  with  all  diffufive  ra\s, 
Bkifli  in  therofe,  and  in  th.c  di'mond  blaze. 
We  prize  the  drongcr  effort  of  his  pow'r. 
And  judly  fet  the  gem  above  the  flow'r. 
'Tis  education  forms  the  common  mind  ; 
Jud  as  the  twig  is  bent  the  tree's  inclio'c^ 
Boaftful  and  rough,  your  fird  fon  is  a  'fquirc; 
The  next  a  tradefman,  meek,  and  much  a  liar; 
Tom  druts  a  foldier,  open,  bold,  and  brave ; 
Will  fneaks  a  fcriv'ner,  an  exceeding  knave  r 
Is  he  a  churchman  ?  tiien  he's  fond  of  pow'r; 
Aquakcr>  lly  ;  a  prcn)yterian ?  four; 
A  Imart  free-thinker  ?  all  things  in  an  hour. 

Afk  mens  opinions :  Scoto  now  (hall  tell 
How  trade  incrcafes,  and  the  world  goes  wtll* 
Strike  off  his  penfion^  b^'  tivt  <«v\v«v'^'SNi.'cw, 
And  l^utam,  \i  ivox.  ILuxo^^  ^ \&  >a.tA.^\x^. 
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TTiat  gar  firte -thinker,  a  fine  talker  once, 
W!iai  turns  hnn  now  a  ft upkl  lilcnt  dunce  ? 
Some  Goci,  or  Spirit,  he  !  t^*  lately  found  ; 
Or  chancM  to  meet  a  miniller.that  frown'd. 

Judge  w'c  bv  nature  ?     Habit  c:m  ciTace^ 
Int'reft  o'ercotnc,  or  pr>!icv  take  place  :• 
By  a^oni  ?  tli'ile  uncertainty  divides  : 
By  pailions  '  thcfc  diliinulation  hiilcs  : 
Opinions  >  thcv  Uill  take  a  wider  range: 
Fin4,  if  y'>u  can,  in  what  you  cannot  change. 

Manners  uith  fonunes,  humours  turn  with, 
climes, 
Tenets  with  books,  and  principles  with  times.    ■ 
'  Search  then  the  ruling  pafiion  :  There,  alone. 
The  wild  are  conflaot,  and  the  cunning  known , 
The  fool  confiftent,  and  the  falfe  fincerc ; 
Friefls,  princes,  women,  no  diffemblers  here. 
This  clue  once  found,  unravels  all  the  reft, 
The  prol'pefV  clears,  and  Wharton  ftands  confcft. 
Wharton,  the  fcom  and  wonder  of  our  da^s, 
Whofe  ruling  paflion  was  the  luft  of  praifc  : 
Bom  with  wnatc'er  could  win  it  from  the  wife. 
Women  and  fods  muft  like  him,  or  he  dies  : 
Tho'  wondering  fenates  hung  on  all  he  (poke, 
The  Club  muft  hail  him,  Maftcr  of  the  Joke. 
Shall  pans  To  various  aim  at  nothing  new  ? 
He'll  fhine  a  TuUy  and  a  Wilmot  too. 
Then  turns  repentant,  and  his  God  adores 
With  the  fame  fpirit  that  he  drinks  and  whores; 
Knough  if  all  around  hini  but  admire. 
And  now  the  Punk  applaud,  and  now  the  Friar. 
Thus  with  each  gift  of  nature  zrA  of  art. 
And  wanting  nothing  but  an  honcft  heart ; 
Grown  all  to  all,  from  no  one  vice  exempt: 
And  moft  contemptible  to  fliun  contempt  j 
His  pair.on  ftill  to  co\-et  general  praife, 
His  life,  to  forfeit  it  a  thoufand  wavs ; 
A  conftant  bounty  which  no  fricna  has  made ; 
An  angel  tongue,  which  no  man  can  pcrfuade; 
A  fool,  with  more  of  wit  than  half  mankind. 
Too  rafti  for  thought,  for  atVion  too  refin*d: 
A  tyrant  to  the  wife  his  heart  approves  j 
A  rebel  to  the  very  king  he  loves ; 
He  dies,  fad  outcaft  of  each  church  and  ftatc, 
And,  harder  ftill  I  flagitious,  yet  not  great. 
Afk  you  why  Whanon  broke  thro'ev'ry  rule? 
Twas  all   for  fear  the  knaves  ftiould  call  him 
!Nature  well  known,  no  prodigies  reipain,  [fool ! 
Comets  are  regular,  and  VVhaiion  plain. 
Yet  in  this  fearch  the  wifeft  may  miftakc. 
If  fecond  qualities  for  fnft  they  take. 
When  Catiline  by  rapine  f\vcll*d  his  ftore; 
When  Carfar  matle  a  noble  dame  a  whore  j 
In  this  the  luft,  in  that  the  avarice 
Were  means,  not  ends;  anibition  was  the  riccj 
That  very  Carfar,  bom  in  Scipio*s  days. 
Had  aim'd,  like  him,  by  chaftity,  at  praife. 
Lucullus,  when  frugality  could  charm. 
Had  roaftcd  turnips  in  the  Sabin  farm. 
In  viin  th'obfervcr  eyes*  the  buiL'.cr's  toil ; 
But  quite  miftakes  the  fcaffold  for  the  pile. 

In  this  one  palfion  man  can  ftrength  enjoy, 
As  fits  give  vigour  juft  when  they  dcftroy. 
Time,  thiit  on  all  things  lays  !;is  Icnicm  haixd, 
»r  tames  not  diis  i  it  fticlU  lo  oui'  l'd&  l^ind. 


Conftftent  in  our  follies  and  our  fins, 
Here  honeft  Nature  cods  as  iLe  begins. 

Old  politicians  chew  on  wifom  paft. 
And  totter  on  in  bus'nefs  to  the  laft  ; 
As  weak,  as  earaeft  ;  and  as  gravely  out. 
As  Ibber  Laneft)'row  dancing  in  the  gout. 

Behold  a  rcv'rcnd  (ire,  whom  want  of  grace 
Has  made  the  fuher  of  a  namelefs  race, 
Shov'd  from  the  wall  perhaps,  or  rudely  prds^ 
By  his  own  (on.  that  pafies  by  unblef^'d  : 
Still  to  his  wench  he  crawls  on  knocking  kJKd| 
And  envies  cv'ry  fparrow  that  he  tecs. 

A  fahnon'i  belly,  Helluo,  was  thy  ^te ; 
The  dodor  call'd,  declares  all  help  too  iaic : 
**  Mercy  !  cries  Helluo,  mercy  on  my  foul ! 
**  Is  there  no  hope' — Alas!  then  bring  the  )o»L" 

The  fragal crane,  whom  praying  priefts atteo^ 
Still  ftrives  to  favc  the  hallowed  taper's  end, 
ColIe£^s  her  breath  as  ebbing  life  retires. 
For  one  puff*  more,  and  in  that  pulf  expires. 

'  Odious !  in  woollen !  'twould  a  laint  provoke! 
(Were  the  laft  words  that  poor  Narcifla  fpokr) 

*  No,  let  a  charming  chintz  and  Bruffcls  lace 

*  Wrap  my  cold  limbs,  and  (hade  my  lifclcfs  bcti 

*  One  would  not  fure  be  frightful  when  oDd 

dead — 

*  And — Betty — give  this  cheek  a  little  red.* 

The  Courtier,  fmooth,  who  forty  yean  hi 
An  humble  ferx'ant  to  all  human  kind,     [Ikint 
Juft  brought  out  this,  when  licarce  his  too^ 
could  ftir, 

*  If—where  Tm  going — ^I  could  fcrve  you,  &? 

'<  I  give  and  I  devilc  (old  Euclio  faic]. 
And  figh'd)  '  my  lands  and  tenements  to  Kci' 
Your  Tiionev,  Sir  ? — *  My  money,  Sir »  wb^dlf 

*  Why, — if  I  muft — (then  wept)  I  give  itlhal* 
The  manor,  Sir  ? — *  The  9ianor !  hold/  hecrj^ 

*  Not  that, — I  cannot  part  with  that* — and  drli 

And  you,  brave  Cobham,  to  thclateft  brantk^ 
Shall  feel  your  ruling  paifton  ftrcng  in  dcadi: 
Such  in  thofe  moments  as  in  all  the  p.tft, 
<  O  fave  my  country,  Heav'n  f  Ihall  be  ycoc 
laft. 

EPISTLE      IL 

To  a  Lady. 

Of  the  C/iara^crs  of  H^otma, 

NOTHING  fo  true  as  what  you  once  let  fall, 
"  Moft  women  have  no  chara6bers  at  all." 
Matter  too  foft  a  lafting  mark  to  bear, 
And  bcft  diftinguifti'd  by  black,  brown,  or  bar. 
How  many  pi£^ures  of  one  nymph  we  view, 
All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  now  true ! 
Arcadia's  Countels,  lierc,  in  cnnin*d  pride. 
Is  there,  Paftora,  by  a  fountain  fide. 
Here  Fannia,  leering  on  her  own  good  man  s 
And  there,  a  naked  Leda  with  a  fwan. 
Let  then  the  fair  one  beautifully  cry, 
.In  Magdalene's  loofc  hair  and  lifted  eye, 
Or  dreit  in  fmilcs  of  fwcct  Cecilia  fliioe. 
With  ftmp'ring  angels,  palms,  and  harps  dinnCi 
Whether  the  charmer  (inner  it  or  faint  it. 
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Come  then,  the  colours  and  the  ground  pre- 
Dip  in  the  rainbow,  trick  her  off  in  air;    [pare; 
Chufc  a  firm  cloud,  before  it  fall,  and  in  it 
Catch,  ere  (he  change,  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute. 
Rufa,whorecyc,  quick  glancing  o*er  the  Park, 
Attra6bs  each  light  gay  meteor  of  a  fpark. 
Agrees  as  ill  with  Ruhi  ftudying  Locke, 
As  Sdppho's  di*monds  with  her  dirty  fmock ; 
Or  Sappho  at  her  toilet's  grcaly  talk. 
With  Sappho  fragrant  at  an  ev'ning  maik  : 
So  morning  infeas^  that  in  muck  begun. 
Shine,  buzz,  and  flyblow  in  the  fetting  llui. 

How  foft  is  Silia  !  fearful  to  offend : 
The  frail  one's  advocate,  the  weak  one's  friend ! 
To  her,  Caliiia  prov'd  her  condu£l  nice; 
And  good  Simplicius  a(ks  of  her  advice. 
Sudden,  (he  fiorms  I  (he  raves !  You  tip  the  wink. 
But  fpare  your  cenfurc;  Silia  does  not  drink. 
Ail  eyes  may  fee  from  what  the  change  arofe  $ 
AU  eyes  niay  fee— ^  pimple  on  her  nofe. 
Papillia,  wedded  to  her  am'rous  fpark. 
Sighs  for  the  ihades— *'  How  charming  is  a  park !' 
A  park  is  purchas'd,  but  the  fair  he  lees 
All  bath'd  in  tears — *  Oh  odious,  odious  trees  !' 

Ladies,  like  variegated  tulips,  (how, 
Tis  to  their  changes  half  theu:  charms  we  owe; 
Fine  bv  defe£(,'and  delicately  weak. 
Their  .nappy  fpots  their  nice  admirer  take. 
'Twas  thus  Calypfo  once  each  heart  alarm'd, 
Aw'd  without  virtue,  without  beauty  charm'd; 
Her  tongue  bewitch'd  as  oddly  as  her  eyes ; 
Lefs  wit  than  mimic,  more  a  wit  than  wife ; 
Stranze  graces  ftill,  and  ftranger  flights  ihc  had. 
Was  )uft  not  ugly,  and  was  juft  not  mad ; 
Yet  ne'er  fo  fure  our  paflion  to  create. 
Am  when  {he  rouch'd  the  brink  of  all  we  hate. 

NardfTa't  nature,  tolerably  mild. 
To  make  a  %vafli  would  hardly  (lew  a  child  f 
Has  ev'a  been  prov*d  to  grant  a  lover's  pray'r, 
And  paid  a  tradefman  once,  to  make  him  ftare ! 
Gave  alms  at  Eailer,  in  a  Chriftian  trim, 
And  made  a  widow  happy  for  a  whim  I 
Why  then  declare  good-nature  is  her  (com. 
When  'tis  by  that  alone' flie  can  be  borne  ? 
Whv  pique  all  mortals,  yet  ajffcfl  a  name? 
A  fool  to  pleafure,  yet  a  flave  to  fame : 
Kow  deep  in  Taylor  and  the  Book  of  Martyrs, 
Now  drinking  citron  with  his  Grace  and  Charcres : 
Now  confcience  chills  her,  and  nowpallion  bums; 
And  atheifm  and  religion  takcf  their  turns; 
A  very  heathen  in  the  carnal  part. 
Yet  Hill  a  fad  good  Chriftian  at  her  heart. 

See  Sin  in  ftate  majcftically  drunk  ; 
Proud  as  a  peerefs,  prouder  as  a  punk; 
Chafte  to  her  hufband,  frank  to  all  befide, 
A  teeming  miftrefs,  but  a  barren  bride. 
What  Chen  >  Let  blood  and  body  bear  the  huh, 
Her  head's  untouch 'd,  that  noble  feat  of  thought; 
Such  this  day's  doflrine-— in  another  flt 
She  (ins  with  poets,  thro'  pure  love  of  wit. 
What  has  not  fir*d  her  bolbm,  or  her  brain  ? 
Cxfar  and  Tall-bov,  Charles  and  Charlema'ne. 
As  HcUuo,  late  di^tor  of  the  feaft. 
The  aofc  of  Haut-gout,  and  the  tip  of  taftei 
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Critiqu'd  your  wine,  and  analyzed  your  meat : 
Yet  on  plain  pudding  dcign'd  at  home  to  eac^ 
So  Philomcdi,  Ici^'ring  all  mankind 
On  the  foft  paifion  and  the  tafte  rc(in'd, 
Th'addrel's,  the  delicacy  (loops  at  once^ 
And  makes  her  hearty  meal  upon  a  dunce. 

Flavians  a  wit,  has  too  much  fenie  to  pray; 
To  toaft  our  wants  and  wi(he}»  is  her  way ; 
Nor  alks  of  God,  but  of  her  ftars,  to  give 
The  mighty  blefling,  "  while  we  live,  to  live,* 
Then  all  for  death,  that  opiate  of  the  foul ! 
Lucrctia's  dagger,  RoTamonda's  bowL 
Say,  what  can  caufe  luch  impotence  of  mind  ? 
A  fpark  too  fickle,  or  a  fpoufc  too  kind. 
Wile  wretch  f  with  pictures  too  refin'dcoplcafc; 
With  too  much  fpirit  to  be  e'er  at  eafc ; 
With  too  much  quickncfs  ever  to  be  taught; 
With  too  much   thinking   to  have    coimnos 

thought ; 
You  purchaic  Pain  with  all  that  Joy  can^give. 
And  die  of  nothing  but  a  rage  to  live. 

Turn  then  from  wits ;  and  look  on  Simo^ 
Mate ; 
No  afs  fo  meek,  no  afs  fo  obftinate. 
Or  her  that  owns  her  faults,  but  never  mends, 
Becaufe  (he*s  honeft,  and  the  beft  of  friends. 
Or  her,  whole  life  the  church  and  fcandal  (harCy 
For  ever  in  a  paltion,  or  a  pray'r. 
Or  her,  who  laughs  at  hell,  but  (like  her  Grace) 
Cries,  "  All  how  charming,  if  there's  no  fuch 
Or  who  in  fwcvt  viciffitude  appears        [place!** 
Of  mirth  and  opium,-  ratifie  and  tears. 
The  daily  anodyne,  and  nightly  draught. 
To  kill  tfiofe  foes  to  fair  ones,  time  and  thought; 
Woman  and  foot  are  too  hard  thiugs  to  hie  ; 
For  true  no*meanine  puzzles  more  than  wic. 

But  what  are  theie  to  great  AtolTa's  mind  ? 
Scarce  once  herfelf,  by  turns  all  womankind ! 
Who,  with  herfelf,  or  others,  from  her  birth 
Finds  all  her  life  one  warfare  upon  earth : 
Shines  in  expofing  knaves,  and  painting  fools. 
Yet  is  whate'cr  (he  hates  and  ridicules. 
No  thought  advances,  but  her  eddy  brain 
Whi(ks  it  about,  and  down  it  goes  again. 
Full  fixt^  years  the  world  has  been  her  trade  j 
The  wi(eft  fool  much  time  has  e\-er  made. 
From  lovclcfs  youth  to  unrcipc^ed  age, 
No  paflion  gratify'd,  except  her  rage, 
So  much  the  fury  ftill  out-ran  the  wit. 
The  pleafure  mifs'd  her,  and  the  fcandal  hit. 
Who  breaks  with  her  provokes  revenge  from 
But  he's  a  bolder  man  who  dares  be  well.  [Hell  { 
Her  ev'ry  turn  with  violence  purfu'd. 
No  more  a  ftorm  her  hate  than  gratitude : 
To  that  each  palTion  turns,  or  foon  or  late ; 
Love,  if  it  makes  her  yield,  mud  make  her  hate: 
Superiors !  death !  and  equals !  what  a  curie ! 
But  an  inferior  not  dependant !  worfe. 
Off*end  her,  and  (he  knows  not  to  forgive ; 
Oblige  her,  and  (he'll  hate  you  while  you  live : 
But  die,  and  (he'll  adore  you — Then  the  buil 
And  temple  rife — then  fall  again  to  duft. 
Ltft  night  her  lord  was  all  that's  good  and  great; 
A  knave  this  moroio^  and  his  Will  a  cheat. 
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Strange  !  by  tfic  mer^ns  defeated  of  the  ends. 
By  I'pirit  robb'd  of  Pow'r,  by  warmth  of  friends, 
IJy  wcaltli  of  foliow'n* !  without  one  diltrefs 
Sick  of  hcrlclf,  thro*  \cry  fclfifhncfk  I 
AU)*Xi,  curs'd  with  cv'ry  erantcd  pray'r, 
ChiUlcrs  with  all  her  chii<lrcn,  ^^ants  an  heir. 
To  heirs  unknown  descends  th'unguardcd  fiorc, 
Or  wanders,  Hcav'n  diri-fljd,  to  the  pcwr. 

Pictures,  like  thelc,  dear  Madam,  to  dtTign, 
Afk  no  Ann  hanii,  and  no  unerring  line ; 
Some  wand'rinji:  touclics,  fome  rctitded  Hght, 
So:n--  riving;  ttnikc  alone  can  hit  *e:n  riijht : 
Yoi  h(rvv  (litjuld  e<iual  colours  do  ilie  knack  ? 
CrKT.clcons  whr>  can  {xiint  in  white  and  biack? 

*  Yet  Chloc  furc  was  form*d  without  a  fpot.' 
Nature  in  her  then  err 'd  not,  but  forgot. 

•  With  cv'ry  plcafint^,  cv'ry  prudent  part, 

•  Sav ,  what  cm  Chloc  want  r ' — She  wa;us  a  heart. 
She  V|»c.'iks,  Itthavcs,  and  a£is  juft  as  Ihc  ouf;ht  j 
liut  never,  never,  rc?»cird  one  jren'rous  thoujjht. 
Virtue  llie  finds  too  pjir.fjl  aa  endeavour j 
Content  to  dwell  in  decencies  for  ever, 

iSo  very  rertfcnablc,  fo  un-nov'd, 
A«  never  yet  to  love,  or  to  be  lovM. 
S'jj,  wiiile  her  lover  paniK  upon  her  brcail, 
(.'an  i!ia;k  the  fi;;;urcs  vn  an  Indian  clitfr  ; 
And  when  Ihc  lies  her  friend  in  deep  tJtip  kir, 
O'.iilrvej  how  much  a  riiinti  exceeds  iTjohair  I 
Forbid  \*  \U.  iv'n,  a  fj\oar  or  a  debt 
She  eVr  liioulJ  ta/ic* ! — but  ll»e  ma',  forget. 
Sr.fe  li  ycMi-  i'. cret  '^.iil  in  Chloc's  ear; 
iJut  n'-'ic  <»!  C  111"'.;'.-,  ji.all  vou  ever  hear. 
Of  all  htr  dour^  f;r*  iv-ver  ilinder'd  one, 
liut  ca»"<  ^  !V>t  if  a  [iinijr.ijid  are  undone. 
W/)'dd  Cnl-^v  linow  ir  you",  e  alive  or  dtad  ? 
Fi.e  bitli  htr  fo. •:".-.?;»  ;n:*.  ir  in  her  lic:i:l. 
(^'h!i)e — ii  pruden: — W'l'il-.l  voii  to"  \y.:  w;ii-  r 
Then  P'-ver  L:r„k  \o;.i  i.'-irt  vhen  Ci:l«»e  tiies. 

(^ne  e-it'ifi  poiniiir  ni.iv  (I  trant)  Iv'  fcLrt, 
Wh'.ih  ILav'ii  l.uj  varniliid  out,  and  made  a 

Q^jt-e-i : 
The  i":r!ie*tV.r  ever !  and  defcrJM'd  by  all 
Wnh  r.'rtlir.nJ  t;?(x!r.::.,  i'.  v.uh  crc  v>.n  and  ball. 
r<v:r'.  h.  ..j>  \i;rie:,  ja'nter^-  ;vin.  at  will, 
AtiJ  iliew  ihtii  ical,  ani!  hile  tlieir  wain  uf  (1^111. 
'li»  v.<:H — l/Lit  artiii- !   who  can  pain*"  or  write, 
To  di.-.v  the  nake<l  i-.  y-^ur  true  dei::,i  '. 
TIij:  p'i'L  of  ijuaiity  To  irr-us  and  fv.  .ll  , 
N').ie  jj-j  vj.^r  parrs  if  natnir  it  l<»:i-.  e:.l3: 
Tir::-\K'.-li  trail  i  '.f  h^>.ly  or  or  ruin.l. 
Wc  oAe  to  inoJer»  ui  v.i  :v.:ni!-l :  kir.  \, 
If  Qjj..nM>e:Ty  :o  iis:-.)  I'.up  's  n.)  cor.j'.KlIinjr, 
'  f  ia  r  '■."ii  a  nand'.Ma:'.  '.\e  Ui:;  t  !..>  e   -n  iieitn. 
yrow.  leer  «»r  iiirnf>i>  'ii;;  :v>  i-:'.y  tl.lpi; 
To  d.  iv  the  nwn  wi»«>  lov«     l.i-.  (mm,  nr  King: 
Alsi  !   1  coi>v  (<;r  my  d;auj,-i'^  ■'i;-.!.'  f-ji) 
Vio.n  ho:»-;<t  Alah'tT.et,  or  pi.iln  KiUo,.  Hair. 

livt'ira;.:,  in  public,  Men  f'JiTietiniea  arc  ihuwn, 
A  \v''.*ir.an's  ietn  in  |>Mvate  life  r.!one : 
Our  LolJei  talent*  in  fall  lij-lit  difplay'di 
Your  vii'iJtr.  open  faircit  in  the  fhadf. 
T^red  to  dnj;ui'.c,  in  public  'tis  you  hide ; 
The  re ,n'  >n  e  d  i:  1 1 n  tju i ill ' r  \v  i  x  t  y  ou  i  ih ir.ie  or  pride, 
\V\akatl:>  or  dciicney  ;  all  I'o  nice, 
TliiU  cocb  may  Lcm  a  virtu;:  c;  a  vice. 


In  Men  we  various  ruHntr  paffions  find^ 
In  Women,  two  almoft  divide  the  kind ;  M\i 

Thofe,  only  Bx*d,  they  firll  or  lall  obey,  Ip, 

The  love  of  pleafure  and  the  lcn*e  of  fwar.        It 

That,  Nature  gives  j  and  where  the  lcffi«|r, 
taught 
Is  but  to  pleafe,  can  pleafure  fcem  a  fault ' 
Experience,  this  ;  by  Man's  opordfion  rurft| 
Tliev  leek  the  fecond  not  to  lole  the  firft. 

Men,  feme  to  bus'nefs,  fomc  to  pleafure  tab| 
But  ev'ry  Woman  is  at  heart  a  rake: 
Men,  fome  to  quiet,  fome  to  public  fink ; 
But  cv'ry  Lady  would  be  queen  fur  life. 
Yet  mark  the  fate  of  a  w  liole  fex  of  queens  I 
Pow'r  all  their  end,  but  beauty  all  the  mtans: 
In  youth  they  conquer  with  fo  wild  a  rage, 
As  leaves  them  fcarce  a  fubjc^^  in  their  age : 
For  foreign  glory,  foreign  joy  they  roam; 
No  thou  gilt  of  peace  or  happinefs  at  houie. 
But  wifdom's  triumph  is  well  tim'd  retreat. 
As  hard  a  fcicnce  to  the  fair  as  jrrcat ! 
Beauties,  like  tyrants,  old  and  fiicndlefs  grovn| 
Vet  hate  repofe,  and  dread  to  be  alone. 
Worn  out  in  public,  vcary  cv'ry  eve, 
N'»r  leave  Oiie  ligh  behind  them  when  therdic, 

Plealures  thj  fex,  as  children  birds,  puiifue) 
Still  oirt  of  reach,  yet  never  out  of  view  ; 
Sui  e,  if  they  catch,  i »  fpoil  the  ir^-  at  moll, 
To  covet  flyir*;,  and  regret  w  hen  lo:l : 
At  lafijto  fuilies  v')uth  could  fcarce  defend, 
It  grows  their  a)"^-:''  prudence  to  pretend  ; 
Alhani'd  to  ow.i  tlicy  gave  dcliglit  before, 
Reduc'd  to  felj;n  it  when  thcv  give  no  more: 
As  hai;s  hold  Sablwth?,  lefs  for  joy  than  ipi^ht, 
So  thcil  t'uir  merry,  milcrable  niglit  i 
Still  round  and  round  the  ghofts  of  bcautv  ^Hdc^ 
Ai'I  Inur.r  the  plnccs  ^^here  their  honour  dy'di 

b^.c  iiow  t!'.c  world  it^  veterans  rewards: 
A  'nuth  cf  frolics,  an  oid  age  of  cards; 
r.iir  to  no  puip-ofe,  aitful  to  no  end, 
Vuimg  witiioat  lovers,  old  without  a  friend; 
A  fop  their  pillion,  but  their  prize  a  lot, 
Ali-.i-,  ridiculous,  and  dead,  forgot ! 

Ah  '  fiicnd  !  tn  dazzle  let  the  vain  dcHi^!); 
1  \>  raife  theth<):ij^lit,and  touch  the  heart  be  thine! 
'i'hat  charm  ihall  grow,  wliile  what  fatigues  the 

ling. 
Flaunts  and  crf-s  down  an  unregarded  thTng : 
3o  when  the  Sun's  broad  beam  has  tix'd  the 

figl-.r, 
All  i.V:Id  fvfc-. rid?  the  Moon's  more  fober  light} 
.Scici.c  la  vir-Jin  moc'cdv  (he  (hines, 
AnJ,  u.iohieivM,  the  glaring  oib  declines. 

Oil  I  hlvil  with  temper,  whofc  unclouded nf 
Can  m:.ke  to-morrow  cheerful  as  to-dav  ; 
SIn.'  who  can  Io\e  a  filler's  channs,  or  hear 
N:i;hs  for  a  daughter  wkh  unwoundcd  car  j 
She  \\ho  ne'er  aufwcra  till  a  hufband  cools ; 
Or,  if  flic  rules  l.im,  never  (liews  ihc  rultsj 
Charms  by  accepiinjr,  by  luhmiiting  fwavs, 
Yet  Inis  her  huniour  moft  when  (he  obeys : 
Let  fops  or  foiiunc  rty  which  way  thcv  will', 
Dililaniv  all  lol's  of  tic  kets,  or  codillc'j 
Spletn,  Vfipfiuii,  or  fmall-pox,  abo\-e  them  all. 
And  miftiefk  uf  heiielf,  Uio*  cluna  falL 

A»l 


,  belike  me,  good  as'  well  as  ill. 

It  beft  a  contradi£lion  dill. 

len  it  ftrives  to  polifh  all  it  can, 

:  work,  but  forms  a  foftcr  man; 

.  each  fcx,  to  make  the  fav'rite  blcft, 

of  plcafurc,  our  defirc  of  reft  : 

exception  to  all  gcn'ral  rules, 

of  follies  with  our  Icorn  of  fools : 
ith  frankntfs,  art  with  truth  ally'd, 
ith  foftncfs,  modefty  with  pride ; 
:iplcs,  with  fancy  ever  new ; 
together,  and  produces— You. 
I  Woman's  fame  ;  with  this  unWeft, 
:  a  fcorn,  and  queens  may  die  a  jeft. 
bus  promis'd  ( I  forget  the  year) 
fe  blue  eyes  firft  open'd  on  tht  fphere) 

Phoebus  watch'd  that  hour  with  care, 
alf  your  parents  fimple  pray'r ; 
you  beauty,  but  deny'd  the  pelf 
i  your  fcx  a  tyrant  o'er  itfclf. 
ous  God,  who  wit  and-gold  refines^ 
s  rpirits  as  he  ripens  mines, 

for  ducheifcs,  the  world  (hall  knowit, 
ivc  fenfc,  good-humour,  and  a  Poet, 
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Once,  we  confcfs,  beneath  the  patriot's  clbak. 
From  the  crack'd  bag  the  dropping  guinen  i'poke^ 
Ami,  jingling  down  ihcback-ftairs,  told  the  crcw^ 
**  Old  Cuto  1$  as  gre«it  a  rogue  as  you.'* 
Blcft  paper-credit  f  bft  and  heft  fupply  ? 
That  lends  corruption  lighter  wings  to  flv  ? 
Gold,  imp'J  by  thee,  can  compafs  hardeft  things^ 
Can  pocket  dates,  can  fetch  or  carry  kin^*  j 
A  fingle  leaf  Ihall  waft  an  army  o'er. 
Or  ihip  oft'fcnates  to  i'mnc  diftant  {hare; 
A  leaf,  like  Sibyl's,  fcattcr  to  and  fro 
Our  fates  and  fortunes,  as  the  wind' (hall  blow: 
Pregnant  with  thoufands  flits  the  fcrap  unfccn. 
And  (ilent  IclU  a  king,  or  buys  a  queen. 

Oh !  that  fuch  bulky  bribes  as  all  might  fee. 
Still,  as  of  old,  incumbcr'd  villany ! 
Could  France  or  Rome  divert  our  brave  defigns 
With  all  their  brandies,  or  with  all  their  winct. 
What  could  they  more  than  knights  and  TquircsL 

confound, 
Or  water  all  the  quorum  ten  mile?  round  ? 
Aftatel  man '8  numbers  howthis  fpccchwoUldfjxMl  J 

*  Sir,  Spam  has  fent  a  thouTfiKl  jars  of  oil ; 

*  Huge  bale^  of  Britilh  cloth  blockade  the  door: 

*  A  hundred  oxen  at  your  levee  roar.' 
Poor  avarice  one  torment  more  would  find  j 

Nor  could  profufwn  Squander  ail  in  kind. 
Aftridc  his  checfc  Sir  Morgan  might  we  meet  j 
And  Worldly  crying  coals  from  ftrcet  to  ftrcct ; 
Whom,  with  a  wig  fo  wild,  and  mien  lb  maz'd. 
Pity  midakes  for  fomc  poor  tradefman  craz'd. 
Had  Colcpepper'9  whole  wealth  been  hops  and 

hogs. 
Could  he  hrmfelf  have  fent  it  to  the  does  ? 
His  Grace  will  game  :  to  White's  a  bull  be  Icdj^ 
With  fpuming  heels  and  with  a  butting  head. 
To  White's  be  carry'd,  as  to  ancient  games. 
Fair  courfcrs,  vafcs,  and  alluring  dames. 
Shall  then  Uxorio,  if  the  ftakes  he  fwec!>, 
Bear  home  fix  whorps,  and  mrikc  his  lady  weep  ? 
Or  foft  Adonis,  fo  pcrfam'd  and  fine. 
Drive  to  St.  Jamcj's  a  whole  herd  of  fwine  ? 
Oh  filthy  check  on  all  induftrious  Ikill, 
To  fpoil  the  nation's  laft  great  trade,  Quadrilfe! 
Since  then,  my  Lord,  on  fuch  a  world  wc  fell. 
What  fay  you  >     B.  Say  ?     Why  take  k,  gold 
and  all. 
P,  Wliat  riches  gives  us,  let  us  then  inquire: 
Meat, fire, and cloaths.  B.  Waatmore.  P.  Meat, 

cloaths,  -Ant}  lire. 
Is  this  too  little  ?  wotild  you  more  than  live  > 
Alas !  'tis  more  than  Turner  ftn^^  they  give. 
Alas  !  'tis  more  than  (all  his  vifions  p'aft) 
Unhappy  Wharton,  waking,  found  at  laft  » 
What  can  they  give  ?  to  dying  Hopkins,  hiir8| 
ToOhartres  vigour;  Japhet,  nofe  and  cars } 
Can  they,  in  gems  bid  pallid  Hippia  glow^ 
la  Kulvia's  buckle  eafe  the  throbs  betovy? 
Or  heal,  old  Narfes,  thy  obfcener  ait, 
With  all  th'embroid'ry  plafter'd  at  thy  tail  ? 
They  might  (were  Harpax  not  too  wife  to  fpend) 
Give  Harpax  fclf  the  bleiling  of  a  friend  ; 
Or  find  ibnie  do^\or  that  would  favc  the  life 
Of  wretched  Shyjock,  fpite  of  Shylock's  wife : 


7o  Allen,  Lord  Bat hurft, 

fhall  decide,  when  do6tors  difagree, 
ieft  cafuifts  doubt,  like  you  and  me  > 
the  word,  from  Jove  to  Momus  giv'n, 
;  was  made  the  (landing  jeft  of  Heav'n  \ 
but  fent  to  keep  the  fools  in  play; 
to  heap,  and  fome  to  throw  away, 
who  think  more  highly  of  our  kind 
:Iy,  Heav'n  and  I  are  of  a  mind) 
It  Nature,  as  in  duty  bound, 
the  fhining  mifchict  under  ground : 
\  by  man'b  audacious  labour  won, 
nh  this  rival  to  its  fiVe,  the  fun  ; 
;ful  Kcav'n  fupply'd  two  forts  of  nvcn ; 
dcr  thefc,  and  thole  to  hide  agcn. 
xSVors  thus,  when  much  difputc  has  paft, 
>ur  tenets  juft  the  fame  at  bft. 
y  owning,  riches  in  effcft, 
of  Heav'n,  or  token  of  th'cle6t ; 
he  fool,  the  mad,  the  vain,  the  evil, 
1,  to  Waters,  Chartres,  and  the  devil, 
vat  Nature  wants,  commodious  gold 
ftows ; 

we  eat  the  bread  another  fows. 
how  unequal  it  beftows,  obferve, 
wc  riot,  while,  who  fow  it  ftarvc : 
turc  wants  (a  phrafe  I  muft  diftruft) 
o  luxury,  extends  to  luft : 
;rant,  it  fervcs  what  life  requires; 
tful  too,  the  dark  aiTaiTm  hires, 
ide  it  may  help,  focicty  extend  : 
lures  the  pirate ,  and  corrupts  the  friend, 
lifes  armies  in  a  nation's  aid : 
bribes  a  fenate,  and  the  land's  betray'd. 
lay  heroes  fight,  and  patriots  rave^ 
^Id  fap  oa  from  knave  to  knayt. 
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But  thou  finds  die,  without  or  t!iis  or  tViat  { 
Die,  and  cn<^ow  a  col  lege ,  or  a  cat ! 
To  feme,  indeed,  Hcav'n  grants  the  happier  fate, 
T'enrich  a  bafrard,  or  a  Ton  they  hate.      [part  > 
Perh.ipi  you  think  tlie  poor  niiu;ht  have  thsir 
Bond  damns  the  poor,  aiid  haics  them  from  his 

heart: 
Thf  grave  Sir  Gilbert  ho!r*i  it  for  a  rule, 
That  ev*ry  man  in  want  is  knave  or  fool : 

•  God  cannot  love  (fays    lunt,  with  tearlef^  ^ycs) 

•  The  uretth  he  ftarvcs*— «and //oj^/Zy  denies: 
But  the  g(iod  iMthop,  with  a  meeker  air. 
Admits,  and  k-aves  them  Providence's  care. 

Yet,  to  ht  jiifl  to  thofj  (xy»r  men  of  pelf. 
Each  does  'i>ut  hate  his  nci^^hhour  as  himfclf : 
Danm*d  to  the  mines,  an  equal  (zu  betides 
The  il3«'e  that  d:i^«  it,  and  the  flave  that  hides. 

B.  Who  f  flfi-rthus,  mere  charity  ihould  o^n, 
MuH  -A  on  motives  pow'rfa!,  tho'  unknown. 

P.  Somewar.ff  m*-' i 'laj]juc,or timin-w  :hcy  torcfec, 
Some  revelation  hid  from  you  :ind  !rc. 
"Why  Shyiocfc  uaots  a  mcai  the  caule  is  found  i 
H'-  tiiinki  a  loaf 'vill  rife  to  fifty  pound. 
Vi'hat  mad^  liirc-.tor-  ch.at  in  South- Sea  year  ? 
To  hve  en  vcn'fon  \^h':n  it  ibid  fo  dear. 
Aik  you  why  Phryne  the  ^vhole  au£tion  buys  ? 
Phnnc  lorcicci  a  general  cxcife. 
Vi'Uy  fiie  and  S  puho  rail*-  thit  monftrous  fum  ? 
A!a;l  they  feiir  a  man  '.\:\\  roil  a  plum. 

Wife  Pcriir  i'.v^  :he  \v*.rld >;  rcfpcA  for  gold, 
And  t'.'.i.icijrc  hc'j;ti  t!ii'.  ;i.jri->n  may  be  fold: 
Gloiioui  n-nbi^io'i  !  Pt:cr  iV.tli  thv  fture, 
And  i.e  'Ah.it  Rone">  Kicat  Dir.iui  was  before. 

Tli'j  ciTo^vn  of  Pol-iiid,  vcual  twice  an  age, 
To  j'.ift  tl.ree  i.iii lions  Uintcd  ntcdeft  Gage. 
But  nobler  fcenes  M  :;ia'^  dreams  unfold, 
iTcre'?ir-ry  rwilm:'.,  nnd  woild:»  of  ^old. 
Congt'ii.ti  fouls  '  v.- hole  life  one  av'rice  joins, 
And  one  fate  buiKs  in  th'Afiurian  mints. 

Mucl>injiir*d  iiiunt !  why  bears  he  Britain's 
hate  } 
A  wiwrd  t';i J  him  in  th-fe  words  our  fate : 

•  At  length  corruption,  /kc  a  gca'i-al  flood 
(Sr»  lo..:;  f»v  w.itiiifj!  miniltcr-.  withftood) 

•  Shall  ic!-.  :c  ;'il ;  and  a\  'iTwc  c;^eping  on, 

'  Sy>read  :ike  a  !oA-l>orii  mil^,  and  blot  the  fun; 

•  Stiitefinnn  a:ul  piitrirn  ply  alike  t!ie  lVn:ks, 

•  Peticfj  :i')J  butier  (lure  alike  the  box, 

•  Am^I  jiici/ti  job,  a~vl  bilhopb  bi'e  the  ir.wn, 

•  Ah'I  mii'h:  V  (U.kjs  -'ick  <  :i:"«ij  rrr  half  a  crown. 

•  Sec  lirin.:*  li*  -.k  i-.  ijcre'h  lo.-di'^  ehai  n*;, 

•  And  F;TKe  uvt-n^'J  of  AnneS  aii-i  t.l»vari!'s 

*  arni'*'*  [Ijrain, 

'Twa5  n:»  c^urt  bn  I:'C,  rrcat  Srriv'ntr'  fir'd  thy 
N:;-  mr-i. .  l-::i:rv.  not  i  tv  ^'-lin: 
T<.-..  '[*\  .    t'.v  i:g:i:L'^\:»»  en.:.  inrainM  to  fee 
StT.at'     tI'.gL:;'r:tL,  yr.iv.-'l    ■ii''.Lj;'-«:i-, 
Ar.-.^  n  ■■  ' .  ..I  'lint'  \'-i>''-  -iiiT-"  ''«  c^?.fu, 
T  ♦'  ".ii  r  11.-,  ri;iri  i.'lve  th-  c  ur.trv  peace. 

■     I  .  till.  !  ■  ■  :  ..1.'  r^,'  t:'.e.>  .':  f«/:v-r  ibiTC : 
ll  ."       i„.     .V  ^i'i.:i«.!,  ?;i»i.'.:  li  in  i'.ii  r.-ije? 

•  'I        '•■•.,  i  a!^"ij,  re  .i  \\\:.r  ii  'vili, 

•  111-  .•lU-j  :"■■  i\  'i:  i'-.-  '..■:*  r'.al>in  f:ili. 
Lei*.  ••     l  '!,'  »*-uitr  uirr.'-y  wc  t:in  I'lainc, 
Tiiui  L'l  'li  tiiat  paihoii,  if, it  tiu&  no  uim  \ 


For  tho'  fuch  motives  folly  you  may  call. 
The-  follv's  greater  to  have  none  at  all.     [iai^\ 
H  ear  r hen  the  truth :  '  'Ti»  Hcav'n  each  padia] 

*  An:l  did''rcnt  men  diix-£c^  to  dilf'rcnt  end*. 
'  Kxtrenio  m  nature  equal  good  prod Jtc ; 

*  Extremes  in  man  concur  to  gen'ral  ul'c' 
Avu  we  wiiat  make>  one  Keep,  and  one  (Kftov? 
That  Pow'r  who  bids  the  ocean  cjb  aid  flowi 
Bids  feed-time,  haivefl,  equal  courfe  mairioia, 
Thro'  rcconctl'd  extremes  ot  drought  and  raia; 
Builds  Ufe  oa  death,  on  change  dura:i-jo  Ux^ 
And  gi\'cs  th'eternal  wheels  to  know  their  rouadb 

Riches,  like  infe^is,  when  conceal'd  they  lic^ 
Wait  but  for  ^^injg^,  and  in  their  fcalon  fly. 
Who  fees  pale  Mammon  pine  amiift  his  bm, 
Sees  but  a  backward  fteward  for  the  poorj 
This  year  a  refervoir,  to  keep  and  fpare ; 
The  next,  a  fountain,  fpouting  thro'  his  heir. 
In  lavifh  ftreams  to  quench  a  country's  thirii} 
And  men  and  do^s  (hall  drink  him  till  they  bu.-^ 

Old  Cutta  fnam'd  \m  fortune  and  his  binh, 
Yet  was  not  Cotta  void  of  wit  or  worth : 
What  tho'  (the  ufe  of  barb'rous  Ipits  iorpx) 
His  kitchen  vv'd  in  coolnef*  with  his  grot? 
His  court  witn  nettles,  moatk  with  crelfcs  fiior'di 
With  foups  unbought  and  fallads  bled  hik  haui} 
If  Cctta  liv'd  on  pullc,  it  u-as  no  more 
Than  bramins,  faints,  and  fagcs  did  before; 
To  cram  the  rich  was  prodigal  cxpencc ; 
And  who  would  take  the  poor  from  Providcfleef 
Like  iome  loncChinrcux  lland^  the  good  old  baUf 
Silence  without,  and  fads  within  the  wall; 
No  rafterM  r(K>fs  w  ith  dance  and  tabpr  fouod, 
No  noontide  bell  invites  the  coiintrv  round: 
Tcr^ants  %\ith  lighs  the  imokele-ra  tow'n  furrtr, 
And  turn  th'unwilling  ftecds  another  way : 
}kni^hte*d  wandcier*,  the  foreft  o'er, 
j  Curie  the  fav'd  candle,  and  unop'ning  door; 
[  While  the  gaunt  maftiff  growling  at  the  ga», 
AflViglitb  the  beggar,  whom  he  longs  to  cat. 

Not  lb  his  Ton,  he  mark'd  this  ovcrfioht. 
And  then  miftook  reverie  c»f  wTong  for  right 
( For  v.hat to  (hun  will  no  great  knowledge oeelt 
:  ut  what  to  fullow  is  a  tafk  indeed.) 
Yet  fare,  of  qualities  dcferving  praife. 
More  :.;o  to  ruin  fonunes  than  to  raiie. 
What  llaughter'd  hecatombs,  what  floods  of  tnaCi 
Fiil  the  rapacious  Mquirc  and  drep  divine? 
Yet  no  mean  motives  thir>  (M-ofufion  draws. 
His  (txen  perifh  in  his  country's  caufe; 
'Ti^  GeovL'c  and  LilKrty  that  crowns  the  cnp, 
And  zeal  for  that  greni  houlc  which  cats  himup^ 
The  woods  recede  around  the  naked  ieat. 
The  Sylvans  groan— no  mancr-— for  the  fleet: 
Next  goes  hi^wool — to  cluthe  our  valf ant  bands; 
T.att,  for  his  country's  love,  he  fells  his  lands. 
To  tovn  he  comes,  completes  the  nwion's  hope. 
And  hc:u1s  the  bold  train-bands,  and  buns  • 

And  (hail  not  Britain  now  reward  hh  toils, 
Britr.in,  that  pays  her  patriots  with  her  fpoiU* 
In  V  jin  at  couit  the  baakru|n  pleads  hi«  caufc; 
Hi^  than  kid's  country  leaves  him  to  her  law's. 

The  fcnfe  to  value'  riehes,  with  the  art 
T'cTv^ov  vv\c\v.,  vkud  thSe  virtue  to  iropan. 

to 
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eanly,  nor  ambitloufly  purfu'd,  . 
nk  by  fioth,  nor  raisM  by  fervitudc; 
laiicc  fortune  by  a  juft  cxpence, 
ith  economy,  magninccncc ; 
fplendour,  chanty  ;  with  plenty,  health  ! 
,ch  us,  Bathuril  I  ycc  uofpuil'd  by  wcahh ! 
ecret  rare,  between  th 'extremes  to  move^ 
d  good-nature,  and  of  mean  fclf-Iove. 
fo  worth  or  want  well  weigh'd  be  bounty 
giv'n, 

ale  or  emulate  the  care  of  Heav'n } 
fe  meafure  full  overflows  on  human  race) 
Fortune's  fauft,  and  juflify  her  grace. 
h  in  the  grofs  is  death  ^  but  life  diflfus'd, 
fon  heals,  in  juil  proportion  u&M  : 
ps,  like  ambergris,  a  (link  it  lies; 
:11  difpers'd,  is  incenfc  to  the  ikies. 
Vho  (iarves  by  nobles,  or  w  jth  nobles  eats } 
Tetch  that  truds  them,  and  the  rogue  that 
cheats. 

c  a  lord  who  knows  a  cheerful  noon 
ut  a  fidler,  flatt'rer,  or  buffoon  } 
:  table,  wit,  or  modcil  merit  fliare, 
)w*d  by  a  gamefler,  pimp,  or  player? 
:opies  your's,  or  Oxford's  better  part, 
eth*oppref»'d,  and  raife  the  fmking  heart? 
:'cr  he  (bines,  oh  fortune  gild  the  fcene, 
igels  guard  him  in  the  golden  mean  I 
EngliHi  bounty  yet  awhile  may  Hand, 
onour  linger  ere  it  leaves  the  land, 
all  our  praifes  why  'ihould  lords  engrofs  ? 
loneft  Mufe  !  and  (ing  the  Man  of  Rofs : 
I  Vaga  echoes  thro'  her  winding  bounds, 
ipid  Severn  hoarfc  applaufe  refounds. 
hung  with  woods  yon  mountain's  fultry 
brow  > 

the  dry  rock  who  bade  the  waters  flow  ? 
the  ikies  in  ufclcfs  columns  toil, 
proud  falls  magnificently  lofl, 
ea)*  and  art lefs,^  paring  thro'  the  plain 
I  to  the  iick*  and  folace  to  the  Twain. 
:  caufeway  parts  the  vale  with  ihad/rows  ? 
e  feats  the  weary  traveller  repofe  ? 
Eaught  that  heav'n -directed  ipire  to  rife? 
Man  of  Rofs,'  each  lifping  babe  replies. 
1  the  market-place  with  poor  o'erfpread  ! 
4an  of  Rofs  divides  the  weekly  bread : 
ds  yon  aims-houfe,  neat,  but  void  of  ilatc, 
b  age  and  want  (it  fmiling  at  the  gate  ; 
ortion'd  maids,  apprentic'd  orphans  blcil  i 
oung  who  labour,  and  the  old  who  reft, 
fick  ?  the  Man  of  Rofs  relieves, 
ibes, attends,  the  med'cine  makes,  and  gives, 
'e  a  variance  ?  enter  but  his  door, 
I  are  the  courts,  and  conteft  is  no  more, 
iring  quacks  with  curfes  fled  the  pUca  i 
ile  attomics,  now  an  ufclefs  rac^ 
Thncc  happy  man  !  enabled  to  purfue 
all  Co  wifh,  out  wai^  the  pow'r  to  do  I 
^,  what  fums  that  gcn'rous  hand  fupply  ? 
mines  to  fwell  that  boundlefs  charity  ? 
Of  debts  and  ta^ces,  wife  and  children 
dear, 
nan  jpolTciU^vc  hai^fd  pounds  a  yaar. 


\ 


Blufh,  grandeur  bluik !  proud  coiirts  whhdntW 

your  blaze  I 
Ye  little  ilars  !  hide  your  diminih'd  rays. 

B.  And  what !  no  monument,  infcription,  iloixe  h 
His  race^  his  form,  his  name  almofl  unknown  ?     * 

P,  Who  builds  il  church  toGod,  and  not  to^me, 
Will  never  mark  the  marble  with  his  name  : 
Go,  fearch  it  there,  ^vhc^e  to  be  born  and  die^ 
Of  rich  and  poor  makes  all  the  hiilory  | 
Enough,  that  virtue  fill'd  the  fpace  between  ; 
Prov'd  by  the  ends  cf  being  to  have  been. 
When  Hopkins  dies,  a  thoufand  lights  attend 
The  wretch,  who  living  favM  a  candle's  endt 
Shouldering  God's  altar  a  vile  image  (lands. 
Belies  his  features,  nay  extends  his  hands } 
That  live^-long  wig  which  Gorgon's  felf  might 
Eternal  buckle  takes  in  Parian  ftone.  [own^ 

Behold  what  bleiHngs  wealth  to  life  can  lend ! 
And  fee  what  comfort  it  affords  our  end. 
In  the  word  inn's  worft  room,  with  mat  half  htingi 
The  floors  of  plafter,  and  the  walls  of  dung. 
On  once  a  flock-bed,  but  repaired  with  ftraw. 
With  tape-ty'd  curtains,  never  meant  to  draw, 
The  Gcoi*ge  and  Garter  dangling  from  that  bed 
Where  tawdry  yellow  ftrove  with  dirty  red. 
Great  Villers  lies— --alas  \  how  changed  from  hinl 
That  life  of  plcafurc,  and  that  foul  of  whim  ! 
Gallant  and  gay,  in  Cliveden's  proud  alcove, 
The  bow'f  of  wanton  Shrewlbury  and  love  j 
Or  juft  as  gay,  at  council,  in  a  ring 
Of  mimic  ftatefmcn,  and  their  merry  king. 
No  wit  to  flatter  left,  of  all  his  ftore  I 
No  fool  to  laugh  at,  which  he  valued  more. 
There,  \\£tor  of  his  health,  of  fbnune,  fricncl*^ 
And  fstme,  this  lord  of  ufclcfs  thoufands  cnds» 

His  Grace's  fate  fagc  Cutler  could  forefee, 
And  well  (he  thought)  advis'd  him,  — ■  *  Liva 

like  me.' 
As  well  his  Grace  reply 'd,  *  Like  you.  Sir  JokiJ 

*  That  I  can  do,  when  all  I  have  Is  gone.' 
Refolve  me,  Rcafon,  which  of  thefe  is  worfc. 
Want  with  a  full,  or  with  an  empty  purfe  ? 
Thy  life  more  wretched,  Cutler,  was  confefs'd  | 
Arife  and  tell  me,  was  thy  death  more  blcfs'd? 
Cutler  faw  tenants  break,  and  houfes  fall, 

For  very  want ;  he  could  not  build  a  wall. 
His  ooly  daughter  in  a  ftrangcr's  pow'r. 
For  very  want ;  he  could  not  pay  a  dow'r. 
A  few  grev  hairs  his  rev'rend  temples  crown 'd, 
'Twas  very  want  that  fold  them  for  two  pound* 
What  ev'n  dcny'd  a  cordial  at  his  end, 
Banifh'd  the  do'61:or,  and  cxpcU'd  the  fi  lend  > 
What  but  a  want,  which  you  perhaps  think  mid,  • 
Yet  numbers  feel  the  want  of  what  he  had  I 
Cutler  and  Brutus,  dying,  both  exclaim, 

*  Virtue  !  and  wealth !  what  are  ye  but  &  nartie  f ' 

Say,  for  fuch  worth  are  other  worlds  prepar'd? 
Or  are  they  both  in  this  their  own  reward  ? 
A  knotty  point !  to  which  we  now  proceed. 
But  you  are  tir'd— I'll  tell  a  tale-*.B.  Agreed. 
P.  Where  London**  column,pointin^  at  thcikicfj 
Like  a*  tall  bully,  lifts  the  head,  and  lies  j 
There  dwelt  a  citizen  of  fober  fame, 
A  j^lain  good  tuaa,  and  Balaa.^  xna  K>&  t«w>r\ 
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Religious,  pun£lual,  frugal,  and  Co  fdrth ; 
His  word  would  pal's  for  more  than  he  was  worth. 
One  folid  difh  \\s  week -day  meal  affords, 
Ah  added  pudding  folemniz'd  die  Lord's : 
Cotidant  at  churdh  and  'diange;  his  gains  were 

iurc, 
His  givings  rarc,'favc  farthings  to  the  poor. 

The  dcv*l  was  piqu'd  fuch  faintfliip  to  behold, 
And  long'd  to  tempt  him,  like  good  Job  of  old  : 
But  Satan  now  is  wifcr  than  of  vore, 
And  tempts' by  niakinej  rich,  not  making  poor. 
Rouz'd  by  the  prince  of  air,  the  whirlwinds  fwccp 
The  fur^c,  and  plunge  his  fat!ier  in  the  deep  j 
Then  full  acjialnil  hii»  Comifli  hmd^  they  roar, 
And  two  rich  Ihipu  recks  blct's  the  lucky  lliopc. 

Sir  Balaam  now,  he  lives  like  other  folks ; 
H't  takes  his  cliirping  pint,  and  cracks/liis  jokes  : 

*  Live  like  yourlelf,'  was  loon  my  lady's  word  j 
And  lo !  two  puddings  fmok'd  upon  the  board, 

Adecp  and  naked  as  an  Indian  lay, 
An  honcft  fa£l:or  ftole  a  irtm  away  : 
He  plcdg'd  it  to  the  knir,ht}  the  knight  had  wit, 
So  kept  the  di'mond ;  and  the  rogue  was  bit. 
Some  Icrupic  role,  but  thus  he  eas'tl  his  thought, 

*  Til  now  gi\e  fixpcncc  where  I  gave  a  groat; 

*  W'herc  once  I  went  to  church,  I'll  now  go 

twice  J 

*  And  am  lb  clear  too  of  all  other  vice.' 

The  tempter  faw  his  time ;  the  work  he  ply'd  j 
Stocks  and  fubfcriptions  pour  on  cv'ry  fide, 
Till  all  the  d.emon  makes  his  full  delccnt. 
In  one  abundant  ihow'r  of  cent,  per  cent. 
Sinks  deep  within  him,  and  poficlTes  whole, 
Then  dubs  diieftor,  and  fecurcs  his  foul. 

Behold  Sir  Balaam,  now  a  man  of  fpirit, 
Afccibc!.  his  gettings  to  his  parts  and  merit; 
What  late  he  cali'd  n  b'dtlng,  now  was  wit  j 
And  God's  good  providence,  a  lucky  hit. 
Things  change  their  titles  as  our  manners  turn  : 
His  comptiiig-houfe  employ 'd  the  Sunday  moru  : 
Seldom  at  church  ('twas  fuch  a  bufy  life) 
But  duly  lent  his  family  and  wife. 
There  (lb  the  dcv*l  ordain M)  one  Chriftmas  tide 
My  good  old  lady  catdi'd  a  cold,  and  dy'd. 
A  nymph  of  quality  admires  our  knight ; 
He  marrie«,  bowH  at  court,  and  grows  polite : 
Leaves  the  dull  cits,  and  joiiw  (to  plcafe  the  fair) 
The  well-bred  cuckolds  in  St.  James's  air : 
Firft,  for  his  fon  a  gay  commiHion  buvs, 
Who  drinks,  whores',  fiiihts,  and  in  a  duel  dies. 
His  daughter  flaunts  a  vilcount'a  tawdiy  wii'c  j 
She  bears  a  coronet  and  p — x  for  life. 
In  Britain's  fpnate  ho  a  leat  obtains. 
And  one  more  pcnfioner  St.  Stephen  2:ains. 
My  lady  falls  to  play  :  fo  bad  her  chance. 
He  mud  repair  it ;  takes  a  bi  ibc  from  France ; 

"niie    Houll-    impeach  him,  —  Coninglby  ha- 
rangues.; 
The  Court  forfakc  him,  and  Sir  Balaam  hangs  j 
W'ife,  fon,  and  daughter,  Satan  !  are  thy  own  ; 
His  wealth,  yet  dearer,  forfeit  to  the  crown  ; 
The  devil  and  tlie  king  divide  the  prize, 

And  %d  Sir  Balaam  curfes  Gud  aud  ^Hh 
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7*  Richard  BoyU^  Earl  of  Burlin^oH. 

'TIS  (Irangc,  the  mifcr  (hould  his  cares  cmplof   . 
To  gain  thofe  riches  he  can  ne'er  enjoy  : 
Is  it  lefs  ftrangc  the  prodi^^al  (hould  waile 
His  wealth  to  purchafe  what  he  ne'er  can  tallt  f 
Not  for  himfclf  he  fees,  or  hears,  or  cats  ; 
ArtiUs  muft  chufe  his  pictures,  muiic,  meats : 
He  buys  for  Tonham  drawings  and  defigns ; 
For  Pembroke  Itatucs,  dirty  gods,  and  coins; 
Rare  monkilh  nmnufcripts  for  Heame  alone ; 
And  books  for  Mead,  and  butterflies  for  Sloan^ 
Think  we  all  thefc  are  for  himfelf  ?  No  more 
Than  his  fine  wife,  alas!  or  finer  whore. 

For  what  has  Virro  painted,  built,  and  plantedl 
Only  to  fliew  how  many  taftes  he  wanted. 
What  brought  Sir  Vilio's  ill-got  wealth  to  waftc? 
Some  d.omon  whilpcr'd  *  Vifto !  have  a  taftc/ 
Heav'n  vifits  with  a  tafte  the  wealthy  fool. 
And  needs  no  rod  but  Ripley  with  a  rule. 
Sec  !  fportive  fate,  to  punilh  awkward  pride. 
Bids  Bubo  build,  and  lends  him  fuch  a  guide: 
A  lUnding  fermon,  at  each  year's  expcnce. 
That  never  coxcomb  reach*d  magnificence  F 

You  fhew  us  Rome  was  glorious,  not  profuft^ 
And^pompous  buildings  once  wxre  things  of  ufe: 
Yet  (hall  (my  Lord)  your  juft,  your  noble  ru!«i 
Fill  half  the  land  with  imitating  fools  ;      [take. 
Who  random  drawin»i  from  vour  (heets  ihall 
And  of  one  beauty  many  blunders  make; 
Load  fome  vain  chuixh  with  old  theatric  date, 
Turn  arcs  of  triumph  to  a  garden-gate ; 
Reverie  your  ornaments,  and  hang  them  all 
On  fome  patch 'ddog-hole  ek'd  with  ends  of\vtU)' 
Then  clap  four  lliccs  of  pilafter  ou't, 
That^  lac'd  with  bits  of  ruftic,  makes  a  front. 
Shall  call  the  winds  tliro'  long  arcades  to  roar. 
Proud  to  catch  cold  at  a  Venetian  door  ; 
Conlbious  they  aft  a  true  Palladian  part. 
And  if  they  ftar\'e,  they  ftarve  by  rules  of  an. 

Oft  have  you  hinted  to  your  brother  pc-cr, 
A  certain  truth,  which  many  buy  too  dear : 
Something  there  is  moi*c  needful  than  expence. 
And  (<>mcthing  ]>revious  ev'n  to  talie— -'tis  fenie;  * 
Good  fcnfc,  which  only  is  the  gift  of  Heav'n, 
And  tho*  no  fcieuce,  fairlv  woith  the  fcven: 
A  light,  ^vhich  in  yourfclf  you  mull  perceive^ 
Jones  and  Le  N'6tre  have  it  not  to  give. 

To  build,  to  plant,  whatever  you  intend. 
To  rear  the  column,  or  the  arch  to  bend, 
To  fwell  the  terras,  or  to  fink  the  grot  j 
In  all,  let  nature  never  be  forgot ; 
But  tieat  the  Gotldefs  like  a  mtnlcrt  fair, 
Nor  Over-drefs,  nor  leave  her  wholly  barej 
Let  not  each  beauty  ev'ry where  be  fpy'd, 
Wherfc"  half  the  (kill  is  decently  to  hide. 
He  gains  all  points  who  pleafingly  confound^ 
Surpiizcs,  varies,  and  conceals  the  bounds. 

Coniult  the  genius  of  the  place  in  «11  \ 
That  tells  the  waters  or  \o  nfe  or  fall ; 
Or  helps  th'ambitious  hill  the  heav'ns  to  fbale^ 
Or  fcoops  in  circling  theatres  the  vale; 
Calls  in  tlic  country,  catches  op'ning  gflftdes, 
JovA%vi'd\m;L^N<dod&^ikSk4viJU£ft  (hades  fro 
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yrtdkSf  or  now  dircfls,  th'intendi^g  lines  i 
as  you  plant,  and,  as  you  work,  dciigns. 
I  follow  fenfc,  of  cv*ry  art  the  foul, 
anfwering  parts  (hall  Aide  into  a  whole } 
ineous  beauties  all  around  advance, 
:v'n  from  difficulty,  ftrike  from  chance ; 
e  ihall  join  you,  time  fliall  make  it  grow 
rk  to  wonder  at— ^perhaps  a  Stow, 
thout  it,  proud  Vcrfailles  !  thy  glory  falls; 
Zero's  terraces  defert  their  walls  : 
afl  pancrres  a  thoufand  hands  {hall  make, 
lobham  comes,  and  floats  them  with  a  lake : 
:  wide  views  thro'  mountains  to  the  plain, 
I  wiili  your  hill  or  fhelter'd  feat  again, 
n  an  ornament  its  place  remark, 
I  an  hermitage  fet  Dr.  Clarke, 
d  Villario's  ten  years  toil  complete  ; 
uincunic  darkens,  his  Elpaliers  meet ; 
^ood  fupports  the  plain,  the  parts  unite, 
:rength  of  Ihadc  contends  with  flrength  of 

light ; 
.^ing  glow  the  bloomy  beds  difplay, 
ng  in  bright  diverfities  of  day, 
filver-quiv'ring  rills  meandered  o'er— 
them,  you !  Villario  can  no  more ; 
of  the  fcene  parterres  and  fountains  yield, 
ds  at  laft  he  better  likes  a  field. 
■o*  his  young  woods  how  plcas'd  Sabinus 
ftra>'d, 

delighted  in  the  thick'ning  fhade, 
annual  joy  the  redd'ning  (hoots  to  greet, 
the  ftrotching.brpjiches  long  to  meet  I 
n's  fine  tafle  an  op'ner  vifla  loves, 
the  dryads  of  his  father's  groves ; 
oundkrs  green,  or  flourifh'd  carpet  viewi, 
all  the  mournful  family  of  yews ; 
iriving  plants,  ignoble  broomfUckt  made, 
wecp^boie  alleys  they  were  bom  to-fliade. 
Timon's  villa  lerus  pafs  a  day,     [away  >' 
e  all  cry  out, —  *  What  fums  are  thrown 
ud,  fo  grand ;  of  that  fiupendous  air, 
id  agreeable,  come  never  there, 
lefs,  widi  Timon,  dwells  in  fuch  a  draught 
ngt  all  Brobdignag  before  your  thought, 
mpafs  this  his  building  is  a  town, 
nd  an  ocean,  his  parterre  a  down : 
but  muil  laugh,  the  mailer  when  he  fees, 
y  infc6^,  Ihiv'ring  at  a  breeze ! 
hat  huge  heaps  of  littlenefs  around-! 
^hole,  a  labour'd  quarry  above  eround. 
i^upids  fquirt  before  :  a  lake  behind 
^es  the  ktennefs  of  the  northern  wind, 
rdens  next  your  admiration  call ; 
'ry  fide  you  look,  behold  the  wall ! 
:afing  intricacies  intervene, 
ful  wildnefs  to  perplex  the  fcene; 
nods  at  grove,  each  alley  has  a  brother, 
alf  the  platform  jufl  re(le6ts  the  oth<^r. 
ifPring  eye  inverted  nature  fees,  . 
cut  to  ftatues,  flatues  thick  as  trees ; 
here  a  fountain  never  to  be  play'd; 
lere  a  fummer-houlc  that  knows  no  ibade; 
^mphitrite  fails  thro'  myrtle  bow'rs; 
gladiators  fight,  or  dii  in  flow'n  j 


Unwatier'd  fr:  the  drooping  fea-horfe  moum  | 
And  fwallo^  rooil  in  Nilqii'  dufty  urn* 
My  lord  advances  with  majedic  mien, 
Smit  with  the  mighty  plea^re  to  be  fcen : 
But  foft— by  regular  approach — not  yet—* 
Firft  thro'  tne  length  of  yon  hot  terrace  fweat; 
Andwhenuptenfleep  flopes  you've  dragg'd  yoiif 

thighs, 
Jufl  at  his  iludy-door  he'll  blefs  your  eyes. 

His  litudy  I  with  what  authors  is  it  flor'd  .^ 
In  books,  not  authors,  curious  is  my  lord; 
To  all  their  dated  backs  he  tums  you  round } 
Thefe  Aldus  printed,  thofe  Du  Sucil  has  bound* 
Lo,  fome  are  vellum, "^d  the  reft  as  good 
For  all  his  lordfhip' knows,  but  they  arc  wood. 
For  Locke  or  Milton  'tis  in  vain  to  look  ; 
Thefe  fhelves  admit  not  any  modem  book. 

And  now  the  chapel's  filver  bell  you  hear. 
That  fummons  you  to  all  the  pride  of  pray 'r: 
Light  quirks  of  mufic,  broken  and  uneven. 
Make  die  foul  dance  upon  a  jig  to  heav'4i. 
On  painted  ceilings  you  devoutly  flare. 
Where  fprawl  the  faints  of  Vcrrio  or  LagucrrCn 
Or  gilded  clouds  in  fair  expanfion  lie. 
And  bring  all  Paradife  before  your  eye. 
To  refl,  the  cufhion  and  foft  dean  invite. 
Who  never  mentions  hell  to  ears  polite. 

But  hark  !  the  chiming  clocks  to  dinner  call  ^ 
A  hundred  footftcps  fcrapc  the  marble  hall : 
The  rich  buffet  well  colour'd  ferpents  grace. 
And  gaping  Tritons  fpew  to  wftih  your  fiacc. 
Is  this  a  dinner  >  this  a  genial  room  ? 
No,  'tis  a  temple  and  a  hecatomb. 
A  folemn  facrifice,  perform 'd  in  ftate; 
You  drink  by  meafure,  and  to  minutes  eat. 
So  quick  retires  each  flying  couric,  you'd  fwewo 
Sancho's  dread  dodior  and  his  wand  were  tliere« 
Bet\veen  each  aft  the  trembling  falvers  ring. 
From  foup  to  fweet-winc,  and  God  blefs  the  King. 
In  plenty  ilarving,  tantaliz'd  in  flatc. 
And  complaifantly  help'd  to  all  I  hate, 
Treated,  carefs'd,  and  tir'd,  I  take  my  leave. 
Sick  of  his  civil  pride  from  morn  to  eve  ; 
I  curfe  fuch  lavifii  cofl,  and  little  (kill. 
And  fwear  no  day  was  ever  pad  fo  ill. 

Yet  hence  the  poor  arecloth'd,  the  hungry  fe4 
Health  to  himfelf,  and  to  his  infants  bread 
The  lab'rer  bears :  what  his  hard  hean  denies^ 
His  charitable  vanity  fupplies. 

Another  age  fhall  fee  the  golden  ear 
Imbrown  the  (lope,  and  nod  on  the  parterre. 
Deep  harvefl  bury  all  his  pride  has  plann'd. 
And  laughing  Ceres  reaffumc  the  land. 

Who  then  fhall  grace,  or  who  improve  tfas 
foil? 
Who  plants  like  Bathurfl,  or  who  builds  like 
*Ti»  ufc  alone  that  fanftifics  expence,      [Boyle. 
And  fplendor  borrows  all  her  rays  from  fenfe. 

His  father's  acres  who  enjoys  m  peace, 
Or  makes  his  neighbours  glad,  if  heincreafe  : 
Whofc  cheerful  tenants  blefi  their  yearly  toil^ . 
Yet  to  their  lord  owe  more  than  to  the  foil ; 
Whofe  ample  lawns  are  not  aiham'd  to  feed 
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Whpfe  lifmg  forcftj,  not  for  pride  or  (how, 
Bui  ».iri:rc  uailU.ng*,  future  navies,  grow  : 
Let  !iis  plantations  ftrctch  from  down  to  down, 
Firft  Ihadc  a  country,  and  .then  railc  a  town. 

You  too  proceed  I  make  falling  aits  your  care, 
"Rrcft  new  wonders,  and  the  old  rcj^air  j 
Jdpcs  and  Palladio  to  themfclvcs  reflorc. 
And  Ik  whatc'cr  Vitruvius  uas  before  : 
Till  kings  call  forth  th'ideas  of  vour  mind 
(Proud  to  accomplifli  what  fuch  hands  dcfigu'd) 
Bid  harbours  open,  public  \\ays  extend. 
Bid  temples  worthier  of  the  god,  afccnd  ; 
Bid  the  broad  arch  the  dang'rous  flood  contain, 
The  mole  projected  break  the  roaring  main  ; 
Back  to  his  bounds  their  fubje^l  fea  command. 
And  roll  olx-dicnt  rivers  thro'  the  hiid; 
Thefe  honours,  peace  to  happy  Britain  brings ; 
Thefc  arc  imperial  works,  and  wonhy  kings. 


Book  IL' 


§  15 


E/>tj}Ic  to  Mr,  Aiidi'on,  occajhmd  by  hh 
Dialogues  en  McdaU,     Pope. 

OEE  the  wild  waftc  of  all  devouring  years  ! 
^  How  Rome  her  own  fad  fepulchre  appears,  - 
With  noilding  atches  broken  temples  fprcad  ! 
The  very  tombs  now  vanifh'd  like  their  dead  ! 
Imperial  wonders  rai/d  on  nation^  fpoil'd, 
t\*hcre,  mix'd  with  llavcs,  the  groaning  martyr 

toil'd  : 
Huge  theatres,  that  now  unpeopled  woods, 
Is'ow  drain'd  a  dillant  country  of  her  lloods : 
Fanes,  which  adminng  gods  with  pride  furvey. 
Statues  of  men,  fcarce  leb  ali\e  than  thev  ! 
Some  felt  the  filcnt  ftrokc  of^mould'iing  age. 
Some  hoftile  fury,  fome  religious  rage. 
Barbarian  bhndnefs,  ChrilUan  zeal  confpirc. 
And  Papal  f  i^ty,  and  Gotl.ic  ^ax^:, 
Perh3p^,  by  its  own  ruins,  fav'd  from  flame. 
Some  burv'd  marble  half  prderves  a  name 


Poor  Vad'ius,  long  >*ith  learned  ipleca dcvour*d. 
Can  tafte  no  pleafurcfmce  his  (hidd  was  fcour'd: 
And  Curio,  rcftlefs  by  the  fair  one's  lidc. 
Sighs  for  an  Otho,  and  neglects  his  bride. 

Theirs  is  the  vanity,  the  learning  thine: 
Touch'd  by  thy  hand,  agnin  Rome's  gloricsikinej 
Her  gods  and  godlike  heroes  rife  to  view^ 
And  all  her  faded  garlands  bioom  anew. 
Nor  blufli,  thefc  fludies  thy  regard  engage; 
Thefe  pleas'd  the  fathers  of  poetic  rage  : 
The  verfc  and  fculpture  bote  an  equal  part^ 
And  art  reflc£tcd  image*  to  ait. 

Oh  when  fliall  Britain,  conicious  of  herclaii% 
Stand  emulous  of  Greek  and  Roman  fame? 
In  living  medals  fee  her  wars  cnrolTd, 
And  vanquifli'd  realms  fupply  recording  gcU^ 
Here,  rifmg  Ixjld,  tlic  patriot's  honeft  face; 
There,  warriors  frowning  in  hiftoric  braf»: 
Then  future  ages  with  delight  (hall  fee 
How  Plato's,  Bacon's,  Newton's  looks  agrctj   . 
Or  in  fair  feries  laurel  I'd  bards  be  fhou-n, 
A  Virgil  there,  and  here  an  Addifon. 
Then  (hall  thyCragg$(and  let  me  call  him  mine) 
On  the  caft  ore,  another  Pollio,  fhine  ; 
With  afpeft  ojxn  fliall  ereft  his  head, 
And  round  the  orb  in  lading  notes  be  read, 

*  Statefman,  yet  friend  to  truth  !   of  foul  fiiicer^ 

*  In  action  faithful,  and  in  honour  clear; 

*  Who  broke  no  promife,  fen'd  no  priva^ end j 

*  Who  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  loft  no  fricLd; 
'  Ennobled  by  himlclf,  by  all  approv'd; 

*  And  prais'd,  uneuvy'd/by  tlic  Mufe  he  loi'A' 


§16.  Epiftie  to  Dr,  Arbuthnot^  being  the  Proltgtt 
to  the  Satires,     Pope. 

P.  CHUT,  Ihut  the  door,  good  John !  fatigu'dl 
^         faid ; 


^,  .     ,        .J     ',    r         jr       •  Tyc  up  the  knocker,  fav  I'm  fick,  Tm  dead. 

That  name  the  learn  d  with  lierce  difputcs  pur-    The  Dog- liar  rages  !  nay,  'tis  paft  a  doubt. 
And  give  10  1  itus  old  \  elpalian's  due.         [fuc.     All  Bedlam,  or  ParnafTus,  is  let  out :  * 


Ambiti(Mi  lit;h'd  :  flie  found  it  vain  to  truft 
The  fafthlcls  column  a;id  the  crumbling  bull : 
Huge  moles,  whole  fliadow  ftretch'd  from  fliorc 

to  fliore. 
Their  ruins  pcrifli'd,  and  their  place  no  more  ! 
Convinc'd,  i!»e  now  contra£ts  her  vaft  defign. 
And  all  her  triumphs'  Ihrink  into  a  coin. 
A  narrow  orb  each  crowded  conqueft  keeps ; 
Beneath  her  palm  here  fad  Judea  wcc)).s. 
Now  fcanticr  limits  the  proud  arch  confine. 
And  fcarce  are  lien  the  proftrate  Nile  or  Rhine; 
^  fmall  Kuphrares  rhro'  the  piece  is  roll'd. 
And  little  e.-f.'es  vv:»vc  their  wings  in  gold. 

The  Mcd.d,  f:iitl'.f;il  10  its  ch.irge  of  fame. 


Fire,  in  each  eye,  and  pai>cr!»  in  each  hand, 
Thev  rA\'c^  recite,  and  madden  round  the  laa^ 
\^*^hat  walls  can  guard  nne,   or  \ihai  iiuuia 
can  hide  ? 
They  pierce  my  thickets,  thro'  my  grot  they  glide; 
By  land,  by  water,  they  renew  the  charge ; 
They  ftop  the  chariot,  and  thev  board  the  barge. 
No  place  is  facred,  not  iIk  Church  is  ficc ; 
!  Kv'n  Sunday  iblncs  no  Sabbath-day  to  me  ! 
j  Thcnfrom  the  Mint  walks  forththcsnanof  rhjia^ 
Happy  to  catch  me  juft  at  dinner-time  \ 

\i  there  a  paifon,  mueh  bcmus'd  ia  Leer, 
A  mnucllin  p.>ctefs,  a  rhyming  peer, 
A  clerk,  foiedoom'd  his'faiher\  foul  to  cit)fi. 


Thro  clmK,-;m>l3^;c.n.-.iicaclitoimaiKlnamc;    Who  i>cns  a  ftanza  when  he  fcould  cnirroli  > 
In  one  Ihmt  view  iuL^.c  :cd  u,  our  eye.  I, , here. « ho.  lock'd  from  ink  aud  J^,  feta^I. 


GoJs,  e.npVois,  Krov.^,  tit;cs,  hauiics  1>^*. 
W'i  h  Ihdrjvn'd  li^ln  pule  anriquaiics  pore; 
ThMnfciipiion  value,  but  :lic  ruft  adoij. 
This  \\\:  bluc.var'ii.'li,  that  the  green  endears, 
Ttu:  facrcd  ruft  of  twice  ten  hundred  years  I 


With  ddp'i dtc  charcoal  round  his  darkenM  walUf 
All  fly  to  Twit'nam,  and  in  humble  ftrain, 

j  Apply  Xii  me.  to  keep  ihcin.mad  or  vain. 

I  Aithur,  uhofe  giddv  fon  neglcAs  the  laws. 
Imputes  to  nic  and  my  damu'd  works  the  cau^: 


#T^        •  -t>  r  1        .  •  \*\ *-<.f/vMv,  iw  »in-  a.iu  in>  udiiiu'a  Works  th< 

To  pain  Pefc^mus  one  emplovs  his  flhe.:;wi  j      I  Poor  Cornu<  fees  hu  frantic  wife  di««^ 
^9^c^ralt«  aCecfops  w  cxutic  Juain,.  J  And  cUrfu  wit,  ai>d  poetty,-w,4  l^aJS!* 


FM 
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Friend  to  my  life !  (which  did  not  you  prolong, 
The  world  had  wanted  many  an  idle  fong) 
What  drop  or  noftrum  can  this  plague  remove  ? 
Or  which  muft  end  me,  a  fool*$  wrath  or  love  ? 
A  dire  dilemma  ?  cither  way  I'm  fpcd  ; 
Jf  foes,  they  write;  if  friends,  ihcy  read  me  dead. 
Sciz'd  and  ty'd  down  to  judge,  how  wretched  I  ! 
Who  can't  be  filcnt,  and  who  will  not  lye : 
Xo  laugh,  were  want  of  goodnefs  and  or  grace  ; 
And  to  be  grave,  exceeds  all  pow'r  of  face; 
Jl  (it  with  lad  civility,  I  read 
With  honed  anguiili,  and  an  aching  head  ; 
And  drop  at  laiK  but  in  unwilling  ears, 
This  laving  counicl,  •  Keep  your  piece  nine  years.' 

Nine  years  I  cries  he,  who  high  in  Drury-lanc, 
Lull'd  by  fofc  zephyrs  thro*  the  broken  pane, 
Rhymes  ere  he  wakes,  and  prints  before  term  ends, 
Obiig'd  by  hunger,  and  requeft  of  friends  : 

*  The  piece,  you  tliink,  is  incorrcft  ?  why  take  it, 

*  I'm  all  fubmirtion,whatyou*d  have  it,  make  it/ 

Three  things  another's  modeft  willies  bound  j 
Mv  fricndlhip,  and  a  prologue,  and  ten  pound. 
;    Pkhcleon  fends  to  me :  •  You  know  his  Grace : 

*  I  want  a  patron ;  alk  him  for  a  place.' 
Piiholeon  libel  I'd  me — <  but  here's  a  letter 

f  Informs  you,  Sir,  t'was  when  he  knew  no  better. 

*  Dare  you  refufc  him  ?  Curl  invites  to  dine  ; 
«  He'll  write  a  journal,  or  he'll  turn  divine.' 

Blefs  me  !  a  packet. — *  'Tis  a  ftranger  fues, 

*  A  virgin  tragedy,  an  orphan  mule.' 
If  I  diflike  it,  *  Furies,  death  and  rage  !' 
If  I  approve,  •  Commend  it  to  the  ftagc.' 
.There  (thank  my  ftars)  my  whole  commifTion 
The  players  and  I  arc,  luckilv,  no  friends,  [ends, 
Fir'd  that  the  houfe  rejcft  dim,  «  'Sdeath,  I'll 

print  it,  [Lintot.' 

*  And  (hame  the  fools — ^Your  int'rcft,  Sir,  with 
I^intot,dulI  rogue]  will  think  your  price  too  much: 

*  Not,  Sir,  if  you  revife  it,  and  retouch.* 
All  my  demurs  but  double  his  attacks  ; 

At  laft  lie  whifpers,  •  Do,  and  we  go  fnacks.' 
Glad  of  a  quarrel,  ftrait  I  clap  the  door, 

*  Sir,  let  me  fee  your  works  and  you  no  more.' 
,f  *Tis  lung,  when  Midas'  ears  began  to  fpring 
(Midas,  a  facred  perfon  and  a  king) 

His  very  minifter  who  fpy'd  them  firft, 
(  Some  lay  his  queen  )  was  forc'd  to  fpeak,  or  burll. 
yind'  is  not  mine,  my  friend,  a  forer  cafe. 
When  ev'ry  coxcomb  perks  than  in  my  face  ? 
if.  Good  friend,  forbear  !  you  deal  in  dang'rous 

things ; 
1*4  never  name  queens,  miniflers,  or  kings  j 
Keep  clofe  to  ears,  and  thofe  let  aflVs  prick, 
'Tis  nothing — P.  Nothing,  if  they  bite  and  kick  ? 
Out  with  it,  Dunciad  !  let  the  fecretpafs. 
That  fecrct  to  each  fool,  that  he's  an  afs  : 
The  truth  once  told  (  and  wherefore  fliould  we  lie? ) 
The  queen  of  Midas  flept,  and  fomay  I. 

You  think  this  cruel :  take  it  for  a  rule, 
•^  creature  fmarts  fo  little  as  a  fool. 
Let  peals  of  laughter,  Codrus !  round  thee  break, 
Thou  unconcern 'd  can'ft  hear  the  mighty  crack  : 
Pit,  box,  and  gall'ry  in  convulfions  huri'd. 
Thou  itand'A  uufliook  amidft  a  burfting  world. 
\    -i 


Who  (liamcs  a  fcribblcr  ?  break  one  cobw%bthro% 
He  Ipins  the  ilight,  (elf-plcaling  thread  anew  : 
Dcllroy  his  fib  or  fophiftry,  in  vain, 
The  creature's  at  his  dirty  work  again, 
Thron'd  on  the  centre  of  his  thin  dcfigns. 
Proud  of  a  vaft  extent  of  flimfy  lines  ! 
Whom  have  I  hurt  !  has  poet  yet,  or  peer, 
Loft  the  nrch'd  eyebrow,  or  Parnalfian  fneer? 
And  has  not  Colly  ftill  his  lord  and  whore  ? 
His  butcher's  llcnly,  his  frcc-mafon's  Moor. 
Docs  not  one  table  Havius  ftill  admit  ? 
Still  to  one  bifhop  Philips  fctm  a  wir  ?   [ofL-nd: 
Still  Sappho— i4.  Hold,  for  God's  fake — you'll 
No  names — be  calm — learn  piiidcncc  of  a  friend : 
1  too  could  write,  and  I  am  twice  as  tall ;    [alL 
But  foes  like  thefe — P.  One  (lati'rer's  worfethaa 
Of  all  mad  creatures,  if  the  learn 'd  arc  right, 
It  is  the  flaver  kills,  and  not  the  bite. 
A  fool  quite  angry  is  cuite  innocent : 
Alas  !  'lis  ten  times  worfe  when  they  repent.    « 
One  dedicates  in  high  Iicroic  profc. 
And  ridicules  beyond  a  hundred  foes ; 
One  from  all  Grub-ftrett  will  mv  fr.me  defend. 
And,  more  ahufivc,  calls  himfclf  my  friend  : 
This  prints  my  Letters  ;  that  expeils  a  bribe  ; 
And  others  roar  aloud,  *  Subfcnbe,  fubfcribe  ''  ' 

There  are,  who  to  my  perfon  pay  ilieir  court: 
I  cough  like  Horace,  and,  tho'  lean,  am  (liorr. 
Ammon's  great  fon  one  flioulder  had  too  high  j . 
Such  Ovid's  nofe ;  and,  *  Sir !  you  have  an  eye'— 
Go  on,  obliging  creatures,  make  me  lee 
All  that  difgrac'd  my  betters  met  in  me. 
Say  for  my  comfort,  languifliing  in  bed, 
*  Juft  fo  immortal  Maro  held  his  head  ;' 
And  when  I  die,  be  fure  you  let  me  know 
Great  Homer  dy'd  three  thoufand  years  ago. 

Whv  did  I  write  ?  what  fm  to  me  unknown  • 
Dipt  nie  in  ink,  my  parent's,  or  my  own  ? 
As  vet  a  child,  nor  yet  a  fool  to  fame, 
I  lifp'd  in  numbers,  for  the  numbers  came.        * 
I  left  no  calling  for  this  idle  trade. 
No  duty  broke,  no  father  difobey'd  : 
The  Mufe  but  fcr\''d  to  eafcfome  friend,  not  wif(^ 
To  help  me  thro'  this  long  difeafe,  my  life  ; 
To  fecond,  Arbuthnot !  thy  art  and  care. 
And  teach  the  being  you  preferv'd  to  bear. 

But  why  then  publi(h  ?  Gianville  the  polite,' 
And  knowing  Walfli,\vould  tell  me  I  could  write  j 
Well-natur'd  Garth  inflam'd  with  early  praifc; 
And  Congreve  lov'd ;  and  Swift  endur'd  my  lay*; 
The  eourtly  Talbot,  Somer?,  Sheffield  read ; 
Ev'n  mitred  Rochefter  would  nod  the  head  ; 
And  St.  John's  felf  (great  Dryden's  friends  he» 
With  open  anns  receiv'd  one  }>oet  more.  |*forc) 
Happy  mv  ftudies,  when  by  ihcfe  approv'd  ! 
Happier  their  author,  when  by  thcfe  belov'd  ! 
From  thefe  the  w  orid  will  judge  of  men  and  l)Ooks, 
Not  from  the  Burncts,  Oldmixons,  and  Cooks.' 

Soft  were  mv  numbers ;  who  could  take  oflencc 
While  pure  dcfcription  hchl  the  place  of  ferJc  K 
Like  gentle  Fanny's  was  my  flow'ry  theme,       ' 
A  painted  miftrcfs,  or  a  puHing  ftream. 
Yet  then  did  Gildon  draw  his  venal  quill ; 
I  wiih'd  the  man  a  dinner,  and  fat  (UlL  '^ 

Pj  Yet 
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?'ct  then  did  Dennis  rave  in  furious  fret  i 
never  anfwcr'd,  I  was  not  in  debt. 
If  want  provok'^d,  or  madiul  •  made  ihem  print, 
I  wag'd  no  war  witli  Bcdl.iin  or  the  Mint. 

Did  fome  more  folxr  critic  come  abroad  ; 
If  wrong.  I  fmil'd  ;  if  right,  I  kils'd  the  rod. 
Pains,  readings  ftudy,  arc  their  juft  pretence ; 
And  all  they  want  is  fpirit,  tafte,  and  fenfe. 
Commas  and  points  thty  let  cxaflly  right ; 
And  'twere  a  fm  to  rob  them  of  tlicir  mite. 
Yet  ne'er  one  fprig  of  laurel  grac'd  thefe  ribalds, 
From  flalhing  Bentlcy  down  to  pidling  Tibalds  : 
Each  wight  w  ho  reads  not, and  butfcans  and  fpeils^ 
^ch  word-catcher,  that  lives  on  fyllaMcs, 
fev*n  fuch  fmall  critics  fome  regard  may  claim, 
Frefcry'd  in  Milton's  or  in  Shakcfpcar's  name. 
Pretty  !  in  amber  to  obfcrvc  the  forms 
Of  hairs,  or  draws,  or  diit,  or  grubs,  or  worms ! 
The  things  wc  know  arc  neither  rich  nor  rare, 
But  wonder  how  the  devil  they  got  there. 

Were  others  angry,  I  cxcus'd  them  too ; 
Well  might  they  rage,  I  gave  them  but  their  due. 
J^  man's  true  merit  'tis  not  hard  to  Hnd ; , 
But  each  man's  fccret  ftandard  in  his  mind. 
That  cafling-weight  pride  adds  to  emptinefs, 
This,  who  can  gratify  ?  for  who  can  guefs  ? 
The  bard  whom  pilfer'd  paftorals  renov/n, 
Who  turns  a  Pcrlian  tale  for  half  a  crown, 
Juft  writes  to  make  his  barrenefs  appear,  [a  year; 
And  ftrains,  from  hard-bouiid  brains,  eight  lines 
He,  who  ftill  wanting,  tho'  he  lives  on  theft. 
Steals  muwh,  fpcnds  little,  yet  has  nothing  left : 
And  he,  who  pow  to  fcnfe,  now  nonfenfe  leaning. 
Means  not,  but  blunders  round  about  a  meaning : 
And  he,  whofe  fuftian's  fo  fublimcly  bad, 
It  is  not  poetry,  but  profc  run  mad  : 
All  tliefc,  my  modeft  Satire  bade  trandate. 
And  own'd  that  nine  fuch  poets  made  a  Tate. 
How  did  they  fume  and  ftanip,  and  roar  and  chafe ! 
And  fwcar,  not  Addifon  himfelf  was  fafc. 

Peace  to  all  fuch '  but  were  there  one  whofe  fires 
True  genius  kindles,  and  fair  fame  infpires ; 
Blcft  with  each  talent  and  each  art  to  plcafc. 
And  born  to  v.  rile,  convcrfe,  and  live  with  eafc: 
Should  fuch  a  iran,  too  fond  to  rule  alone. 
Bear,  like  the  Turk,  no  brother  near  the  throne. 
View  him  with  fcoinful,  vet  with  jealous  eyes. 
And  hate  for  aits  tb^t  cauv'd  himfelf  to  rift ; 
Damn  with  laii-.t  praife,  alTcnt  with  civil  leer. 
And  witliout  iiitcring,  ttach  the  reft  to  fnccr ; 
Willing  to  vound,  and  yet  afraid  to  (Irike, 
Juft  hint  a  fault,  and  hclitatc  diflikc  ; 
Alike  refcrv'd  to  b!amc  or  to  commend, 
A  tirn'roi!*;  foe,  and  a  fufpicious  friend; 
Dreading  fv'n  fools,  by  flatterers  btficg'd, 
And  Co  obliging,  that  he  ne'er  oblig'd  j 
X'ike  Cato,  give  liis  little  feiiate  laws. 
And  (jt  attentive  to  his  own  applaufe  ; 
While  wits  and  Templars  c\'ty  fentcncc  raifc. 
And  wonder  with  a  fooliih  face  of  praife. 
Who  but  mufl  laugh,  if  fuch  a  man  there  be  ? 
Who  v.'oiild  not  weep,  if  Atticus  were  he  ? 

What  th<^*  my  name  ftood  j  ubric  on  the  walls, 
9fr  plaflcrd  i^ulh,  with  cJaps,  in  capitals } 


Or  fmoking  forth,  a  hundred  haivkers  load. 
On  xvings  of  winds  came  flying  ail  abroad } 
I  fought  no  homage  from  the  race  that  wn» ; 
J  kept,  like  Afian  monarchs,  from  their  fi^ht ; 
Poems  I  heeded  (now  berhym'd  fo  loog) 
No  more  than  thou ,great  George  *  a  birthday  iboj. 
I  ne'er  with  wits  or  witlings  pafs'd  my  days. 
To  fpread  about  the  itch  of  rerle  and  praiife; 
Nor,  like  a  puppy,  dangled  thro'  the  tou-n. 
To  fetch  and  carry  (ing-fong  up  and  down ; 
Nor  at  rehearfaU  nveat,  and  mouth'd,  andcry^ 
With  handkerchief  and  orange  at  my  fide; 
But  fick  of  fops,  and  poetry,  and  prate. 
To  Bufo  left  the  whole  Caftalian  fiate. 
Proud  as  Apollo  on  his  forked  hill. 
Sat  full-blo^^Ti  Bufo,  puffed  by  ev'ry  quill; 
Fed  v.iih  foft  dedication  all  day  long, 
Horace  and  he  went  hand  and  hand  in  (bsg« 
His  library  (where  bufts  of  poets,  dead. 
And  a  true  Pindar  Hood,  without  a  head) 
Receiv'd  of  wits  an  undiftingruiih'd  race. 
Who  firft  his  judgment  aik'd,  and  then  a  place: 
Much  they  extoll'd  his  pid^urcs,  much  his  6tt, 
And  flatter'd  ev'rv  day,  and  (bme  days  eat : 
Till  grown  more  ^gal  in  his  riper  days. 
He  paid  fome  bards  with  port,and  fome  with praiq 
To  fome  a  dry  rehearfal  was  ailign'd  ; 
And  others  (harder  ftill)  he  paid  iu  kind. 
Dryden  alone  (what  wonder!)  came  not  nighj 
Dryden  alone  efcap'd  this  judging  eye  : 
But  ftill  the  Great  have  kindnefs  in  referre ; 
He  help'd  to  bury  whom  he  hclp'd  to  ftarre. 

May  fome  choice  patron  blcfs  each  grey  goofe- 
May  ev'ry  Bavius  have  his  Bufo  ftill  !     [quill! 
So  when  a  ftatefman  wants  a  day's  defence. 
Or  envy  holds  a  whole  week's  war  with  Mk^ 
Or  fimple  pride  for  flatt'ry  makes  demands. 
May  dunce  bv  dunce  be  whiftlcd  off*  my  bandi! 
Bleft  be  the  Great !  for  thofe  they  take  away. 
And  thofe  they  left  me ;  for  they  left  me  Gay; 

,  Left  nie  to  fee  negle£^ed  genius  bloomy 
Negle£led  die,  and  tell  it  on  his  tomb  : 
Of  all  thy  bUmelefs  life  the  fole  return^ 
My  verfe,  and  (Jneenlb'ry  weeping  o'er  thy  un. 

Oh  let  me  live  my  own,  and  die  fb  too  I 
(To  live  and  die  is  all  I  have  to  do :) 
Maintain  a  poet's  dignity  and  eafc. 
And  fee  what  friends,and  read  what  books  I  pkife 
Above  a  patron,  tho'  I  condeicend 
Sometimes  to  call  a  minifter  my  friend. 

'  I  wzs  not  l).->rn  for  Courts  or  ereat  affairs : 
I  pay  my  debts,  believe,  and  lay  my  pray*n; 
Can  lleep  without  a  poem  in  my  head  ; 
Nor  ksow  if  Dennis  be  alive  or  dead. 

Why  am  i  afk'd  what  next  (hall  fee  the  i^l 
Hcav'ns  !  was  I  bora  for  nothing  but  to  wnte? 
Has  life  ny  joys  for  mc  ?  or  (to  be  grave) 
Have  I  no  friend  to  ferve,  no  foul  to  lave?  [dook 
*'  I* found  him  clofu  with  Swift"—*  Indeed!  aa 

I  (Cries  prating  Balbufi)  fomething  will  come  oOU* 

I  'Tis  all  in  vain,  deny  it  as  I  will ; 
*  No,  fuch  a  genius  iiievcr  can  lie  fHll  ;• 
And  then  for  mine,  obligingly  miftakes 
TVve  Mv.  \^m^5Qot^.  '^ia  VI  'i&!l  «l  Rubo 
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guilclefs  1 1  and  can  I  chufe  but  fmile, 
a  cv'ry  coxcomb  knows  mc  by  my  ftylc  ? 
rft  be  the  vcrfc,  how  well  foc'cr  it  flow, 
tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe, 
virtue  fcandal,  innocence  a  fear, 
om  the  foft-ey'd  virgin  ileal  a  tear  ? 
le  who  hurts  a  hamilefs  neighbour'^  peace, 
t8  fidl'n  worth,  or  beauty  in  diftrcfs, 
k)ves  a  lye,  lame  ilandcr  helps  about, 
writes  a  libel,  or  who  copies  out ; 
fop,  whofe  pride  afre£^s  a  patron's  name, 
bicnt,  wounds  mn  author's  honeft  fame  ; 
can  your  merit  fclftlhly  approve, 
fliew  the  fcnib  of  it  without  the  love  j 
has  the  vanity  to  call  you  friend ;  • 

vxat9  the  honour  tnjur'd,  to  defend  -, 
tells  whaie'er  you  think,  wTiate'er  you  fay, 
if  he  lye  not,  muft  at  lead  betray  : 
to  the  dean  and  (ilver  bell  can  fwear, 
fecy  at  Canons  what  was  never  there ; 
reads,  but  with  a  lull  to  roifapply, 
( (atire  a  lampoon,  and  fiction  Ive. 

I  like  mine  no  honeft  man  fhalf  dread, 

II  fuch  babbling  blockheads  in  his  (lead, 
Sporus  tremble — A.  What  ?  that  thing  of 


Laugh'd  at  the  lofs  of  friends  he  never  had. 
The  dull,  the  proud,  the  wicked,  auci  the  madf 
The  diilant  threats  of  vengeance  on  his  head. 
The  blow  unfett,  the  tear  he  never  ihcd  j 
The  tale  rc\'iv'd,  the  lye  Co  oft  o'crthrown, 
Th'imputed  trafli  and  dulneis  not  his  own ; 
The  morals  blacken'd  when  the  writings  ^ca^. 
The  libeird  perfon,  and  the  pi£lur'd  Ibape ; 
Abufe  on  all  he  lov'd,  or  Im^'d  him,  fprcad  j 
A  friend  in  exile,  or  a  father  dead  ; 
The  whifper,  that  to  greataefs  (till  too  near. 
Perhaps,  yet  vibrates  on  his  fov'rcign's  car-* 
Welcome  for  thee,  fair  vinuc  !  all  die  paft : 
For  ihce,  fair  virtue  !  welcome  ev*n  the  laft  f 

J,  But  why  infult  the  poor,  affront  the  greati 
P.  A  knave's  a  knave  to  me,  in  cv'rj  Hate  : 
Alike  my  fcom,  if  he  fucceed  or  fail, 
Sporus  at  court,  or  Japhct  in  a  jail, 
A  hircline  fcribb'ler,  or  a  hireling  peer. 
Knight  ofthe  poft  corrupt,  or  of  the  (hire  | 
If  on  a  pillory,  or  near  a  throne, 
He  gain  his  prince's  ear,  or  lofe  his  own. 

Yet  foft  by  nature,  more  a  dupe  than  wit, 
Sappho  can  tell  you  how  this  mav  was  bit : 
This  dreaded  fat'rift  Dennis  will  ^nfcfs 


s,that  mere  white  curd  of  afs'smilk  ?  [ulk,  !  Foe  to  his  pride,  but  friend  to  his  diilrefs : 


or  fenfc,  alas  I  can  Sporus  feel } 

breaks  a  butterfly  upon  a  wheel  I 

Bt  let  me  flap  this  bug  with  gilded  wings, 

painted  child  of  dirt,  that  ftinks  and  ftings  i 

c  buzz  the  witty  and  the  fair  annoys, 

it  ne'er  taftes,  and  beauty  ne'er  enjoys : 

lUbrcd  fpaniels  civilly  delight 

imbling  of  the  game  they  dare  not  bite. 

al  fmiles  his  emptinefs  betray,' 

dlow  ilreams  run  dimpling  all  the  way. 

her  in  florid  impotence  he  fpeaks, 

!» the  prompter  breathes,the  puppet  fqueaks ; 

the  ear  of  Eve,  familiar  toad, 

roth,  half  venom,  fpits  himfelf  abroad 

^s,  or  politics,  or  tales,  or  lies, 

te,  or  fmut,  or  rhymes,  or  blafphemies. 

it  all  iee-faw,  between  that  and  this  ;      "y 

ligh,  now  low,  now  mafler  up,  now  mifs ;  > 

kc  himfcif  one  vile  antithcfls:  J 

ibious  thing  !  that  a6ling  cither  part, 

rifling  head,  or  the  corrupa-d  heart, 

:  the  toilet,  flatt'rcr  at  the  hoard, 

rips  a  lady,  and  now  ilruts  a  lord. 

tempter  thus  the  Rabbins  have  exprcft, 

rub's  face,  a  reptile  all  the  reft. 

r  that  fliocks  you,  parts  that  none  will  truft, 

lat  can  creep,  and  pride  that  licks  the  duft. 

fortune's  worfliippcr,  nor  fafliion's  fool, 

cre's  madman,  nor  ambition's  tool, 

t)ud,  nor  fervilc ;  be  one  poet's  praiie, 

if  he  plc^isVl,  he  plcas'd  by  manly  ways. 

latt'ry,  ev'n  to  kings,  he  held  a  iiiame, 

lought  a  lye  in  vene  or  profe  the  fame. 

lot  in  foncy's  maze  he  wander *d  long, 

>op'd  to  truth,  and  moraliz'd  his  fbng  : 

tot  fr>r  fame,  but  virtue's  better  end, 

od  the  furious  foe,  ^e  timid  friend, 

imning  critic^  half-approrin?  wit. 


So  humble,  he  has  knock'd  at  Tibbald's  door^ 
Has  drank  withCibber,  nay  has  ih\  m'd  for  Moor* 
Full  ten  years  flander'd,  ciid  he  once  reply  ? 
Three  thouiand  funs  went  down  on  Welfted's  lye. 
To  pleaie  a  miftrcfs,  one  ^'pers'd  his  life ; 
He  laih'd  him  not,  but  let  her  be  his  wife  : 
Let  Budgel  charge  low  Grubftreet  on  hi$  quill, 
And  write  whate'er  he  pleas'd,  except  his  will  { 
Let  the  two  Curls  of  town  and  court,  abufe 
His  father,  mother,  body,  foul,  and  mufe. 
Yet  why  ?  that  father  held  it  for  a  rule. 
It  was  a  An  to  call  oxn*  neighbour  fool : 
That  harmlefs  mother  thought  no  wife  a  whone; 
Hear  this,  and  fparc  his  ^imily,  James  Moor ! 
Unfpotted  names,  and  memorable  long  I 
If  there  be  force  in  virtue,  or  in  long. 

Of  gentle  blood  (part  Ihed  in  honour's  cauic. 
While  yet  in  Britain  honour  had  apptaufe) 
Each  parent  fpning— A  What  fortune,  pray  ?— 

P.  Their  own, 
And  better  got,  than  Beflia's  from  the  throne* 
Bom  to  no  pridd,  inheriting  no  ftrife. 
Nor  marrying  difcord  in  a  noble  wife. 
Stranger  to  civil  and  religious  rage. 
The  good  man  walk'd  innoxious  thro'  his  wgtm 
No  courts  he  faw,  no  fuits  would  ever  try,  * 
Nor  dar'd  an  oath,  nor  hazarded  a  lye. 
Unlcam'd,  he  knew  no  fchoolman's  fubtile  art  i 
No  language,  but  the  language  of  the  heart. 
By  nature  noneft,  by  experience  wife. 
Healthy  by  temp'rance  atid  bv  crcercife ; 
His  life,  tho'  long,  to  ficknefs  paft  unknown^ 
His  death  was  inUant,  and  without  a  groan. 
O  grant  me  thus  to  live,  and  ^hus  to  die  J 
Whofbriingfrom  kings  fhall  knowlefs  joyjthani 

O  friend  !  may  each  domeftic  blifs  be  thine  I 
Be  no  unpleaAng  melancholy  luinft*. 


^^ 
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With  lenient  arts  extend  a  mother's  breath, 
Make  languor  fmilc,  and  fmooili  the  bed  of  deadly 
Explore  the  thought,  explain  the  alking  eye, 
And  keep  a  while  one  parent  from  the  (ky  ' 
On  cares  like  thefe,  if  length  of  days  attend, 
MayHcav'n,to  blefs  thofe  day  s,preferve  my  fricndj 
Prelerve  him  focial,  cheerful,  and  fercne, 
'  And  juft  as  rich  as  when  he  fcr\*d  a  queen. 
4,  Whether,  that  blelfrng  be  dcny'd  or  giv»n, 
Thus  far  was  right,  the  reft  belongs  to  Hcav'n. 


1 1 7.  Satires  and  Epiftles  of  Horace  imitated,  Pop^. 
SATIRE    I. 

*   •  To  Mr,  Forte/cue, 

P.rpHERE  are(  I  fcarce  can  think  it,but  am  told) 
-*•  There  are,to  whom  my  Satire  ftc::i;>  too  boldj 
Scarce  to  wife  Peter  complaifant  enough  j 
And  Ibmcthing  faid  of  Chartrcs  mucli  too  rough. 
The  lines  are  weak,  another's  plcas'd  to  fay  j 
Lord  Fanny  fpins  a  thoufand  fuch  a  day. 
Tim'rous  by  nature,  of  the  rich  in  av^c, 
I  come  to  council  learned  in  the  law  : 
You'll  give  me,  like  a  friend  both  fuirc  and  free, 
^dvice;  and  (as  you  ufe)  without  a  fee. 
..f.  I'd  write  no  more. 


Ridotu  ftps  and  dances,  till  (he  (ce 
The  doubling  luflrci  dance  as  fad  as  (he  i 
F —  loves  the  fenate,  Hocklcyhole  his  bnxber; 
Like  in  all  elfe,  as  one  cg^  to  another. 
I  love  to  pour  out  all  myiclf,  as  plaia 
As  downright  Shippcn,  or  as  old  MootagVK: 
In  them,  as  certain  to  be  iov'd  as  feen. 
The  foul  ftood  forth,  nor  kept  a  thoi^|tt  widii; 
In  me  what  fpou  (for  fpots  I  ha\e)  appear. 
Will  prove  at  leaft  the  medium  muft  be  dear. 
In  this  impartial  glai«,  my  Mufe  intends 
Fair  to  expofe  myfelf,  my  foes,  my  friends ; 
Publilh  the  prefcnt  age ;  but  where  my  text 
Is  vice  too  high,  referve  it  for  the  next : 
My  foes  (hall  wKh  my  life  a  longer  date. 
And  ev'ry  friend  the  lefs  lament  my  €tte. 
My  head  and  heart  thus  flowing  thro'  my^nl, 
Verfeman  or  proleman,  ten-n  me  which  you  wifli 
Papift  or  Proteilant,  or  Ixvih  between. 
Like  good  Erafmus  in  an  honcrfl  mean ; 
in  moderation  placing  all  my  glory. 
While  Tories  call  me  Whig,  and  WhigsaTcij; 

Satire's  my  wea)X)n,  but  I'm  too  difcrea 
To  run  a-muck,  and  tilt  at  all  I  meet ; 
I  only  wear  it  in  a  land  of  heelers. 
Thieves,  fupercargoes,  (harpers,  and  dircdani' 
Save  but  our  army  !  and  Icl  Jove  incruft 


P.  Not  write  *  but  then  I  think  ; ;  Swords  pikes,  and  guns,  with  cvcrlafiing  nil  1 


And,  for  my  foul,  I  cannot  fleqp  1  wink. 
J  nod  in  company,  I  wake  at  nij;ht, 
Fools  rufti  into  my  head,  and  fo  I  write. 

F,  You  could  not  do  a  worl'c  thint;  for  your  life. 
Whv,  if  the  nights  fccm  tedious — taky  a  wife  i 


Hartiliorn,  or  fomcthing  that  (liall  clofe  your  eyes. 
Or,  if  you  needs  mull  write,  write  Ca'l'ar'i  praife  : 
.ypu'U  gain  at  leaft  a  kniglithoo^l,  or  the  bays. 
P,  What !  like  Sir  Richard,  rumbling,  rough, 
and  fierce,  [the  vcrie  ? 

Witli  arms,  and  George,  and  Bruufwick  crowd 
Kend  with  tremendous  found*  your  cars  afunder 
With  gun,  drum,  trumpet,  blundeibuf!*, and thun- 
.Or  nobly  wild,  \Nith  Budgcl's  fire  and  force,  [der? 
Paint  angels  trembling  round  his  falling  horfe  ? 
f.  Then  all  your  Mufe's  foftcr  art  difplay  j 
Let  Carolina  fmooth  the.  tuntful  lay  ; 
Lull  uith  Amelia's  lii]uid  name  tlie  Nine, 
And  fwcttly  flow  thro'  all  the  royal  line. 

P.  Alas  !  few  vcrfes  touch  their  nicer  ear  j 
Thcv  fcarce  can  bear  their  Laureat  tuice  a  year; 
And'juftly  Cj.far  ftorns  the  ix)ct's1ays  i 
It  is  to  hiftory  he  trufts  for  praife 
*■  F.  Better  be  Cibbcr,  I'll  maintain  it  ftill, 
Than  ridicule  all  tafte,  bLifplicme  quadrille, 
Abufe  the  city's  bed  g<x)d  men  in  metre, 
And  laugh  at  peers  that  put  their  trutl  in  Peter. 
£v*n  thofe  you  touch  not,  hate  you — 

P.  What  ihould  ail  them  ? 
■    F.  A  hundred  fmart  in  Timon  and  in  Balaam : 
The  flpwer  ftill  you  name  you  wound  the  more  : 
Bond  is  but  one,  but  ilarpax  js  a  fcore. 


Peace  is  my  dear  delight—- not  Fleury's  oiaft: 
But  touch  me,  and  no  miniftcr  fo  (ore. 
Whoe'er  offends,  at  fome  unlucky  time 
Slides  into  verfe,  and  hitches  in  a  ihyme  ; 
Sacred  to  ridicule  his  whole  life  long. 
And  the  fad  burthen  of  fon>c  merry  faa^ 

Slander  or  poifon  dread  from  Delia's  race. 
Hard  words  or  hanging;,  if  your  judge  be  Pigik 
From  furious  Sapj^o  Icarce  a  milder  fate, 
P-x'd  by  her  love,  or  libell'd  by  her  hate. 
Its  proper  pow*r  to  hurt,  each  creature  (iecis ; 
Bulls  aim  their  horns,  and  afles  lift  their  bedsi 
'Tis  a  bear's  talent  not  to  kick,  but  hug ; 
And  no  man  wonders  he's  not  (lung  by  pug. 
So  drink  with  Walters,  or  with  Chartres  cat; 
They'll  never  poifon  you,  they'll  only  cheat. 
Then,  learned  Sir  (to  cut  the  matter  Ihoct) 
Whate'er  my  fate,  or  well  or  ill  at  Court, 
Whether  old  age,  with  faint  but  cheerful  ray, 
Attends  to  gild  the  ev'ning  of  my  day. 
Or  death's  black  wing  already  be  difplay'd. 
To  wrap  me  in  the  univcrfal  (hade  ; 
Whether  the  darken'd  room  to  mu(e  invite. 
Or  whiten'd  wall  pro\'oke  the  ikcw'r  to  wiite: 
In  durance,  exile.  Bedlam,  or  the  Mint, 
Like  Lee  or  Budgel,  I  will  rhyme  and  print. 
F.  Alai,  young  man  !  your  days  can  ne'er  It 
long  i 
In  flow'r  of  ai;c  vou  pcriih  for  a  foag  ! 
Plume  and  directors,  Shylock  and  his  uife. 
Will  club  their  tcfters,  now,  to  take  your  life- 
P.  What  r  arm'dfor  virtue  when  I  pointthepcSf 
Brand  the  bold  front  of  (hamelefs  guilty  mcoi 
Da(h  the  proud  gameOcr  in  his  gilded  car; 
Bare  the  mean  heart  that  lurks  beneath  a  ftar; 


/*.  Eich  mortal  has  his  pleafure  :  none  dcn^'  \  Caxv  \3cvtxt\at  \v;«v\\ti\2^,xo  dcCcod  her  caufe. 


Scarfdalc  his  bqttk,  Ddrtj^,  his  tuun-pYc  ^ 
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lenfioa'd  Boileau  la(h  in  honcft  ftraia 
rs  and  bigots,  even  in  Louis*  reign  ?    • 
^aurcac  Drydcn  pimp  and  fry'r  engage^ 
thcr  Charles  nor  James  be  in  a  rage  ? 
lot  drip  the  gilding  off  a  knave, 
d,  unpenfion'd,  no  man's  heir  or  flavc  ? 
3r  perifh  in  the  gen'rous  caufc : 
is  and  tremble  !  you,  \%'ho  'fcape  the  laws, 
lile  1  live,  no  rich  or  noble  knave 
alk  the  world,  in  credit,  to  his  grave, 
ue  only  and  her  friends  a  friend, 
)rld  bcHdc  may  murmur,  or  commend, 
all  the  diHant  din  that  world  can  keep, 
er  my  grofto,  and  but  fooths  my  deep, 
my  retreat  the  bed  companions  grace, 
3ut  of  war,  and  iVatcfmen  out  of  place. 
St.  John  mingles  with  my  friendly  bowl 
id  of  reafon  and  the  flow  of  foul : 
,  whofe  lightning  pierc'd  th'Iberian  lines, 
■ms  my  quincunx,and  now  ranks  my  vines  j 
:s  the  genius  of  the  dubbom  plain, 
as  quickly  as  he  conquered  Spain. 
'  mud  own,  I  live  among  the  great, 
p  of  pleafurc,  and  no  fpy  of  date  j 
/es  that  pry  not,  tongue  that  ne'er  repeats, 
>  fpread  friend  (hips,  but  to  cover  heats  ; 
7  who  want,  to  forward  who  excel ; 
i  who  know  me,  know;  who  love  me,  tell ; 
ho  unknown  defame  me,  let  them  be 
:rs  or  peers,  alike  are  mob  to  me. 
my  plea,  on  this  I  red  my  caufe— 
kith  my  counfel,  learned  m  the  laws  > 
our  plea  is  good ;  but  dill  I  fay,  beware ! 
re  explain'd  by  men — ^fo  have  a  care. 
is  on  record,  tnat  in  Richard's  times 
was  hang'd  for  very  honed  rhymes  ! 
:  the  datute,  quart,  I  think,  it  is, 
iifext,  or  prim,  et  quint,  Eli%, 
els.  Satires — here  you  have  it — read. 
the  Is  and  Satires  !  lawlcfs  things  indeed  ! 
ve  Epifllcs^  bringing  vice  to  light, 
a  knight  might  read,  a  bilhop  write, 
i  Sir  Robert  would  approve — 

K  Indeed? 
fc  is  alter'd — you  may  then  proceed  ; 
a  caufc  the  plaintiff  will  be  hifsM, 
ds  the  judges  laugh,  and  you're  difmifs'd. 

SATIRE    11. 

to  Mr  Bet/uL 

r,  and  how  great  the  Virtue  and  the  art 

:  on  little,  with  a  cheerful  heart 

>rine  fagc,  but  truly  none  of  mine) 

ilk  my  friend  ;  but  talk  before  we  dine. 

en  a  j^ilt  Buffct^s  reflc6^cd  pride 

vou  from  found  philofophy  alide; 

icn  from  plate  to  plate  your  eye-balls  roll, 

c  brnin  dances  to  the  mantling  bowl. 

Btrht'l's  Scrmon,notone  vers'd  in  fchools, 

m^  in  fcnfe,  and  wife  without  the  rules. 

k,  hunt,  vxcrcife !  (he  thus  began) 

:om  a  homely  dinner  if  you  can. 

inc  lock'd  up,  your  hutlerdroll'd  abroad, 

dciiy'd  (the  river  yet  Uflthaw'd) 


If  then  plain  bread  and  milk  will*  do  the  feat*  ' 
The  pleafure  lies  in  you,  and  not  the  meat. 

Preach  as  I  pleafe,  I  doubt,  our  curious  men 
Will  chufe  a  phcafant  dill  before  a  hen ; 
Yet  hens  of  Guinea  full  as  good  I  hold. 
Except  you  eat  the  feathers  green  and  gold. 
Of  carps  and  mullets  why  prefer  the  great 
(Tho*  cut  in  pieces  ere  my  lord  can  eat) 
Yet  forfmall  turbots  fuch  edcem  profefs  > 
Bccaufc  God  made  thefc  large,  the  other  lefs. 
Oldficld,  with  more  than  har^\v  throat  endu'd. 
Cries,**  Send  me,  Gods,  a  whole  hog  barbecu'dlT 
Oh  blad  it,  South- winds,  till  a  dench  exhale 
Rank  as  the  ripencfb  of  a  rabbit's  tail. 
By  what  criterion  do  you  eat,  d'ye  think, 
if  this  is  priz'd  for  fweetncfs,  that  for  dink  ? 
When  the  tir*d  glutton  labours  thro'  a  treat. 
He  finds  no  reViSi  in  the  fwcetcd  meat ; 
He  calls  for  fomething  bitter,  fomething  four  | 
And  the  rich  fead  concludes  extremdy  poor : 
Cheap  eggs,  and  herbs,  and  olives  dill  wc  fee; 
Thus  much  is  left  of  old  Simplicity  ! 
The  Robin-red-bread  till  of  late  had  red. 
And  children  facred  held  a  Martin *s  ncd. 
Till  Becca-ficos  fold  fo  dev'lilh  dear 
To  one  that  was,  or  would  have  been,  a  Peer.  * 
l^et  me  extol  a  cat  on  cyders  fed ; 
I'll  have  a  pany  at  the  Bedford -head  ; 
Or  ev'n  to  crack  like  crawfifh  recommend; 
I'd  never  doubt  at  court  to  Vnake  a  firiend. 
'Tis  yet  in  vain,  I  own,  to  keep  a  pother 
About  one  vice,  and  fall  into  the  other : 
Between  excefs  and  famine  lies  a  mean  ; 
Plain,  but  not  fordid ;  tho'  not  fplendid  c1eaii»  ' 
Avidien,  or  his  wife  (no  matter  which. 
For  him  you'll  call  a  dog,  and  her  a  bitch) 
Sell  their  prefen ted  partridges  and  fruits, 
And  humbly  live  on  rabbits  and  on  roots: 
One  half-pint  bottle  fcrves  them  both  to  dine;  ' 
And  is  at  once  their  vinegar  and  wine. 
But  on  fome  lucky  day  (as  when  they  found  * 
A  lod  bank-bill,  or  heard  their  fon  was  drown'd) 
At  fuch  a  fead,  old  vinegar  to  fpare. 
Is  what  two  fouls  (b  gen'rous  cannot  bear; 
Oil,  tho'  it  dink,  they,  drop  bv  drop,  impart; 
But  foufe  the  cabbage  with  a  bounteous  heart. 

He  knows  to  live  who  keeps  the  middle  date. 
And  neither  leans  on  this  fide  nor  on  that ; 
Nor  dops,  for  one  bad  cork,  his  butler's  pay  ; 
Swears,  like  Albutius,  a  good  cook  away ; 
Nor  lets,  like  Noevius,  cv'ry  error  pafs ; 
The  mudy  wine,  foul  cloth,  or  grcafy  glafs. 

Now  hear  what  blefiings  temperance  can  bring: 
(Thus  faid  our  friend,  and  what  he  faid  I  fing) 
Fird  Health  :  the  domach  (cramm'd  from  ev*ry 

dilh, 
A  tomb  of  boil'd  and  road,  and  flefli  and  filh. 
Where  bile,  and  wind,  and  phlegm,  and  acid  jar. 
And  all  the  man  is  one  intcdine  war) 
Remembers  oft  the  School-boy's  fimple  fare. 
The  temp'ratc  (leeps,  and  fpirits  light  as  air. 

How  pale  each  Worlhipfiil  and  Rev'rend  gueft 
Rife  frbm  a  clergy  or  a  cvt^-^«a.^V 
1  What  V\f c  \t\  ?A\  V^?Lt  ^Tw^\^\scA>i  ^ W^  > 
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The  foul  fubMcs,  and  wickedly  inclines 
To  fccm  but  nM>rtal,  cv'n  in  Ibund  Divines. 

On  morning  wings  how  a£live  fprings  the  mliu! 
That  leaves  the  load  of  ycfterday  behind  I 
How  cafy  ev*ry  -labour  it  purfues  ! 
How  cominfij  to  the  Poet  ev'ry  Mufcl 
Not  but  we  may  exceed  fome  holy  time, 
Or  tirM  in  fcarch  of  Truth,  or  fearch  of  Rhyme ; 
111  hcahh  fome  juft  indulgence  may  engage  ; 
A«d  more  the  ficknefs  of  long  hfc,  Old  Age  $ 
For  fainting  age  what  cordial  drop  remains, 
If  our  intemp'rate  Youth  the  veflcl  drains  ? 

Our  fathers  prais'd  rank  Ven'fon.     You  fup- 
pofc, 
Perhaps,  young  men  !  our  fathers  had  no  nofc. 
Kot  fo  :   a  Buck  was  then  a  week's  rcpaft ; 
And  'twas  their  point,  I  ween,  to  make  it  laft  ; 
More   pleased  to  keep  it  till  their  friends  could 

come, 
Than  cat  the  fweeted  by  thcmfclves  at  home. 
"Why  had  not  I  in  thofc  good  times  ray  birth, 
Bre  coxcomb  pyes  or  coxcombs  were  on  earth  ? 

Unworthy  he,  the  voice  of  fame  to  hear. 
That  fwcetcft  mufic  to  an  honcft  car  j 
(For'taith,  I^rd  Fanny  !  you  are- in  the  wrong; 
The  world's  good  word  is  better  than  a  fong) 
W  ho  has  not  learn *d,  frcfh  fturgcon  andham-pye 
Are  no  rewards  for  want  and  infamy  ! 
When  luxury  has  lick'd  up  all  thy  pelf, 
Curs'd  be  thy  neighbours,  thy  truftees,  thyfclf. 
To  friends,  to  fortune,  to  mankind  a  ihame, 
Think  how  pofterity  will  treat  thy  name; 
And  buy  a  rope,  that  future  times  may  tell 
Tkou  haft  at  lead  bcftow'd  one  penny  well. 
«*  Right,"  cries  his  Lordiliip,**  for  a  rogue  in  need 
**  To  have  a  taftc,  is  iniblence  indeed  ! 
**  In  me  'tis  nobkr,  fuits  my  birth  and  ftatc, 
**  My  wealth  unwieldy  and  rr.y  heap  too  great." 
Then,  like  the  Sun,  kt  Bounty  fpread  her  ray. 
And  (liine  that  fuperfluity  away. 
Oh  impudence  of  wealth  !  with  all  thy  (lore, 
Jio\r  dar'ft  ihou  let  one  worthy  man  be  poc*r  ? 
Shall  halftbc  new-built  churches  round  thee  fall  ? 
Make  cjuays,  build  bridges,  or  repair  VV^hitehall : 
Or  to  thy  tounrry  let  that  heap  be  lent. 
As  M — o's  was,  liut  not  at  five  per  cent. 
,     Who  drinks  that  fortune  cannot  change  her 
Prepares  a  dreadful  jeft  for  all  mankind,  [mind, 
And  who  ftands  fafdft  ?  Tell  me,  is  it  he 
That  fprcads  and  fwclls  in  pufTd  profpcrity } 
Or,  blcft  with  little,  whofe  preventing  care 
In  peace  provides  fit  arms  againft  a  war  ? 

Thus  Bethel  fpokc,  who  always  fpcaks  his 
thought. 
And  always  think  the  ▼cry  thing  he  ought: 
His  equal  mind  1  copv  what  I  can. 
And  as  I  love,  would  imitate  the  man. 
.  In  South-Sea  days  not  happier  when  furmis'd 
The  lord  r»f  thoufands,  than  if  now  cxcis'd; 
In^forcft  planted  by  a  father's  hand. 
Than  in  five  acres  irow  of  rented  land. 
C^mtent  with  little,  I  can  piddle  here 
On  brtccoli  and  mwttna  round  the  year  * 
J/ut  ancient  ft  tends  (tbn*  poor,  ©r  out  of  pay) 
'T'hfs  t9i4ch  my  ^If  1  CMoaot  cum  away. 
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'Tis  true,  no  Turbots  dignify  my  bonrds  ; 
But   gudgeons,   flounders,  what  my  Thinxt 

aii'ords. 
To  Hounilow-heath  I  point,  sndPanfted-down; 
Thence  comes  your  mutton,  and  thcic  chicks  ny 

own : 
From  yon  old  wal  nut-tree  a  (ho^v'r  ihall  fall ; 
And  grapes  long  ling'ring  on  my  only  wall. 
And  figs  from  ftandard  and  cfpalier  join  ; 
The  dev'l  is  in  you  if  you  cannot  dine :   Fpljice) 
Then  cheerful  healths  (your  miftrefs  fliall  h»c 
And,  what's  more  rare,  a  poet  (hall  fay  grace. 
Fortune  not  much  of  humbling  me  ci^n  boaft; 
Tho'  double  tax'd,  hmv  little  have  I  loft  ? 
My  life's  amufcments  have  been  juft  the  fame 
Before  and  after  (landing  armies  came. 
My  lands  arc  fold,  my  father's  houfe  is  gone: 
I'll  hire  another's  :   is  not  that  my  own,     [i.*» 
And  yours,  my  friends  ?  thro'  whofe  frceop'niAg 
None  comes  too  early,  none  departs  too  late ; 
For  I,  wIk)  hold  fage  Homer's  rule  the  beft. 
Welcome  the  coming,  fpeed  the  going  gueft. 
"  Pray  Hcav'n  it  laft! (cries Swift!) as  you  goonj 
*•  1  wiih  to  God  this  houfe  had  been  vour  own, 
•*  Pity  1  to  build  without  a  fon  or  wif« ; 
"  Why,  you'll  enjoy  it  only  all  your  life." 
Well,  if  the  ufc  be  mine,  can  it  concern  one, 
Whether  the  name  belong  to  Pope  or  Vernon f 
What's  property  ?  dear  Swift !  you  fee  it  akcr 
From  you  to  me,  from  me  to  Peter  Walter; 
Or,  m  a  mortgage,  prove  a  lawvcr's  Ihare  ; 
Or,  in  a  jointure,  vanifh  from  tne  heir ; 
Or,  in  pure  equity  (the  cafe  not  clear) 
The  Chanc'ry  takes  your  rents  for  twenty  yctr : 
At  beft,  it  falls  to  fome  ungracious  fon,  [ownP* 
Who  cries,  *'  My  father's  damn'd,  and  all's  ny 
Shades,  that  to  Bacon  could  retreat  afford. 
Become  the  portion  of  a  booby  lord ; 
And  Hemiley,  once  proud  Buckingham's  dcligh^ 
Slides  to  a  fcriv'ncr,  or  a  city  knight. 
Let  lands  and  houles  have  what  lords  they  wiH, 
Let  us  be  fix'd,  and  own  our  mailers  ftill. 

Die  Fhfi  Epiflle  of  the  Fir  ft  Book  of  Horace. 
EPISTLE     L 

lo  Lord  Bolingbrolc. 

ST.  John,  whofe  love  indulg'd  my  labours  pafl. 
Matures  my  prefent,  and  {hall  bound  my  lall! 
Why  will  you  break  the  Sabbath  of  my  days  i 
Now  fick  alike  o{  envy  and  of  praife. 
Public  too  long,  ah  let  me  hide  my  age  ? 
See  modcft  Cibber  now  has  left  the  ft  age ; 
Our  Gcn'rals  now  retir'd  to  their  eftate;. 
Hang  their  old  trophies  o'er  the  garden-gates  | 
In  life's  cool  ev'ning,  fatiate  of  applauic. 
Nor  fond  of  bleeding,  cv'n  in  Brunfwick's  cauib. 

A  \-oice  there  is,  that  whifpers  in  my  ear 
('Tis  Keafon's  voice,  which  fometimes  one  caa 
hear)  [breath, 

"  Friend  Pope  !  be  prudent,  let  your  Mufe  takt 
"  And  never  gallop  Pegafus  to  death  ; 
"  Left  ft  iff  and  ftattly,  void- of  fire  or  force, 
'<  You  limp,  like  BUckmore,  o^  a  Lord  Mayor's 
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ell  then  Verfe,  and  Love,  and  cr'ry  toy, 

iiymct  and  rattles  of  the  man  or  boy ; 

right,  what  true,  what  fit  we  juftly  call, 

is  be  all  my  care— for  this  is  all : 

f  this  harvcd  up,  aad  hoard  with  hade, 

ev'ry  day  will  want,  and  moft,  the  laft. 

k  not  to  what  Do6tors  I  applv  r 

.  to  no  mafter,  of  no  feft  am  I ; 

ves  the  Aorm,  at  any  door  I  knock  ; 

loufc  with  Montagne  now,  or  now  with 

Locke, 
imes  a  Patriot,  a^ve  in  debate, 
/ith*the  World,  and  battle  for  the  Sute  ; 
s  youne  Lyttleton,  her  caufe  purfue, 
rue  to  Virtue,  and  as  warm  as  true  : 
biies  with  Arii^ippus,  or  St.  Paul, 
^  my  candor,  and  grow  all  to  all  $ 
:o  my  native  moderation  ilide, 
vin  ray  way  by  yielding  to  the  tide, 
ig,  as  to  hiiti  who  works  for  debt,  the  day; 
as  the  night  to  her  whofc  Love's  away  j 
as  the  year's  dull  circle  fcems  to  run, 
I  the  bri(k  Minor  pants  for  tweoty-one  ; 
w  th'unprofitable  moments  roll, 
lock  up  all  the  fun£lions  of  my  foul  $ 
keep  me  from  myfelf,  and  ftill  delay 
inftant  bus'nefs  to  a  future  day  : 
taik,  which  as  we  follow,  or  dcfpife, 
rldeil  is  a  fool,  the  youngeft  wife : 
h  done,  the  poorcft  can  no  wants  endure : 
which,  not  done,  the  richefl  mufl  be  poor. 
:e  as  it  is,  I  put  myfelf  to  fchool, 
Feel  fome  comfort  not  to  be  a  fool. 
L  tho'  I  am  of  limb,  and  fhort  of  fight, 
'om  a  Lynx,  and  not  a  giant  quite, 
)  what  Mead  and  Chcfelden  advife, 
!ep  thefe  limbs,  and  to  preferve  the(e  eyes. 
)  go  back,  is  fomewhat  to  advance  \ 
nen  muft  walk  at  lead  before  they  dance. 
',  does  thy  blood  rebel,  thy  bofom  move 
wretchea  Av'rice,  or  as  wretched  Love  ? 
ff  there  are  words  and  fpells  which  can  con- 
sen  the  fits  this  fever  of  the  foul ;         [trol 
ff  there  are  rhymes,  which,  frefli  and  freih 

applv-d, 
cure  the  arrant'ft  puppy  of  his  pride, 
rious,  envious,  ilothful,  mad,  or  drunk, 
to  a  wife,  or  vaflal  to  a  punk, 
itz,  a  High  Dutch,  or  a  Low  Dutch  bear ; 
lat  we  afk  is  but  a  patient  ear. 
s  the  firft  Virtue,  Vices  to  abhor; 
:he  firft  Wifdom,  to  be  fool  no  more. 
3  the  world  no  bugbear  is  fo  great 
ant  of  figure  and  a  fmall  eflate. 
ther  India  iec  the  Merchant  fly, 
1  at  the  fpcttrc  ef  pale  Poverty  ! 
im  with  pains  of  body,  pangs  of  foul, 
thro'  the  Tropic,  freeze  beneath  the  Pole ! 
thou  do  nothing  for  a  noble  end, 
n^t  to  make  Philofophy  thy  friend  ? 
r>p  thy  fool  i lb  views,  thy  long  dcfires, 
;afc  tnv  heart  of  all  that  it  admires  ? 
Wifdoin  calls :  **  Seek  Virtue  firft,  bo  bold ! 
gold  to  (ilv^r,  Virtup  is  to  gold." 


--« 


There,  London's  voicc,<<Gct  money,  money  ftill  I 
•*  And  then  let  Virtue  follow,  if  ftie  will." 
This,  this  the  faving  do6krine  preach'd  to  all. 
From  low  St.  James's  up  to  high  St.  Paul ! 
From  him  whofe  quills  ftand  quiver'd  at  his  ear. 
To  him  who  notches  fticks  at  Wcftminftcr. 

.  Barnard  in  fpirit,  fenfe,  and  truth  abounds ; 
"  Pray  then,  what  wants  he  !**  Pourfcore  thou* 

fand  pounds ; 
A  penfion,  or  fuch  hamefs  for  a  ftave 
As  Bug  now  lias,  and  Dorimant  would  have. 
Barnani  thou  art  a  Cit,  with  all  thy  worth  ; 
But  Bug  and  D^^I,  Their  Honours,  and  fo  forth* 

Yet  ev'ry  child  another  fong  will  fkjg, 
"  Virtue,  brave  boys !  'tis  Virtue  makes  a  King!" 
True,  confcious  honour  is  to  feel  no  fin  ; 
He's  arm'd  without  that's  innocent  within ; 
Be  this  thy  fcreen,  and  this  thy  wall  of  brafs ; 
Compared  to  this,  a  Minifter's^  an  Afs. 

And  fay  to  which  (hall  our  applaufc  belong, 
This  new  Court  jargon,  or  the  giKxI  old  fong  i 
The  modem  language  of  corrupted  peers. 
Or  what  was  fpoke  at  CrefTy  or  Poitiers  > 
Who  counfels  heft?  who  whilpcrh"  Be  but  great^ 
••  With  praife  or  infamy,  leave  that  to  fate  j 
'<  Get  place  and  wealth,  if  poiCbfc  with  grace; 

If  not,  by  any  means,  get  wealth  and  place.'* 
For  what  ?  to  have  a  box  where  eunuchs  fmg. 
And  foremoft  in  the  circle  eye  a  king ! 
Or  he,  who  bids  thee  face  with  (beady  view      n 
Proud  Fortune,  and  look  (hallow  Circatneft  I 
thro* ;  j 

And  while  he  bids  thee,  (ets  th'example  too  ?  J 
If  fuch  a  doctrine  in  St.  James's  air 
Should  chance  to  make  the  well-dreft  rabble 
If  honeft  8^2  take  fcandal  at  a  Spark       [ftare^ 
That  lefs  admires  the  palace  than  the  park. 
Faith,  I  (hall  give  the  anfwer  Reynard  gave  : 
<*  I  cannot  like,  dread  Sir,  your  Royal  Cave, 
<<  Becaufe  I  fee,  by  all  the  tracks  about, 
"  Full  many  a  beaftgoes  in,  but  none  come  out." 
Adieu  to  Virtue,  if  you're  once  a  (lave : 
Send  her  to  court,  you  fend  her  to  her  grave. 

Well,  if  a  king's  a  lion,  at  the  icaft 
The  people  are  a  many -headed  beaft  : 
Can  they  dire6b  what  tneafures  to  purfue, 
Who  know  themfclves  fo  little  what  to  do  ? 
Alike  in  nothing  but  one  luft  of  gold, 
Juft  half  the  land  would  buy,  and  half  be  fold : 
Their  country  *s  wealth  our  rriightier  miicrs  drain ; 
Or  crofs,  to  plunder  provinces,  the  nrwin ; 
The  reft,  fome  fann  the  poor-box,  fomc  the  pews  ; 
Some  keep  afTcmblies,  and  would  keep  the  ftews  ^ 
Some  with  ^t  bucks  on  childlefs  dotards  fawn  \ 
Some  win  rich  widows  by  their  chine  and  brawn; 
While  with  the  filent  growth  of  ten  per  cent. 
In  dirt  and  darknefs,  hundreds  ftink  content. 

Of  all  thefe  wap,  if  each  purfues  his  own. 
Satire  be  kind,  and  let  the  wretch  alone  : 
But  (hew  me  one  who  has  it  in  hrs  pow'r 
To  aft  confiftent  with  him felf  an  hour  I 
Sir  Job  faii'd  forth,  the  ev'ning  bright  and  ftfll, 
«*  No  place  on  earth  (he  cryd)  iikf  Greenwich 
kill  I" 
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,Up  darts  a  palace,  lo  !   th'obedicnt  bafe 
Slopes  at  its  foot,  the  woods  its  fides  embrace 
The  filvcr  Thames  rcflefts  its  marble  face 
Now  let  (bme  whimfy,  or  that  Dev'l  within 
Which  guides  all  thofc  who  know  not  what 

they  mean, 
But  give  the  Knight  (or  give  his  Lady)fpleen ; 

•  Away,  away  !  take  all  your  fcaffblds  down, 

•  For  inug's  the  word:my  dear,  we'll  live  in  town.* 

At  am*rous  Flavio  is  the  (locking  thrown  y 
That  very  night  he  longs  to  lie  alone. 
The  fool  whofc  wife  elopts  Tome  thrice  a  quarter, 
For  matrimonal  folace  dies  a  martyr. 
Did  ever  Proteus,  Alerlin,  any  witch, 
'Transfonn  thcmfelvcs  fo  ftrangely  as  the  rich  ? 
Well,  but  the  poor— the poorhave  the  fame  itch! 
They  change  their  weekly  barber,  weekly  news, 
Prefer  a  new  japanncr  to  their  ihoes, 
Difcharge  their  garrets,  move  their  beds,  and  run 
(They  know  not  whither)  in  a  chaiie  and  one ;  | 
They  hire  their  fculler,  and  when  once  aboard. 
Grow  fick,  and  damn  the  climate  like  a  lord. 

You  laugh,  half  beau  half  (lovcn  if  I  (land, 
My  wig  all  powder,  and  all  fnufF  my  band  ; 
You  laugh,  if  coat  and  breeches  ftrangely  vary, 
White  gloves,  and  linen  worthy  Lady  Mary; 
But  when  no  prelate's  lawu  with  hair-ihjrt  lin'd 
'    Is  half  fo  incoherent  as  my  mind, 

When  (each  opinion  with  the  next  at  flrifc, 
Qne  ebb  and  flow  of  follies  all  my  life) 
J  plant,  root  up;  I  build,  and  then  confound; 
Turn  round  to  fquarc,  and  fquare  again  to  round; 
You  never  change  out  mufclc  of  your  face. 
You  think  this  madnefs  but  a  common  cafe, 
.Nor  once  to  chancVy,  nor  to  Hale  apply  ; 
Yet  hang  your  lip,  to  fee  a  feam  awry  ! 
'Carelefs  how  ill  I  with  myfelf  agree. 
Kind  to  my  drcfs,  my  figure,  not  to  me. 
I*; this  my  guide,  philofopher,  and  friend  ? 
This  he,  who  loves  me,  and  who  ought  to  mend? 
Who  ought  to  makcmc  (what  he  can,  or  none) 
That  man  divine  whom  wifdom  calls  her  own  ; 
Great  without  title,  without  fortune  hlcfs'd ; 
Rich  ev'n  when  plundei*'d,  honor'd. while  op- 

prcr;>'d ; 
LovM  without  youth,  and  followed  without  pow'r ; 
At  home,  tho'  cxil'd;  ft-cc,  tho*  in  the  tow'r: 
In  (hoa,  that  rcas'ning,  high  immortal  thing  ; 
.  Juft  lefs  than  Jove,  and  much  above  a  king. 
Nay,  half  in  hcav'n — except  (what'smighty  odd) 
A  fit  of  vapours  clouds  this  demi-god  I 

EPISTLfi    VI. 

To  Mry^Inrrray. 

**  NOT  to  admire,  is  all  the  art  I  know 
**  To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  them  fo." 
(Plain  truth,  dear  Murray,  needs  no  flow'rs  of 
So  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Creech  )[fpcech; 

This  vault  of  air,  this  congregated  ball, 
Self-centcr*d  fun,  and  ftai-s  that  run  and  fall. 
There  are,  mv  friend  !  whofe  philofophic  eyes 
I^ook  thro'  and  truft  the  Ruler  with  his  ikies; 
Tb  /]/m  commit  the  hour,  the  day,  the  year, 
A/id  vkw  this  dixstdful  ail  uitliout  a  fear. 


:•} 


Admire  we  then  what  earth's  low  entrails  hold, 
Arabian  fliorcs,  or  Indian  feas  inrold ; 
All  the  mad  trade  of  fools  and  llavcs  for  gold 
Or  popularity  •  our  (lars  and  ftrings  ? 
Tiic  mob's  applaufes,  or  the  gifts  of  kings  ? 
Say  witli  what  eyes  we  ought  at  courts  to  gazc^ 
And  pay  the  great  our  homage  of  amaze  ? 

If  wtrak  the  plcafurc  that  from  thefe  can  fprin^ 
The  fear  to  want  them  is  as  weak  a  thing. 
Whetlier  we  dread,  or  whether  we  dcfirc, 
In  either  cafe,  believe  me,  we  admire  ; 
Whether  wc  joy  or  gricvr,  th*.*  lame  d\c  curfe,  • 
Surpriz'd  at  better,  or  furpriz'd  at  wortc. 
Thus,  good  or  bad,  to  one  extreme  betray 
Th'uobalanc'd  mind,  and  fnatch  the  man  away; 
For  virtue's  felf  may  too  much  zeal  be  had ; 
The  worll  of  madmen  is  a  (aint  run  mad. 
Go  then,  and  if  you  can  admire  the  ftatc 
Of  beaming  diamonds,  and  refle£ied  plate. 
Procure  a  tafte  to  double  the  furprife. 
And  gaze  on  Parian  charms  with  learned  eyes: 
Be  ftruck  with  bright  biocadc,  or  Tyrian  dye, 
Our  birthday  nobles  fplendid  livery. 
If  not  fo  pleas'd,  at  council-board  rcjoke. 
To  fee  their  judgments  hang  upon  thy  voice; 
From  mom  to  night,  at  fcnate  rolls,  and  hall. 
Plead  much,  read  more,  dine  late,  or  not  at  aJL 
But  wherefore  all  this  labour,  all  this  llrife  ? 
For  fame,  for  riches,  for  a  noble  wife  ? 
Shall  one  whom  nature,  learning,  birth  confpirM    ^ 
To  form,  not  to  admire  but  be  admir'd. 
Sigh,  while  his  Chloe,  blind  to  wit  and  worth. 
Weds  the  rich  dulnefs  of  fomc  fon  of  earth? 
Yet.  lime  ennobles  or  degrades  each  line  ; 
It  brighten'd  Craggs's,  and  may  darken  thine: 
And  what  is  fame  ?  The  meaneft  have  their  day; 
The  greaieft  can  but  blaze,  and  pafs  awav. 
Grac'd  as  thou  art,  with  all  the  pow'r  of  wordf, 
So  known,  fo  honor'd,  at  the  Houfc  of  Lords  ; . 
Confpicuous  fcenc  I  another  yet  is  nij^h, 
(More  filcnt  far)  where  kings  and  poets  lie;    ' 
Where  Murray  (long  enough  his  country's  ^inde) 
Shall  be  no  more  than  Tully,  or  than  Hyde  • 

Rack'd  with  fciatics,  martyr'd  with  tlic  ftoo^ 
Will  anv  mortal  let  himfclf  alone  ? 
See  Ward  by  baiter'd  Ixmqs  invited  over. 
And  dtfp'ratc  mifery  lavs  hold  on  Dover. 
The  cafe  is  eaficr  in  the  mind's  difeafe  ; 
Thcrcall  mcnmaybecur'd  whene'er  they  pleafe. 
Would  ye  be  blcft  !  dcfpifc  low  joys,  low  gifns  ;  1 
Difdain  whatever  Cornbury  difdains  :  > 

Re  virtuous,  and  be  happy  for  your  pains.        J 

But  art  thou  one  whom  new  opinions  fwav, 
One  who  believes  as  Tindal  leads  the  way,  * 
Who  Virtue  and  a  church  alike  difowns  ; 
Thinks  that  but  words,  and  this  but  brick  and 

ftones  ? 
Fly  then,  on  all  the  wings  of  wild  defirc. 
Admire  whate'er  the  maddeft  can  admire. 
Is  wealth  thy  paliion  r  Hence !  from  pole  to  polci 
Where  winds  can  carry,  or  where  waves  can  roll, 
For  Indian  fpices,  for  jPeruvian  gold,    • 
Prevent  the  greedy,  or  outbid  the  bold  : 
Advance  thy  golden  mountain  to  the  Ikics  ;. 
Oft  \]fcui\>io^d\>^k  ol  l\lv^  >Jawv^Wd  uCe  ; 
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round  hundred,  and  (if  that's  not  fair)  j  Your  country,  chief,  in  arms  abcvad  defend, 
^  more,  and  bring  it  to  a  fquarc.  {  At  home  \^ith  morals,  arts  and  laws  amend; 

k  th'advantagc,  juft  fo  many  fcorc 
Q  a  wife  with  half  as  many  more ; 
her  beauty,  make  that  beauty  chad*, 
n  fuch  friends  — p  as  cannot  fail  to  lail. 
of  wealth  is  dubb'd  a  man  of  worth ; 
hall  give  him  form,  and  Anllis  birth. 
ti  me,  many  a  German  prince  is  worfe, 
roud  of  pedigree,  is  poor  of  purfc) 
lih  brave  Timon  glorioufly  confounds  ; 
>r  a  groat,  he  gives  a  hundred  pounds ; 
rec  ladies  like  a  lucklefs  play, 
he  whole  houlc  upon  the  poet's  day. 
in  fuch  exigencies  not  to  need, 
y  word,  you  mud  be  rich  indeed  ! 
y  ru)^)crfiuity  it  craves, 
yaurfeif,  but  for  your  fools  and  knaves; 
ing,  which  for  your  honor  they  may 
lich  it  much  becomes  you  to  forget,  [cheat, 
th. alone  then  make  and  keep  us  bleft, 
11  be  getting,  never,  never  reft, 
f  to  pow'r  and  place  your  pafRon  lie, 
e  pomp  of  life  confifts  the  joy, 
lire  a  flavc,  or  (if  you  will)  a  lord, 
rhe  honors,  and  to  give  the  word; 
your  Icvcc,  as  the  crowds  approach, 
om  to  nod,  whom  take  into  vour  coach ; 
honor  with  your  hand :  to  make  remarks 
ules  in  Cornwall,  or  who  rules  in  Berks : 
mav  be  troublcfome,  is.  near  the  chair ; 
malccs  three  members,  this  can  choofe  a 
*  may'r.' 

Elcd  thus,  you  bow,  embrace,  proteft, 
hiiTi  Ton,  or  coufin,  at  the  leaft ; 
turn  about,  and  laugh  at  your  own  jeft 
if  your  life  be  one  continu'd  treat; 
ve  well  means  nothing  but  to  eat ; 
) !  cries  Gluttony,  'tib  break  of  day  ; 
ve  the  deer,  and  drag  the  finny  prey; 
hounds  and  horns  go  hunt  an  appetite — 
(Tel  did,  but  could  not  eat  at  night; 
Happy  Dog  !  the  beggar  at  his  door ; 
nvy'd  thirft  and  hunger  to  the  poor  I 
(hall  we  cv'ry  decency  confound, 
taverns,  ftcw$,andbagnids  lake  our  round  ;  I  Could  ihe  behold  us  tumbling  thro'  a  hoop. 
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How  ihall  the  mufc,  from  fuch  a  monarch,  deal 
An  hour,  and  not  defraud  the  public  weal  ? 

Edward  and  Henry,  now  the  boaft  of  fatne. 
And  virtuous  Alfred,  a  more  I'acred  nainci 
After  a  life  of  gen'rous  toils  endur'd. 
The  Gaul  fubdu'd,  or  property  lecur'd. 
Ambition  humbl'd,  mighty  cities  ftorm'd. 
Or  laws  eftablifli'd  and  the  world  reform 'd« 
Clos'd  their  long  glories  with  a  figh,  to  (xrvi 
Th'unwilling  gratitude  of  bafc  mankind { 
All  human  virtue,  to  its  lateft  breath. 
Finds  envy  never  conquer'd  hue  by  deatk. 
The  great  Alcidcs,  ev'ry  labour  paft. 
Had  dill  this  monder  to  fubdue  a^lalh 
Sure  fate  of  all,  beneath  whofc  riling  ray 
Each  dar  of  meaner  merit  fades  away  ! 
Oppreis'd,  we  feel  the  beam  dire£lly  beat  ; 
Thofe  funs  of  glory  pleafc  not  till  they  ll-t. 

To  thee,  the  world  its  prefcnt  homage  pays^ 
The  hai'veft  early,  but  mature  the  praiie  :     '     .  • 
Great  friend  of  liberty  !  in  kings  a  name  .;f 

Above  all  Greek,  above  all  Roman  fame: 
Wliofe  word  is  truth,  as  facrcd  and  rcver'd 
As  Hcav'n's  own  oracles  from  altars  heard. 
Wonder  of  kings !  like  wh«m,  to  mortal  eyes 
None  e'er  lias  rilcn,  and  none  e'er  ikall  rife. 

Jud  in  one  indancc,  be  it  yet  confed. 
Your  people,  fir,  are  partial  In  the  red : 
Foes  to  all  living  worth,  except  your  awn^ 
And  advocates  for  folly  dead  and  gone. 
Authors,  like  coins^  grow  dear  as  they  gtxiw  o\^ 
It  is  the  rud  we  value,  not  the  gold. 
Chaucer's  word  ribaldry  is  learn'd  by  rote. 
And  beadly  Skelton  heads  of  houlcs  quote  : 
One  likes  no  language  but  the  Fjicry  Queen ; 
A  Scot  will  fight  for  Chrid's  Kirk  o'the  Green  ;^ 
And  each  true  Briton  is  to  Ben  lb  civil, 
He  fwears  the  mules  met  him  at  the  Devil. 

.  Tho'  judly  Greece  her  elded  foiis  admires,    -. 
Why  diould  not  wc  be  wifcr  thafl  our  firc^  ? 
In  cv'ry  public  virtue  wc  excel ; 
We  build,  we  paint,  we  fing,  we.  dance  as  well; 
And  learned  Athens  to  our  art  mud  doop, 


ic  with  Chaitres,  in  each  vice  outdo 
5  lewd  cargo,  or  Ty — y's  crew  ; 
Latian  Syrens,  French  Circxan  feads, 
I'd  wcl!  travell'd,  and  transform'd  to  beads ; 
-  a  titled  punk,  or  foreign  dame, 
mce  our  country,  and  degrade  our  name  ? 
after  all,  we  mud  with  Wilmot  own, 
ordial  drop  of  life  is  love  alone  ; 
jwift  cry  wifely,  **  Vive  la  Bagatelle!" 
jan  that  lovt'>  and  laughs,  mud  lure  do  well. 
I — if  this  advice  appear  the  word, 
ake  the  counfcl  which  I  gave  you  firft; 
ttcr  precepts  if  vou  can  impart, 
do,  I'll  follow  them  with  all  my  heart. 

EPISTLE    I.     Book  II. 

To  Augujius, 

[IILEyou,  great  patronof  mankind  !fuftain 
xilanc'd  world,  and  opca  all  the  main ; 
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If  time  improve  our  wit»as.  well  as  wine. 
Say  at  what  age  a  poet  grows  divine  ? 
Shall  we,  or  fhall  we  not,  account  him  fo,        ., 
Who  dy'd  perhaps  an. hundred  years  aeo  f 
End  all  difpute,  and  fix  die  year  precile 
When  Britilh  bards  begin  t'immortalizc  } 

*♦  Who  lads  a  century  can  have  no  flaw, 
**  I  hold  that  wit  a  claific,  good  in  law." 

Suppofe  he  wants  a   year,  will  you  com. 
pound?  '. 

And  diall  we  deem  him  ancient,  right  and  fount^ 
Or  damn  to  all  eternity  at  unce, 
At  ninety-nine,  a  modern  and  a  dunce> 
"  We  diall  not  quarrel  for  a  year  or  two ; 
**  But,  courtefy  of  England,  he  may  do." 

Then  by  the  rule  tliat  made  the  horfe-taii  bar^ 
I  pluck  out  year  by  year,  as  hair  by  hair,  "-■ 

And  melt  down  ancients  like  a  heap  of  foQw, 
While  you  to  meafure  merits,  look  in  Stowev^ 
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And  ef^imatinp  autbore  by  the  year, 
Bc(\uNv  a  g;irland  only  on  a  bier. 

SliakcfjKar  (whom  you  and ev'ry  playhoufc  bill 
Style  the  divine,  the  matchlcfvy  What  you  will) 
For  gain,  wn  glory,  wing'd  hit  roving  flight, 
And  grew  immortal  in  hit  own  defpi((ht. 
Ben,  old  and  poor,  as  little  feem'd  toliecd 
The  lite  to  come,  in  cv'ry  poet's  creed. 
Who  now  rcad<  Cowley  ?  If  he  pleafes  yet, 
His  moral  pleafes,  not  his  pointed  wit ; 
Korgrtt  his  Epic,  nay  PiiKlanc  ait ; 
$ut  itill  I  Irn'C  the  language  of  his  heart. 

«  Yet  lurely,rurely,  theie  were  femous  men  1 

*  What  boy  but  hears  the  Payings  of  old  Ben  ? 

*  In  all  debates  where  critics  bear  a  part, 

«  Not  one  but  nods,  and  talks  of  Jonfon's  art, 
«  Of  Shakefpcar's  nature,  and  of  Co^vlcy'6  wit ; 

*  How    Beaumont's    judgment   check'd    what 

Fletcher  writ ; 

*  How  Shadwell  hafty,  Wycheriy  was  flow  ; 

*  But,for4he  paffions*  Southern, lure, end  Rowc. 

*  Thefe,  onlv  rhcic,  fupport  the  crowded  ilage, 

*  From  elded  Hey  wood  down  to  Gibber's  age.' 

All  this  may  be ;  the  people's  voice  is  odd  j 
It  is,  and  it  is  not,  the  voice  of  God. 
To  Gammer  Gurton  if  it  give  the  bays, 
And  yet  deny  the  Carek-fs  HulLand  praiie. 
Or  fa^'  our  fatliers  jntver  broke  a  rule ; 
Why  then,  I  fay,  the  public  is  a  fool. 
But  let  them  own,  that  greater  faults  than  we 
They  tod,  and  ^greater  virtues,  I'll  agree, 
tipenfer  himlejf  a0c6ts  the  obfotete, 
And  Sydne^-'s  svrfc  halts  ill  on  Roman  feet: 
MiltonSftivMiT  pinion  myiv  not  hcav'n  can  bound  ; 
Now,  ferpent-iik<:,  inprofehefwceps  the  ground  ; 
in  quibbles,  angel  and  archangel  join, 
A:Ki  God  the  Father  turns  a  fcheol-divine. 
N^t  that  I'd  lop  the  beauties  from  his  book, 
Like  ft&ilung  Kentley,  with  his  defp'rate  hook. 
Or  damn  «1)  &h«kerpcar,  like  th'flftc£Vtd  ftxii 
At  ceuit,  who  hates  whatc'ci*  he  read  at  ichool. 

But  for  the  wits  of  either  CharJes'-s  diivs, 
-The  mob  of  gentlemen  who  wrote  with'ciifc; 
9pnit,  Carew,  Sedle?,and  a  hundred  more 
rLike  twinkling  (Vnps  the  mircellanics  o*cr) 
One  iimile  that  foUrary  (hine>> 
In  the  dry  AcC^irt  of  a  thoufand  Imes,        [p^c. 
Or  lengthci^'d  thought  Chat  gleams  thro'  many  a 
Has  isruttifyM  whoie  pc»cnM(  for  an  age,  • 
I  lofc  my  patience,  and  1  own  it  too, 
Wiicn  uork^  are  ccniiH  'd  >nwt  -as  bad,  hut  ocw ; 
While,  if  our  elders  I^Fcak^all  rcalon's  lawi^ 
XheQ:  fools  demand  tun  parckxi,  hiit  applaufe. 

On  Avon's  bank,  ^\'^ere  lioxv'p.  cicn^al  -blow, 
If  1  but  a(k,  if  any  weed  can  gi'«>w  ; 
%)nc  tragic  lenience  if  1  dare  cicridc, 
Which .IJcticrtoirs  nt^rave  B6ti(ni  Jignify'd, 
Or  wi'l!-m*)uilrJ  iifw>Ui  with«mr})tiansproclniins 
/Tho'  but,  pcrhRps,  a  luisficr  wjU  of  names)  • 
How  will  our  faVhcr^  rife  up  in  «  ra^e, 
'And  fwear,  all  (bamc  is  loft  in  Gfrnrge's  age! 
You'd  ^htnk  -no  fools  difgrecM  tin:  former  reign, 
iXdnot  fome  g^tnvc  examples  yot  remam, 
JVJio  icora  a  fad  iliould  feach  iiis  fathsr  ikiU, 
dad,  JiMvimgoiKch^otL  wnMg,  will  be  fe^till. 
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He  who,  to  (eem  more  deep  than  vnu  or  I, 
Extols  old  bards,  or  Merlin's  propliccy, 
Miftake  him  Aot  %  be  envies,  not  admires  j 
And,  to  debafe  the  loos,  exalts  the  (ires. 
Had  ancient  times  confpir'd  to  difallow 
What  then  was  new,  wh  at  had  been  ancient  noivf 
Or  what  remained,  fo  worthy  to  be  read 
By  kamcd  critics  of  the  roignty  dead  ? 

In  days  of  eafe,  when  now  the  weary  TwodI 
Was  flieatli'd,  and  luxury  with  Charfcy  reftor'di 
In  cv'ry  talU  of  foreign  couits  improv'd, 
<  AH,  by  the  king's  example,  liv'd  and  lov'd/ 
Then  peers  grew  proud  in  horfemanihip  t'excd. 
Newmarket's  glory  role  as  Britain's  ftll  $ 
The  foldier  breath'd  the  gallantries  of  Franoty 
And  ev*ry  flow'ry  courtier  writ  Romance. 
Then  marble  foftcn'd  into  life,  grew  warm. 
And  yielding  metal  flow'd  to  human  form  : 
Leiy  on  animated  caovafs  ftole 
The  fleepy  eye,  that  i'poke  the  melting  ibul. 
No  wonder  then,  when  all  was  love  and  fpor^ 
The  willing  mufes  were  dcbauch'd  at  coun  : 
On  each  ener\'ate  ftring  they  taught  the  note 
To  pant  or  tremble  thro'  an  eunuch's  throat. 

But  Britain,  changeful  as  a  child  at  play^ 
Now  calls  in  princes,  and  now  turns  awav. 
Now  Whig,  now  Tory,  what  we  lov'd  wehatC) 
Now  all  for  plealure,  now  for  church  and  ftatef 
Now  for  prerogative,  and  «ow  for  laws ; 
£fic6^s  unhappy  from  a  noble  caufe. 

Time  was,  a  ibber  finglifhman  would  knock 
His  fervants  up,  and  rile  by  five  oclock, 
Inllruft  his  family  in  cv'ry  rule, 
And  fend  his  wife  to  church,  his  fon  to  (chodl. 
To  worlliip  I  ike  his  fathers,  was  l«is  care; 
To  teach  their  frugal  virtues  to  his  heir  5 
To  pro\'e,  tliat  luxury  could  never  hold  j 
And  place,  on  good  iecurity,  his  gold. 
Now  rimes  are  chang'd,  arKi  one  poetic  itch 
Has  ftii'd  tlic  court  and  city,  poor  and  rich: 
Stms,  fires, and  grandlircs,  all  will  wear  the  bayig 
Ourwivcsrcad  Md  ton,  and  our  daughters  plays  j 
To  theatres,  and  to  rchcaricls  throng; 
And  lall  our  grace  at  table  is  a  fone  I 
1,  who  f«  oft  renounce  the  mufes,  lye. 
Not — ^s  fctf  e'er  tells  more  fibs  than  I ; 
When  fick  of  mufe,  cur  follies  we  ^plore. 
And  promiie  our  beft  friends  to  rhyme  no  mort. 
We  wake  next  morning  in  a  raging  fit. 
And  call  for  inm  and  ink,  toihow  our  wit. 

He  ferv'd  a  'prcaticelliip  who  fets  up  ihop; 
Ward  try'd  <m  puppies  and  the  poor  his  Drop ; 
Ev'n  !  Radclifl's  du6lors  travel  firft  to  France, 
Nor  dare  to  pratlife  till  they've  Icam'd  to  dance. 
Who  buiMs  a  bridge  that  never  dro\'e  a  pile  \ 
(Should   Ripley  venture,  all  the  world  woqM 

imile) 
But  thofc  who  cannot  write,  and  thofc  who  cai^ 
All  rhyme,  and  fcrawl,  and  fcribble,  to  a  man. 

Yet,  fir,  refleft,  the  mil'chttf  is  not  great  j    ' 
Thcfc  madmen  nevci'  hurt  the  church  or  ftate| 
b<  >nictimes  the  folly  benefits  mankind ; 
At.,      irely  av'ncc  taints  the  tuneful  mind» 
AUoTv   .rtu  but  his  plaything  of  a  pen, 
H«  iiic^  tabdi|  ot  \fiQt\a)\i]Sjbai2Mtt  vm: 
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if  cailucny  or  mobsy  he'll  never  mind  ; 
towK  no  lo^es  while  the  mufe  is  kind. 
It  i/riendy  6r  ward,  he  leaves  to  Peter  $ 
od  man  heaps  up  nothing  but  mere  metres 
his  garden  and  his  book  in  quiet ; 
ctt  a  petfc£t  hermit  in  his  diet. 
ttle  uie  the  man  you  may  fuppofe, 
lys  in  verie  what  others  fay  m  pro(e  j 
me  fliowy  a  poet's  of  fome  weight, 
lo'  no  foldier)  ufefui  to  the  ftate, 
viU  a  child  learn  fooner  than  a  fong  > 
Mtter  teach  a  foreigner  the  tongue  ? 
I  long  or  (horteach  accentwhercto  place, 
eak  in  public  with  fome  ibrt  of  grace, 
can  think  him  luch  a  worthlefs  thing, 
he  praife  ibme  monfter  of  a  king ; 
oe,  or  religion  turn  to  fport, 
tCt  a  lewd,  or  unbelieving  courL 
>y  Drydcnl— In  all  Charles's  d^ys, 
imoB  mily  boafts  unfpotted  bays ; 
our  own  (cxcufe  from  courtly  ftains) 
ter  page  than  Addiibn  remains, 
m  the  tafte  obfbene,  reclaims  our  youth, 
3  the  paifioBs  on  the  fide  of  truths 
the  foR  bofom  with  the  gentleftart, 
«irB  each  human  virtue  in  the  heart, 
land  tell,  how  wit  upheld  her  caufe, 
de  fupported,  and  fupply'd  her  laws ; 
ive  on  Swift  this  grateful  verfe  «ngrav*d, 
ights  a  court  attackM,  a  poet  iav'd.* 
the  hand  that  wrought  a  nation's  care,  " 
'd  to  relieve  the  idiot  and  the  poor, 
rice  to.braud,  or  infur'd  worth  adom^ 
-etch'd  the  ray  to  ages  yet  unborn. 
t  there  ar«,  who  merit  other  pahns ; 
IS    and  Stembold  glad  the  heart  with' 
^ftlms: 

rys  md  girls  whom  charity  maintaioi, 
e  your  help  in  thei'c  pathaic  firains : 
>uld  devotion  touch  the  country  ptf\vs, 
ihc  Oodi  beftow'd  a  proper  muie  ? 
hctrs  their  Icifurc,  verie  alSfts  their  work, 
Tfayi  for  peace,  or  iings  down  Pope  and 
Turk. 

enc'd  preacher  yields'  to  'potent  Xlaniiy 
th  that  grace  his  pray'r  befought  in  vain; 
eilUig  thrills  thro'  all  the  lab'ring  tkvosig, 
im*tk  is  won  by  violence  of  ibng. 
rand  anceikflrs,  with  little  bicft, 
cpf  labour  when  the  end  was  rdl« 
d  the  day  that  housM  their  annual  V^tk, 
tatt%  and  oflPrings,  and  a  thankfnl  Irain : 
r  fheir  wives,  their  (jsis,  and  fervanis  fhare, 
their  toil,  and  partncre  of  their  care : 
igh,  the  feft,  attendants  on  the  bowl, 
I'd  every  brow,  and  open'd  ev'ry  ibul : 
;rowing  years  the  pleading  licencegrew, 
unts  alternate  innocently  flew, 
ics  corrupt,  and  nature  ill-inclin'd, 
'd  the  point  that  left  the  fting  behind  ; 
end  with  friend,  and  families  at  ftrife, 
»haat  foalicc  rag'd  thro'  private  lift. 
!lt  the  wrong,  or  fear'd  it,  tookth'alarm, 
'd  u^lflwy  aad  /mftiGC  Itat  htr«ca« 


At  length,  by  wholeibme  dread  of  ftatotes  b6and 
The  poets  learn'd  to  plcaic,  and  not  to  wound  : . 
Moll  warp'd  to  flatt'ry  's  fide  i  but  fome  more  nicc^ 
Freferv'd  the  freedom,  and  forbore  the  vice. 
Hence  fatire  rofe,  tha^juft  the  medium  hit. 
And  Meals  with  tnorals  what  it  hurts  with  wic 
We  conquer'd  France,  and  hk  our  captive'a  - 
charms ; 
Her  arts  vrdbrioustriumph'd  o'er  our  arms^ 
Bntain  to  foft  refinement  lefs  a  foe, 
Wit  grew  polite,  atod  numbers  ieam'd  ^  flow. 
Waller  was  fmooth;  but  Drydentaueht  to  join  1 
The  varying  verfe,  the  full  rcfoucding  line,      y 
The  lone  majeftic  iiharch,  and  energy  divine"!  J 
Tho'  ftifl  feme  tnuies  of  our  ruflic  vein 
And  fplayfoot  verfe  trmain'd,  and  will  remain. 
Late,  very  late,  correfbels  grew  our  care» 
\Vhcn  the  tirM  nation  breadi'd  ham  civil  war. 
£xa£^  Racine,  and  Comeiile's  noble  fire, 
Show'd  us  that  France  had  lomething  to  admire. 
Not  but  the  tragic  Spirit  was  our  own, 
And  full  in  Sba!  €  pear,  fair  in  Otn'ay  ihoat : 
But  Otway  fail'd  to  poiifli  or  refine. 
And  fluent  Shakeipear  fcainoe  e&c'd  a  linei 
Ev'u  copious  Dryden  wanted,  or  fot^. 
The  latt  and  greateft  art,  the  art  to  blot. 
Some  dottbt,  n  equal  pains,  or  equal  fin 
The  hmnbler  muiccf  comedv  njquire. 
But  in  known  images  of  life,  1  gueis 
The  labour  greater,  as  th'indulgence  leTs. 
Obibnx  how  feldom  ev'n  the  beft  fuccced : 
TcU  me  if  Congreve't  Fools  are  fools  indeed  # 
^Vh^  pert  low  dialogue  has  Farquhar  writ ! 
How  Van  Wants  grace,  who  never  wanted  wit' I 
The  fiage  how  kxxfeljr  does  Aftnaca  tread. 
Who  fiairly  pun  ill  oiara&crs  to  bed ! 
And  idle  Cibbcr,  how  he  breaks  the  laws,^ 
To  make  poor  Piakey  eat  with  vaU  ay^aufei 
But  fill  their  purfe,  our  poet's  work  is  done  : 
Alike  to  them,  by  pathos  or  by  pun. 

O  ypu  *  whom  vanity's  iigm  bark  conveys 
Oh  fame's  mad  vo^'age  by  the  wind  of  praiie. 
With  what  a  flufbng  gale  your  courfe  you  ply| 
For  eiKer  funk  too  low,  or  borne  too  high  I 
Who  pants  for  glory  finds  but  ihort  repofe ; 

'  A  breath  revives  him,  or  a  breath  o'erthrows^ 
Farewell  the  ftage  !  if  juft  as  thrives  the  plajr 

'  The  fdly  bard  grows  iat,  or  falls  away. 
There  ibll  remains  to  mortify  a  wit, 

'  The  manv-headed  monftcr  of  the  pit ; 

'  A  fenielels,  worthlefs,  and  unhonor'd  crowd ; 
Who,  to  difturb  their  betters  mighty  proud. 
Clatt'rkigdieir  ftieks  before*  ten  Tines  are  fpoke^ 
Call  for  the  farce,  the  Bear,  or  the  Black  Jokcb 
What  dear  delieht  xo  Biitons  farce  aflbrd^  t 
(Ever  the  tafte  ot  mobs,  but  now  of  lords  > 
(Tafte,  that  dcrnal  wanderer,  which  flies 
From  heads  to  ears,  and  now  from  ears  to  eyes)^ 
The  play  Aands  ftill ;  damn  adtion  and  difcourlc^ 
Back  fly  the  (ctees,  and  enter  foot  and  boric  $ 
Pagoaauon  pagcafits,  in  long  order  drawn. 
Peers,  heralds,  bifhope,  ermin,  gold,  and  lawn^ 

(  The  dnmpion  too !  and«  tn  cxmiv^\«^  x^<t.\^> 

i  Old  Bdmidr^  wvmmx  \MSHHkcfekC3^cdai«e%\st«>A\ 
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Wiih  laughter,  furc,  Dcmocritus  Iiad  dy*d. 
Had  he  bct.clr*  an  audience  gape  I'o  uiJc. 
J,tt  bear  or  •.!'. pliant  be  e'er  !•  v.hiri:. 
The  ix')j:!.,  urc,  the  jKOplc  arc  the  ilj;!»t' 
Ah  iu<:kLlb  port  !  llrctcii  thy  lungs  and  roar, 
TUat  b-.ar  or  elephant  lliall  heed  thcc  more; 
While  ail  its  throat'*  tlie  gallery  extends, 
And  aU  th.e  thunder  cf  the  pit  afccnds ! 
]«oud  as  the  wolves,  on  Orcas'  Itunny  ftcep, 
1  Jov.l  to  the  roirinir>  of  the  northern  deep. 
Such  i>  the  ihout,  tiie  long-applauding  note. 
At  Quin's  high  plume,  or  Oldheld'i  petticoat; 
Or  when  from  court  a  birth-day  i'uit  bcftow'dy 
Sinks  the  loll  aclor  in  the  tawdry  loud. 
Both  enters  —  hark  !  the  univcrfal  peal  ! 
**  But  has  he  fpokcn  -"  Not  a  fy liable,  [ftarc  -" 
*'  What  ihook  the  fta^c,  and  made  the  (Kople 
Cato's  long  wig,  flowtr'd  gown,  and  laikcr'd 
Yet,  left  you  think  I  rally  more  than  teach,  [chaii ! 
Or  praifc  malignly  arts  1  cannot  reach. 
Let  me  for  once  prcfumc  t'inftrut^  the  times. 
To  know  the  poet  from  the  man  of  rhymes  : 
'Tis  he  who  kfives  my  brcaft  a  thoufand  f^iins; 
Can  iijake  me  feel  c  ich  palfion  that  he  fetgos  ; 
In  rage,  c<impol'e,  w  iih  more  than  magic  art, 
With  pity,  and  with  terror  tear  my  heart ; 
And  fnateh  me  o'er  the  earth,  or  ihn>*  the  air. 
To  Thelxrs,  to  Athens,  when  he  will,  and  where. 

But  not  this  part  of  the  poetic  ftatc 
Alone,  dcfer\ei  the  favour  of  the  great  : 
Think  of  tliofe  authors,  Sir,  who  would  rely 
lVI<|rc  on  a  reader's  fenfe  than  gazer's  eye. 
Or  who  (hall  wander  where  the  Mufes  ling  ? 
Who  Ciin»b  their  mountain,  or  who  tafte  their 
How  (hall  we  nil  a  library  with  wit,       [rpring? 
When  Merlin's  Cave  is  half  unfurnifli'd  yet  ? 
^I V  Licgc !  why  wi  iters  little  claim  your  thought, 
I  etjefs;  and,  with  their  leave,  will  tell  the  fault: 
^V  e  Powts  arc  (  Ufv^n  a  Poet's  word) 
Of  all  mankind,  the  creatures  mod  abfurd  : 
The  feafou  when  to  come,  and  when  to  go, 
To  fing,  or  ccafe  to  fine,  we  never  know  j 
Apd  if  wc  will  recite  nine  hours  in  ten. 
You  lofe  your  patience  juft  like  otlier  men. 
Then  too  wc  hurt  ourlelves,  when  to  defend 
A  fuigle  vcrfc,  we  quarrel  with  a  friend  ; 
Repeat  uuafkM ;  lament,  the  wit*s  too  line 
For  vul'^ar  ever,  and  p^nnt  out  ev'ry  line. 
iJjt  i.^  ft  when  liiaining  with  too  weak  a  wing. 
We  needs  vmII  write  tpiltles  to  the  King; 
And  fr.»m  the  moment  we  o'Jipcthe  town, 
Exj^K'ft  a  place,  or  pcnfion  from  the  Crow  n  : 
Oj  dubbvi  Hilinrians  bv  exprcl's  tnmmand, 
T'tnrr»ll  your  tiiuniphs  o'er  the  Teas  and  land  ; 
Be  caird  to  ct)urt  to  plan  lome  work  divine, 
As  oiice  for  Louis,  Hoileau  and  Rarine. 

Ytt  think,  great  Sir !  (Wnnaiiv  virlue^(hown) 
Ahihink,  what  Poet  beft  may  nuir-e  rliem  known  ? 
Or  cluifc  at  leaft  fome  minilter  of  j;raee, 
Fit  to  befrcw  the  Laurcat':;  weiiilitY  plncc. 

Charles,  to  late  times  to  be  tranlhiiitcd  fair, 
Afli'/n'd  his  figure  to  Bernini's  care  ; 
And  /freat  NalVau,  to  jvr.eller's  hnnd  decreed 
To  fix  him  graceful  on  the  bounding  Heed  \. 


So  well  in  paint  and  ilone  they  jndgM  of  merit: 
But  Kings  in  wit  may  want  difccmsag  rpirit 
The  Hero  Wililam,  and  the  Martyr  Charles, 
One  knighted  Blackmorc,   and  one  feoiea'i 
Quarlcs ; 
i  Which  made  old  Den  and  furly  Dennis  fwcar, 
I  '*  No  Lord's  anointed,  but  a  Ruflian  Bear!** 
Not  \Yith  Tuch  ma  jell  V,  tuch  bold  rehcf. 
The  forms  auguft  of  King,  or  con<^u*nng  Chief,  ' 
E'er  fwell'd  on  marble,  as  in  vcric  have  ihin'd 
(In  polifli'd  vcrlc)  the  Manners  aodthcMiol 
Oh  !  could  I  mount  on  the  ^Ia»nian  wing, 
Your  arms,  your  actions,  your  rqwfe  to  (ogl 
What  Teas  vou  cravers'd,  and  what  fields  )poB 

fougiit ! 
Your  country 'spcace,  how  oft,howdearIy  bougie! 
How  barb'rous  rage  fubiided  at  your  word. 
And  nations  wondcr'd  while  they  dropc(hef«ordl 
How,  when  ycu  nodded  o'er  the  land  anddccp^ 
Peace  dole  her  w  ing,  and  wrapt  the  world  infleepi 
Till  earth's  extremes  your  meditation  o«\d, 
And  Afia's  tyrants  tremble  at  vour  throoe  — 
But  Vcrfe,  alas  I  vour  inajefty  diiHains  ; 
And  I'm  not  us'd  to  panegyric  drains  : 
The  zeal  of  fools  offends  at  anv  time. 
But  mod  of  all,  thezeal  of  t'uola  i.i  rhyme 
Befides,  a  fEite  attends  on  ail  I  wiite. 
That  when  I  aim  at  praili^,  they  fay  I  bite. 
A  vile  encomium  doubly  ridicules  : 
There's  nothing  blackens  like  the  ink  of  fooU 
If  true,  a  woful  likenefs;  and  if  lies, 
**  Praife  undeferv'd  is  fcaiidal  in  dilguifc :" 
Well  may  he  blufli,  who  gives  it  or  reccivo} 
And  when  I  flatter,  let  my  dirty  leaves 
(Like  journals,  odes,  and  fuch  forgotten  thi^^ 
As  Eul'dcn,  Philli|is>  Settle,  WTit  of  Kingft) 
Clothe  fpice,  line  trunks,  or  flutt'ring  inarov, 
Befringe  the  rails  of  BcdlaiD  and  Sobo. 

EPISTLE  IL     BooKlL 

DEAR  col'ncl,  Cobham's,  and  your  coatuf* 
You  love  a  vcrfe,  take  fuchas  I  can  fend.  [£n» 
A  Frenchman  comes,  prefcnts  you  with  hista*^ 
Bows  and  begins — •  This  lad.  Sir,  is  of  Blob*. 
'  Oblibrve  his  ihape  how  clean  !  his  locks  M 

*  My  only  (on ,  I'd  have  him  (c«:  the  world  :[curi'£ 

*  His  French  is  pure;  his  voice  too— you  flullhcK 
'  Sir,  he's  .your  Have  for  twenty  pounds  a  yc& 

<  Merc  wax  as  yet,  you  faihion  him  with  ttk,    ' 

<  Your  barber, cook ,  uphold'rer,  what  yoiifk^ 
'  A  -pcrfe^  genius  at  an  op'ra  fone  -* 

'  To  fay  too  much,  might  do  my  honour  WTai( 
'  Take  him  whh  all  his  virtues,  on  my  woiii 

<  His  whole  ambition  wras  to  fcr\'c  a  Intd  : 

<  But,  Sir,  to  you,  with  w  hat  would  I  nol  ^^ 

<  Tho' faith,  Ifear  'twill  break  his  mother's  be» 

*  Once  (and  but  once)  I  caught  him  in  alyc, 

'  And  then,  unwhipp'd,  he  had  the  grace  to  ct^ 

<  The  fault  he  has  I  fairly  fhall  reveal  i 

*  (Could  you  o'erlook  but  that)  it  is  to  ficaL' 

If,  after  this,  you  took  the  gracelefs  lad. 
Could  you  complain,  my  friend,  he  provM  fo  tf 
Faith,  in  fuch  cafe,  if  you  ihould  profecutCi 
V  \\\vQk^vL  GAdiu>[  Ihguld  decide  ihc  fvuc  •     . 
*  ^1$ 


\ 
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fent  the  thief  that  ftole  the  cafh,  away, 
punifh'd  him  that  put  it  in.^his  way*' 
lildcr  then,  and  judge  me  in  this  hght  -, 
you  when  I  went,  I  could  not  write  j 
aid  the  fame  ;  and  are  you  difcontent 
laws  to  which  you  gave  your  own  aflfcnt  ? 
/orfe,  to  a(k  for  verie  at  fuch  a  time  ! 
hink  me  good  fpr  nothing  but  to  rhyme  ? 
Anna's  wars,  a  foldicr,  pjor  and  old, 
early  carn'd  a  little  purfe  of  gold  : 


} 


pt,  poor  dog  I  and  loA  it  to  a  doit. 
>ut  the  man  in  fuch  a  defp'rate  mind, 
en  revenge,  andgrief,  and  hunger  join'd, 
ft  the  foe,  himiclf ,  and  all  mankind, 
p*d  the  trenches,  ibal'd  the  caftle-wall, 
iown  a  llandard,  took  the  fort  and  alL 
igious  well !'  his  great  commander  cry'd; 
liim  much  praifc,  and  fome  reward  bcfidc. 
)lcas'd  his  Excellence  a  town  to  batter  : 
irae  1  know  not,  and  'tis  no  great  matter) 
n,  my  friend  (he  cry'd);  fee  yonder  walls! 
ancc  and  conquer  !  go  where  glory  calls  I 
:  honors,  more  rewards,  attend  the  brave.' 
you  remember  what  reply  he  gave  ? 
think  mc,  noble  Gcn'ral,  fuch  a  fot  ? 
lim  take  caftlcs  who  has  ne'er  a  groat.* 
1  up  at  home,  full  early  I  begun 
id  in  Greek  the  wrath  of  Pelcus*  fon. 
s,  my  fatlier  taught  me  from  a  lad, 
:tter  art  to  know,  the  good  from  bad : 
little  fure  imported  to  remove, 
nt  for  truth  in  Maudlin's  learned  grove.) 
lOttier  points  we  knew  not  half  fo  well, 
'd  us  foon  of  our  paternal  cell  j 
jrtain  laws,  by  fuff'rers  thought  unjufl, 
d  all  pofts  pf  pofit  or  of  truft  : 
after  hopes  of  pious  Papifls  fail'd, 

mighty  William's  thund'ring  arm  pre- 
ght  Hereditary  tax'd  and  fin*d ;     [vaii'd. 
:k  to  poverty  with  peace  of  mind  j 
le  the  Mufes  help  to  undergo  it; 
I  a  Papifl  he,  and  I  a  Poet, 
lanks  to  Homer)  fmce  1  live  and  thrive, 
;d  to  no  prince  or  peer  alive, 
(hould  want  the  care  of  ten  Monroes, 
>uld  fcribblc  rather  than  repofe. 
s  following  years,  fteal  fomtthing  evVy 

they  fteal  us  from  ourfelves  aAvayj  [day: 
our  frolics,  one  amufement  end, 
a  miftrcfs  drops,  in  one  a  friend  : 
ibtie  thief  of  life,  this  paltry  Time, 
vill  it  leave  me,  if  it  fnatch  mv  rhyme  ? 

wheel  of  that  unwcary'd  mifl, 
im*d  ten  thoufand  vcrfes,  now  (land  ftill? 
iftcr  all,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 
DUt  of  twenty  I  can  plcafe  not  two  ; 
this  Heroics  only  deigns  t(f  pnrife, 
latire  that,  a^d  that  Pindaric  lays  f 
cs  the  pheafant's  wing,  and  one  the  leg ; 
It^ar  boil|  the  learned  road  an  egg. 
ik  !  to  hit  the  palate  of  fuch  guefls, 
31dfield  loves  what  Dartincuf  detefts. 
;rant  I  may  relapi'e,  for  want  of  grace, 
o  rhyme,  can  London  be  the  place  ? 


W^ho  there  his  Mufe,  or  felf,  or  foul  attends. 
In  crowds,  and  courts,  law,  bus'nefs,  ftafts,  and 
My  counfcl  fends  tacxecute  a  deed  :    [friends  ? 
A  Poet  begs  me  P  will  hear  him  read : 
In  Palace-yard  at  nine  you'll  find  me  there  — 
Ar  ten  for  certain.  Sir,  in  Bloomfburv-lquare— • 
Before  the  Lords,  at  twelve,  my  cauf  comes  on*~ 
There's  a  Rehearfal,  Sir,  exadl  at  one  — 

*  Oh,  but  a  wit  can  ftudy  in  the  ftrects, 

*  And  railc  his  mind  above  the  mob  he  meets.* 


with  a  tedious  march,  one  lucklefs  night,      Not  quite  fo  well,  however,  as  one  ought; 


A  hackney-coach  may  chance  roipo.I  a  thought; 
And  then  a  nodding  beam,  or  pi^  of  lead, 
God  knows,  may  hurt;  the  very  JAcCi  head. 

'  ill's 


;} 


Have  you  not  ften,  at  Guildhall's  narrow  paft. 
Two  aldermen  difpute  it  with  an  afs  ? 
And  peers  give  way,  exalted  as  they  are, 
Ev*n  to  their  own  S-r  -v— nee  in  a  car  ? 

Go,  lofty  Poet !  and  in  fuch  a  crowd. 
Sing  thy  fonorous  verfe— but  not  aloud. 
Alas  !    to  grottos  and  to  groves  we  runj 
To  cafe  and  lilcnce  ev'ry  Mule's  Ion  ; 
Blackmore  himillf,  for  any  giand  effort, 
Would  drink  and  dozeatTootingorEarPs  Court* 
How  Ihall  I  rhyme  in  this  eternal  roar  ? [before? 
How  "match  the  bards  whom  none  e'er  match'd 
The  man  who,  ftretch'd  in  Ifis*  cahn  retreat. 
To  books  and  Iludy  givts  fev*n  years  complete. 
Sec  !  flrow'd  with  learned  diift,  his  nightcap  on. 
He  walks,  an  objcft  new  beneath  the  fun  ! 
The  boys  flock  round  him,  and  the  people 

l^arc : 
So  ftiff,  fo  mute!  fomeflatue  you  would  fwcar, 
Stept  from  its  pedeflal  to  take  the  air  I 
And  here,  while  town,  and  court,  and  city  roars 
With  mobs,  and  duns,  and  foldiers,  at  their  doors^ 
Shall  I,  in  London  a£^  this  idle  part ' 
Compofmg  fongs,  for  fools  to  get  by  hean  ? 

The  Temple  late  two  brother  Serjeants  iaw^ 
Who  deem'd  each  other  Oracles  of  Lawj 
With  equal  talents,  th<jfe  congenial  fouls, 
One  luird  th'Exchcqucr,  and  one  ftunn'd  the 
Each  had  agi*a\ity  would  make  you  fplit,[RolJsi 
And  (hook  his  head  at  Murray,  as  a  wit. 
•Twas,  "  Sir,  your  law" —  and  *  Sir,  your  cJq- 
«  qucnce,*  [fcnfe.* 

"  Yours,  Cowper's  manner,"  and  'yours^  Taibot't 

Thus  we  dilpolb  of  all  poetic  merit. 
Yours  Milton'sgenius,  and  mine  Homdr's  fpint. 
CallTibbald  Shakelbcar,and  he'll  iwearthe  Nine^  . 
Dear  Gibber,  never  match'd  one  Ode  of  thine  1 
Lord  '  how  wc  ftrut  thro'  Merlin's  Cave,  to  fct 
No  Poets  there,  but  Stephen,  you,  ana  mc  \ 
Walk  with  refpcft  behind,  while  we  at  eafc 
Weave  laurel  Crowns,  and  take  what  names  we 

*  My  dear  Ti  bull  us !'  jfth.itw  ill  not  do,    [plcafe. 

*  Let  me  be  Horace,  ahd  be  Ovid  you: 

*  Or,  Tm  content,^ How  mc  Drvdrn's  ftraias  ; 

*  And  you  IhiU  rife  up  Otway  for  your  pains.' 
Much  do  I  fuffcr,  much,  to  keep  in  peace 
This  jealous, wafpifh,  wrong-head,  rhymingncc; 
And  much  mull  flatter,  if  the  whim  Ihould  bite. 
To  coun  applaufe,  by  printing  what  1  write  : 
But  let  the  nt  pafs  c*er,  I'm  wift  cxj^^^*^ 

'To  ftop  mv  eix«  10  ^^v^  g«^Qi>«&!^<c^^>&. 
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In  rain,  bad  rhymers  all  mankin'l  rc]t(k  ;        t  The  more  you  want,  why  not  with  cqoal  ufe 
They  treat  thcmlclves  with  mofl  profound  rclp-£t;    Confefs  as  well  your  folly  as  Jireafe  ? 
'  fis  to  fmall  purpofc  thnt  you  hold  your  tongui-j    The  heart  rcHjlvct.  this  matter  in  a  trice; 
Kich  prais'd  withiu  is  happy  all  day  long:  "  Men  only  fctl  the  ftnart,  but  not  the  vice." 

But  liow  fcvcrely  with  thcmfelvcs  proceed  j      When  golden  angels  ceafe  to  cure  the  Evil, 


The  men  who  write  I'uch  vcrfc  as  we  can  read !   |  You  give  all  royal  witchcraft  to  the  Devil ; 
Their  own  drift  judi^cs,  not  a  word  they  fparc    j  When  fcnile  chaplains  cry,  that  birth  and  (4ice 
""  "'  ••  •  -  •  L-  Endue  a  peer  with  honour^  truth,  and  grace. 

Look  in  that  brcall  (moll  dirty  D — 1  b:  fair) 
Say,  can  you  find  out  one  fuch  lodger  there? 
Yet  ftillj'not  heeding  what  your  heart  canteich, 
You  Jto  to  church  to  hear  thc(c  flatterers  prtaci 
Indeed,  could  wealtli  bcHow  or  wit  or  vne% 
A  grain  of  courage,  or  a  fpark  of  fpirit, 
Tl'.c  wifcft  man  might  blulh,  I  muft  agree, 
If  D*'^'  ■  lovM  fir^>cnce  more  than  he. 

If  there  be  trnth  in  law,  and  u(c  can  girc 
A  property,  that's  your*$  on  which  you  live. 
Delightful  Abs-court,  if  its  fields  a&>rd 
Their  fruits  to  you,  confeffcs  you  its  lord, 
All  W'orldly's  hens,  nay  partridge,  fold  to  tovii 
His  vcn'lon  too,  a  guinea  makes  vour  ovwn : 
He  bought  at  thoulands  what,  with  bctte/tiit, 


} 


Thar  wants  or  force,  or  lii;ht,  or  weight,  or  care 
HoNvc'cr  unwillingly  it  quits  us  place. 
Nay  tho*  at  court  (perhaps)  it  ni.iy  find  grace  : 
Such  they'll  degrade;  and  fonictimcs,  in  its  (lead. 
In  downright  charity  revive  the  dead ; 
Mark  whi;rc  a  bold  cxprcflive  plirafc  appears, 
liii^^ht  thro'  the  ruhhilli  of  fomc  hundred  years  ; 
Command  old  wurds   that  long  have  Ikpt,  to 
wake;  [ipake; 

Words   that   wife   Bacon   or   brave    Rawlcigh 
Or  bi.l  the  new  be  Kni^lilh,  ages  hence, 
(For  LMc  will  father  what's  begot  by  Senfc) 
Pour  the  full  tide  of  elo(piciiCL  along, 
Serenely  pure,  and  yet  «livincly  ftrong. 
Rich  with  the  trtafure^  of  each  forcii!,n  tongue; 
Prune  the  luxmiant,  the  uncouth  leiine, 
But  Ihew  no  inercv  to  an  cmptv  line  : 
Then  polilh  all,  uith  i\>  much  life  and  eafe. 
You  think  'tis  Nature,  ami  a  knack  to  pkafe  ! 
*•  But  cafe  in  writing  Kow  s  from  art,  not  chance ; 
"  As  thofe   move  cafiefi  who  have    Icaru'd  to 
dance." 
If  fuch  the  plague  and  pains  to  write  by  rule, 
Hctter  (fay  I)  be  pkas'd,  and  play  the  fool; 
Call,  if  you  will,  ba»l  rhyming  a  dillafe  ; 
It  gives  men  happinefs,  or  leaves  them  cafe. 

There  liv'd  in  primo  dor^it  (they  record) 
A  worthy  member,  no  fmall  fool,  a  Lord ; 
Who,  iho'  the  Houfe  was  up,  delighted  fat. 
Heard,  noted,  anf  f  r'd,  as  in  full  debate  ! 
In  all  but  this,  a  man  of  fober  life. 
Fond  of  his  friend,  and  civil  to  his  wife  ; 
Not  quite  a  madman,  rho'  a  pafty  fwll; 
And  much  too  wife  to  walk  into  a  well. 
Him,  the  danui'd  '.k)a<)l^  and  his  friends  immur'd, 
They  blc<l,  ihev  cupp'd,  they  purg'd ;  in  ihort, 

they  tur'd  : 
Whereat  the  gentleman  began  to  ftarc —  [care ! 
My  friends  !  he  cry'd,  p^ — x  take  you  for  your 
That  from  a  patriot  of  «lirtinguilh'd  note, 
flave  bled  and  purg'd  me  to  a  fimple  vote. 

WciljOn  the  whole,  plain  profe  muflbc  my  fate: 
\^'ifdom,  cuj^fe  on  it,  will  come  foon  or  late. 
There  is  a  time  when  ^>octi  will  grow  <lull : 
I'll  e'en  leave  verfes  to  the  boys  at  fchool : 
'!\>  rults  of  p<»etrv  no  more  confta'd, 
I'll  learn  to  fmooiii  and  Uarmoni/c  my  mind  ; 
Teach  ev'ry  thouu'ht  within  its  l>tund:iito  roll. 
And  keep  the  equal  mtafure  of  the  foul. 

Srnm  as  I  enter  at  my  country  door, 
Mv    \\nd  ixfumes  the  thread  it  dropt  before;  ' 


^ou  purchafe  as  you  want,  and  bit  by  bit; 
Now,  or  longfince,  what  ditPrcncc  will  bcfbood? 
You  pay  a  penny,  and  he  paid  a  pound. 

Heathcote  himfelf,  and  fuch  largc-acr'd  nc% 
Lt)rds  of  fat  E'fham,  or  of  Lincoln-ficn, 
Buy  ev'ry  ftickof  wood  that  lends  them  heat; 
Buy  ev'ry  pullet  they  afford  to  cat. 
Yet  thefe  are  wights,  who  fondly  call  their  on 
Half  that  the  Dev'l  p'erlooks  from  Lincoln  ton. 
The  laws  of  God,  a^  well  as  of  the  land, 
Abhor  a  perpetuity  Ihould  (land : 
ICllates  have  wings,  and  hang  in  fortune's  pim% 
Loofe  on  the  point  of  ev'ry  wav'ring  hour; 
Ready  by  force,  or  of  your  own  accord. 
By  fale,  at  Icall  by  death,  to  change  their  lorl 
Man  .^  and  for  e'-jtr  f  wretch !    what  wouUl 

thou  have  ? 
Heir  urges  heir,  like  wave  iinpening  wave. 
All  vail  ixjifeliions  (juft  the  fame  the  cafe 
Whether  you  call  them  Villa,  Park,  or  Cbact) 
Alas,  my  Bathurft  !  what  w  ill  thev  avail  ? 
Join  Cotfvvood  hills  to  Saperton's  fair  dale; 
Let  riling  granaries  and  temples  here. 
There  mingled  farm^  and  pyramids  appear; 
Link  towns  to  towns  with  avenues  of  oak, 
Knclofe  whole  downs  in  walls,  'tis  all  a  jiie! 
Inexorable  Death  fhall  level  all. 
And  trees,  and  lionet,  and  farms,  and  farmer  bH 

Gold,  filver,  iv'ry,  vafes  fculptur'd  high. 
Paint,  marble,  gems,  and  n>hew  of  Pcrfian  dvc, 
There  are  who  have  not — and  iliankHcav*nthet 

[ax 


are, 


Who,  if  they  have  not,  think  not  worth  tbcir 
Talk  what  you  will  of  taftc,  my  fiieod,  yiw"*! 

Two  of  a  face  as  foon  as  of  a  mind.  [fiai 

rilv)u^ht5  which  at  Hyde-park  Corner  1  forgot,  (  Why,  of  iv.t)  broilicrs,  rich  and  rcfllefs,  one 
Meet,  and  rejoin  me  in  the  penfjve  grot;  Ploughs,  burns,  manures,  and  toils  from  fun  » 

rhere,  all  alone,  and  compliments  apait, 


lun 


i  a(k  thefe  l'ol>er  qucftions  of  mv  heart :    [crave,  'The  other  ]Ught«,  for  women,  fports,  and  v\vfU 
If,  when  the  more  you  drinK,  the  more  you  \  A3  Townlhcnd'u  turnipi,  and  all  Gxxjfvenai'* 


^'ou  tell  the  Do£lor?  When  the  more  you  have. 


mmes 


ti-if 
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5nc,  like  Bu — ,with  pay  and  fcorn  content, 
and  votes  on,  in  Coun  and  Parliament ; 
Iriv'n  by  (Irong  benevolence  of  foul, 
iy,  like  Oglethorpe,  from  pole  to  pole : 
\vn  alone  to  that  Dircftrng  PoWr 
Forms  the  genius  in  the  natal  hour ; 
!jod  of  Nature,  who,  within  us  Hill 
:s  our  a6lion,  not  conftrains  our  will ; 
1$  of  temper,  as  of  face  or  frame,    " 
ndividual :  His  great  end  the  fame. 
,  Sir,  how  fmall  focvcr  be  my  heap, 
I  will  enjoy  as  well  as  keep, 
ir  may  figh,  and  think  it  want  of  grace 
1  fo  poor  would  live  without  a  place : 
ns  no  ilatute  in  his  favour  lays, 
rce  or  frugal  I  fliall  pafs  my  days ; 
at  fomctimes  fpcnd,  at  others  fparc, 
i  between  carelelTncfs  and  care, 
le  thing  madly  to  dilpcrfc  my  flore  j 
ir,  not  to  heed  to  trealure  more  ; 
ike  a  boy,  to  I'natch  the  firfl  good  day, 
eas'd,  if  fordid  want  be  far  away. 
is't  to  me  (a  pafTenger  God  wot) 
cr  my  veflcl  be  firft  rate  or  not  ? 
ip  itlclf  may  make  a  better  figure  } 
h:it  (ail  am  neither  lefs  nor  bigger ; 
:r  ftrut  with  cv'ry  fav'ring  breath, 
ive  with  all  the  tcmpcft  in  ray  teeth ; 
'r,  wit,  figure,  virtue,  fortune,  plac'd 
the  foremofl,  and  before  the  laft. 
It  Avhy  all  this  of  avVicc,  I  have  none." 
you  joy.  Sir,  of  a  tyrant  gone ; 
:s  no  other  lord  it  at  this  hour, 
d  and  mad  ?  the  avarice  of  pow'r  ? 
either  rage  inflame,  nor  fear  appal  ? 
:  black  fear  of  death  that  faddcns  all  ? 
errors  round,  can  Reafon  hold  her  throne, 
the  known,  not  tremble  at  th'unknown  ? 
both  worlds,  intrepid  and  entire, 
of  witches,  devils,  dreams,  andiire } 
to  look  forward,  pleased  to  look  behind, 
•unt  each  birth-day  with  a  grateful  mind? 
:  no  fournefs,  drawn  fo  near  its  end  ? 
hou  endure  a  foe,  forgive  a  friend  ? 
s  but  melted  the  rough  part?  away, 
ter  fruits  grow  mild  ere  ihcy  decay  ? 
you  think,  my  friend,  your  bui'nels  done, 
of  a  hundred  thorns,  you  pull  out  one  ? 
n  to  live  well,  or  fairly  make  your  will; 
play'd,  and  lov'd,  and  eat,  and  drank 
vour  fill: 

ober  ofi* ;  before  a  fprightlier  age 
;itt'ringon,and  ihoves  you  from  the  flage: 
uch  a  trifle  with  more  grace  and  eafe. 
folly  pleafcs,  and  whole  follies  plecfCf 

Ipiloguis  to  the  Satires.  In  Two  Diahgnes, 

Pope. 
DIALOGUE!. 

)T  twice  a  twelvemonth  you  appear  in 

print ; 
icn  it  comes,  the  court  fee  nothutg  in't. 
ow  corre£^,  that  once  with  rij^K^Tfi  writ, 
t  befiditf  \oQ  moral  for  a  wk« 


Decay  of  parts,  alas  f  we  all  muft  feci— 
Why  now,  this  moment,  don't  I  fee  you  flea!  > 
'Tis  all  from  Horace  ;  Horace,  long  before  ye. 
Said,  «  Tories  calPd  him  Whig,  and  Whigs  a 

Tory:" 
And  taught  his  Romans,  in  much  better  metre, 
*  To  laugh  at  fools  who  put  their  truft  in  Petcc' 

But  Horace,  Sir,  was  delicate,  .was  nice  j 
Bubo  obferx'es,  he  lafli'd  no  fort  of  Flee, 
Horace  would  fay,  Sir  Billy  /?ri;V/  the  Crowft, 
Blunt  could  i/o  duj'/tt'/s,  H-ggins  knew  the  towfti 
In  Sappho  touch  the  failings  ofthe/t'x, 
In  rev'rend  Biftiops  note  iotm:  fmalr negle^s^ 
And  own  the  Spaniard  did  a  iuaggi/h  thingf 
Who  cropt  our  ears,  and  fent  them  to  the  King. 
His  fly,  polite,  infinuating  ftyle. 
Could  pleafe  at  court,  and  make  Auguftus  fmile : 
An  artful  manager,  that  crept  between 
His  friend  and  Ihame,  and  was  a  kind  of  fcrren. 
But  'faith,  your  very  friends  will  foon  be  lore ; 
Patriots  there  are  who  wifli  you'd  jeft  no  more— 
And  Where's  the  glory  ?  'Twill  be  onlv  thoughr 
The  great  man  never  ofl'cr'd  you  a  groat. 
Go  fee  Sir  Robert — 

P.  Sec  Sir  Robert ' — hum— • 
And  never  laugh — for  all  my  life  to  come  ? 
Seen  him  I  have,  but  in  his  happier  hour 
Of  locial  plcalure,  ill  cxchang'd  for  pow'r; 
Seen  him,  uncunibcr'd  wirh  a  venal  tribe, 
Smile  without  art,  and  win  without  a  brib?. 
V\*ouId  he  oblige  me  ?  Let  me  only  find. 
He  does  not  think  me  what  he  thinks  mahlcind. 
Come,  come,  at  all  I  laugh  he  laughs,  no  doubt; 
The  only  difference  is— 1  dare  laugh  out. 

F.  Whyyes,with5'tT///«//-tf  flill  youmay  bcfrtfej 
A  horfe- laugh,  if  you  plcafc,  at  Honffty ; 
A  joke  on  Jekyl,  or  forae  odd  OUlVhigf 
Who  never  chang'd  his  principle  or  wigj 
A  patriot  is  a  fool  in  ev'ry  age. 
Whom  all  Lord  Chamberlains  allow  the  flage } 
Thefe  nothing  huns^  they  kecA)  their  fklhiaa 

ftili. 
And  wear  their  ft  range  old  virtue  as  they  will. 

If  any  aflc  you,  *  VVho's  the  man  fo  near 
'  His  pnnce,  tnat  writes  in  verfe,  and  has  his  ear?' 
Why  anfwer,  Lyttleton,  and  I'll  engage 
The  worthy  youth  fliall  ne'er  be  in  a  rage  :• 
But  were  his  verfc:*  vile,  his  whifpcr  bale, 
You'd  quickly  find  him  in  Lord  Fanny's  cafe; 
Sejanus,  Wollcy,  hurt  not  honcft  Flcury  ; 
But  well  may  put  fome  flatefinen  in  a  fury. 

Laugh  then  at  any,  but  at  fools  or  foes ; 
Thefe  ycu  but  anger,  and  you  mend  not  theft. 
Laugh  at  your  friends,  and,  if  your  friends  are  fofe^ 
So  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  more. 
To  vice  and  folly  to  confine  the  jeft. 
Sets  half  the  world,  Gcd  knows,  againfl  the  reft, 
Did  not  the  fneer  of  more  impartial  men 
At  fenfe  and  virtue  balance  ait  again. 
Judicious  wits  fpread  wide  the  ridicule, 
And  charitably'  comfort  knave  and  fool, 

P.  Dear  Sir,  forgive  the  prejudice  of  youth : 
Adieu  diftinftioo,  fatire,  wannth,  and  truth  ! 
Come  harmlels  chara£Vers  that  no  one  hit ; 
Come,  Henly's  oratory,  Oibom's  wit  1 
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come,  tnai  l.iu  ,  v^iccroman  uyic, 
Latin,  yet  lb  Englilh  all  the  while, 
J,  tho*  the  j)iide  of  MidJlcton  and  l»I;ind, 
11  bovs  inav  read,  and  girls  inav  undcrlUnd  ! 


The  honey  dropping  from  Favonio's  tongue. 

The  flow'rs  of  Hubo,  and  the  flow  of  Y — ^g ! 

The  gracious  dew  of  pulpit  eloquence, 

And  all  the  wclUw'hipt  cream  of  courtly  fcnfc  ; 

Tlie  firft  was  II — vy's,  F — 's  next,  and  then 

The  S— tc's,  and  then  H — vy*s  once  again. 

O  come,  thai  eify,  Ciceronian  ftylc, 

So 

As 

All  boys  may  read,  anci  g 

Then  might  I  lin;^,  without  the  (call  otfc.ice  j 

And  all  1  fung  Ihould  be  the  nxilon's  renll ! 

Or  teach  the  nicUuchuly  Muil  to  mourn, 

Hang  the  la^.  vcrfc  on  Carolina's  urn, 

And  hail  her  pilVai^c  to  the  rcahns  of  rc(>, 

Al!  pairs  jJcrfomiM,  and  ..!l  lier  childix:n  blvft ! 

So  Satire  is  no  hioil — I  feel  it  die — 

No  Gazetteer  more  innocent  th.an  I — 

And  let,  a  G^kW  name,  ev'ry  i\xj\  and  knnve 

Be  i;rac'd  thro*  life,  and  flaiter'd  in  his  grave. 

F.  Why  ib  •  U"  S.uiic  kito\\  s  its  time  and  place, 
You  ftill  ip.*v  Irilh  the  grcateft — in  difgracc  : 
For  merit  will  by  tunis  foH'ake  them  all  ; 
Would  you  know  when  r  Exa^lv  when  they  fall. 
But  let  all  fatire  in  all  changes  Tparc 
Immortal  S — k,  and  grave  D — re. 
Silent  and  loft  as  f^iinrs  rcmovM  to  heav*n, 
All  tycs  dilfoK-'d,  and  ev'ry  fm  forgiv'n, 
Thcfc  mav  (ome  gentle  minifterial  wing 
Receive,  and  place  for  ever  near  a  king  ' 
There,  where  no  pallion,  pride,  or  fhame,  tranf- 
I  .ull'd  with  the  Tweet  Ntpentheof  a  court ;  [poit. 
There,    where    no   fatlicr's,   brother's,   friend's 

difgrucc 
Once  break  their  reft,  or  Hi r them  from  their  place : 
I>ui  p«ft  the  Icnfe  of  human  mifencs, 
All  tears  are  vsip'd  for  ever  from  all  eyes; 
No  chtek  i>  known  to  blufh,  no  heart  to  throb, 
Save  when  they  lofe  a  (jueflion,  or  a  job. 

P,  Good  Heav'n  forbid,  that  I  fliould  blaft 
ilicir  glory, 
"Who  know  how  like  Whig  Miniftcrs  to  Tory, 
And  when  three  I'ov' reigns  dy'd,  could  icarce  be 


vcxt. 


This  calls  the  church  to  deprecate  our  (in. 
And  hurls  the  thunder  of  the  la\i-s  on  gin. 

Let  modeft  Foftcr,  if  he  wiiF,  excel 
Ten  metropolitans  in  preaching  well ; 
A  fimpic  quaker,  or  a  quakcr's  wife. 
Outdo  Landaffc  in  do^rine — ^yea  in  life: 
Let  humble  Allen,  with  an  awkward  fhame, 
Do  good  by  ftealth,  and  blulh  to  find  it  fame. 
Virtue  mav  chufe  the  high  or  low  degree  i 
'Tis  jufl  alike  to  virtue,  and  to  me ; 
Dwell  in  a  monk,  or  light  upon  a  king. 
She's  Hill  the  fame  bclov*d  contented  thing. 
Vice  is  undone  if  (he  forgets  her  birth. 
And  (loops  from  angels  to  the  dregs  of  earth: 
Hut  'tis  the  Fall  degrades  her  to  a  whore; 
Let  Greatntfs  own  her,  and  (he's  mean  no  more: 
Her  biitli,  her  beauty,  crowds  and  courts confeG, 
Chade  matrons  praiie  her,  and  grave  bi(hopibIci»^ 
In  golden  chains  the  willine  world  (he  draws, 
And  hers  the  gofpel  is,  and  hers  the  laws  i 
Mounts  the  tribunal,  lifts  her  (carlet  head. 
And  fees  pale  Virtue  caned  in  her  (lead. 
Lo  !  at  the  wheels  of  her  triumphal  car^ 
Old  England's  genius,  rough  with  many  afar, 
Dtagg'd  in  the  dull!  his  arms  hang  idly  roond, 
Hi>  iiag,  inverted,  trails  alon^  the  ground  ? 
Our  \outh,  all  liv'ry'd  o'er  with  foreign  gold. 
Before  her  dance :  behind  her  crawl  me  oUl 
Sec  thronging  millions  to  the  Pagod  run. 
And  offer  country,  parent,  wife,  or  ion  ! 
Hear  her  black  trumpet  thro*  the  land  prodaiB, 
That  Not  to  he  corrupted  is  tkejkanu  ! 
In  foldier,  churchman,  patriot,  man  in  pow*r, 
*Tis  av'ricc  all,  ambition  is  no  more  ' 
See,  all  our  nobles  begging  to  be  (laves  ' 
See,  alt  our  fools  afpiring  to  be  knaves ! 
The  wit  of  cheits,  the  courage  of  a  whorr. 
Arc  what  ten  thoufand  envy  and  adore: 
All,  all  look  up,  with  reverential  awe. 
At  times  that  'fcapc,  or  triumph  o'er  the  law: 
While  truth,  wortji,  wifdom,  daily  ihcy  decry— 
*  Nothing  is  (acred  now  but  villanv  !' 

Yet  may  this  vcrfe  (if  I'uch  a  vcrfc  remain) 
Show  there  was  ona  who  held  it  in  difdain. 


Conful'ring  what  a  gracious  Prince  was  next. 

Have  I,  in  filcnt  wtmder,  fcen  fuch  things 

As  pride  in  ilaves,  ar.d  avarice  in  kings, 

And  at  a  peer,  or  pcerefs,  lli^ll  I  fret, 

Who  ftan'es  a  fifter,  or  foifwears  a  debt? 

Virtue,  I  grant  y«^n,  is  an  emj^ty  bt^aft  ; 

But  fliall  the  dignitv  of  Vice  be  loft  ? 

Ye  Gods!  Ihall  Cipher's  fon,  without  rebuke, 

Swear  like  a  lord,  or  Rich  out\N  horc  a  duke? 

A  fav'rite's  porter  with  his  maftcr  vie. 

Be  brib'u  as  often,  and  as  often  lie? 

Shall  W^ard  draw  contra6Vs  v.  iih  a  ft^tefman's 

Or  Japhct  pocket,  like  his  Grace,  a  v.  ill  ?'  ( Iklll  * 

\i  it  for  Bond,  or  Peter  (paltry  thin.;-:)   [kin-^s  ? 

To  p.u- 'their  debts,   or  keep  their  fuith,  like 

If  Blount  difpatch'd  himfelf,  he  play'd  the  manj 

And  fo  mav'ft  thou,  illu(trious  PaflTcran  ! 

But  (hall  a  printer,  weary  of  his  life, 

Learn  from  their  books  to  hang  himfelf  and  wife? 

This,  this,  my  friend,  I  cannot,  mnfl  not  bear; 

Vice  thus  abus'd  demands  a  nation's  care ; 


will  far.  1 
A  'faith  ir  > 
IV.  [mav  J 
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F.  'Tis  all  a  libel— Paxron  (Sir)  will  far. 

P.  Not  yet,  my  friend  !   to-morrow 
And  for  that  very  caufc,  I  print  to-dav. 
How  ihould  I  fret  to  mangle  ev'rv  linc^ 
In  rev'rence  to  the  fms  of  JhrtyNifTef 
\'ice  with  fuch  giant  ttrides  comes  on  amain; 
ln\"cntion  (hives  to  be  before  in  \-ain  ; 
Feign  V  hat  I  v.  ill,  and  paint  it  e'er  fti  ftrong. 
Some  riling  genius  (ins  up  to  my  Ibn". 

F.  Yet  none  but  vou  hv  name  the  guiltv  lifti 
Kv'n  Guthry  faves  half  Newgate  by  a  dai(!b. 
Sparc  then  the  perf^m,  and  cxpofe  tne  wc 

P,  IIr)w,  Sir  I  itOi,  danm  the  0iarper,  but  die 
dice  ? 
Cc»mc  in\  then,  Sadre  '  gcnVal,  unconfin'd. 
Spread  thy  broad  wing,  and  Ibufe  on  all  the  kini 
Vc  (tatd'mcn,  pricfh,  of  one  religion  all  ? 
Yc  tradefmcn,  vile,  ia  anny,  «ourt.  or  h^ ! 

Ti 
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I  I  ihun  his  zenith,  court  his  mild  .decline ; 
Thus  Somci-s  once,  and  Halifax  were  mine. 
Oft,  in  the  clear,  ftill  mirrour  of  retreat, 
1  ftudy'd  Shrew  (bury,  the  wife  and  great : 
Carlcton's  calm  fenfe,  and  Stanhope's  noble  flame, 
Compar'd,and  knew  ihcir  gcn'rous  (mdtliefamc: 
How  plcaiing  Atterbury's  Ibftcr  hour ! 
How  ftiin'd  the  foul,  unconqucrM  in  the  Tow'rl 
How  can  1  Pult'ncy,  Chcftcrficld  forget. 
While  Roman  fpirit  charms,  and  Attic  wit : 
Argylc,  the  Sute's  whole  thunder  born  to  wield. 
And  Ihake  alike  the  fenatc  and  the  Bcld  : 
Or  VVyndham,  juft  to  freedom  and  thcthrone, 
The  mailer  of  our  paifions,  and  his  own. 
Names,  which  I  long  have  lov'd,  nor  lov'd  in  vain, 
Rank'd  with  their  friends,  not  mimbcr'd  with 

their  train ; 
And  if  yet  higher  the  proud  lift  Ihould  end, 
Still  let  mc  fay.  No  follower,  but  a  fiicnd. 

Yet  think  notfriendfhip  only  prompts  my  hy$i 
I  follow  Hrtufi  where  (he  ihincs,  I  praile; 
Point  flie  to  Prieft  or  Elder,  Whig  or  Tory, 
Or  round  a  Quaker's  beaver  caft  a  glory. 
I  never  (to  my  forrow  1  declare) 
D'm*d  with  the  Man  of  Rofs,  or  my  Lord  May'r. 
Some,  ill  their  choice  of  friends  (nay  look  not 
Have  ftill  a  fccret  bias  to  a  knave  :  [grave) 

To  find  an  honeft  man  I  beat  about. 
And  love  him,  court  him,  praife  him,  in  or  out. 

F.  Then  why  fo  few  commended  ? — 

P,  Not  fo  fierce ; 
Find  you  the  virtue,  and  TU  find  the  vcric. 
But  random  praife— the  talk  can  ne'er  be  done  : 
Ench  mother  aiks  it  for  her  booby  fon. 
Each  widow  afks  it  for  t/ie  bejl  of  men  ; 
For  him  flie  weeps,  for  him  Ihe  weds  agen. 
Praife  cannot  ftoop,  like  fatire,  to  the  ground  : 
The  number  may  be  hang'd,  but  not  be  crown'd. 
Enough  for  half  the  greateil  of  thcfc  days. 
To  'fcape  my  cenfure,  not  expefl  my  praife. 
Are  they  not  rich  ?  what  more  can  they  pretend  ? 
Dare  they  to  hope  a  poet  for  their  friend  ? 
What  Richlieu  wanted,  Louis  fcarce  could  gain ; 
And  what  young  Ammon  wifli'd,  but  wilh'd  in 

vain. 
No  pow'r  the  Mufe's  friendihip  can  command ; 
No  pow'r,  when  Virtue  claims  it,  can  withftand: 
To  Cato,  Virgil  pav'd  one  honeft  line; 

0  let  my  country's  friends  illUminc  mine ! 
r— What  are  you  thinking  ?      F,   Faith,  the 

thought's  no  fin, 

1  think  your  friends  arc  out,  and  would  be  in. 
P.  If  merely  to  come  in,  Sir,  they  go  out. 

The  way  they  take  is  ftrangcly  round  about. 
F.  They  too  may  be  corrupted,  you'll  aiiow 
P.  I  only  call  thole  knaves  who  are  fb  no*v. 
Is  that  too  little?   Come  then,  I'll  ctroply— 
Spirit  of  Amail  !  aid  mc  while  1  lit. 
Cobham's  a  coward,  Pol  wart  is  g  (Irvc, 
Aqd  Littleton  a  dark  dcfigning  knave; 
St.  John  has  ever  been  a  wcaiihy  rooi — 
But  let  mc  add,  Sir  Robert's  miljhty  du|l; 
Has  never  made  a  friend  in  private  life. 
And  was,  befidcs,  a  tyrant  to  hii  wife. 


Ye  rcv'rend  atheifts.    F,  Scandal !  name  them. 
Who? 

P.  Why  that's  the  tiling  you  bid  me  not  to  do. 
Who  ftarv'd  a  fitter,  who  forfw«rc  a  debt, 
I  never  nani'd  j  the  town's  enquiring  yet. 
The  pois'ning  dame. — F.  You  mean— P.  I  don't. 

F.  You  do. 

P.  See,  now  I  keep  the  fecret,  and  not  you  ! 
The  bribing  ftatefman — F.  Hold,  too  high  you  go. 

P.  The  brib'd  elcftor — F.  There  you  ftoop 
too  low.  £whati 

P.    1  fain  would  plcafe  you,  if  I  knew  with 
Tell  me,  which  knave  is  Uwful  game,  which  not  ? 
Muft  great  offenders,  once  elcap'd  the  crown. 
Like  royal  harts  be  never  more  run  down  ? 
Admit  your  law  to  fpare  the  knight  requires. 
As  bcafts  of  nature  may  we  hunt  the  'fquires  ? 
Sttpj^ofc  I  cenfure: — you  know  what  I  mean^ 
To  fave  a  bilhop,  may  I  name  .a  dean  ? 

F.  A  dean,  fir  ?  No;  his  fortune  is  not  madcj 
You  hurt  a  man  tliat's  rifing  in  the  trade. 

P.  If  not  the  tradefman  who  fet  up  to-day. 
Much  lefs  the  'prentice  who  to-morrow  may. 
Down,  down,  proud  fatire !  tho'  a  realm  be  fpoil'd. 
Arraign  no  mightier  thief  than  wretched  Wild; 
Or,  if  a  court  or  country's  made  a  job. 
Go  drench  a  pickpoket,  and  join  the  mob. 

But,  Sir,  1  beg  you  (for  tne  love  of  vice) 
The  matter's  weighty,  pray  coufider  twice ; 
Have  you  lefs  pity  for  the  needy  cheat, 
The  poor  and  fricndlefs  villain,  than  the  great  ? 
Alas !   the  fmall  difcredit  of  a  bribe 
Scarce  hurts  the  lawyer,  but  undoes  the  fcribe. 
Then  better,  fure,  it  charity  becomes 
To  tax  direftors,  who  (thank  God)  have  plums; 
Still  better  minifters;  or,  if  the  thing 
May  pinch  ev'n  tliere — why  lay  it  on  a  king. 

F.  Stop!   Stop! 

P.  Muft  fatire,  then,  nor  rife  nor  fall  ? 
Speak  out,  and  bid  me  blame  no  rogues  at  all. 

F.  Yes,  ftrikc  that  Wild,  I'll  juftify  the  blow. 

P.  Strike  ?    Why  the  man  was  hang'd  ten 
years  ago; 
Who  now  that  obfolcte  example  fears  j 
Ev'n  Peter  trembles  only  for  his  ears. 

F.  What  al was  s  Peter  ?  Peter  thinks  you  mad; 
You  make  men  defp'rate,  if  they  once  arc  bad  : 
Klfc  might  he  take  to  virtue  fome  years  hepce — 

p.  As  S — k,  if  he  lives,  will  love  the  Prince. 

F.  Strange  fj^lcen  to  S — k  ! 

P.  Do  1  wrong  the  man  ? 
God  knows,  I  praile  a  courtier  where  I  can. 
When  I  confels,  there  is  who  feels  for  fame. 
And  melts  to  i,'jodncfs,  need  I  Scarb'ro*  name? 
Plcas'd  let  me  <mn  in  Elher's  peaceful  grove 
(Where  Kent  zwd.  Nature  vie  for  Pelham's  love) 
The  fccnc,  the  maftcr  op'ning  to  my  view, 
I  fit  and  dream  I  Tec  my  Craggs  anew  ! 

Ev'n  in  a  bifliop  I  can  fpy  defcrt ;' 
Seeker  is  decent,  Rundel  has  a  heart : 
Manners  with  c:iiulour  are  to  Hentoa  given  ; 
To  liorklry,  cv'ry  virtue  under  hcav'n. 

But  does  the  coiirt  a  worthy  man  remove  ? 
That  Infiant,  1  declare,  he  has  my  lov«  : 
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But  pray,  when  others  praifc  him,  do  I  blame  ? 
Call  Verrcs,  Wolfcy,  any  odious  name  ? 
Why  rail  they  then,  if  but  a  wreath  of  mine, 
Oh  all  accom'plilh'd  St.  John  !  deck  thy  Ihrine? 

What !  lliall  each  fpur-gall'd  hackney  of  the 
day, 
When  Paxton  gives  him  'double  pots  and  pay  : 
Or  each  new  penfion'd  fycophant  pretend 
To  break  my  windows  it'  I  treat  a  friend ; 
Then  wifely  plead,  to  mc  they  meant  no  hurt; 
But  'twas  my  gucft  at  whom  they  threw  the  dirt  ? 
Sure,  if  I  fpare  the  MiniOcr,  no  rules 
Of  honour  bind  me,  not  to  maul  his  tc»oIs; 
Sure,  if  they  cannot  cut,  it  may  be  faid 
His  faws  arc  tox^thlefs,  and  his  hatchets  lead. 

It  angcr'd  Turenne,  once  upon  a  day. 
To  fee  a  footman  kick'd  that  took  his  pay  : 
But  when  he  heard  th'affront  the  fellow  gave, 
Knew  one  a  man  of  honour,  one  a  knave ; 
The  prudent  General  turn'd  it  to  a  jcft, 
And  hegg'd  he'd  rake  the  pains  to  kick  the  reft : 
Which  not  at  prcfent  having  time  to  do— 

K  Hold,  Sir,  for  God's  fake  !  where's  the  af- 
front to  you  ? 
Againft  your  worfliip  when  had  S — k  writ? 
Or  P — gc  pour'd  forth  the  torrent  of  his  wit  ? 
Or  grant  the  bard,  whole  diftich  all  commend 
(1)1  prnv*r  afer^vant^  out  of  fxnv^r  a  frieftcl) 
To  W — Ic  guilty  of  fomc  venial  fin  ; 
What*R  that  to  you  who  ne'er  was  out  nor  in  ? 

The  pricft,  whofc  flattery  bedropt  the  crown. 
How  hurt  he  you  ?  he  only  ftain'd  the  gown. 
And  how  did,  pray,  tlic  florid  youth  oflend, 
Whofe  fjiccch  you  took,  and  gave  it  to  a  friend? 

P.  Faith,  it  imports  not  much  from  whom 
it  came ; 
Whoever  borrowed  could  not  be  to  blan.c, 
Since  the  v/hole  Houfe  did  nftcnvards  the  lame. 
Let  courtly  wits  to  wits  afl'ord  fupply. 
As  hog  to  hog  in  iiurs  of  Weftphaly ; 
If  one,  thro*  nature's  bouniy  or  his  Lord's, 
Has  what  the  t'uigal,  dirty  foil  aflbrds. 
From  him  tlu:  nt-\t  receives  it,  thick  or  thin. 
As  pure  a  \\v.-i^  almoft  as  it  came  in; 
The  blcflxd  benefit,  not  there  confln'd, 
props  to  the  third,  who  nuziles  clofe  behind; 
From  tail  t«  mouth,  they  feed  and  thev  caroufc: 
The  Inft  full  fairlv  give",  it  to  the  Houfe. 

¥.  This  filtliv  ihinj'.-,  this  bcaftly  line 
Quite  turns  my  llcniach — 

P.  So  docs  flatt'ry  mine  : 
And  all  your  courtly  civit-cats  can  vent, 
Pc;  fume  to  vou,  to  me  is  excrement. 
But  hear  inc  fartlur,  Japliet,  'tis  agreed. 
Writ  not,  and  Chartres  fcarcc  could  write  or  read. 
In  all  the  courts  of  Pindus  guiltltfs  qultt  ; 
But   iH:ns   can  forge,    my    friend,   that  cannot 

writv*; 
And  muft  no  cr»g  in  Japlict's  face  be  tiuown, 
Bccaufe  the  dcc<i  lie  for^'d  v.ni  not  mv  own  ? 
Muft  never  patriot  then  dcclaiir.  .it  gin, 
UnKf»;,  I'-ood  man  '   he  has  bcjn  ftiilv  in? 
No  zcalou';  }  a^loi  blame  a  f  i'!in^  fj^Mufe, 
Without  a  ft^iring  roalbn  on  hik  brows  ? 


} 


And  each  blaiphtmer  quite  cfcmpe  the  nxl, 
Becaufe  the  infult's  not  on  iftin,  but  God-? 

A(k  you,  what  provocatioa  I  have  had? 
The  ftrong  antipathy  of  gotxl  to  bad. 
When  truth  or  virtue  an  alf'iont  endures, 
Th'afFront  is  mine,  my  friend,  and  (ball  be  yooi's. 
Mine,  as  a  foe  ptofeis'd  to  filfe  pretence, 
Who  think  a  coxcomb's  honour  like  his  fimft; 
Mine,  as  a  friend  to  ev'ry  worthy  mind; 
And  mine  as  man,  who  rtel  for  sdl  fnankiad. 

F.  You're  ftrangely  proud. 

P.  So  proud,  I  am  no  flave : 
So  impudent,  I  own  myfclf  no  knave : 
So  odd,  my  country's  ruin  mak<:s  vat  grave. 
Yes,  I  am  proud ;  I  mufl  be  proud  to  lee 
Men  not  arraid  of  God,  afraid  of  me : 
Safe  from  the  bar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  throoey 
Yet  touch 'd  and  ftiam'd  bv  ridicule  alone, 

O  facred  weapon !  left  for  truth's  defence; 
Sole  dread  of  folly,  vice,  and  iniblencc ! 
To  all  but  heav'n-direfttxi  hands  deny'd ; 
The  Mufe  may  give  thee,  but  thcGods  mufi  guide: 
Rev'rent,  I  touch  thee  !  but  with  honcfi  zeai; 
To  roufc  the  watchmen  of  the  public  weal; 
To  virtue's  work  provoke  the  tardy  hall. 
And  goad  the  prelate  flumb'ring  in  the  ftalL 
Ye  tinfel  infcfls !  whom  a  court  maintains. 
That  counts  your  beauties  only  by  your  ftaiaiy 
Spin  all  your  cobwebs  o'er  the  eye  of  day! 
The  Mufc's  wing  fliall  brufh  you  all  away: 
All  his  Grace  preaches,  all  his  Lordlhip  nngs. 
All  that  makes  faints  of  queens,  and  god??  of  ku^ 
All,  all  but  truth,  drops  dead-bom  frum  thepRn; 
Like  the  laft  Gazette,  or  the  laft  addrcfs. 

When  black  ambition  ftains  a  public  caafe, 
A  monarch's  fword  when  mad  vainglory  draws. 
Not  Waller's  wreath  can  hide  the, nation's  fear, 
Not  Boileau  turn  the  feather  to  a  ftar. 

Not  fo,  when  diadtm'd  with  rays  divine, 
Touch'd  with  die  ftamc  that  breaks  firom  Stt^ 

tue's  ftirine, 
Her  prieftefs  Mufe  forbids  the  good  to  die. 
And  opes  the  temple  cjf  Eternity, 
There,  other  trophies  deck  the  truly  brave* 
Than  fuch  as  Anftis  cafts  into  the  grave; 
Far  other  ftars  than  "''■  "'^and  *^  wear. 
And  may  defccnd  to  Mordington  finom  Stair; 
(Such  a*  on  Hough's  unfully'd  mitre  (hine. 
Or  beam,  good  Digby,  from  a  heart  like  thine) 
Let  Envy  howl,   while  Heav'n's  whole  cbonii 

ftngs, 
And  baik  at  honour  not  confcrr*d  bv  kings; 
Let  flatt'ry  fick'aiug  fee  the  inccnic  rife. 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  grateful  to  the  (kia: 
Truth  guards  the  poet,  fiin6lifics  the  Unc, 
And  makes  immortal  vcrfe  as  mean  as  mioe. 

Yes,  the  laft  pen  for  ficcdom  let  mc  draw. 
When  truth  ftands  trembling  on  the  edge  of  la"'; 
Here,  laft  of  Bi  itons !   let  ^'our  names  be Kad; 
Arc  none,  none  living  ?  let  mc  praiic  tlie  dead; 
And,  for  that  eaufe  which  m«iac  your  fathers 
Fall  by  the  votes  of  their  do^cii'ratc  line.  [ikiiKy 

F.  Alas !  iilas !   pray  end  wbnt  you  begaa, 
And  write  next  winter  more  Ejfays  qh  Mam, 
\  "        imrtoiiiM 


BooKir.  DIDACTIC, 
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EPISTLE     VII. 

Imitated  in  the  manner  ofDr,  Swift, 

''T^IS  time,  my  Lord,  I  gave  my  word 

"■•    I  would  be  with  you,  Jmnc  the  tlui'i  5 
Changed  it  to  Auguft,  and,  in  fliort. 
Have  kept  it — as  you  do  at  court. 
You  humour  me  when  I  am  fick. 
Why  not  when  I  am  fplenetic  ? 
In  town,  what  obje£ls  could  I  meet  I 
The  (hops  (hut  up  in  cv'ry  llrect. 
And  fun'rals  black'ning  all  the  doors, 
And  yet  more  melancholy  whorea ! 
And  what  a  dull  in  cv'ry  place? 
And  a  thin  court  that  wants  your  face. 
And  fevers  raging  up  and  down. 
And  W^*  and  H**  both  in  town  ! 

".The  dog-days  arc  no  more  the  calc." 
•Tis  true,  but  winter  comes  apace: 
Then  (buthward  let  your  bard  retire, 
Hold  out  fomc  months  'twixt  fun  and  firc^ 
And  you  (hall  fee  the  firft  warm  weather. 
Me  and  the  butterflies  together. 

My  Lord,  your  favours  well  I  know; 
*Tis  with  diftinftion  you  bcftow ; 
And  not  to  cv'ry  one  that  comes, 
Jud  as  a  Scotfroan  docs  his  plums. 

•  Pray  take  them,  Sir,  enough's  a  feaft: 
'  Eat  fomc,  and  pocket  up  the  reft'— % 
What,  rob  your  boys?  thofe  prettv  rogues  1 

•  No,  Sir,  you'll  leave  them  to  the  hogs.* 
Thus  fools  with  compliments  be(iege  yc. 
Contriving  never  to  oblige  ye. 

Scatter  your  favours  on  a  fop, 

Iniijratitude's  the  certain  crop; 

And  'tis  but  jufl,  I'll  tell  you  wherefore, 

You  give  the  things  you  never  care  for. 

A  wife  man  always  is  or  (kou'd* 

Be  mighty  ready  to  do  good  ; 

But  makes  a  dffr^rence  in  his  thought 

Betwixt  a  guinea  and  a  groat. 

Now  this  I'll  fay,  you'll  find  in  mc 
A  fafc  companion,  and  a  free ; 
But  if  you'd  have  mc  alwavs  near^ 
A  word,  pray,  in  your  Honour's  car: 
I  hope  it  is  your  relblution 
To  give  mc  back  my  conftitution ! 
The  fprightly  wit,  the  lively  eye, 
Th'cngaging  finile,  the  gaiety, 
That  laugh'd  down  many  a  iuromer  fun, 
And  kept  you  up  fo  oft  till  one : 
And  all  that  voluntary  vein, 
As  when  Belinda  rais'd  my  ftrain. 

A  wcazel  once  made  (hift'to  (link 
In  at  a  corn-loft  thro'  a  chink ; 
But  having  amply  ftuff'd  his  (kin. 
Could  not  get  oat  as  he  got  in : 
Which  one  belonging  to  the  houfe 
('Twas  not  a  man,  it  was  a  moufe) 
Obferving,  cry'd, '  You>  'fcape  not  fo, 
*  Lean  as  you  came.  Sir,  you  muft  go.' 
Sir,  you  may  fparc  your  application, 
I'm  no  fuch  bcaft,  n«r  his  rwlaoon ; 
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Nor  one  that  temperance  advance, 

Cramm'd  to  the  throat  with  ortolans; 

Extremely  ready  to  rellgn 

All  that  may  make  me  none  of  mine. 

South-Sea  fubfcriptions  take  who  pleafe. 

Leave  me  but  liberty  and  cafe  : 

'Twas  what  I  faid  to  Craggs  and  Child, 

Who  prais'd  my  modefty,  and  fmH'd. 

Give  me,  I  cry'd  (enough  for  mc) 

My  bread,  and  independency  1 

So  bought  an  annual  rent  or  two. 

And  liv'd — juft  as  you  fee  I  do; 

Near  f4fty,  and  without  a  wife, 

I  truft  that  (inking  fund,  my  life. 

Can  I  retrench  ?     Yes,  mighty  well. 

Shrink  back  to  my  paternal  cell, 

A  linle  houfe,  with  trees  a  row. 

And,  like  its  mafter,  very  jow. 

There  dy'd  my  father,  no  man's  debtor  ; 

And  there  I'll  die,  nor  worfc  nor  Inciter, 
To  fet  this  matter  full  before  yc. 

Our  old  friend  Swift  will  tell  his  ftory. 
"  Harley,  the  nation's  great  fuppoit,"— 

But  you  may  read  it,  I  (lop  (hort. 

SATIRE     VI. 

The  firfi  part  imitated  in  t lie  year  1714,  hy  Dr» 
Swift ;  t/ie  lattet  part  added  afterwards. 

I'VE  often  wi(h'd  that  I  had  clear 
For  life,  (ix  hundred  pounds  a  year, 
A  handfomc  houfe  to  lodge  a  friend, 
A  river  at  my  garden's  end, 
A  terras-walk,  and  half  a  rood 
Of  land,  fct  out  to  plant  a  wood. 

Well,  now  I  have  all  this  and  more, 
I  a(k  not  to  increafe  my  (lore; 
'  But  here  a  grievance  fecms  to  lie, 
'  All  this  is  mine  but  till  I  die; 

*  I  can't  but  think  'twould  found  more  clever, 
"  To  mc  and  to  my  heirs  for  ever." 

*  If  I  ne'er  got  or  loft  a  groat 

*  By.  any  trick  or  any  fault ; 

*  And  if  I  pray  by  reafon's  rules, 

*  And  not  like  forty  other  fools, 

*  As  thus :  "  Vouchfafe,  oh  gracious  Maker  ? 
"  To  grant  mc  this  and  t'other  acre  : 
"  Or,  if  it  be  thy  will  and  pleafure, 
**  Dire6b  my  plough  to  find  a  trcafure  :" 

*  But  only  what  my  ftation  (its,         * 

*  And  to  be  kept  in  my  right  wits : 

*  Prefcrve,  Almighty  Providence  i 

*  Juft  what  you  gave  me,  competence: 

*  And  let  mc  in  thcfe  (hades  com  pole 

*  Something  in  vcrfe  as  true  as  profe ; 

*  Remov'd  from  all  th'ambitious  icene, 

*  Nor  pufF'd  by  pride,  nor  funk  by  (pleen. 
In  (nort,  I'm  perfe6tly  content. 

Let  mc  but  live  on  this  fide  Trent ; 
Nor  crofs  the  Channel  twice  a  vcar, 
To  fpend  fix  months  with  ftatefmen  her 

I  muft  by  all  means  come  to  town, 
'Tis  for  the  fervicc  of  the  Crown. 
"  Lewis,  the  Dean  will  b«:  of  ufc; 
I  **  Scod  ^r  him  up,  take  no  cxcufc." 

Q.4  Tl.. 


aS* 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS. 


BeoKl 


The  toil,  the  danger  of  the  fens, 
Great  Miniftcrs  ne'er  thiuk  of  thcfc; 
Or  Itt  it  coft  five  hundred  pound, 
No  matter  where  the  money's  found  j 
It  is  but  fo  much  more  in  debt ; 
And  that  they  nc*cr  confide r'd  yet. 

**  Good  Mr.  Dean,  go  change  your  gown, 
**  Let  my  Lord  know  you're  come  to  towiu" 
I  hurry  me  in  hade  away, 
Not  thinking  it  is  Icvee-day ; 
And  find  his  Honour  irva  pound, 
Hcmm'd  by  a  triple  circle  round, 
Chcquer'd  with  ribbons  blue  and  green : 
How  (hould  I  thruft  myfelf  between  ? 
Some  wag  obferves  me  thus  perplexed, 
And,  fmiling,  whifpers  to  the  next, 
•*  I  thought  the  Dean  had  been  too  proud 
**  To  juilie  here  among  a  crowd." 

Another,  in  a  furly  fit. 
Tells  me  I  have  more  zeal  than  wit : 
<*  So  eager  to  exprefs  your  love, 
**  You  ne'er  confider  whom  you  (hove, 
**  Fut  rudely  prefs  before  a  Duke.'* 
I  own  I'm  pleas'd  with  this  rebuke. 
And  take  it  l^indly,  mpanp  to  ihow 
Wh^t  1  deftre  the  werld  fliould  know, 

I  get  a  whifpcr,  and  withdraw; 
When  twenty  fools  I  never  faw 
Come  with  petitions  fairly  penn'd, 
Defirin^r  1  would  iland  their  fiiend. 

This  humbly  offers  me  his  cafe— 
That  begs  my'i.it'reft  for  a  place — 
A  hundred  other  mens  afTain, 
Like  bees,  are  humming  in  my  cars. 
•*  To-morrow  my  appc:il  comes  on; 
**  Without  your  litlp  the  caufe  is  gone-r-r" 
The  Dul;c  expefls  my  Lord  and  you 
About  fome  great  alfaiis,  ct  two-rr 
'*•'  Put  my  Lord  Hqlingbrokc  in  mind, 
•*  To  get  mv  warrant  (juickly  fign'd: 
**  Confider,  'tis  iiiv  fiifi  requeft." — 
l\c  fatisfyM,  1*11  Co  my  bcfl : 
Then  pr^fentlv  he  falls  to  teizc, 
•*  You  may  for  certain,  if  you  plcafe; 
**  I  doubt  not,  if  his  Lordfiiip  kpew — 
•*  And,  Mr  Dean,  one  word  from  you—" 

*Tis  (let  me  fee)  threp  years  anq  mprc, 
(Oclobcr  next  it  will  be  four) 
bincc  Harley  lid  mc  HiH  attend, 
Anc!  chofc  me  for  an  humble  friend; 
WojM  take  mc  in  hi^  ctwcli  to  chat. 
And  q  jeftion  mc  of  this  su-l  that; 
As,  *  \Vhat'«;  o'clock  ?'  and,  *  How's  the  wind  r' 
•  Whofc  chaiiot's  that  we  left  behind  r' 
Or  gravely  try  to  read  the  lines 
Writ  underneath  the  country  fjgns ; 
Or,  "  Have  you  nothing  new  torday 
<♦  From  Pope,  from  Parncll,  or  fiom  Gay  ?" 
Such  tattle  often  cntcitains 
My  Lord  and  me  as  far  as  Stains  ; 
As  once  a  week  wc  travel  down 
To  Windfor,  and  again  to  Town; 
Where  all  that  pafl'cs  inlrr  nos 
Mi^h:  bw  prcclaiin'd  at  Cl.aring-Crofs. 


I      Yer  fomc  I  know  with  envy  ftvcll, 
Beeauic:  they  fee  mc  us'd  (b  well : 
"  How  think  you  of  our  friend  the  Dean  > 
"  1  wonder  what  fome  people  mean; 
•*  My  Lord  and  he  are  grow  n  fo  great, 
"  Always  together  tete-a-tete. 
"  What,  they  admire  him  for  his  jokes-^ 
"  See  but  the  fortune  of  fome  folks  I" 
There  flies  about  a  ilrange  report 
Of  fome  exprefs  arriv'd  at  court : 
I'm  ftopp'd  by  all  the  fools  I  meet. 
And  catcchis'd  in  ev'ry  ftrcet. 
"  You,  Mr.  Dean,  frequent  the  great; 
"  Inform  us,  will  the  Emp'ror  treat  > 
"  Or  do  the  prints  and  papers  lie  ?" 
Faith,  Sir,  you  know  as  much  as  I. 
**  Ah,  Do6tor,  how  you  love  to  jcft  ? 
"  'Tis  now  no  fecret" — I  protcft 
'Tis  one  to  me — '*  Then  tell  us,  pray, 
**  When  are  the  troops  to  have  their  pay  :*• 
And,  tho'  I  foleranly  declare 
I  know  no  more  than  my  Lord  Mayor, 
They  (land  amaz'd,  and  think  me  giowa 
The  clofeft  mortal  ever  known. 

Thus,  in  a  fea  of  follv  toft. 
My  choiceft  hours  of  life  are  loftj 
Yet  always  wifhing  to  retreat. 
Oh,  could  I  fee  my  country-feat  I 
There  leaning  near  a  gentle  brook. 
Sleep,  or  perufe  fome  ancient  boc^  \ 
And  there  in  fwcet  oWivion  drown 
Thofe  cares  that  haunt  the  court  and  tows, 
O  charming  noons,  and  nights  divine! 
Or  when  I  fup,  or  when  I  dine. 
My  friends  above,  my  folks  below. 
Chatting  and  laughing  all  a-row; 
The  beans  and  bacon  fct  before  *em. 
The  grace-cup  ferv'd  with  all  decorum: 
Each  willing  to  be  pleas'd,  and  plcafe^ 
And  ev*n  the  very  dogs  at  eafe ! 
Here  no  man  prates  of  idle  things. 
How  this  or  that  Italian  fings, 
A  neighbour's  madnefs,  or  his  fpoulc'Sy 
Or  what's  in  eitlier  of  the  houfcs  : 
But  fometliiri;  much  more  our  concern. 
And  quite  a  fcaiidal  not  to  learn : 
Which  is  the  happier,  or  the  wifer, 
A  man  of  merit,  or  a  mifcr  > 
Whetlier  we  oujjht  to  choofe  our  friends 
For  their  own  worth,  or  our  own  ends? 
Vw'hat  good,  or  better,  we  may  call  ? 
\w\  v.'hat,  the  very  beft  of  all  > 

'Our  friend  Dan  Prior  told  (you  know) 
A  tale  extreme Iv  n-prnpos  .• 
Name  a  town-life,  and  in  a  trice. 
He  had  a  frorv  of  two  mice. — 
Onrc  on  a  time,  io  runs  the  fable, 
A  countrv  rnoiile,  riijlit  hol'pitablc, 
Receiv'd  a  roun  moufc  at  his  board, 
Juft  as  a  farmer  mii{ht  a  lord. 
A  frugal  mouic,  upon  the  whole. 
Yet  lov'd  his  friend,  and  had  a  foul  ; 
I  Knew  what  was  handfome,  and  would  do^ 
'  On  juft  occafjon,  coidc  qui  ccute. 
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ught  him  bacon  (nothing  lean)  ; 
ig  that  might  have  plca^'d  a  dean  } 
,  fuch  as  men  in  Suffolk  make, 

(h'd  it  Stilton  for  his  fake ; 
>  his  gucll  tho*  no  way  fparingi, 

hinifclf  the  rind  and  panng. 
luiticr  fcaice  would  touch  a  bit, 
ow'd  his  breeding  and  his  wit ; ' 

his  bed  to  fccm  to  eat, 
-vM,  **  I  voWyou'ic  mighty  neat. 
U.rd,  my  friend,  thi^  lavage  fcenc  ? 
God^s  fake,  come,  and  live  with  men : 
IkLt,  mice,  like  men.  muft  die, 
I  imall  and  i^rcar,  both  you  and  I ; 
n  fpcnd  your  life  in  joy  and  fport.— 
s  d<^rtnc,  friend,  I  leam'd  at  court." 
:  vcr:eft  hermit  in  the  nation 

old,  God  knows,  to  ilrong  temptation. 

r'ley  come,  thro*  thick-and  thin, 
?.il  houfe  near  Lincoln's  Inn  : 

on  the  night  of  a  debate, 

^11  their  lurdfhips  had  fat  late. 

)id  the  place,  where  if  a  poet 

ill  defcription,  he  might  (how  it; 
ow  the  moon -beam  trembling  fallS| 
,ps  with  niver  all  the  walls; 
ian  walls,  Venetian  doors, 
CO  roofs,  and  (lucco  floors : 
t  it,  m  a  word,  bv.  faid, 
loon  was  up,  and  men  a-bed, 
apkins  white,  the  carpet  red  : 
;uefts  withdrawn,  had  left  the  treatj 
own  the  mice  fat,  tete-a-tete, 
•  courtier  walks  from  difli  to  diih, 

for  his  friend  of  fowl  and  ftfh  ; 
all  their  names,  lays  down  the  law, 

ca  eft  ban  !  Ah  gout  ez  ca  / 
It  jelly's  rich,  this  malmfey  healing ; 
^  dip  your  whifkers  and  your  tail  in." 
:ver  fuch  a  happy  fwain  * 
tflfs  and  fwills,  and  fluff's  again. 

quite  alham'd — *tis  mighty  rudtt 
cat  fo  much — ^but  all's  fb  good  I 
ive  a  thoufand  thanks  to  give~- 

lotd  alone  knows  how  to  live." 
jner  faid,  but  from  the  hall 
chaplain,  butler,  dogs  and  all : 
at !  a  ra^ !  clap  too  the  door."-» 
at  comes  bouncing  on  the  floor  ! 
the  heart  of  Homer's  mice, 
ds  to  favc  them  in  a  trice  ! 
IS  by  Providence  they  think, 
our  damn'd  Stucco  has  no  chink.) 
'r  pkafe  vour  honour,"  quoth  the  peafant, 
is  lame  Jcfcrt  is  nr>t  io  ploafant : 
e  me  again  my  hollow  tree, 
;ru&  of  bread,  and  liberty  !" 

O  D  E  I.    Book  IV. 
To  Fenu!, 

rAIN,  new  tumults  in  mv  breafl  ? 
■arc  me,  Vcnu« !  let  me,  let  me  reft  I 
n  not  now,  alas  I  the  man 
the  gentle  reign  of  my  queen  Anne. 


Ah  found  no  more  diy  ibft  alarms, 
Nor  circle  fober  fifty  with  thy  charms ! 

Mother  too  fierce  of  dear  defircs  * 
Turn,  turn  to  willing  hearts  your  w:mton  fires. 

To  number  Jive  dired  your  doves,       [loves ; 
There  fpread  round  Murray  all  your  blooming 

Noble  and  young,  who  ftrikes  the  heart 
With  ev'ry  fpri^uv,  cv'ry  decent  part ; 

Equal,  the  injur'a  to  defen(|. 
To  charm  (he  roiftrefs,  or  to  fix  the  friend. 

He,  with  a  hundred  arts  refin*d. 
Shall  ihetch  thy  conquefts  over  half  the  kind : 

To  him  each  rival  Ihall  fubmit. 
Make  but  his  riches  equal  to  his  wit. 

Then  (hall  tlw  form  the  marble  grace 
(Thy  Grecian  form)  and  Chloe  lend  the  face : 

His  houfe  embofom*d  in  the  grove, 
Sacr£d  to  fodal  life  and  focial  love. 

Shall  gfitter  o'er  the  pendent  green. 
Where  Thames  reflet  tlic  vifionary  fcene : 

Thither  the  filver  founding  lyres 
Shall  call  the  (miling  loves  and  young  dcfires  | 

There,  ev'ry  grace  and  muie  (hall  throng. 
Exalt  the  dance,  or  animate  the  fong ; 

There  youths  and  nvmphs,  in  conibrt  gay. 
Shall  hair  the  rifing,  cfofc  the  parting  day. 

With  me,  alas  I  thofe  joys  are  o*cr ; 
For  me  the  vernal  gariands  bloom  no  more. 

Adieu,  fond  hope  of  mutual  fire  1 
The  ftill-believing,  ftill-rencw*d  defire  j 

Adieu  !  the  heart-expanding  bowl. 
And  all  the  kind  deceivers  of  the  ibul ! 

But  why  ?  Ah  tell  me,  ah  too  dear  T 
Steals  down  my  cheek  th'involuntary  tear  ?      ^ 

Why  words  (b  flowing,  thoughts  fo  free, 
Sto^  or  turn  nor\fenfe,  at  one  glance  of  thee  ? 

Thee,  dreft  in  fancy's  airy  beam, 
Abfent  I  follow  thro'  th'extcnded  dream ; 

Now,  now  I  ccafc,  I  clafp  thy  charms. 
And  now  you  burft  (ah  cruel !)  from  my  anns| 

And  fwiftly  (hoot  along  the  mall,       ^ 
Or  foftly  glioe  by  the  canal ; 

Now  ihown  by  Cynthia's  filver  ray. 
And  now  on  rolling  waters  fnatch'd  away. 

Fart  of  the  Ninth  Ode  of  the  Fourth  Book. 

A   FRAGMENT. 

LEST  you  (hould  think  that  verfe  ihall  dte« 
Which  founds  the  filver  Thaines  along^ 

Taught  on  the  wintjs  of  truth  to  fly. 
Above  the  reach,  of  vulgir  fong ; 

Tbo'  daring  Milton  fits  fublime. 

In  Spencer  native  mufes  play  ; 
Nor  yet  (hall  Waller  yield  to  time, 

Nor  penfive  Cowley's  moral  lay-— 

Sages  and  chiefs  long  fince  had  birth 
Ere  Cacfar  was,  or  Newton  nam'd  ; 

Thcfe  rais'd  new  empires  o*er  the  caith, 
And  thofe,  new  heav'us  and  fyficms  firam*d. 

Vain  was  the  chief's,  the  fage's  pride  I 
They  had  no  poet,  and  they  dy'd : 

In  vain  they  fchem'd,  in  vain  they  Ued  I 
They  had  no  poet,  and  are  dead* 
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EMOTE,  unfriended,  melancholy,  flow. 
Or  by  the  lazy  Scheld,  or  \vand*riag  Po; 
Or  onward,  where  the  rude  Carinthian  boor 
Agarnft  the  houfclcfs  ftranger  (huts  the  door ; 
Or  where  Campania's  plain  forfakcn  lies, 
A  weary  wafte  expanding  to  the  Ikies ; 
Where'er  I  roam,  whatever  realms  to  fee, 
My  heart  untravcll'd,  fondly  turns  to  thee  : 
Still  to  my  brother  tunis,  with  ccafelefs  pain, 
And  drags,  at  each  remove,  a  Icngth'ning  chain. 

Eternal  bleirmgs  crown  my  earlieft  friend. 
And  round  his  dwelling  guardian  faints  attend ; 
BIcfs'd  be  that  fj^t  where  cheerful  guefts  retire  j 
To  paufc  from  toil,  and  trim  their  evening  fire  ; 
Blefs'd  that  abode  where  want  and  pain  repair, 
And  ev'ry  ftrani;cr  finds  a  ready  chair : 
BIefs*d  be  thofc  feafts,  with  fimplc  plenty  crown'd, 
Where  all  the  ruddy  family  around 
Laugh  at  the  jefts  or  pranks  that  ntver  fail. 
Or  figh  with  pitv  at  fomc  mournful  talc  ; 
Or  prefs  the  bafhful  ftranger  to  his  food, 
And  learn  the  luxury  of  doing  good  ! 

But  me,  not  deftin'd  fuch  delights  to  (hare. 
My  prime  of  life  in  wand'ring  fpcnt,  and  care : 
Impcird,  with  fteps  unccafing,  to  purfuc 
Some  fleeting  good  that  mocks  me  with  the  view; 
That,  like  the  circle,  bounding  earth  and  flues, 
Allures  from  far,  yet  as  I  follow,  flics ; 
My  fortune  leads  to  traverfc  realms  alone, 
And  find  no  fpot  of  all  the  world  my  own. 
Ev'n  nov^',  where  Alpine  folitudes  afccnd, 
I  fit  roc  down  a  penfive  hour  to  fpend  ; 
And  plac'd  on  high,  above  the  ftorm's  career. 
Look  downward  where  an  hundred  realms  appear; 
Lakes,  forefts,  cities,  plains,  extending  wide, 
The  pomp  of  kings,  thefliepherd's  humbler  pride. 
When  thus  Creation's  charms  around  combine, 
Amidil  the  ftore,  fliould  thanklefs  pride  repine  ? 
Sav,  Ihould  the  philofophic  mind  difdain  [vain  ? 
That  good  which  makes  each  humbler  bofom 
I^-t  fchool -taught  pride  diflcmble  all  it  can, 
Thefc  little  things  are  great  to  little  man  ; 
And  wifcr  he,  whofe  fymuathetic  mind 
Exults  in  all  the  good  of  all  mankind,  [crown 'd ; 
Ye  glitt'ring  towns,  with  wealth  and  fplendor 
Te  fields,  where  fummerfprcads  profufion  round ; 
Ye  lakes,  whofe  vcifcls  catch  the  bufy  gale  ; 
Ye  bending  fwains,  that  drcfs  the  flow'ry  x'alc. 
For  me  vour  tributiry  ftores  combine  : 
Creation's  heir  ?  the  world,  the  world  is  mihe  ! 

Ar»  fomc  lone  mifer,  vifiting  his  ftore. 
Bends  ar  his  treafurr,  counts,  recounts  it  o'er ; 
Hoards  after  hoards  his  rifing  raptures  fill, 
Ycr  ftill  he  fighs,  for  hoards  are  wanting  ftill : 
Thus  to  my  brcaft  alternate  paflions  rife, 
Pleas'd  with  each  good  thnt  Heav'n  to  man  fup- 
Yct  oft  a  figh  prevails,  and  forrows  fall,  [plies; 
To  fee  the  hoard  of  human  blifs  Co  fiuall ; 


And  oft  I  wifli,  amidft  the  (ctne,  to  find 
Some  fpot  to  real  hapjnnefs  confign'd ; 
Where  my  worn  foul,  each  wand'ring  hope  at  ret. 
May  gather  blifs  to  fee  my  fellows  blcu'd. 

PJut  where  to  find  that  happieft  fpot  below. 
Who  can  dirc^,  when  all  pretend  to  know  ? 
The  fhudd'ring  tenant  of  the  frigid  zone 
Boldly  proclaims  that  happieft  fpot  hi;  own  ; 
Extols  the  treafurcs  of  his  ftonny  feas. 
And  his  long  nights  of  revelry  and  cafe  : 
The  naked  negro,  panting  at  the  line, 
Boafts  of  his  golden  fands  and  palmy  wjne; 
Balks  in  the  glare,  or  ftems  the  tepid  wave. 
And.  thanks  his  gods  for  all  the  good  they  gart 
Such  is  the  patriot's  boaft,  where'er  we  roam ; 
His  firft,  bcft  country,  ever  it  at  home. 
And  yet,  perhaps,  if^comitries  we  compare. 
And  eftimate  the  bleflings  which  they  (hare, 
Tho'  patriots  flatter,  ftill  fliall  wifdom  fiml 
An  equal  portion  dealt  to  all  mankind  ; 
As  ditTrcnt  good,  by  art  or  nature  given. 
To  different  nations,  makes  their  bleflings  evcm. 

Nature,  a  mother  kind  alike  to  all. 
Still  grants  her  blifs  at  labour's  eameft  call ;  ^ 
With  food  as  well  the  peafant  is  fupply'd 
On  Idra's  cliffs  as  Amo's  ftielvy  fide  ; 
And  tlio*  the  rocky-crcftcd  fum'mits  frown, 
Thefc  rocks  by  cuilom  turn  to  beds  of  dowA. 
From  art  more  various  are  the  blciliogs  fcnt ; 
Wealth,  commerce,  honour,  liberty,  content. 
Yet  thefe  each  other's  pow'r  fo  ftrong  conteft. 
That  either  feems  deftru6Hve  of  the  reft,  [fails; 
Where  wealth  and  freedom  reign,  contootment 
And  honour  finks  where  commerce  long  prevailk 
Hence  cv'ry  ftatc,  to  one  lov'd  blcflfing  prone. 
Conforms  and  models  life  to  that  alone. 
Each  to  the  fav'ritc  happinefs  attends. 
And  fpurns  the  plan  that  aims  at  other  ends  ; 
Till  carried  to  excefs  in  each  domain, 
This  ffiv'rite  good  begets  peculiar  pain. 

But  let  us  try  thefc  truths  with  cloier  eyei. 
And  trace  them  thro'  the  prof()c£t  as1t  lies  : 
Here  for  a  while,  my  proper  cares  refign'd  j 
Here  let  me  fit  in  forrow  for  mankind  ; 
Like  yon  negle£led  Ihrub  at  random  caft. 
That  Ihades  the  fteep,  and  fighs  at  cv'ry  blaft. 

Far  to  the  right,  where  Apennine  afcends. 
Bright  as  the  fummer,  Italy  extends ; 
Its  uplands  floping,  deck  the  mountain's  fide, 
Woods  over  woods  in  gay  theatric  pride  ; 
While  oft  fomc  temple's  mould'ring  tops  bctwecB, 
With  venerable  grandeur  mark  the  fcenc. 

Could  Nature's  bounty  fatisfy  the  breaft. 
The  fons  of  Italy  were  lurely  bleft. 
Whatever  fruits  in  ditferent  climes  are  found, 
That  proudly  rife,  or  humbly  court  the  ground; 
Whatever  blooms  in  torrid  tra£is  appear, 
Whofe  bright  fucccflion  decks  the  varied  year ; 
Whatever  iwccts  falutt  the  northern  iky 
With  Tcrnal  leaves,  that  bloflbm  but  to  die,— 
Thefc,  here  difporting,  omi  the  kindred  foil, 
Nor  aflc  luxuriance  from  the  planter's  toil; 


*  The  Reatirr  is  not  m  be  informed  that  ebromlogic»l  oxAct  is  not  Iiktcadcd^  Wit  fiick  a  ctmnffxtiire  of 
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Cheerful  at  mom  he  wakes  from  fliort  repoic^ 
Breathe^  the  keen  air,  and  carols  as  he  goes  ; 
With  patient  angle  trolls  the  finny  deep. 
Or  drives  his  vent'rous  ploughlharc  to  the  ftcep; 
Orfeeks  theden  where  fnow-tracks  mark  tfaeway. 
And  drags  the  ftruggling  favagc  into  day. 
At  night  returning,  cv'ry  labour  fped, 
He  fits  him  down  the  monarch  of  a  fhcd  ; 
Smiles  by  his  cheerful  fire,  and  round  fur\'eYs 
His  childrcns  looks,  that  brighten  at  the  blaze; 
While  his  loy'd  partner,  boaftfiil  of  her  hoard, 
Difplays  her  cleanly  platter  on  the  board  : 
And  haply  too  fome  pilgrim,  thither  led. 
With  many  a  tale  repays  the  nightly  bed. 

Thus  ev'iy  good  his  native  wilds  impart. 
Imprints  the  patriot  paifion  on  his  heart ; 
And  e'en  thofe  ills  that  round  his  manfion  rif<s^ 
Enhance  the  blifs  his  fcanty  fund  fupplics. 
Dear  is  that  flied  to  which  his  foul  conforms, 
And  dear  that  hill  which  lifts  him  to  the  fionnt; 
And  as  a  child,  when  Tearing  founds  moled. 
Clings  clofe  and  clofer  to  the  motlier's  brcaft, 
So  thejoud  torrent,  and  the  whirlwind's  roar. 
But  bind  him  to  his  native  mountains  more. 

Such  are  the  charms  to  barren  ftatcs  alfign'd : 
Their  wants  bur  few,  their  wifhcs  all  confin'd. 
Yet  let  them  only  (hare  the  prailcs  due ; 
If  few  their  wants,  their  pleafures  are  but  few: 
For  cv'ry  want  that  Simulates  the  breaft, 
Becomes  a  fource  of  pleafure  when  rcdrcft. 
When  from  fuch  lands  each  plcafiiTg  fcience  flie^ 
That  firft  excites  defire,  and  then  lupplies  ; 
Unknown  to  them,  when  fcnfual  plcai'ures  clojp 
To  fill  the  languid  paufe  with  finer  joy ; 
U  n  known  thole  pow'rs  that  raifc  the  foul  to  flamc^ 
Catch  ev'rv  nerve,  and  vibrate  thro'  the  frame. 
Their  level  life  is  but  a  mould 'ring  fire, 
Unquench'd  by  want,  unfann'd  by  firongdefiref 
Unfit  for  raptures  ;  or,  if  raptures  cheer 
On  fome  high  fcftival  of  once  a  vcar, 
In  wild  excefs  the  vulgar  brcaft  takes  fire. 
Till,  bury'd  in  debauch,  the  blifs  expire. 

But  not  their  joys  alone  thus  coarsely  flow ; 
Their  morals,  like  their  pleafures,  are  but  low  : 
For,  as  refinement  (lops,  from  fire  ro  fon, 
Unalter'd,  unimprov'd,  the  manners  run ; 
And  love's  and  friend  (hip's  finely-pointed  dart 
Fall  blunted  from  each  indurated  heart. 
Some  ftemer  virtues  o'er  the  mountain's  breaft 
May  fit,  like  falcons  cowering  on  the  iu;ft; 
But  all  the  gentler  morals,  fuch  as  play     [way. 
Thro'  life's  more  cultur'd  walks,  and  charm  the 
Thcfc  far  difpcrs'd,  on  timorous  pinions  Hy, 
To  fport  and  flutter  in  a  kinder  (ky. 

To  kinder  (kic-.,  where  gentler  manners  reign,. 
I  turn — and  France  difplays  her  bright  domaiit. 
Gay  fprightly  land  of  mirth  and  focial  eafe, 
Pleas'd  with  thy  felf,\vhom  all  the  world  can  pleafei. 
How  often  have  I  led  thy  fportive  choir, 
W^ith  tunelefs  pipe,  bcj^de  the  murm'ring  I^irel 
Where  (hading  elms  along  the  margin  grew, 
And,  fre(hen'd  from  the  wave,  the  zephyr  flew| 
And  haply,  tho'  my  harih  touch  falt'ring  ftill. 
But  mock'd  all  tunc,  aad  marr'4  Uie  daactr^  ikill. 
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(ea-born  gales  their  gelid  wings  expand, 
mow  fragrance  round  the  fmiling  land, 
fmall  the  blifs  that  fenfc  alone  bedows  i 
nfual  blifs  is  all  the  nation  knows, 
d  beauty  groves  and  fields  appear, 
ems  the  only  growth  that  dwindles  here. 
(led  faults  thro'  all  his  manners  reign  : 
oor,  luxurious ;  tho'  fubmiflive,  vain  : 
ra\T,  yet  trifling}  zealous,  yet  untnic  j 
en  in  pennance  planning  fins  anew. 
Is  here  contaminate  the  ifkind, 
pulence  departed  leaves  behind  ; 
alth  was  theirs,  not  far  remov'd  the  date, 
:ommerce  proudly  flouriih'd  thro' the  (late: 
command  the  palace  learn'd  to  rife, 
the  long-fall'n  column  fought  the  (kics ; 
nvas  glow'd  beyond  e'en  Nature  warm  $ 
cgnant  quarry  teem'd  with  human  form ; 
lore  unfteady  than  the  fouthem  gale, 
:rce  on  other  ihorcs  difplay'd  her  fail ; 
nought  rcm^in'd  of  all  that  riches  ga^'C, 
vns  unmann'd,  and  lords  without  a  (lave : 
te  the  nation  found,  with  fruitlcfs  (kill, 
ner  ftrength  was  but  plethoric  ill. 
ftill  the  lofs  of  wealth  is  here  fupply*d 
,  the  fplcndid  wrecks  o(  former  pride  ; 
Uefe  the  feeble  heart  and  long-fall'n  mind 
f  compenfation  fcem  to  find, 
lay  be  fcen,  in  bloodlefs  pomp  airay'd, 
ilcboard  triumph  and  the  cavalcade  , 
ions  fonn'd  for  piety  and  love, 
refs  or  a  faint  in  ev'ry  grove, 
rts  like  thcfc  are  all  their  cares  beguil'd ; 
orts  of  children  fatisfy  the  child  : 
obler  aim,  reprefs'd  by  long  controul, 
(liks  at  lafi,  or  feebly  mans  the  foul ; 
low  delights,  fucceeding  fad  behind, 
jier  meannefs  occupy  the  mind  : 
lofe  domes,  where  Ctfars  once  bore  fway, 
I  by  time,  and  tott'ring  in  decay, 
in  the  ruin,  hecdlefs  of  the  dead, 
elter-fecking  peafant  builds  his  (bed  ; 
wondering  man  could  want  the  larger  pile, 

and  owns  his  cottage  with  a  fmde. 
foul  turn  from  them — turn  we  to  furvey 

rougher  climes  a  nobler  race  difplay  ; 
the  bleak  Swifs  their  (lormy  manfion  tread, 
rce  a  churl ifli  foil  for  fcanty- bread  : 
lIu6^  here  the  barren  hills  afford, 
n  and  ftecl,  the  foldicr  and  hh  fword. 
lal  bhx)ms  their  torpid  rocks  arrav, 
liter  linj/'ring  chills  the  lap  of  May; 
liyr  fondly  lues  the  mountain's  breafV, 
tcors  glare,  and  ftormy  jjjooms  invcft. 
lill,  c'c'i  here  Content  can  fpread  a  charm, 

the  clime,  and  all  its  rage  difann. 
lor  the  pcafant's  hut,  his  fcaft  tho'  fmall, 

hi^  little  lot  the  lot  of  all ; 

conti;;uoiis  palace  rear  its  head, 
mc  the  meannefs  of  his  humble  Ihed  j 
ly  lord  ihc  fumptuous  banquet  deal, 
cc  him  loath  his  vegetable  meal ; 
-n,  and  bred  in  iy;norance  and  toil, 
ifh  conuaTting,  lits  him  to  the  foil 
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Vet  \vould  the  rillat^e  praifc  my  wond'rotis  powV, 
And  dancC,  forgetful  of  the  noon-iidc  hour  ! 
Alike  all  a^^cs.     Dames  of  ancient  days 
Have  led  their  children  thro*  the  mirthful  maze; 
And  the  gay  grandfire,  (kill*d  in  gcdic  lore. 
Has  friflc'd  beneath  the  burden  of  threefcore. 

So  blcft  a  life  thcfe  thoughtlcfs  realms  difplay, 
Thus  idly  bufv  rolls  their  world  away  : 
Thcii-s  arc  thofe  arts  that  mind  to  mind  endear ; 
For  honour  forms  the  focial  temper  herfe. 
Honour,  that  praifc  which  real  merit  gains, 
Or  e'en  imaginary  worth  obtains. 
Here  palTcs  current ;  paid  from  hand  to  hand, 
It  ftiifts  in  fplendid  traffic  round  the  land  : 
From  courts  to  camps,  to  cottages  it  (Irays ; 
And  all  arc  taught  an  avarice  of  praifc  ; 
They  pleafc,  arc  pleas'd,  they  give  to  get  efleero. 
Till, fecmingblefs*dj  they  grow  to  what  they  Iccm. 

But  while  this  foftcr  art  their  blifs  fupplics, 
It  gives  their  follies  alfo  room  to  rife  ; 
For  praifc  too  dearly  lov*d,  or  warmly  fought. 
Enfeebles  all  internal  ftrcngth  of  thought  j 
And  the  weak  foul,  within  itfelf  unbleft, 
Leans  for  all  pleafure  on  another's  bread. 
Hence  oftenation  here,  with  tawdry  art, 
Pants  for  the  viilgar  praifc  which  fools  impart : 
Here  vanity  aflTumes  her  pert  grimace, 
And  trims  her  robes  of  frize  with  copper  lace  ; 
Here  beggar  pride  defrauds  her  daily  cheer. 
To  boalt  one  fplendid  banquet  once  a  year  ; 
The  mind  dill  turns  where  ihifring  fafliion  draws, 
ICor  wcij^hs  the  Iblid  worth  of  fclf-applaufc. 

To  men  of  other  mindi  my  fancy  flics, 
EmbofomM  in  the  deep  where  Holland  lies. 
Methinks  her  pnticnt  ions  before  me  (land, 
Where  the  broad  ocean  leans  againft  the  land^ 
And,  fedulous  to  (lop  the  coming  tide. 
Lift  the  tall  rampire's  artificial  pride. 
Onward  methinks,  and  diligently  (low. 
The  firm  connc6icd  bulwark  fccrr)!*  to  grow ; 
Spreads  its  long  arms  amidft  the  wai'ry  roar. 
Scoops  out  an  empire,  and  ufurps  the  Hiorc, 
While  the  pent  ocean,  rifing  o'er  the  pile, 
ificcs  an  amphibious  world  beneath  him  fmile ; 
The  flcm'  canal,  the  ycllow-blo(rom'd  vale, 
The  willo^v-tuftcd  bank,  the  gliding  fail. 
The  crowded  mart,  the  cultivated  plain, 
/^  new  creation,  refcu*d  from  his  reign. 

Thus,  while  around  the  \vavc-fubjc6^ed  foil 
Impels  the  native  to  repeated  toil, 
Induftrious  habits  in  each  bofom  reign, 
And  induftry  begets  a  love  of  gain. 
Hence  all  the  gwd  from  opulence  that  fprings. 
With  all  thofe  ills  fnperfluous  trcafure  brings. 
Are  here  difplay  *d.  Their  much -lov'd  wealth  im- 
Convenicnce,  plenty,  elcgmce,  and  arts  ;   [parts 
Rut  vtcw  them  clodr,  craft  and  fraud  appear ; 
K'cn  liberty  itfelf  is  barter'd  here  ! 
At  gold's  fupcrior  charms  all  freedom  flics ; 
The  needy  fell  it,  and  the  rich  maft  buys  j 
A  land  ot  tyrartts,  and  a  den  of  Haves  \ 
Here  wretches  feck  di (honourable  graves, 
And  calmly  bent,  to  fcrvitude  confoi-m ; 
£>uJI  as  their  Jako  that  flumbcr  in  the  liorm. 


Heavens !  how  unlike  their  Bclgic  fires  of  oU! 
Rough,  pcK)r,  content,  ungovernably  bold; 
War  in  each  broad,  and  freedom  on  each  brow; 
How  much  unlike  the  fons  of  Britain  now  ? 

Fir'd  at  the  found,  my  Genius  fpreads  her  wing, 
And  flics  where  Britain  courts  the  wcftcrn  fpringj 
Where  lawns  extend  that  fcom  Arcadian  pride, 
And  brighter  dreams  than  fam'd  Hydafpis  glide. 
There  all  around  the  gentleft  breezes  ftray ; 
There  gentle  mufic  melts  on  ev'ry  fpray ; 
Creation's  milded  charms  are  there  combined; 
Extremes  are  ohly  in  the  matter's  mind  ! 
Stem  o'er  each  bofom  Reafon  holds  her  date. 
With  daring  aims  irregularly  great : 
Pride  in  their  port,  dcnancc  in  thoir  eye, 
I  fee  the  lords  of  human-kind  pafs  by  ; 
Intent  on  high  dcfigns,  a  thoughtful  band. 
By  forms  unfadiion'd  frcfli  from  Nature's  hand; 
Fierce  in  their  native  hardinefs  of  foul. 
True  to  imagin'd  right,  above  controul, 
While  e'en  the  peafant  boads  thefe  righu  to  fcan, 
And  learns  to  venerate  himfclf  as  man. 

Thine,  Freedom,  thine  the  bleddngs  pi^r'4 
here; 
Thine  are  thofe  charms  that  daxzle  and  endear | 
Too  blefs'd  indeed  were  fuch  without  alloy, 
But  fodcr'd  e'en  by  Freedom  ills  annoy  ; 
That  indepcndance  Britons  prize  too  high. 
Keeps  man  from  man,  and  breaks  the  fecial  dc) 
The  I'elf-dependant  lordlings  dand  alone ; 
All  claims  that  bind  and  fweetcn  life  unknown) 
Here,  by  the  bonds  of  Nature  feebly  held, 
Minds  combat  minds,  repelling  and  repdl'd. 
Ferments  arife,  imprifon'd  faftions  roar, 
Rcprcfs'd  ambition  druggies  round  her  (hort^ 
Till,  over-wrought,  the  general  fyftem  feelt 
Its  motions  dop,  or  phrenzy  (ire  the  wheels. 

Nor  this  the  wor(l.     As  Nature's  rics  decays 
As  duty,  love,  and  honour  fail  to  fway, 
Fi^itious  bonds,  the  bonds  of  wealth  and  law, 
Still  gather  drcngth,  and  force  unwilling  awe. 
Hence  all  obedience  bows  to  thefe  alone. 
And  talent  finks,  and  merit  weeps  unknown  ; 
Till  time  may  come,  when,  dripp'd  of  all  her 

charms, 
The  land  of  fcholars  and  the  nurfc  of  arms. 
Where  noble  dems  tranfmit  the  patriot  flame. 
Where  kings  havetoil'd,  and  poets  wrote  for  fame. 
One  fink  of  level  avarice  (hall  lie. 
And  fcholars,  (bidiers,  kings,  unhonour*d  die. 

Yet  think  not,  thus  when  Freedom's  ills  I  dat% 
I  mean  to  flatter  kings,  or  court  the  great : 
Ye  pow'rs  of  truth,  that  bid  my  foul  afpire, 
^ar  from  my  bofom  drive  the  low  defirc  ? 
And  thou,  fair  freedom,  taught  alike  to  feel 
The  rabble's  rage,  and  tyrant's  angry  dccl  j 
Thou  tranfitory  flower,  alike  undone 
By  proud  Contempt,  or  Favour's  fod'ring  fun. 
Still  may  thy  blooms  the  changeful  clime  cndurv^ 
I  only  would  reprefs  them  to  fccure : 
For  jud  experience  tells,  iii  ev'ry  foil. 
That  thofe  who  think  mud  govern  thofe  that  toH; 
And  all  that  Freedom's  hightd  aims  can  reach. 
Is  but  to  lay  proportion'd  loads  on  each. 

Hence, 
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hould  one  order  difpropon^A'd  grow, 
le  weight  mud  ruin  all  below, 
en,  how  blind  to  all  that  truth  requires, 
ink  it  freedom  when  a  part  afpires  ! 
my  fi>ul,  nor  apt  to  rife  in  arms, 
k.vhcn  faft- approaching  danger  warmt : 
:n  contending  chiefs  blocadc  the  throne, 
ting  regal  power  to  Arctch  their  own, 

behold  a  factious  band  agree 
it  freedom  when  themfelves  are  tree ; 
Anton  judge  new  penal  ftatutes  draw, 
-ind  the  poor,  and  rich  men  rule  the  law; 
ilth  of  climes,  where (avagc  nations  roam, 

from  (laves,  to  purchafe  ilaves  at  homej 
ty,  jullicc,  indignation  dart, 
f  refcrve,  and  bare  my  fwclling  heart  \ 
If  a  patriot,  half  a  coward  grown, 
•m  petty  tyrants  to  the  throne, 
brother,  curfe  mc  with  that  baleful  hour, 
iril  ambition  (h^ck  at  regal  power  \ 
LIS  polluting  honour  in  its  fource, 
salth  to  fvvay  the  mind  with  double  force, 
c  not  fcen,  round  Britain's  peopled  fliore, 
fu!  fons  exchanged  for  ufelefs  ore  ? 

her  triumphs  but  dcllruflion  hade, 
ring  tapers,  bright'ning  as  they  w«^ ; 
)ulcnce,  her  grandeur  to  maintain, 
:m  Depopulation  in  her  train, 
er  fields,  where  fcattcrM  hamlets  n>(e, 
:n,  folitary  pomp  repofe  ? 
e  not  feen,  at  Pleafure's  lordly  call, 
iling  long-frequented  village  fall  ? 
the  duteous  Ton,  the  (ire  decay'd, 
tdeft  matron,  and  the  bludiing  maid, 
-rom  their  homes,  a  melancholy  trains 
ci'(e  climes  beyond  the  weftern  main  ; 
wild  Ofwego  Iprcads  her  fwamps  around, 
agara  (luns  with  thund'ring  (bund  ! 
w,  perhaps,  as  there  (bmc  pilgrim  drays 
mgled  forefts,  and  thro*  dang'rous  ways  j 
beads  with  man  divided  empire  claim. 


brown  Indian  marks  with  murderous  aim;    Thy  fports  arc  fled,  and  all  thy  channs  with* 


while  above  the  giddy  tcm|x:d  flies, 

around  didrefsful  yells  ariic, 
i(ive  exile,  bending  with  his  woe, 

too  fearful,  and  too  faint  to  go, 
longJook  where  England's  glories  (hine, 
Is  his  bofom  fympathize  with  mine. 

very  vain,  my  vNcary  fcarch,  to  find 
ifs  which  only  centres  in  the  mind  ! 
ivc  I  dray'd  from  picafure  and  repofe, 

a  good  each  government  bedows  ? 

government,  tho*  terrors  reign, 
rant  kings,  or  tyrant  laws  redrain, 
lall,  of  all  that  human  beans  endure, 
rt  which  laws  or  kings  can  caufe  or  cure  ! 
)urfelves  in  ev*ry  place  con(ign*d, 
1  felicity  we  make  or  find  : 
-ret  courl'e,  which  no  loud  ftorms  annoy, 
le  fmooth  current  of  domcdic  joy. 
:d  ax,  the  agonizing  wheel, 
ron  crown,  and  Damicn's  bed  of  dcel^ 
remote  from  power  hut  rarely  known, 
pfon,  faith,  and  confcicnce,  all  our  own. 


qWEET  Auburn  I  lovclicd  village  of  the  plain, 
^  Where  health  and  plenty  chcer'd  the  labourinsr 

iwam ; 
Where  dniho^  Spring  its  carlicd  vifit  paid, 
And  parting  (umnier's  ling' ring  blooms  del  ay  *d. 
Dear  lovely  bow'rs  of  innocence  and  cafe. 
Seats  of  my  youth,  when  ev'ry  fport  could  pleafc. 
How  often  have  1  loiter'd  o'er  thy  green, 
Where  humble  happinefs  endear 'd  each  fccne  ! 
How  often  have  I  paus'd  on  ev'ry  charm, 
The  ihdter'd  cot,  the  cultivated  farm. 
The  never-failing  brook,  the  bufy  mill. 
The  decent  church,  that  topt  the  neighboring  hill. 
The  hawthorn  bufli,  witii  ft^ts  beneath  the  (hade. 
For  talking  age  and  whifp'ring  lovers  made ! 
How  oft^  have  I  bled  the  coming  day. 
When  toil  remitting  lent  its  turn  to  play. 
And  all  the  village  train  from  labour  free, 
Led  up  their  fports  beneath  the  fprea<Jing  tree. 
While  many  a  padime  circle  in  the  (hade. 
The  young  contending  as  the  old  fur\'ey 'd ; 
And  many  a  gambol  frolic 'd  o'er  the  ground. 
And  (leights  of  art  and  fcau  of  drength  went 

round. 
And  (Hll  as  each  repeated  pleafure  tir'd. 
Succeeding  fports  the  mirthful  band  infpir'd  i 
The  dancing  pair  that  dm  ply  fought  renown. 
By  holding  out  to  tire  eack  other  down ; 
The  fwain  midrudlc(s  of  his  fmutted  face. 
While  fecrct  laughter  titter'd  round  the  place; 
The  ba(bful  virgin's  fidejong  looks  of  love. 
The  matron's  glance  that  would  thofe  looks  re* 

prove,  [thcfe 

Thefe  were  thy  charms,  fwcet  village  !  (pons  like 
With  fweet  fucceliion,  tauglit  e'en  toil  topleaie; 
Thelc  round  thy  bow'rs  their  cheeiiiil  influence 

died,  J  arc  fled. 

Thefe  were  thy  charms — But  all  thelc  charms- 
Sweet  (miling  village,  lovelicd  of  the  lawn. 


drawn ; 

Amidd  thy  bow'rs  the  Tyrant's  hand  is  feen. 
And  de/olation  faddens  all  thy  green  : 
One  only  madcr  grafps  the  whole  domain. 
And  half  a  tillage  dints  thy  (iniling  plain ; 
No  mote  thy  glalTy  brook  rcfledls  the  day. 
But  choak'd  with  fedges,  works  its  weedy  way; 
Along  thy  glades,  a  (olitary  gucd. 
The  hollow  (bunding  bittern  guards  its  ned ; 
Amidd  tliy  dcfan  walks  the  lapwing  flic$. 
And  tires  their  echoes  with  unvary'd  cries. 
Sunk  are  thy  bow'rs  in  (liapelefs  ruin  all. 
And  the  long  grafs  o'cnop^thc  mould'ringwall. 
And,  treffibling,   (hrinking  from  the  fpoilor's 

hand, 
Far,  far  away  thy  children  leave  the  land. 

Ill  fares  the  land,  to  had'ning  ills  a  prey. 
Where  wealth  accumulates  and  men  decay  : 
Princes  and  Lords  may  flourilh,  or  may  tadc; 
A  breath  can  make  them,  as  a  breatli  has  made : 
But  a  bold  pea fantry,.  their  country's  pride. 
When  once  dcdroy'd,  can  never  be  fupply'd. 


n^ 
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A  time  there  was,  ere  England's  gricfjj  began, 
"U'hcn  cwry  rood  of  ground  maintain'ditsinanj 
For  him  light  bbour  ipreadher  wholefoiiic  (lore; 
Juft  gave  what  life  required,  but  gave  no  more  : 
His  bed  companions,  innocence  and  health  ; 
And  his  bcft  riclits,  ignoiance  of  wealth. 

But  tinxrs  are  altcr'd  :  trade's  unfeeling  train 
Ufurp  the  land,  and  dirpoflcfi)  the  fwain  ; 
Along  the  lawn,  where  fcatter'd  hamlets  rofc. 
Unwieldy  wealth  and  cumbVous  pomp  repoie  ; 
Ami  cv'ry  want  to  luxury  ally'd, 
And  ev'ry  pang  that  folly  pays  to  pride. 
Thel'e  gentle  hours  that  plenty  bade  to  bloom, 
Thofc  calm  dcfires  that  aik*d  but  little  room, 
Thelc  healthful  fports  tliat  grac'd  the  peaceful 

Icene, 
Liv*d  in  each  look,  and  brightcn'd  all  the  green; 
Thel'e,  far  departing,  I'cck  a  kinder  Ihore  ; 
And  rural  mirth  and  manners  are  no  more. 

Sweet  Auburn  \  parent  of  the  blifsful  hour, 
Thy  glades  forlorn  conlcfs  the  tyrant's  pow'r. 
Here,  as  I  take  my  iblitary  rounds, 
Amidli  thy  tangling  walks  and  ruin'd  grounds. 
And  many  a  year  claps'd,  return  to  view 
Where  once  the  cottage  ftood,  the  hawthorn  grew, 
Rcmcinbitincc  wakos  with  all  her  bufy  train, 
dwells  at  my  bread,  and  turns  the  pad  to  pain. 

In  all  ray  wand' rings,  round  this  world  of  care. 
In  all  my  griefs — aivd  God  has  giv'n  my  fliart — 
I  dill  had  hopes,  my  lated  hours  to  crown, 
Amidd  thefc  humble  bow'rs  to  lay  me  down  : 
To  hud)aud  out  life's  taper  at  the  clofc, 
And  keep  the  flame  from  wading  by  repofc  : 
1  Ihll  had  hopes,  for  pride  attends  us  dill, 
Amidll  the  Iwaius  to  (hew  my  book-leam'dlkin : 
Around  my  nrc  an  cv'nmii:  i^roup  to  draw. 
And  tell  of  all  I  felt,  and  all  I  law ; 
And,  as  an  hare,  whom  hounds  and  horns  purfuc, 
Pants  to  the  place  from  whence  at  fird  he  flew, 
I  dill  had  hopes,  my  long  vexations  pad. 
Here  tp  return — and  die  at  home  at  lad. 

O  bled  retirement,  friend  to  life's  decline. 
Retreats  from  care,  that  never  mud  be  mine. 
How  bled  is  he  who  crowns,  in  diadcs  like  thcfe, 
A  youth  of  labour  with  an  age  of  eafe  I 
Who  quits  a  world  where  drongtemptationstry. 
And,  Uncc  'tis  hard  to  combat,  learns  to  fly ! 
For  him  no  wretches,  bom  tp  work  and  weep, 
Ejjplort  the  mine,  or  tempt  the  dang'rous  deep  ; 
Ko  furly  porter  dands  in  guilty  date, 
To  fpurn  imploring  fdniine  from  the  gate  ; 
But  on  he  jnoves  to  meet  his  latter  end, 
Anif;els  aroubd  befriending^  viitue's  friend  5 
Sinks  to  the  grave  with  unpcrceiv'd  decay. 
While  rehgnation -gently  llojus  the  w^ay  : 
And,  all  his  profpctts  briglu'ning  to  the  lad. 
His  hcav*n  commences  ere  the  world  be  pad  ! 

Sweet  was  the  Ibund,  when  oft,  at  ev'ning's 
cM'e, 
Up  yonder  hill  tht  village  murmur  rofe ; 
There,  as  I  pad,  ivtth  cartel s  dcps  ami  How, 
The  Qiingliag  nocus  came  foftcn'd  from  below  ; 
Thefwai^  relp»n(xv83sthc:nulk-mnid  lung, 
TJmdg^rhcrd  tiat  iow*d  to  meet  tluir  young; 


\ 


The  noify  gecfc  that  gabbl'd  o'er  the  pool. 
The  playful  ciiildren  jud  let  loofe  from  fchool. 
The  watch-dog's  voice  that  bay'd  the  whilp'rioj; 

wind, 
Anil  the  loud  laugh  that  fiX)kc  the  vacant  mind; 
Thefc  all  in  Tweet  cOnfufion  fought  the  fliade. 
And  fill'd  each  pauie  the  nightingale  had  made. 
But  now  the  founds  of  population  fail, 
No  cliccrful  murmurs  flufiuate  in  the  gale. 
No  bufy  dcps  the  graft -grown  foot- way  tread^ 
l^ut  all  the  bloomy  flufli  of  life  is  fled  t 
All  but  yon  widow'd,  Iblitary  thing. 
That  feebly  bends  bclide  the  plafliy  Ipring; 
She,  wretched  matron,  forc'd,  in  age,  for  bread. 
To  drip  the  brook  with  mantling  creflcs  fpread^' 
To  pick  her  wint'ry  faggot  from  thethom. 
To  ibek  her  nightly  died,  and  weep  till  mom; 
She  only  left,  of  all  the  harmlefs  train. 
The  fad  hidorian  of  the  penfivc  plain. 

Near  yonder  copfe,  where  once  the  gardeor 

fmil'd, 
And  dill  where  many  a  garden-flower  grows\vi!d. 
There,  whereafew  torn  dii-ubs  the  place  difcloiey 
The  village  preacher's  moded  manlion  rofc. 
A  man  he  was  to  all  the  country  de^r, 
And  pafling  rich,  with  foity  pounds  a  year  ? 
Remote  from  towns,  he  ran  his  godly  race, 
Nor  ere  had  chang'd,  nor  wifli'd  to  change  his 
Un(kilful  he  to  fawn,  or  feck  for  pow'r,  [place; 
By  do^riiies  fafliion'd  to  the  varying  hour  j 
Far  other  aims  his  heart  had  learn 'd  to  prize ; 
More  bent  to  raife  the  w  retched  than  to  rife. 
His  houfc  w  as  known  to  all  the  vagrant  train ; 
He  chid  their  wand'rings,but  rcliev'd  their  puia. 
The  long-rcmember'd  beggar  was  his  gued, 
Whofe  ^ard,  defccnding,  iwept  his  aged  bread; 
The  ruin'd  fpcndthrift,  now  no  longer  proud, 
Claim'd  kindred  there,  and  had  his  claims  allow'd; 
The  broken  foldier,  kindly  bade  to  day,  • 

Sat  by  his  fire,  and  talk'd  the  night  away  ; 
Wept  o'er  his  wounds,  or  tales  of  forrow  done, 
Shoulder'd  his   crutch,  and  diew'd  how  fields 

were  won.  [giow, 

Plcas'd  with  his  gueds,  the  good  roan.  Icam'd  t» 
And  quite  forget  their  vices  in  tl^eir  woe; 
Carelefs  their  merits  or  their  faults  to  fcan^ 
His  pity  gave  ere  charity  began. 

Thus  to  relieve  the  wretched  was  his  pridc^ 
And  ev'n  his  failings  lean'd  to  Virtue's  ude; 
But  in  his  duty  pmmpt  at  ev'ry  call, 
He  watch'd  and  wept,  he  pray'd,  and  felt  foralL 
And,  as  a  bird  each  fond  endearment  tries, 
To  tempt  her  new-fledg'd  ofl*sf'ring  to  the  (kici. 
He  try'd  each  art,  reprov'd  each  dull  delay, 
AUur'd  to  brighter  worlds,  and  led  the  way. 

Befuli:  the  bed,  where  parting  life  was  laid. 
And  forrow,  guih,  and  pain,  by  turns  difinay'd. 
The  rcv'rcnd  champion  dood.      At  his  controtll 
Defpairand  anguidi  fled  the  druggling  Ibul; 
Comfort  came  down,  the  trembling  wretch  to 

raife. 
And  his  hd  fault'ring  accents  whifpcr'd  praiie* 
At  church,  w  ich  meek  and  unaffe^lcd  grace. 
His  looks  adoru'd  the  venuable  place; 

Truth 
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s  li|>s  prevailed  with.doublc  fway, 
•  came  to  icoff*,  remaia'd  to  pray. 
(I,  around  the  pious  rnaa, 
al,  each  honed  ruftlc  ran ; 
foliow'd  with  endearing  wile, 
lis  gown,  to  (hare  the  good  mjkn't 

c  a  parent's  warmth  eiprcft ; 
pleasM  him,  and  their  cars  dillred ; 
cart,  his  love,  bis  griefs  wercgiv'nj 
ious  thoughts  had  red  in  heaven, 
lilf  that  lift  its  awful  form,  [dorm, 
the  vale,  and  midway  leaves  tlic 
d  its  bread  the  rolling  clouds  are 
tit  fettles  on  its  head.         [fprcad, 
draggling  fence  thatikirt  the  way, 
furze  unprofitably  gay, 
loify  manfion  (kilrd  to  rule, 
lader  taught  his  little  fchool: 
he  wasy  and  dcrn  to  view  | 
ircll,  and  ev^ry  truant  kncw^ 
boding  tremblers  learn'd  to  trace 
aders  in  his  morning  face ; 
f  laugh'd,  with  counterfeited  glee, 
.es ;  for  many  a  joke  had  he  i 
bufy  whifpcr,  circling  round, 
difmal  tidings  when  he  frown'd  ; 
nd,  or  if  fcvere  in  aught, 
>cre  to  learning  was  in  fault. 
11  declared  how  much  he  knew; 
i  he  could  write  and  cypher  toe; 
Id  meafurc,  terms  and  tides  prefage, 
dory  ran  that  he  could  gauge : 
o,  the  parfon  own'd  his  fkill  ; 
vanquifhM,  he  could  argue  dill ; 
.  of  learned  length,  and  thundering 

gazing  rudics  rang*d  around. 
r  gaz'd,  and  dill  the  wonder  grew, 
ill  head  could  carry  all  he  knew, 
all  his  fame.     The  very  Ipot, 
a  time  he  triumph 'd,  is  forgot, 
thorn  that  lifts  its  head  on  high, 
the  fign-pod  caught  thepaflingcyc, 
t  houfe  where  nut-brown  draughts 

beard  mirth  and  fmirmg  toil  retir'd ; 
'c  datefinen  taik'd  with  looks  pro- 


uch  older  than  their  ale  went  round, 
fondly  doops  to  trace 
fplendors  of  that  fcdive  place; 
.'adi'd  wall,  the  nicely fanded  floor; 
\  clock  that  click'd  behind  the  door ; 
ontriv'd  a  double  debt  to  pay, 
cht,  a  chcd  of  drawers  by  day; 
i  plac*d  for  ornament  and  ufe ; 
good  rules,  the  royal  game  of  goofe; 
except  v.hcn  winter  chillM  the  day, 
tx)w$,  and  Aowcrs,  and  fennel  gay  ; 
en  tea-cups,  wifely  kept  for  diow, 
the  chimney,  glidcn'd  in  a  row. 
itory  fplendour  !  could  not  all 
I  tott'ring  mao^on  &-•!&  its  fall ! 


Obfcure  it  fmks,  nor  (hall  it  more  impart 
An  hour's  imporunce  to  tlie  poor  man's  heart  ^ 
Thither  no  more  the  peafant  diall  repair 
To  fwcet  oblivion  of  his  daily  care ; 
No  more  the  farmer's  news,  the  barber's  tale, ' 
No  more  the  wood-man's  ballad  Ihall  prevail  ; 
No  more  the  fmith  his  dufl^y  brow  dial!  clear. 
Relax  his  pond'rous  drength,  and  lean  to  bpjc^ 
The  hod  himfelf  no  longer  (hall  be  found 
Careful  to  lee  the  mantling  blifs  go  round; 
Nor  the  coy  maid,  half-willing  to  be  prcd. 
Shall  kifs  the  cup  to  pafs  it  to  the  red. 

Yes!  let  the  rich  deride,  the  proud  difdauiy 
Thefe  (imple  bleilings  of  the  lowly  train 
To  me  more  dear,  congenial  to  my  heart. 
One  native  charm,  than  all  the  glofs  of  art; 
Spontaneous  joys,  where  nature  has  its  play. 
The  foul  adopts,  and  owns  their  fird-bom  fwty  j 
Light  they  frolic  o'er  the  vacant  mihd, 
Cncnvy'd,  unmolcded,  uncon6n'd: 
Rut  the  long  pomp,  the  imdnight  mafquerade. 
With  all  the  freaks  of  wanton  wealth  array'd. 
In  theic,  ere  tfiBers  half  their  wifli  obtain. 
The  toiling  pleafure  fickcns  into  pain  ; 
And,  ev'n  while  falhion's  brightcd  arts  decoy. 
The  heart,  didruding,  alks  if  this  be  joy } 

Ye  friends  to  truth,  ye  datcfmcn  who  furvey 
The  rich  man's  joys  cncrcai'e,  the  poor's  decay, 
'Tis  yours  to  judge  how  wide  the  limits  dand 
I  Between  a  fplendid  and  a  happy  land. 
Proud  fwells  the  tide  with  loads  of  freighted  on^ 
And  dxouting  Folly  hails  them  from  her  diore; 
Hoards,  cv*h  beyond  the  mifer's  wi(h,  abound; 
And  rich  men  dock  from  all  the  world  around; 
Yet  count  our  gains :  This  wealth  is  but  a  name 
That  leaves  our  ufcful  produ6l  dill  the  fame. 
Not  fo  the  lofs.     The  man  of  wcaltli  and  pride 
Takes  up  a  fpace  that  many  poor  fupply'd ; 
Space  (gr  his  lake,  his  park*$  extended  bounds  ^ 
Space  for  his  horfes,  ec^uipagc,  and  hounds  ; 
The  robe  that  wraps  his  limbs  in  (tlkai  dothp 
Has  robb'd  the  ncighb'ring  fields  of  half  their 
His  feat,  where  folitary  fpoits  arc  fccn,  [growth  , 
Indignant  fpums  the  cottage  from  the  green ; 
Around  the  world  each  needful  produ6t  flies. 
For  all  the  luxuries  the  world  fupplies. 
While  thus  the  land  adorn 'd  for  pleafure  all. 
In  barren  fplendour  feebly  waits  the  fall. 

As  fomc  fair  female,  unadom'd  and  plain, 
Secure  to  plcalc  while  youth  confirms  her  reign. 
Slights  cv'ry  borrow'd  charm  that  drcfs  luppUcs, 
Nor  iharcs  with  art  the  triumph  of  her  eyes  ;    .' 
But  when  thofe  charms  arc  pad,  for  charms  are 
When  time  advances,  and  when  lovers  fail,£friilf 
She  then  (hines  forth,  folicitous  to  blcfs, 
In  all  the  glaring  impotence  of  drefs. 
Thus  fares  the  land,  by  luxury  betray 'd, 
In  nature's  (implcd  charms  at  fird  array M,  • 
But  verging  to  decline,  its  fjplcndours  rife, 
Its  vidas  drike,  its  palaces  iurprife ;  . 
While,  fcourg'd  by  famine  from  the  fmiliag  land^ 
The  mournful  peafant  leads  his  humbl«  band; 
And  while  he  hnks,  without  one  arm  tofave^ 
Th4  6«iu*ir/  bloGias— «  garden  and  a  grave. 

Whei« 
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/     Where  then,  ah  »  where  fhall  poverty  reiide, 
To  Mcapc  the  prcflfurc  of  contiguous  pride  ? 
If  to  fomc  commoa's  feocclcfs  limits  ftray'd, 
He  drives  his  Bock  to  pick  the  fcanty  blade, 
Thofc  fcnccltfs  fields  the  ions  of  wealth  divide, 
And  cv'n  the  baie-worn  common  is  denyM. 

If  to  the  city  fpcd — What  waits  him  there  ? 
To  fee  profufion  that  he  mult  not  fharc ; 
To  fee  ten  thoufand  baneful  arts  combined 
To  pamper  luxurv,  and  thin  mankind ;     | 
To  fee  caclv  joy  tfce  Ions  of  plcafurc  know, 
Extorted  from  his  fellow-creature's  woe. 
Here,  while  the  counter  glitters  in  brocade, 
There  the  pale  artift  plies  the  fickly  trade; 
Here,  while  the  proud  their  long-drawn  pomps 

difplay, 
There  the  black  gibbet  glooms  befide  the  way. 
The  dome  where  pleafurc  holds  her  mid-night 

reign,     . 
Here,  richly  dcckt,  admits^thc  gorgeous  train ; 
Turaulruous  grandeur  crowds  the  blazing  fquare. 
The  nttling  chariots  clafh,  the  torches  glare. 
Sure,  (ccnes  like  thcfe  no  troubles  e'er  annoy  ! 
Sure,  thcle  denote  one  univerfal  joy !  [eyes 

Are  thefc  thy  ferious  thoights ? — Ah,  turn  thine 
Where  the  poor  houfclcis  lliiv'ring  female  lies ! 
She  once,  perhaps,  in  village  plenty  bleft. 
Has  wept  at  tales  of  innocence  diftreft  j 
Her  modeft  looks  the  cottage  might  adorn,        \ 
Sweet  as  the  primrofe  peeps  beneath  the  thorn ; 
Now  loll  to  all ;  her  friends,  her  virtue  fled, 
Kear  her  betrayer's  doors  ihe  lays  her  head. 
And,  pinch'd  with  cold,  ^and  fhrinking  from  the 

fliow'r. 
With  heavy  heart  deplores  that  lucklcfs  hour. 
When  idly  firft,  ambitious  of  the  town. 
She  left  her  wheel  and  robes  of  country  brown  I 
Do  tliine,  fweet  Auburn,  thine,  the  lovelicft 
Do  thy  fair  tribes  paiticipate  her  pain  ?     [train, 
E\  'n  npw,  perhaps,  by  cold  and  hunger  led. 
At  proud  mens  doors  they  a(k  a  little  bread  ! 

Ah,  no.     To  didant  climes,  a  dreary  fcene, 
Where  half  the  convex  world  intrudes  between. 
Thro*  torrid  trafts  with  fainting  fteps'thty  go. 
Where  wild  Altama  mumiurs  to  their  woe. 
Far  diiTrcnt  tlicre  from  all  that  charm 'd  before, 
The  various  terrors  of  that  horrid  fliore; 
Thofe  blazing  funs,  tliat  dart  a  downward  ray. 
And  fierctfly  (hed  intolerable  day  ; 
Thofe  matted  woods  where  birds  forget  to  fing. 
But  filent  bats  in  drowfy  clufters  cling ; 
Thofe  pois'nous  fields   with   rank   luxuriance 

crownM, 
Where  the  dark  fcorpion  gathers  death  around  ; 
Where  at  each  ftcp  the  ftrangcr  fears  to  wake 
The  rattling  terrors  of  the  vengeful  fnake  ; 
Where  crouching  tigers  wait  their  haplcfs  prey, 
And  favagemen,  more  murd'rous  ftill  than  they; 
While  oft  in  whirls  the  mad  tornado  flies, 
Mingling  the  ravag'd  landfcapc  with  the  fltics. 
Far  dift**rent  thcfe  from  ev'ry  former  fcene. 
The  cooling  brook,  the  grafTy-veflcd  green,    . 
The  breezy  covert  of  the  warbling  gi'ove, 
That  only  flu^iter'd  thefts  of  harmlcfs  love. 


Grood  Heav'n  \  what  forrows  gloom'd  that 
parting  day. 
That  c^rd  them  from  their  native  walks  away; 
When  the  poor  exiles,  ev*ry  pleafure  paft. 
Hung  rotmd  the  bow'rs,  and  fondly  look'd  their 

laft! 
And  took  a  long  farewell,  and  wifli'd  m  vain 
For  feats  like  tlicfe  beyond  the  weftem  main  f 
And  IhuddVing  ftill  to.face  the  diftant  deep, 
Return'd  and  wept,  and  ftill  retum'd  to  weep  t 
The  good  old  fire,  the  firft  prepar'd  to  go 
To  new-found  worlds,  and  wept  for  others  woe; 
But  for  himfelf,  in  confcious  viiiue  brave. 
He  only  wifli'd  for  worlds  beyond  the  ^ave. 
His  lovely  daughter,  lovelier  in  her  tears. 
The  fond  companion  of  his  haplci's  years. 
Silent  went  next,  ncglc6ltul  of  her  charms, 
And  left  a  lover's  for  her  father's  arms. 
With  louder  plaints,  the  mother  fpoke  her  woes. 
And  bleft  the  cot  where  ev'ry  pleafure  rofe  ; 
And  kift  her  thoughtlefi.  babes  with  many  a  tear. 
And  clafpt  them  clofe  in  forrow  doubly  dear ; 
Whilft  her  fond  hufl^and  ftrove  to  lend  relief 
In  all  the  filent  manlinefs  of  grief. 

O,  Luxury !  thou  curft  by  Hcav'n's  decree, 
How  ill  exchang'd  are  things  like  thefc  for  tliec ! 
How  do  thy  potions,  with  mfidious  joy, 
Diffufc  their  pleafurcs  only  to  deftroy  I 
kingdoms  by  thee,  to  fickly  greatnels  grown, 
Boaft  of  a  floi  id  vigour  not  tlietr  own. 
At  ev'ry  draught  more  large  and  large  they  grow, 
A  bloated  mais  of  rank  unwieldy  woe; 
Till  fapp'd  their  ftrength,  and  ev'ry  poitunfound, 
Down,  down  they  fink,  and  fpread  a  ruin  round. 

Ev'n  now  the  devaftation  is  begun. 
And  half  tlie  bus'nefs  of  deftrudlion  done; 
Ev'n  now,  mcthinks,  as  pond'riug  here  1  ftand, 
I  fee  tile  rural  virtues  leave  the  land. 
Down  where  von  anch'ring  vcflTel  fprcads  the  fail 
That  idly  waiting  flaps  with  ev'ry  gale. 
Downward  they  move,  a  mclancholv  band, 
Pafs  from  the  ihore,  and  darken  all  the  ftrand. 
Contented  toil,  and  hofpitable  care. 
And  kind  connubial  tenderncfs  are  there ; 
And  piety,  with  \%  iflics  plac'd  above, 
And  fteady  loyalty,  and  faithful  love.    • 
And  thou,  fweet  Poetry,  thou  lovelieft  maid. 
Still  firft  to  fly  where  fenfual  joys  invade; 
Unfit  in  thefe  dcgcn'rate  times  of  fliame 
To  catch  the  heart,  or  ftrike  for  honeft  fame ; 
Dear  charming  nymph,  negie^led  and  decry'd, 
My  flianic  in  crowds,  my  lolitary  pride. 
Thou,  Iburcc  of  all  my  blifs,  and  all  my  woe. 
That  found'ft  meptjor  at  firft,  and  keep'ft  mefo; 
Thou  guide,  by  which  the  nobler  arts  exc«l. 
Thou,  fourcc  of  ev'ry  virtue,  fare  thee  well; 
Farewell,  and  O  !  where'er  thy  voice  be  try'd, 
On  Torrio's  clifl's,  or  Pambamarca's  fide. 
Whether  where  equino6lial  fervours  glow. 
Or  winter  wraps  .the  polar  world  in  fnow. 
Still  let  thy  voice,  prevailing  over  time, 
Redrefs  the  rigours  of  th'inclcment  dime; 
Aid  flighted  truth  with  thy  i^rfuafive  ftrain; 
Teach  crrii^g  man  to  fpurn  the  rage  of  gain; 

■^    Teadi 
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him,  that  dates  of  native  flrength  polTcfti  j  Our  little  world,  the  image  of  the  great. 

Like  that,  amidft  the  bounrHefs  ocean  fet, 
Of  her  own  growth  hath  tl!  th;.t  nature  craves  | 
And  all  that's  rare,  as  tribute  from  the  waves. 

As  Egypt  does  not  on  the  clouds  rely, 
But  to  the  Nile  owes  more  than  to  the  flcy ; 
So,  what  our  earth,  and  v.hat  our  hcav*n,  deniety 
r     t  -p      a         r  ^^^  ever-conftant  friend,  the  fca,  fupplics. 

^    r   .^     .     r      '  J      ■  .  r  ,      n^ri-     The  taftc  of  hot  Arabia's  fpice  wc  know, 
t^efem  Greatnefi  and  jotntlnlerfft  of  hn    p^^^  f^^,„  ,^^  {^^,^\i^^g  fun  tliat  n.akcs  it  gmw. 


very  poor,  may  dill  be  very  blcft  \ 
trade's  proud  empire  halles  to  fwift  decay, 
can  fwccps  the  labour'd  mole  away  ; 
:  (elf»dependent  pow'r  can  time  defy, 
cks  refiA  the  billows  and  the  iky. 


•knefs  and  this  Nation.  WALLER. 

IILEwith  a  ftrong,  and  yet  a  gentle,  hand, 
f  ou  bridle  fa6Vion,  and  ourhearts  command  j 
^  us  from  ourfelvcs,  and  from  the  foe, 
;  ut  unite,  and  make  us  conquer  too : 

utial  fpirits  ftill  aloud  complain  : 
c  thcmfelves  injur'd  that  they  cannot  reign : 
)wn  no  liberty,  but  where  they  may 
9ut  controul  upon  their  fellows  prey, 

e  the  waves  as  Neptune  (hcw'd  his  face 
lidc  the  winds,  and  fave  the  Trojan  race, 
5  your  Highnefs,  rais'd  above  the  reft, 
iS  of  ambition,  toiling  us,  rcprcft. 

drooping  country,  torn  with  civil  hate, 
''d  by  you,  is  made  a  glorious  flatc ; 
eat  of  empire,  where  the  Irilh  come, 
lie  unwilling  Scots,  to  fetch  their  doom. 

*ea's  our  own :  and  now  all  nations  greet, 
bending  fails,  each  veflel  of  our  fleet : 
pow'r  extends  as  far  as  winds  r^n  blow, 
elling  fails  upon  the  globe  may  go. 

n  (that  hath  plac'd  this  ifland  to  give  law, 
ilance  Europe,  and  her  ftates  to  awe) 
s  conjunction  doth  on  Britain  fmile  ; 
created  leader,  and  the  grcated  i(lc  1 

her  this  portion  of  the  world  was  rent 
c  rude  ocean  from  the  continent, 
us  created  ;  it  was  fure  dcfign'd 
:  the  facrcd  refuge  of  mankind. 

r  th'opprefled  (hall  henceforth  refort, 
e  to  crave,  and  fuccour,  at  your  court : 
then  your  Highnefs,  not  for  ours  alone, 
jr  the  world's  Prote6lor  ihall  be  known. 

,  fwifter  than  your  winged  navy,  flics 
•  ev'ry  land  that  near  the  ocean  lies, 
ling  your  name,  and  telling  dreadful  news 
I  that  piracy  and  rapine  ufe, 

fuch  a  chief  the  meanefl  nation  bled, 
t  hope  to  lift  her  head  above  the  red  : 
c  may  be  thought  impoflible  to  do 
t,  embraced  by  the  Tea  and  you } 

\  of  the  world's  great  wade,  the  ocean,  wc 
le  foreds  fend  to  reign  upon  the  fea; 
ev*ry  coad  may  trouble,  or  relieve ; 
lone  can  vifit  us  without  your  leave. 

Is  and  wc  have  this  prerogative, 
none  can  at  our  happy  feats  arrive  ; 
.e  we  deiccnd  at  pleafure,  to  invade 
bad  with  vengeance,  and  the  good  to  aid. 


Without  the  worm,  in  Pcrfian  filks  we  dimc} 
And,  without  planting,  drink  of  cv*ry  vine. 

To  dig  for  wealth  wc  weary  not  our  limbs ) 
Gold,  tho'  the  hcavied  metal,  hither  ^\nm%  : 
Ours  is  the  harvcd  where  the  Indians  mow  j 
Wc  plough  the  deep,  and  reap  what  others  few. 

Things  oEthc  nobled  kind  our  own  foil  breeds  | 
Stout  arc  dur  men,  and  warlike  are  our  deeds: 
Rome,  tho*  her  eagle  thro'  the  world  had  flow'n^ 
Could  never  make  this  ifland  all  her  own. 

Here  the  third  Edward,  and  the  Blnck  Prince  too, 
France-conquering  Henry,  flourifli'd;  and  now 
For  whom  weday'd.as  did  the  Grecian  ftate,[you: 
Till  Alexander  came  to  urge  their  fate. 

When  for  more  worlds  the  Macedonian  cry'd, 
He  wid  not  Thetis  in  her  lap  did  hide 
Another  yet :  a  world  refcrv'd  for  you. 
To  make  more  great  than  that  he  did  fubduc* 

He  fafely  might  old  troops  to  battle  lead, 
Againd  th'unwarlike  PciVfian  and  the  Mode; 
Whofe  hady  flight  did,  from  a  bloodlcfs  field, 
More  fpoils  than  honour  to  the  vi£lor  yield. 

A  race  unconquer'd,  by  their  clime  made  bold. 
The  Caledonians,  arm'd  wi(h  want  and  cold, 
Have,  by  a  fate  indulgent  to  your  fame, 
Been  from  all  ages  kept  for  you  to  tame. 

Whom  the  old  Roman  u-all  fo  ill  confiq'd. 
With  a  new  chain  of  garrifons  you  bind : 
Here  foreign  gold  no  more  dial  I  make  them  come ; 
Our  Engl^  iron  holds  them  fad  at  home. 

They,  that  henceforth  mud  be  content  to  know 
No  warmer  region  than  their  hills  of  fnow. 
May  blame  the  fun ;  but  mud  extol  your  gracc^ 
Which  in  our  fenate  hath  allow'd  them  place. 

Prefcrr'd  by  conqucd,  happily  o'erthrown. 
Falling  they  rife,  to  be  with  Ui»  made  one : 
So  kind  Di£Vators  made,  when  they  came  homc^ 
Their  vanquifli'd  foes  free  citizens  of  Rome. 

Like  favour  And  the  Irifli,  with  like  fate, 
Advanc'd  to  be  a  portion  of  our  date  : 
While  l^y  your  valour,  and  your  bounteous  isindy 
Nations  divided  by  the  fca  are  join'd. 

Holland,  to  gain  your  friendfliip,  is  content 
To  be  our  out-guard  on  the  Continent  : 
She  from  her  fellow-provinces  would  go. 
Rather  than  hazard  to  have  you  her  foe. 

In  our  late  fight,  when  cannons  did  difl*u(c, 
Preventing  pods,  the  terror  and  the  news. 
Our  neighbour-princes  trembled  at  their  roar : 
But  our  conjunoion  makes  them  tremble  more. 
R  Your 
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So,  when  a  lion  fhakcs  his  dreadful  mane, 
nd  ?.ii'iv  f;nv.vs,  if  he  that  fiift  it,')k  r-r^.n 
b  tame  lu.^  \outli,  approach  the  hriij:hf.  '-^oa, 


Your  ncvfr-failing  fwoid  mndc  war  to  ccafc; 
And  noA-  you  heal  us  v. iili  tho  acts  of  peace  : 
Our  n)indb  witli  bountv  and  with  a\^c  engage. 
Invite  aflerlio?!,  atrl  relhain  our  rage. 

I.efs  plcafure  t  »kc  brave  minds  in  ba»^rles  won, 
Tlian  ia  rclrcuii'u;  Tuch  n^  aie  und(>nc  : 
Tigers  have  oniKigr,  an<?  rhc  ni;:i:cd  licar; 
I5ut  man  alone  can  wliom  he  c^i.^ucrs  ^r-Aw 

To  pardon,  ^\ilii^(^;  an''  to  piriini,  ]r^O  ; 
You  Onkcwitli  or.eha.'.djb'.'.f  voiiii'  .!  ■.  ithboth. 
Lifting'.  ui)  all  thr't  |  ri;t!i..tc  iv  ,  y.  'i  c,':tve 
You  caimoi  m-tikt  the  tlcrul  n.'.iin  'o  live. 

When  fate  oi  enor  1:  ij  »•"  •.^t'  iv.illcd, 
And  o'er  this  iiatiM:  I'-.rli  c  jntutu.'n  fpaid. 
The  onlv  cure  which  t<*iiM  from  heav'n  come 
Was  fo  muc!i  pow'r  and  piety  in  one  !     |  down, 

One  !  whof..'  cxtiaf^ion  from  an  ancient  hnc 
Gives  ho)H  .T^.iin  that  well-lxMn  men  may  fliine. 
The  meancft,  in  vour  nature  luiul  aiid  gfjod  j 
The  nobie,  refl  Tec  u red  in  voi:;  blo<xl. 

Oft  have  we  wonder'd.  hov  vou  hid  in  jxacc 
A  mind  prop«iiiion'd  t(j  fucli  l!;:ni:s  a->  thefej 
How  fuch  a  ruiing  fp'nt  vi)a  could  P.Iuain, 
And  prai^rife  firfl  o'ei  V(ji:rillf  ro  lei^n. 

Your  private  Hfu  did  a  j;:ft  jMtttrn  f;ive, 
How  fatlitis,  huiband>;,  pMiiis  fons,  Ihould  Hvc: 
Born  to  command,  yoijr  princclv  virtues  llept, 
Like  Iiumblc  David'^,  v.  lule  the  flock  he  kept. 

But  when  vour  troulOed  cvvanirv  call'H  vou  forth, 
Your  flaming  couihlv  njti  your  matclilds  worth, 
Pazzhng  the  eyes  of  i-.li  tliat  did  pictend, 
To  fierce  contention  ^'.ave  a  profp'rous  end. 

Still  as  you  rife,  the  fire,  tx.iltc«l  too. 

Finds  no  dirtemper  wl.ile  'tis  chani^'d  bv  you; 

Chang'd   like  the  ui.'ild's  grc.it  fcene  !    when, 

without  noii'c, 
The  rifr.ig  i'un  night's  v-I-rar  lights  deftroys. 

Had  you,  loine  n^cs  pr.lt,  this  race  (.f  glory- 
Run,  with  amazen-.ci.tue  Iht^uM  read  your  ftorv : 
But  living  virtue,  ail  .icchievcincrits  pall, 
]Mect.s  envy  ftiiJ,  to  g'ap}»ie  with  at  laft. 

This  Ciefar  found  :  and  rliar  ungrateful  age, 
With  lofmg  him,  went  back  to  1)Umm1  ard  r.ii-c  : 
Mifiaken  Hrutu-  rlumght  to  brcik  theii  voke, 
But  cut  t!ie  bond  of  i:ni')n  w  itii  that  linvke, 

Tliat'fun  once  fcr,  a  ihoiil'itid  meaner  flars 
Gave  a  dim  light  to  v'r;|c:ici:  nnd  wars: 
To  I'uch  a  te!Ui)eu  as  m-'v  threarcn<<  all. 
Did  not  your  :niL,i'.rv  arm  rrevcrit  thi-  fall. 

If  Rome'i  great  Icn.'.rc  ci^uld  not  v.  icld  that  f\\  ord, 
"Which  of  the  ccmnujr'd  world  liad  made  rhcm 
I '"id,  [new, 

What  hope  b  id  ours,  while  yet  their  \x>\\*r  was 
To  rule  vido  io.is  aiiriies,  but  by  \oi\} 

You  !  that  had  taughr  them  to  fubdue  their  foes, 
Could  order  t'lcli,  and  their  high  fp'rts  com- 
To  ev'ry  dvry  oiild  rluii  njinds  tngau'c,  [|K»fe: 
I'lovokt  their  courage  un{l  command  tlieir  rage. 


Ai 

To 

He  ber..!\.  to  him,  !jut  frights  awav  the  rtiT. 

A*  the  vexM  world,  to  find  rep*jitr,  at  l«»ft 
Itfclf  into  Aui^iiltus'  arms  did  calt. 
So  England  now  d.^cs,  with  like  toil  opprcft, 
IJer  weary  head  u\\ot\  your  bolum  rtl:. 

Then  let  the  Mufc^,  with  fuch  not«  as  thefci 
InftruH  us.  what  Itlongs  unto  our  peace! 
Your  batrlei  they  hereafter  Ihajl  indite. 
And  draw  the  image  of  our  Mars  in  tight; 

Tell  of  towns  ftomi'd,  of  armies  over-run, 
And  jnigbtv  kmgdorn»  by  vour  conduc'^  v.oaj 
How,  v.hde  you  thundu'd,  clouds  cf  duttdl 

choak 
Omtcndjiig  troops  and  fcas  lay  hid  in  (inoke. 

Illuftrii.us  a6l^  high  raptures  do  iiifufe. 
And  ev'ry  comjueror  creates  a  ^lufe: 
Here  in  low  firams  your  milder  deeds  we  fir*-, 
But  there,  my  F^ord  !  we'll  bays  and  olive  bnn^ 

To  crown  your  head:  while  vou  in  triumphridi 
O'er  vanquilh'd  nations,  and  the  fta  befidc: 
While  all  your  neighbour-princes  unto  vou, 
Like  Jofeph'b  fheaves,  pay  reverence  and  bow. 


§  23.     Cooper's  mil,     Denham. 
CURE  there  arc  poets  which  did  never dren 
^  L'^jon  Pamaifus,  vavr  did  tallc  the  ftrcam 
Of  Helicon  ;  we  therefore  m:iv  fuj^pofe 
Thofc  made  not  poets,  hut  the  potts  thofe. 
And  as  courts  make  net  kings,but  kings  tbecoQ^ 
So,  where  the  Mufes  and  their  train  reforc, 
Parnaflus  Itands ;  if  I  can  be  to  thee 
A  poet,  thou  ParnalTus  ait  to  me. 
Nor  wonder,  if  (advantag'd  in  mv  flight. 
By  taking  wing  from  thy  aufpicious  hci'^ht) 
Thro'  untrac'd  ways  and  airy  paths  I  llv. 
More  bonndlefs  in  my  fnncv  than  mv  eve: 
My  eye,  w  hich  fw  ift  a^  thought contr.VcisthcfpKl 
That  \\i%  ktwcen,  and  firft  falutcs  the  place 
Crown'd  wnh  ihiit  facred  pile,  fo  vaft,  lohigh, 
Thai,  whiiher  'tis  a  pait  of  earth  or  ikv, 
Unvcrtain  fccms,  and  may  be  tliought  a'pi«3 
Afpiiipg  mountain,  or  dcfcciiding  cloud, 
Paul's  the  late  theme  of  fuch  a  Mufc  "^  who(efiigh 
Has  bravely  reach'd,  and  foar'd  above  thyhcigja: 
Now  Ihalt  thou  ftand,iho'  fword,  or time,orbR^ 
Or  veal,  more  fierce  than  thcv,  thv  fall  conuin, 
Seciire,  whilft  thee  the  bed  oJF  poets  fings, 
Preki^'d  from  ruin  by.tlic  bcft  of  kings. 
Tnder  hi>  proud  furvcy  the  city  lies 
And,  like  a  mift,  beneath  a  hill  doth  rife; 
Whofe  Ibte  and  wealth,  die  bufinefs  and  Al 

crowd, 
Seems  at  this  «!iftancc  but  a  darker  cloud: 
And  is  to  him,  who  rightly  thini^s  eftcemS| 
No  other  in  ertV^t  than  what  it  fecms: 
Where,  with  like  haftc,  tho*  re\-crarf\-aTS tbcf 
Some  to  undo,  and  lome  to  be  un^me  j     fiwi 
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That  blood  v.'hich  thou  and  thy  great  grandfirci 
And  aii  that  fmce  tlicfc  tiller  nations  bled,  [Ihedy 
Had  been  unfpilr,  and  happv  Kdward  knowa 
That  all  ti;r  'Mend  he  Ipilt  had  been  his  own. 
When  h:,  I'lMt  patron  chfrie,  in  whom  arc  join'il 
Soldii:r  nnd  nartyr,  and  his  arms  confin'd 
\V'irhin  the  azure  circle,  he  did  feem 
But  to  forctcl,  and  prophify  of  'lini. 
Who  lo  his  realms  that  azure  round  hath  join'd, 
Which  Nature  for  their  bound  at  firft  defign'd  j 
That  bound  which  to  the  world's  extremeft  ends. 
End!  fk  iticlf,  its  liquid  arms  extends. 
Noi  doth  he  need  thole  emblems  which  we  pain^ 
But  lb  himll'lf  the  foldier  and  the  faint. 
Here fliould  my  wonder  d \vtli,and  here  my  prai(e| 
But  my  fix'd  thoughts  my  wand'ringeyc  betrays^ 
Viewing  a  neighb'ring  hill,  whofe  top  of  late 
A  chapel  crown'd,  till  in  the  common  fate 
Th'adjoining  abbey  fell :  (may  no  fuch  ftorm  ^" 
Fill  on  our  times,  where  ruin  muft  reform  f) 
Tell  me,  my  Mufe,  what  monilrous  dire  ofiencci 
Wfiat  crime,  could  any  Chriftian  king  inccnfc 
To  fuch  a  nigc?  .Was't  I'lxury,  or  lull  ? 
"VVas  he  lo  tcMiperate,  lb  clinftc,  ih  jufr }  [more  : 
Weretherethtircrimes:  They  werclilsown  much 
But  wealth  is  crime  enough  to  him  that's  poor| 
Who,  having  fpent  the  treafin  cs  of  his  crown^ 
Condemns  their  luxury  to  feed  his  own. 
And  yet  this  a^:,  to  varniHi  o'er  the  ']jam« 
Of  lacrilcge,  muft  bear  Devotion's  name. 


jbookII.      didactic  descripti.v.e,  ice. 

Wliile  luxury  and  wealth,  like  war  and  peace, 
Are  each  the  other's  ruin  and  increafc  j 
As  rivers  loft  in  Teas,  fome  fecret  vein 
Thence  rcconvcys,  there  to  be  loft  again. 
Oh  happincfs  of  I'wcct  retir'd  content ! 
To  be  at  once  lecure,  and  innocent. 
Wind  for  the  next(  vhcre  Mars  with  Venus  dwells. 
Beaut  V  with  ftrength)  ab  )ve  the  valley  fwelis 
Into  mv  eye,  and  doth  itfelf  prefent 
With  fuch  an  cafy  and  unforc'd  afcent, 
1  hu  no  ftupendous  precipice  denies 
Accefs,  no  hoiTor  turns  away  our  eyes  : 
But  fuch  a  rife  as  doth  at  once  invite 
A  pleafurc  and  a  rev'rence  from  the  fight. 
Thy  mighty  majftcr's  emblem,  in  whofe  face 
Sat  meeknefs,  heightened  with  majcftic  grace ; 
Such  feems  thy  gentle  height,  made  only  proud 
To  be  the  bafis  of  that  pompous  load, 
Than  which,  a  nobler  weight  no  mountain  be^rs. 
But  Atlas  only  which  fupports  the  fphercs. 
WhenNaturc's  hand  this  ground  did  thus  advance, 
*Twa3  guided  bv  a  wifcr  pow'r  than  Chance  ; 
Mark'd  out  for  fuch  an  ufe,  as  if  'twere  meant 
T'iiivitc  the  builder,  and  his  choice  prevent. 
Nor  can  we  call  it  choice,  when  what  we  chufc, 
Folly  or  blindefs  only  could  refufc. 
A  crown  of  fuch  maieftic  tow'rs  doth  crace 
The  gods  great  mother,  when  her  heav'nly  race 
Do  homage  to  her,  yet  Ihe  cannot  boaft 
Among  that  num'rous  and  celellial  hoft, 
More  heroes  than  can  Windfor ;  nor  doth  Fame's 
laimorcal  book  record  more  noWe  names. 
Not  to  look  back  fo  far,  to  whom  this  iflc 
Owes  the  firft  glory  of  fo  brave  a  pile. 
Whether  to  Caefar,  Albanafl,  or  Brute, 
The  Britifh  Arthur,  or  the  Danifli  Cnutc 
(Though  this  of  old  no  lefs  contcft  did  move, 
Than  when  for  Homer's  birth  feven  cities  ftrove ; 
Like  him  in  birth,  thou  fhould'ft  be  like  in  fame, 
As  thine  his  fate,  if  mine  had  been  his  flame)  ; 
But  whofoe'er  it  was,  Nature  defign'd 
Firft  a  brave  place,  and  then  as  brave  a  mind. 
Not  to  recount  thofe  fev'ral  kings,  to  whom 
It  gave  a  cradle,  or  to  whom  a  tomb*; 
But  thee,  great  Edward'*,  and  thy  greater  ion 
(Thfe  lihcs  which  his  father  wore  he  won) 
And  thy  Bellona  f,  who  the  confort  came 
Not  only  to  thy  bed,  but  to  thy  fame, 
She  to  thy  triumph  led  one  captive  king  J, 
And  brought  that  fon,which  did  the  fecondjbring. 
Then  didil  thou  found  that  order  (whether  love 
Or  viftory  thy  royal  thoughts  did  move) 
Each  was  a  noble  caufe,  and  nothing  lefs 
Than  the  dcfign  has  been  the  great  iuccefs; 
Which  foreign  kings  and  empcrgrs  efteem 
The  fecond  honor  to  their  dit^dcm. 
Had  thy  great  deftiny  but  giv'n  thee  fkill 
To  know,  as  well  as  pow'r  to  a6t  her  will^ 
That  from  thofe  kings,  who  then  thy  captives 
In  after-tiroes  fhould  Spring  a  royal  pair,  [were. 
Who  (hould  poiTefs  all  that  thy  mighty  pow'r. 
Or  thy  deiires  more  mighty,  did  devour  : 
To  whom  their  better  fate  refcrvcs  whate'er , 
The  victor  hopes  for,  or  the  vanquifh'd  fear ; 

«  Edward  IIL  aod.the  JSJacJ^  Pnacc. 


No  crime  fo  bold,  but  would  be  underftood 

A  real,  or  at  Icaft  a  fcemini^  good  : 

Who  fears  not  to  do  ill,  yet  fears  thername, 

And,  free  from  confciencc,  is  a  Have  to  fame : 

Thus  he  the  church  at  once  prote£Vs,  and  fpoils  { 

But  princes  fwords  are  (harper  than  their  ftyle$«, 

And  thus  to  th'agcs  paft  he  makes  amends  j 

Their  charity  dellroys,  their  faith  defends. 

Then  did  religion  in  a  lazy  cell. 

In  empty,  airy  contemplations  dwell ; 

And,  like  the  block,  unmoved  lav  :  but  ours. 

As  much  too  aflive,  Hke  the  ftork,  devours. 

Is  there  no  temperate  region  can  be  known 

Betwixt  tlieir  frigid  and  our  torrid  zone  ? 

Could  we  not  wake  from  that  lethargic  dreatn. 

But  to  be  reftlefs'in  a  worfe  extreme  ?• 

And  for  that  lethargy  was  there  no  cure, 

But  to  be  caft  into  a  calenture  ? 

Can  knowledge  have  no  bound,  but  muft  advanc*  • 

So  far,  to  make  us  wifti  for  ignorance  ; 

And  rather  in  the  dark  to  grope  our  way, 

Than  led  by  a  falfe  guide  to  err  by  day  ? 

Who  fees  thefe  difmal  heaps,  but  would  demand 

What  biirbarous  invader  fack'd  tlie  land  ? 

But  when  he  hears,  no  Goth,  no  Turk  did  bring 

This  defolation,  but  a  Chriftian  king  ; 

When  nothing,  but  the  name  of  zeal,  appears 

'Twixt  our  bcft  a<^ions  and  the  worft  of  theirs  J 

What  docs  he  think  our  lac  rilege  would  fpare. 

When  fuch  th'cffev^.h  oF  our  devotions  are  > 

Parting  from  thence  'twi  xc  anger,  (hame,  and  fear, 

Thofe  for  what's  paft .  and  this  for^vhat's  too  n  jar, 

Mv  eve.  defcendmg  from  the  hill,  fun'cys 

Where  Thames  among  the  w  anton  vallics  ft.ra.^*» 

t  Qi|?en  PhiW.^pa.         X'^\^t  V^ti^B^^^^^^^^^  ^^"^^^^ 
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ThameS)  the  mod  lov'd  of  all  the  ocean's  fous 
By  hts  old  fire,  to  his  embraces  runs) 
miling  to  pay  his  tribute  to  the  Tea, 
Like  mortal  life  to  meet  eternity. 
Tho'  with  thofe  dreams  he  no  rcfemblance  hold, 
Whofe  foam  is  amber,  and  their  gravel  gold } 
His  genuine  and  Icfs  guilty  wealth  t'explore, 
Search  not  his  bottom,  but  furvey  his  more; 
Ccr  which  he  kindly  fprcads  his  fpacious  wing, 
And  hatches  plenty  for  th'eniuing  fpring. 
Nor  then  dcftroys  it  with  too  fond  a  ftay, 
Like  mothers  who  their  infants  overlay. 
Kor  with  a  fudden  and  impetuous  wave, 
Like  profufe  kings,  rcfumcs  the  wealth  he  gave. 
No  uncxjx:6lcd  inundations  fpoil  [toil : 

The  mower's  hopes,  nor  mock  the  plowman's 
But  god-like  his  un weary 'd  bounty  flows  : 
Firft  loves  to  do,  then  loves  the  good  he  does. 
Nor  are  his  blcflTmgs  to  his  banks  confin'd, 
But  free  and  common,  as  the  fca  or  wind; 
When  he,  to  boaft  or  to'difperfe  his  ftorcs 
Full  of  the  tributes  of  his  grateful  fhores, 
Vifits  the  world,  and  in  his  flying  tow'rs 
Brings  home  to  us,  and  makes  both  Indies  ours  f 
Finds  wealth  where  *tis,bcfto\vs  it  where  it  wants. 
Cities  in  defarts,  wood  in  cities  plants. 
'  So  that  to  us,  no  thing  no  place  is  ftrani^e. 
While  his  fair  bofom  is  the  world's  exchange. 
O  could  I  flow  like  thcc,  and  make  thy  dream 
My  great  example,  as  it  is  my  theme) 
Tho*  deep,  vet  clear;  tho*  gentle,  yet  not  dull ; 
Strong  without  rage,  without  o'erllowing  full. 
Hcav'n  her  Eridanus  no  more  (hall  boaft, 
Whofe  fame  in  thine,  like  Iclfer  current,  's  loft; 
Thy  nobler  ftreams  Ihall  vifit  Jove's  abodes, 
To  (hine  among  the  ftars'*^,  and  bathe  the  gods. 
Here  nature,  whether  more  intent  to  pleafe 
Us  for  hcrfclf,  with  ftrange  varieties, 
(For  things  of  wonder  give  no  lefs  delight 
To  the  wife  Maker's,  than  beholder's  fight, 
Tho'  thcfe  delights  from  fev'ral  caufes  move ; 
For  fo  our  children,  thus  our  friends  we  love) 
Wifely  ihe  knew,  iIk-  harmony  of  things. 
As  well  as  that  of  f<unds,  from  difcord  fpringt. 
Siich  was  the  dilcord  which  did  firft  difpcrfc 
Form,  order,  bcautv,  thro'  the  univcrfe; 
While  drynefs  moiilure,  coldnefs  heat  rcdfts. 
All  tliat  we  have,  and  that  we  arc,  fubfifts. 
While  the  deep  horrid  roughnefs  of  the  wood  ' 
Strives  with  the  gentle  calmnefs  of  the  flood. 
Such  huge  extremes,  when  nature  doth  unite. 
Wonder  from  hence  rcfults,  from  thence  delight. 
The  dream  is  f«»  tranfparcnt,  pure*  and  clear. 
That  had  the  fclf-enamour'd  youth  gaz'd  here, 
So  fatally  deceiv'd  he  had  not  been. 
While  he  the  bottom,  not  his  face  had  fccn. 
But  his  proud  head  the  airy  mountain  hides 
Among  the  clouds  ;  his  dioulders  and  his  fides 
A  fliady  mantle  clothes ;  his  curled  brows 
Frown  on  the  gentle  dream,  which  calmly  flows; 
While  winds  and  dormsJiis  loftv  forehead  beat: 
The  common  fate  of  all  that's  high  or  great. 


Low  at  his  foot  a  fpacious  plain  is  plac'd. 
Between  the  mountain  and  the  dream  embrac'd;* 
Which  diade  and  dicker  from  the  hill  dcrivet. 
While  the  kind  river  wealth  and  beauty  gives; 
And  in  x\\c  mixture  of  all  thefe  appears 
Variety,  which  all  the  red  endears. 
This  icene,  had  fome  bold  Greek  or  Britifli  bard 
Beheld  of  old,  what  dories  had  we  heard 
Of  fairies,  fatyrs,  and  the  nymphs  their  dames. 
Their  fcads,their  revels,  and  their  am'rous  flamcif 
'Tis  dill  the  fame,  altho'  their  airy  fliapc 
All  but  a  quick  poetic  fight  efcape. 
There  Faunus  and  Sylvanus  keep  their  courts. 
And  thither  all  the  homed  hod  rcforts 
To  graze  the  ranker  mead,  that  noble  herd, . 
On  whofe  fublime  and  Ihady  fronts  is  rear'd 
Nature's  great  maftcr-picce ;  to  diew  how  fooii 
Great  things  are  made,  but  fooner  are  undone,    ' 
Here  have  1  fcen  the  king,  when  great  adairs 
Gave  leave  to  darken  and  unbend  his  cares. 
Attended  to  the  chace  by  all  the  flow'r 
Of  youth,  whofe  hopes  a  nobler  prey  devour : 
Plcafure  with  praife,  and  danger  they  would  buy, 
And  wifli  a  foe  that  would  not  only  fly. 
The  dag,  now  confcious  of  his  fatal  growth. 
At  once  indulgent  to  his  fear  and  doth. 
To  fome  dark  covert  his  retreat  had  made. 
Where  nor  man's  eve,  nor  Heav'n's  fliould  invade 
His  foft  repofe;  when  th'uncxpe£^ed  found 
Of  dogs  and  men  his  wakeful  ear  does  wound : 
Rouz'd  with  thc^noife,  he  fcarce  believes  his  ear. 
Willing  to  tliink  th'illuflons  of  his  fear 
Had  giv'n  this  falfe  alarm;  but  dreight  his  vie\T 
Confirms,  that  more  than  all  he  fears  is  true. 
Bctray'd  in  all  his  drtngths,  the  wood  bcfet; 
All  inftrumcnts,  all  arts  of  ruin  met : 
He  calls  to  mind  his  drength,  and  then  his  fpeed, 
His  winged  heels,  and  then  his  armed  head ; 
With  thefe  t'avoid,  with  that  his  fate  to  meet: 
But  fear  prevails,  and  bids  him  trud  lijs  feet. 
So  fad  he  flies,  that  his  reviewing  eye 
Has  lod  the  cliacers,  and  his  car  the  cry; 
Exulting,  till  he  finds  their  nobler  fenfc 
Their  difproportion'd  fpeed  doth  recompen(e{ 
Then  curfcs  his  confpiring  feet,  whofe  Icent 
Betrays  that  fafety  which  their  fwiftnefs  lent. 
Then  tries  his  friends;  among  the  bafer  herd. 
Where  he  fo  lately  was  obey'd  and  fcar*d. 
His  fafety  feeks :  the  herd,  unkindly  wife. 
Or  chacc's  him  from  thence,  or  from  him  flies. 
Like  a  declining  daicfman,  left  forlorn 
To  his  friends  pity,  and  purfuers  fcom. 
With  diame  remembers,  while  himfelf  was  one 
Of  the  fame  herd,  himfelf  the  fame  had  done. 
Thence  ro  the  coverts  and  the  confcious  groveSf 
The  fccncs  of  his  pad  triumphs  and  his  loves; 
Sadly  "furveving  where  he  rang'd  alone, 
Prince.of  the  foil,  and  all  the  herd  his  own; 
And,  like  a  bold  knight-errant,  did  proclaim 
Combat  to  all,  and  bore  away  the  dame  ; . 
And  taught  the  woods  to  echo  to  the  dream 
His  dreadful  challenge  and  hit  cladiing  beapi* 
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y  now  declines  the  fatal  flrife, 
bis  love  was  dearer  than  his  life. 
!  leaf,  and  ev*ry  moving  breath 
foe,  and  cv'ry  foe  a  death, 
fbrfiken,  and  purl'uM,  at  lafl 
in  defpair  of  iafcty  placed, 
c  thence  rcfumes,  refolvM  to  bear 
lifaults,  (tncc  'tis  in  vain  to  fear. 
too  late,  he  wifhcs  for  the  fight 
gth  he  walled  in  ignoble  flii^ht: 
he  fees  the  eager  chacc  renew 'd, 
r  dogs,  the  dogs  by  men  purfu'd, 
t  revokes  his  bold  refolve,  and  more 
s  courage  than  his  fear  befcre ; 
uncertain  wavs  unfafcft  arc, 
:  a  greater  miichicf  than  dcfjpair. 
:ftrcam,when  neither  friends, nor  force, 
nor  art  avail,  he  iliajKs  his  rourie; 
t  their  rage  fo  dcfp'rate  to  cflfay 
t  more  mcrcilels  than  they. 
s  they  puriuc,  nor  can  the  flood 
nrdircthirft;  alas,  they  third  for  blood, 
a  fhip  the  oar-finn'd  gallies  ply, 
nting  fea  to  ride,  or  wmd  to  fly, 
to  fall  rcveng'd  on  thofe  that  dare 
laft  fury  of  extreme  deipair. 
:  (lag,  among  th'enraged  hounds, 
r  force,  and  wounds  return  for  wounds, 
ero,  whom  his  bafer  foes 
irround,  now  theie  alTails,  now  thole, 
gal  of  life,  difdains  to  die 
Q  hands ;  but  if  he  can  defcry 
r  foe  approach,  to  him  he  calls, 
lis  fate,  and  then  contented  falls. 
lie  king  a  mortal  (liaft  lets  fly 
nerring  hand,  then  gleed,  to  die, 
le  wound,  to  it  refigns  his  blood, 
the  cryftal  with  a  purple  flood, 
e  innocent  and  happv  chace, 
I  of  old,  but  in  the  (elf-fame  place, 
purfu'd*,  and  meant  a  prey 
pow'r,  here  tum'd,  and  flood  a  bay, 
lat  remedy  all  hope  was  plac'd, 
or  (hould  have  been  at  lead,  the  lad, 
lat  charter  feal'd,  wherein  the  crown 
jf  arbitrary  pow*r  lavs  down  : 
Have,  thofe  names  of  hate  and  fear, 
r  dilc  of  king  and  lubje6l  bear : 
en  both  to  the  fame  centre  move, 
s  give  liberty,  and  fubjcfls  love, 
lot  long  in  force  this  charter  dood  j 
at  feal,  it  mud  be  fcal'd  in  blood, 
s  arm'd,  the  more  their  princes  gave ; 
gc  only  took,  the  more  to  crave: 
bv  giving,  give  themfclves  away, 
lat  pow*r  that  fhould  deny  betray. 
>  condrain'd,  but  his  own  fear  reviles, 
•d,  but  fcom'dj  nor  are  they  gifts, 
:  fpoil*-..*  [hold, 

J,  by  grafping  more  than  they  could 
heir  rul)jc6ls,  by  opprelfion,  bold  : 
•  fwav,  by  forcing  kings  to  give 
vas  dt  for  fabicfts  to  receive, 


Ran  to  the  lame  extremes ;  and  one  excefs 
Made  both,  by  driving;  to  be  ^accr,  ielk 
When  a  calm  river  rais'd  with  fudden  rami* 
Or  fnows  diflrolv*d,  o'erflows  th'ad joining  pliittt^ 
The  hu(bandroen,  with  high  rais'd  banks  iecure 
Their  greedy  hopes,  and  this  he  can  endure.  • 
But  if  with  bays  and  dams  they  drive  to  force 
His  channel  to  a  new,  or  narrow  courie. 
No  longer  then  within  his  banks  he  dwells; 
Fird  to  a  torrent,  then  a  deluge  fwells : 
Stronger  and  fiercer  by  redraint  he  roars. 
And  knows  no  bound,  but  makes  his  power  hit 
Ihores. 


§  24.  OnMr.MrahamCauiUy^s  Death  and  Burial 
amongfi  the  ancient  Poets,    Denham. 

/^LD  Chaucer,  like  the  morning  dar, 

^^  To  us  dilcovers  day  from  for. 

His  light  tho(e  mids  and  clouds  didblv*d. 

Which  our  dark  nation  long  invoWd : 

But  he  delcendmg  to  the  (hades, 

Darknefs  again  the  age  invades. 

Next  (like  Aurora)  Spencer  n)fe, 

Whofe  purple  blulh  the  day  fbreihows; 

The  other  three,  with  his  own  fires, 

Phoebus,  the  poet's  god,  infpires ; 

By  Shake(pear6's,  Jonfon's,  Fletcher'i,  lines^ 

Our  dage's  ludre  Rome's  out(hines  j 

Thefe  poets  near  our  princes  deep. 

And  in  one  grave  our  manfion  keep. 

They  iiv'd  to  fee  fo  many  days, 

Till  time  had  bladed  all  their  bays: 

But  curfed  be  the  fatal  hour 

That  pluck'd  the  faired,  fweeted  flow'r 

That  in  the  Mufe's  garden  grew,  ^ 

And  amongd  wither'd  laurels  threw. 

Time,  which  made  their  fame  out-live. 

To  Cowley  fcarce  did  ripenefs  give. 

Old  mother  Wit,  and  Nature  gave 

Shakefpeare  and  Fletcher  all  they  have  j 

In  Spenfer,  and  in  Jonfon,  Art 

Of  dower  Nature  got  the  dan ; 

But  both  in  him  fo  equal  are. 

None  knows  which  bears  the  happieft  (hare  *. 

To  him  no  author  was  unknown. 

Yet  what  he  wrote  was  all  his  own; 

He  melted  not  the  ancient  gold. 

Nor,  with  Ben  Jonfon,  did  make  bold 

To  plunder  all  the  Roman  dores 

Of  poets,  and  of  orators : 

Horace's  wit,  and  Virgil's  date. 

He  did  not  deal;  but  emulate ! 

And  when  he  would  like  them  appear. 

Their  garb,  but  not  their  cloaths,  did  wear : 

He  not  from  Rome,  alone,  but  Greece, 

Like  Jad)n,  brought  the  golden  fleece : 

To  him  that  language  (thought  to  none 

Of  th'others^  as  his  own  was  known. 

On  a  diflPgafe  (as  Flaccus  fings) 

The  Thebm  fwan  extends  his  wings. 

When  thro'  th'stherial  clouds  he  flics. 

To  the  fame  jutch  our  fwan  doth  rife  } 
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Old  Pindar's  flitihtt  by  him  are  reach'd, 

When  on  that  ^aL*  his  wings  arc  (Irctch'd  ; 

His  fancy  and  his  jucl^xnitnt  fuch, 
-  Each  to  ihe  other  ftcm'd  too  much. 

His  fcverc  judgment  (giving  law) 

His  modeft  fancy  kepi  in  awe  ; 

As  rigid  hulbands  jcalouj»  are, 

XVhen  they  believe  their  wives  too  fair, 
•    His  Englilh  ftrcams  lb  pure  did  flow, 

A'  all  li'tit  law  and  talted  know. 

But  for  his  Latin  vein,  fo  clear, 

Strouj^,  full,  and  high  it  dot?  appear. 

That  were  immortal  Virgd  hcie, 

Him  f«'r  his  judge  he  would  not  fear; 

Of  that  great  ponraituie,  lb  true 

A  copy  pencil  never  drew. 

!^ly  Mufe  her  fong  had  ended  here, 

But  boih  thcii  Genii  Ihnight  appear; 

Joy  and  amazement  her  did  ftrikc. 

Two  twins  Ihe  ne\  cr  faw  fo  like. 

'Twas  taught  by  N^ife  Pytliagoras, 

One  foul  might  thro'  more  bodies  paft : 

Seeing  fuch  tranfmigration  there, 

She  thought  it  not  a  fabh:  here. 

Sufh  a  rcrcmhiancc  of  all  parts, 

Life,  death,  age,  fortune,  nature,  arts; 

Then  lights  her  torch  at  theirs  to  tell, 

And  fliew  the  world  this  parallel : 

Fixt  and  contemplative  their  looks. 

Still  turning  over  Nature's  books : 

Their  woiks  chaftc,  moral,  and  diving, 

Where  prolit  and  delight  combine; 

Thev,  gilding  dirt,  in  noble  verfe 

Ruftic  philofophy  rehcarfe. 

When  heroes,  gods,  or  god-like  kings. 

They  praifc,  on  their  xixalted  wings 

To  the  celeliial  orbs  they  climb, 

And  with  th'harmoniou*?  fphercs  kcqp  time: 

Nor  did  their  actions  fall  behind 

Their  words,  but  with  like  candour  ihia'd  ; 

Kach  drew  fair  charafbers,  vet  none 

Of  thefc  they  fcign'd  excels  their  own. 

Both  by  two  generous  princes  lov'd. 

Who  knew^  arid  judg'd  what  they  approv'd. 

Yet  having  each  the  lame  defire, 

Both  from  the  buly  throng  retire : 

Tiicir  bodies,  to  their  minds  refign'd, 

Car'd  not  to  propagate  their  kind  : 

Yet,  tho*  both  fell  before  their  hour. 

Time  on  their  olTspring  hath  no  pow'r, 

Nor  tire  nor  fate  iln-ir  bays  (hall  blaft, 

Nor  death's  dark  veil  their  day  o'ercaft. 


>rc"j 


§  15.     An  FJfay  en  Tranflated  Verje, 

lv\RL  OF  Roscommon. 

TT APPY  that  author,  whole  correcl  "  clTay 

Repairs  fo  well  our  old  Horatian  way : 
And  happy  you,  who  (by  propitious  fate^ 
On  great  Apoilo*s  Tacred  ftandard  wait. 
And  with  i\x\f\.  difcipline  inlhu^Vcd  right, 
^ave  Ic^ra'd  to  ul'c  youi  arms  before  you  fight. 


But  fmcc  the  prcfs,  the  pulpit,  and  the  ft  age, 
Confpjrc  to  cenfure  and  expofe  our  nge  ; 
P  ovok'd  too  far,  we  refoluiely  muft, 
To  the  few  virtues  that  we  have,  be  juft. 
Forwho  have  long'd,or  who  have  laboured  more 
To  fearch  the  treafurcs  of  the  Roman  ftorc 
Or  dig  in  Grecian  mines  for  purer  ore  ? 
The  nobleft  fruits  tranfplamed  in  our  ifle. 
With  early  hope  and  fragrant  blofi'oms.fmilc 
Familiar  Ovid  tender  thoughts  infpires, 
And  nature  feconds  all  his  loft  defiles  : 
Theocritus  does  now  to  us  belong  ; 
And  Albion's  rocks  repeat  his  rural  fong. 
Who  has  not  licard  how  Italy  was  bleft 
Above  the  Medes,  above  the  wealili    Eaft  > 
O^G alius'  fong,  fo  tender  and  fo  true, 
As  ev'n  Lycoris  might  with  pity  view  !  [hcarfc, 
When  mourning  nymphs  attend  their  Daphnis* 
Who  docs  not  weep  that  reads  the  moving  vcrfe! 
Bur  hear,  oh  hear,  in  what  exalted  drains 
Sicilian  Mules  through  thcfe  happy  piai.is 
Proclaim  Saturnian  tiuius —  ur  own  Apollo 
reigns  ! 

WhenFrancehad  brcathV. , after  inteftine  broils, 
And  peace  and  conqucft  crown'd  her  foreign  toils, 
There  (cultivated  by  a  royal  hand) 
Learning  gicw  faft,  and  fpread,  and  bleft  the  land ; 
The  choiccft  books  that  Rome  or  Greece  have 
Her  excellent  tranflators  made  her  own:  [known, 
And  Europe  ft  ill  confiderably  gains. 
Both  by  their  good  example  and  their  pains. 
From  hence  our  generous  emulation  came ; 
Wc  undertook,  and  we  pcrform'd  the  liimc. 
But  now,  we  fliow  the  world  a  nobler  way. 
And  in  tranflated  verfe  do  more  than  they ; 
Serene,  and  clear,  harmonious  Horace  flows, 
Wijh  fweetnefs  not  to  be  exprcft  in  pxofe  : 
Degrading  profc  explains  his  meaning  ill, 
And  flievvs  the  ftufl",  but  not  the  workman's  fkill : 
I  (who  have  ferv'd  him  more  than  twenty  years) 
Scarce  know  my  maftcr  as  he  there  appears. 
Vain  arc  ouc  neighbours  hopes,  and  vain  their 

cares ; 
The  fault  is  more  the  language's  than  theirs : 
*Tis  courtly,  florid,  and  abounds  in  words 
Of  fofter  found  tlian  ours  perhaps  affords  ; 
But  who  did  ever  in  French  authors  lee 
The  comprehenfive  Englifli  energy  ? 
The  weighty  bii|lion  of  one  fterling  line. 
Drawn  to  Ftcrtah  \vire,  would  thro'  whole  pagn 
I  Ipeak  my  private,  but  impanial  fenfc,    [ftiine. 
With  freedom,  and  (I  hope)  without  ofi]ence ; 
For  I'll  recant,  when  France  can  ftiew  me  wit 
As  ftrono;  as  ours,  and  as  fuccinftly  writ, 
'Tis  true,  comrofing  is  a  nobler  part ; 
But  good  tranllation  is  no  cafy  art. 
For  tiio'  materials  have  long  lince  been  found, 
Yet  both  your  fancy  and  your  hands  are  bound  | 
And  by^improving  what  was  writ  beforp. 
Invention  labours  lefs,  but  judgment  moFe. 

The  foil  intended  for  Pierian  feeds 
Muft  be  well  purg'd  from  rank  pedantic  weeds. 


♦  John  SliefEcld  duke  of  Buckinghamfliirc, 
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(\arts,  and  all  PamaflTus  fhakes, 

uifc  rumbling  Baralipton  makes. 

c  have  been  with  admiration  read, 

J  (lH.Tidc  their  Itarning)  were  well  bred. 

iiil  great  work  (a  taik  pcrfonii'd  by  few) 

vourfclf  may  to  yourfelt  be  trot : 
t,  no  tricks,  no  favour,  no  rclervc  j 
^our  mmd,  calamine  c\  'ry  nerve. 
:r  vainly  on  his  ftrciigth  depends, 
ike  Virgil,  but  like  M*vius  ends, 
retell  (in  fpiic  of  his  forgotten  rhymes) 
,n'd  to  live  to  all  fuccttding  times, 
5m pons  nonif  nfe  and  a  bellowing  found, 
fry  ilium,  tumbling  to  the  ground. 

my  iVlufc  c»fi  thr  >*  pall  ages  fee) 
)irv,  nnufcous,  gaping  fool  was  he^ 
.'d,  when  with  univerfal  fcorn, 
)untains  labour'd  and  a  nioufe  was  born. 
I,  icarn,  Crotuo^i's  brawny  wrcfiler  criei;, 
)us  moitals,  and  be  timelv  wife  ! 
hat  cili,  remember  Milo's  end, 
I  in  that  timber  which  he  drove  to  rend. 
)ct  with  a  ditT'rent  tidcnt  writes  ; 
lilcs,  one  inftructs,  another  bites, 
did  ne'er  afpirc  to  epic  bays, 
rv  Maro  ihxjp  to  lyric  Uys. 
e  how  your  humour  is  inclin'd, 
lich  the  ruling  pailion  of  your  mind  ; 
"cck  a  poet  who  vour  way  docs  bend, 
ool'c  an  author  as  you  choofc  a  friend  ^ 
by  this  fvmparhctic  bond, 
L)w  familiar,  intimate,  and  fond  ; 
oughts,  your  words,  your  ftyles,  yourfouls 
^cr  his  interpreter,  but  he.  [agree, 

I  how  much  calc  ib  a  young  Mufe  bctray*d ! 
ce  the  rtputaiion  of  the  maid  ! 
irlv,  kind,  paternal  care  apjHrars, 
le  inltruclion  of  her  tender  years. 
ft  impiwrtion  in  her  infant  bread 

the  deeped,  and  fliould  be  the  bed. 

aufteriiv  breed  fervile  fear, 
.ton  fcuid  offend  her  virgin  car ; 
from  fooliih  pride's  affcfled  date, 
ccious  B  ittrv's  more  pernicious  bait, 
d  innocence  adorns  her  thoughts  ; 
ir  n"L;lcit  mud  anfwer  for  her  faults, 
cxiv^^ft  WO!  ds  admit  of  no  defence  j 
nt  of  decency  is  want  of  fenfe. 
nod' I  ate  fop  would  rake  the  Park  or  dews, 
imong  troops  of  faultlcls  nymphs   may 

of  fuel,  is  to  be  found  ;  [choofe  ? 

lien  a  fuhjefl  proper  to  expound  : 
)ra!,  great,  and  worth  a  poet's  voice, 
n  of  fenfe  dcfpifc  a  trivial  choice  : 
eh  applaufe  it  mud  expe<^  to  meet, 
lid  I'ome  painter  bufy  in  a  drcet  j 
>y  bulls  and  bears,  and  cv'ry  fign 
alls  the  daring  fots  to  nadv  wine, 
'tis  not  all  to  have  a  fubje^l  good  ; 
:  delight  us  when  'tis  underdood. 
t  brings  fulfome  ohje£ls  to  my  view 
any  old  have  done,  and  many  new) 
laulcous  images  my  fancy  fills, 
il  goes  down  like  oxymcl  of  f^uills. 


Indruft  the  lid'nmg  world  how  "VTaro'fingf' 

Of  ufeful  fubjcfb  mod  of  lofts  thing*.  ^ 

Thefe  w'ill  fuch  true,  fuch  bright  ideas  raifa^        j 

As  merit  gratitude  as  well  as  praiie :  1 

But  foul  defcriptions  arc  offcnfivc  dill. 

Either  for  being  like,  or  being  ill. 

For  who,  without  a  qualm,  have  ever  look^^ 

On  holy  garbage,  tho'  by  Homer  cook'd  ? 

Whofc  railing  herf)es,  and  whole  wounded  gods^-  ^ 

Makes  ibme  fufpe^t  he  fnorcs,  as  well  as  noJ$» 

But  I  offend — Virgil  begins  to  frown. 

And  Horace  looks  wi'h  indignation  dow>n  } 

My  bludiing  Mule  w  ith  conlcious  fear  retires. 

And  whom  they  like,  implicitly  admires. 

On  furc  foundations  let  your  fabric  rife,^ 
And  with  auraflive  majcdy  lurprife, 
Not  by  affecled  meretricious  arts. 
But  dr"r6l  harmonious  fymmetrv  of  parts; 
Which  thro*  the  whole  infcnfibly  mud  pals, 
\V  jth  vital  heat  to  animate  the  mafs  : 
A  pure,  an  a(t\ivc,  an  aufpiciou^  dame,   [came; 
And  bright  as  heav'n,  from  whence  the  blelfing 
But  few,  oh  few  fouls,  pra-on'ain'd  by.  fate. 
The  race  of  gods,  have  rcaeh'd  that  envy'*d  height* 
No  Rebel- 1  itan's  facriltgious  crime. 
By  heaping  hills  on  hills,  can  hither  climb: 
The  grizly  ferryman  of  hell  deny'd 
^neas  entrance,  till  he  knew  his  guide  : 
How  judly  then  will  impious  mortals  fall, 
Whofc  pride  would  foar  to  heav'n  without  a  call  I 

Pride  (of  all  others  the  mod  dang'roiis  fault) 
Proceeds  from  want  of  fenfe,  or  want  of  thought. 
The  men,  who  labour  and  digcft  things  mod. 
Will  be  much  aptcr  to  defpond  than  boad : 
For  if  your  author  be  profoundly  good, 
'Twill  cod  you  dear  before  he's  underdood. 
How  many  ages  fince  has  Virgil  writ  ! 
How  few  are  they  who  undcrdand  him  yet  I 
Approach  his  altars  with  religious  fear, 
No  vulgar  deity  inhabits  there  : 
Heav'n  fliakcs  not  more  at  Jove's  imperial  nod. 
Than  poets  diould  before  their  Mantuan  god. 
Hail  mighty  Maro  !  mav  that  facred  name 
iCindJe  my  breaft  with  tfiv  celcdial  flame ; 
Sublime  ideas  and  apt  words  infufe  ;        [Mufc ! 
The  Mufc  indru£l  my  voice,  and  thou  infpirc  the 

What  I  have  indanc'd  only  in  the  bed. 
Is,  in  proportion,  true  of  all  the  red. 
Take  pains  the  genuine  meaning  to  explore, 
There  fwcat,  there  drain,  rug  the  laborious  oar; 
Search  ev'ry  comment  that  your  care  can  find, 
Some  here,  fomc  there,  may  hit  the  poet's  mind ; 
Yet  be  not  blindly  guided  by  the  throng  ; 
The  multitude  is  always  in  the  wrong. 
When  things  appear  unnatural  or  hard, 
Confult  your  author,  with  himfelf  compar'd ; 
Who  knows  what  bleffrngs  Phoebus  may  bcdow. 
And  future  ages  to  your  labour  owe  ? 
Such  fecrets  arc  not  eafily  found  out ; 
But,  once  difcover'd,  leave  no  ro<im  for  d6ubr. 
Truth  damps  convi^lion  in  your  ravidi'd  bread, 
And  peace  and  joy  attend  the  glorious  gucft. 

Truth  is  dill  one  ;  truth  is  divinely  bright. 
No  cloudv  doubts  obfcure  her  native  li^h   ; 
;  1?.\  ^  ^^^^ 
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il^ic  in  vour  th<^u?hts  )»ou  u\n^  the  Icaft  debate,    Another  fuch  had  left  the  nation  thin. 


} 


,iv\i  niAS  iio.i:  •!.  . '.     .:t  nc' ♦■«  tan  t.^-^llaie. 
Yburilylc  wj.l  i>.!S  thro*  all  dli^uiies  luow. 
For  none  explain  more  clearly  than  they  know. 
"He  only  proves  he  uuderitanJs  a  text, 
Whofe  xxpofition  leaves  it  unpcrplex*d. 
rhey  who  too  faithfully  on  names  iniiil, 
kither  create  than  dilii^iatc  the  mift  ; 
And  v;row  unjult  by  being  ovtr-nicc; 
Tor  fu;  t  rftitious  virtue  turns  t«»  vif  c. 
Let  Craifj^'  ^*  ^holl  and  Lab'.cnus  tell 
How  twice  i.i  Parthian  plains  their  legions  fell. 
Since  Rome  iiaih  been  i'o  jealous  of  iitrr  fame, 
That  few  know  J^acorus'  ci  Mon^tfcs'  name. 

Words  in  one  la:;.-uigc  elegantly  us'd. 
Will  hardly  in  another  be  excus'd. 
And  fome  tliat  Rome  adiuii'd  in  Cxfar's  time, 
May  neither  fuit  our  genius  nor  our  clime. 
The  gfnuine  fcnff,  intelligibly  told, 
bhews  a  tranilator  both  difcrect  and  bold. 

Excurfions  arc  iacx't^iably  bad  ; 
And  *tis  much  fafer  to  leave  out  than  add. 
A^^ftriifc  and  myllic  thoughts  you  muft  exprefs 
With  painful  care,  but  fccming  caiincfs  ; 
For  truth  fn ines  brightcft  thro'  the  plaincft  drefs. 
ThMLncnn  Mufc,  when  Ihc  appears  in  flatc, 
M  jkcs  all  Jove's  thunder  on  her  verfes  wait. 
Yet  writes  lomctimcs  as  foft  and  moving  things 
As  Venus  rpeaks,  or  Philomela  (ings. 
Your  author  always  will  the  bcft  advife  ; 
Fall  when  he  falls,  and  when  he  rifes  rife. 
Affccicd  noifc  is  the  moll  wretched  thing 
That  to  contempt  can  empty  fcribblers  bring. 
Vowels  and  accents,  rcirularly  plac'd, 
On  even  fvUablcs  (.1  \d  fii!l  the  laft) 
Tho'  grofs  innumera':  Ic  faults  abound, 
In  fpiie  of  npnfcnfe,  never  fail  of  found. 
But  this  is  meant  of  even  vcrfe  alo.jc. 
As  being  moft  harmonious  and  moll  known  ; 
For  if  you  will  unequal  numbers  try, 
There  accents  on  odd  iyilables  mud  lie. 
Whatever  fiftcr  of  the  learned  Nine 
Docs  to  your  fuit  a  willing  ear  incline. 
Urge  your  fuccef^*,  dcferve  a  Killing  name, 
She'll  crown  a  grateful  and  a  conftaut  flame. 
Bur,  if  a  wild  unceaainty  prevail, 
An<l  turn  your  veering  heart  with  ev'ry  gale. 
You  lofc  the  fruit  of  all  vour  fonncr  care 
Foi  the  fad  profpcv'il  ot  a  iuft  defpair. 

A  quHck  (too  fcnndaioufiy  ujcan  to  name) 
Had,  bv  man-niidwi'fcrv,  got  wealth  ^nd  fame : 
As  if  I^ucina  had  forgot  her  trade. 
The  labouring  v.  ife  invokes  his  furer  aid. 
W(.!l-fc  jr»n'd  bowls  the  goffip's  fpirjts  raifc, 
Wlio,  while (licgu/zles, chats  tiicdot^or's  praifc; 
And  largely  what  ihe  wants  in  v.ords  fupplics. 
With  njaudlin-cloquciicc  of  trickling  eyes. 
But  what  a  thoughtlcik  animal  is  man  ! 
(How  very  active  in  his  own  trepan  !) 
For,  greedy  of  jihvficians  f;\c|uent  fees, 
From  f«  male  mcllo^v  praife  he  takes  degrees ; 
Struts  in  a  new  unlictns'd  gown,  and  then. 
From  faving  v.omcn,  falls  to  killing  men. 


In  fpite  of  all  the  children  he  bi ought  in. 
His  p.Ils  as  thick  as  ha.id*gra::aioc:>  flcvk  ; 
And  wheie  they  fell,  as  certainly  they  fieW; 
His  name  (Iruck  every  where  as  great  a  danip 
As  Archimedes  thro'  the  Roman  camp. 
With  this,  the  doftor's  pride  bc^an  10  cool ; 
For  fmarting  fou  idly  may  convince  a  fooL 
But  now  repentance  came  too  late  for  grace  i 
And  meagre  famine  (lar*d  him  in  the  race; 
Fain  would  he  to  tly:  wives  be  reconciPd, 
But  found  no  hulband  left  to  own  a  child. 
The  f.  ic.'.tli  iliat  got  the  brats,  were  poiion'dtoD; 
In  thii  ud  cafe,  what  could  our  vermin  do^ 
Worry 'd  \\ith  debts,  and  pad  all  hope  uf  bail, 
Th'unpity'd  wrctrh  lies  rotting  in  a  jail : 
And  there  with  baiket-alms,  fcarce  kept  afire, 
Shews  how  miftakcn  talents  ought  to  thrive 

I  pity,  from  my  foul,  unhappy  men, 
Compell'd  by  want  to  proilitute  their  pen ; 
Who  mull,  like  lawyers,  cither  lUr^-e  or  plead. 
And  follow,  right  or  wrong,  wheic  guineas  lead! 
But  you,  Pompilian,  wealthy  pamper'd  hein. 
Who  to  youi  country  owe  your  fwords  and  caxdi 
Let  no  vain  hope  your  eafy  mind  feduce. 
For  rich  ill  poets  are  without  ezcufe. 
'Tis  very  dangerous,  tampering  with  a  niuie, 
The  profit's  fmall,  and  you  have  much  to  lofej 
For  tho*  true  wit  adorns  your  binh  or  place. 
Degenerate  lines  degrade  th'attainted  race. 
No  poet  any  palHon  can  excite. 
But  what  they  feel  tranlport  them  when  theyutis. 
Have  you  been  led  thro*  the  Cumxan  cave. 
And  heard  th'impaticnt  maid  divinely  rave  ? 
I  hear  her  now  ;  I  fee  her  rolling  eves  : 
And  panting,  Lo  !  the  god,  the  god,  fiie  erics; 
With  words  not  hers,  and  more  than  human fouai 
She  makes  th'obedient  ghofts  peep  trembtingdm^ 

the  ground. 
But,, tho*  we  mud  obey  when  Heav'n  commadbi 
And  man  in  vain  the  lacrcd  call  withdands. 
Beware  what  fpirit  rages  in  your  bread  i 
For  ten  infpir'd,  ten  thoufand  are  podcft. 
Thus  make  the  proper  ufe  of  each  extreme. 
And  write  with  fury,  but  correft  with  phkgB. 
As  when  the  cheerful  hours  too  freely  pais, 
And  fparkling  wine  fmilcs  in  the  tempooggiifii 
Your  pulfe  adviles,  and  begins  to  beat 
Thro*  ev'ry  fwcUing  vein  a  loud  retieat : 
So  when  a  mufe  propitioufly  invites. 
Improve  her  favours,  and  indulge  her  fligtoi 
But  when  you  find  that  vigorous  heat  alatc, 
Leave  off,  and  for  another  fummons  wait. 
Before  th<:  radiant  fun,  a  glimmering  lan^s 
Adulterate  metals  to  the  derling  damp, 
Appear  not  meaner  than  mere  human  lino, 
Compar'd  with  thofe  whofe  infpiration  ihines: 
Thefc  nervous,  bold  j  thole  languid  and  remifr: 
There,  cold  faiuies  ;  but  here  a  lover**  kifs. 
Thus  have  I  fecn  ^  rapid,  headlong  tide. 
With  foaming  waves  the  palling  Soane  diridr; 
Whofe  lazy  v\atcrs  wit|\out  motion  lay,    [«T. 
While  he,  with  eager  force,  urg'd  his  ii»pctooii 
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e  privilege  that  ancient  poets  claim, 
tum'd  to  licence  by  too  jull  a  name 
gs  to  none  but  an  cftablilh'd  fiamc 
h  fcoms  to  take  it — 
rd  exprcilions,  crude,  abortive  thoughts, 
le  lewd  legion  of  exploded  faults. 
Fugitives  to  that  afylum  fly, 
facrcd  laws  with  infolcnce  defy, 
hus  our  heroes  of  the  former  days, 
v*d  and  gain'd  their  never-fading  bays ; 
nii(lake,  or  far  the  grcateft  part 
fiat  Ibmc  call  ncglcft,  was  ftudy*s  art. 
n  Virgil  feems  to  trifle  in  a  line, 
ike  a  warning-piece,  which  gives  the  fign 
'akc  your  fancy,  and  prepare  your  fight, 
:ach  the  noble  height  of  fome  unufual  flight, 
my  patience,  when  with  faucy  pride, 
itunM  ears  I  hear  his  numbers  try'd. 
ic  of  nature  !  fliall  fuch  copies  then 
gn  th'oiii^inals  of  Maro's  pen ! 
the  rude  notions  of  pedantic  fchools 
heme  the  facred  founder  of  our  rules  ! 
le  delicacy  of  the  nicefl  ear 
nothinj(  harrti,  or  out  of  order  there, 
"nc  or  low,  unbended  or  intcnfe  ; 
found  is  dill  a  comment  to  the  fenie. 
(k;iful  ear  in  numbers  (hould  pi-elide, 
all  difputcs  without  appeal  decide, 
ancient  Rome,  and  elder  Athens  found, 
e  millaken  flops  dcbauch*d  the  found, 
hen  by  impulfe  from  Hcav'n,  Tyrtaeus  fung, 
ooping  loldicrs  a  new  courage  fprung ; 
ing  Spa.'ta  now  the  flight  maintain'd, 
what  two  gcn'rals  loft  a  poet  gain'd. 
cret  influence  of  indulgent  fliies, 
re  and  jwefy  together  rife, 
poets  are  the  guardians  of  the  (late, 
when  they  fail,  portend  approaching  fate, 
lat  which  Rome  to  conqueft  did  inlpire, 
not  the  veflal,  but  the  mufe's  Bre  ; 
'n  joins  the  bleliings  :  no  declining  age 
•elt  the  raptures  of  poetic  rage, 
many  faults,  thyme  is  (perhaps)  the  caufe; 
\n(k  to  rhyme,  we  flight  more  ufeful  laws ; 
lat,  in  Greece  or  Rome,  was  never  known, 
>y  barbarian  deluges  o'erflown : 
I'd,  undone,  they  did  at  lafl  obey, 
:hange  their  own  for  their  invader's  way. 
rant,  that  from  fome  mofly,  idol  oak, 
jblc  rhymes  our  Thor  and  Woden  fpoke; 
)y  fucceifion  of  unlcamM  times, 
rds  began,  fo  monks  rung  on  the  chimes. 
:  now  that  Phccbus  and  the  facred  Nine, 
all  their  beams  on  our  blefl  ifland  (hine, 
fliould  not  we  their  ancient  rites  rcftore, 
)c,  what  Rome  or  Athens  were  before  ? 
ive  forgot  how  Raphael's  numerous  profe 
our  exalted  fouls  thro'  heavenlv  camps, 
mark'd  the  ground  where  proud  apoflate 
•  thrones 

*d  Jehovah  !  here,  *rwixt  hoft  and  hoft, 
arrow,  but  a  dreadful  interval) 
rntous  fight !  before  the  cloudy  van 


Satan  with  vaft  and  haughty  (Iridct 
Came  tow'ring  arm'd  in  adamant  and  _ 
There  bello\ving  engines,  with  their  ficrjri 
Difpers'd  ethereal  forms,  and  down  i* 
By  thoufands,  angels  on  arch-angels 
Recovcr'd  to  the  hills  they  ran,  they  fl< 
Which  (with  their  pondcious  load,  rockl^^ 
*  tcrs,  woods)  > 

From  their  firm  feats,  torn  by  the  fliaggy  t*. 
They  bore  like  fliields  before  them  thro'  the  Cp 
Till  more  incens'd  the^^  hurl'd  them  at  their  fbci^ 
All  was  confufion,  heaven's  foundations  ihook^ 
Threat'ning  no  Icfs  than  univeri'al  wreck; 
For  Michael's  arm  main  promontories  flung^ 
And  over-prcft  whole  legions  weak  with  fla  : 
Yet  they  blafphem'd  and  ftruggled  as  they  lay^ 
Till  the  great  cnfign  of  Meliiah  blaz'd. 
And  (arm'd  with  vengeance)  God's  vi£loriout 
(Effulgence  of  paternal  deity)  [Scm 

Grafping  ten  thouiand  thunders  in  his  hand. 
Drove  th'old  original  rebels  headlong  downif 
And  fent  them  flaming  to  the  valt  abyfs.' 

O  may  I  live  to  heal  the  glorious  day. 
And  fing  loud  preans  thro*  the  crowded  way, 
When  in  triumphant  ftate  the  Britifli  Mufe, 
True  to  hcrfelf,  fliall  barbarous  aid  refufe. 
And  in  the  Roman  majefly  appear. 
Which  none  know  better,  and  none  come  fo  near. 


I 


§  26.     Abfahm  and  AchitopheL    Dryden. 

N  pious  times,  ere  prieftcraft  did  begin. 
Before  polygamy  was  made  a  fin  ; 
When  man  on  many  multiply 'd  his  kind. 
Ere  one  to  one  was  curfedly  confln'd  ; 
When  nature  prompted,  and  no  law  dcny'd 
Promifcuous  ule  of  concubine  and  bride. 
Then  Ifrael's  monarch,  after  Heav'n's  o\vn  hearty 
His  vigorous  warmth  did  varioufly  impart 
To  wives  and  flaves;  and  wide  as  his  command^ 
Scatter'd  his  Maker's  image  ihro'  the  land. 
Michal,  of  royal  blood,  the  crown  did  wear; 
A  foil  ungrateful  to  the  tiller's  care  : 
Not  fo  the  reft  ;  for  icv'ral  mothers  bore 
To  god-like  David  fev'ral  fons  before. 
But  lince,  like  flaves,  his  bed  thev  did  afcend^ 
No  true  fucceifion  could  their  feed  attend. 
Of  all  the  numerous  progeny,  was  none 
So  beautiful,  fo  brave,  as  Abfalom  : 
Whether,  infpir'd  by  fome  diviner  luft. 
His  father  got  him  with  a  greater  guft ; 
Qr  that  his  confcious  deftiny  made  way. 
By  manly  beauty,  to  imperial  fway. 
Early  in  foreign  fields  he  won  renown, 
Witn  kings  and  ftates  ally'd  to  Ifrael's  crown: 
In  peace  the  thoughts  of  war  he  could  remove. 
And  feem'd  as  he  were  only  bom  for  love. 
Whate'er  he  did  was  done  with  fo  much  eaic^ 
In  him  alone  'twas  natural  to  pleafe  : 
His  motions  all  accompany'd  with  grace  ( 
And  paradife  was  open'd  in  his  face. 
With  fccrtt  joy,  indulgent  David  view'd 
His  youthfiil  image  in  his  fon  rcncw'd : 


♦  An  Eflay  on  Blank  Verie,  out  of  Paradife  Loft,  B«  Vlr 
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chunting  Annubvl  lii>-  bririr. 
Kb^(tor«hofi<Nnfauli!.l.t"ree  =  ) 
illd  net,  or  he  u'uuld  not  fi-t. 
m exGcQci  "hich  the  law  forbore, 
:nied  ^and<  that  |>urK't]  by  boiling  o'er; 
aut  murder,  by  a  Ijwcicus  name, 
a  jufl  icvcx^  ft'  iiijur'd  fame. 
d  and  lov'd,  the  noble  youth  rcmain'd, 
t"  DsvL.1  iindifturli'd  in  Sion  rtign'dj 
.ilctanre^crbefincmlvbleft: 
:v'a  punillic.  ibc  bad,  and  proiei  ll]c  bcft. 

- ' ,  ahcjditrong,  inoodv,  murmuring  race, 

I'd  th'extcnt  and  fifcich  of  gr; 


I'rnpti  J  iKopi. 


^vhom  dc'jauch'd  with 


No  kinn  could  govern,  nor  no  God  could  pleafc; 
'        God-  the;-  had  (ty'd  of  every  ftupt  and  fiie, 
Tha:  ^njimillis  ciiuld  prriducc,  ot  ptitils  dcvife  : 
Tlicfe  Adam-w'iii  lo-i  fortunately  free, 
Bcno  to  dream  they  tvacicd  liberty  i 
And  when  no  ulc,  nn  prtctilent  was  foupd. 
Of  mto,  bv  la«»  lifs  circumicrili'd  and  liiund, 
Thcv  led  ihcir  «l]d  dtfire!  to  woods  and  caves, 
Ami  ilimitlit  that  .-.11  bm  h\:\^i:>.  «cri;  llavej. 
Thev  wJ'.ii,  when  Ssu! «?..  de:td,  without  a  blow. 
Made  fimiilh  IlLboOieih  the  crown  forego; 
Who  hanjih'd  Davi^l  did  from  Hebron  brjnt;, 
Ani  with  a  Kcn'Md  ihouc  priKlaini'd  him  king: 
TlioCe  verv  jcwi,  who  at  their  vcrv  bcft 
Thtir  humour  more  than  lovalty  cxprgfl, 
^l,^■.  M;>n.lcrM  v.liy  lb  [f)i-;'thcv  had  obey'd 
A"  :i.!  ipo'iarih,  which  their  hnnds  hud  made! 
Tl;-j;^[  ihi-v  mi^hl  luin  him  ihcv  could  cieale. 
Or  im-it  h;r.)'i'>  ti~»i  eoVi-i  eait  a 'lt:-.e. 
But  ihifc  wrre  r7.i»iinn  boltn:  no  foim'il  <!eli^ii. 
Jlor  ini'rcfl  made  :hc  fa^^Etcut  crowd  to  join : 
The  fobcr  part  of  Iii-aii,  frte  imm  llain, 
Vtli  knew  the  value  of  a  pi-accful  rei^n ; 
Anil,  looking  liiikward  will)  a  wife  affright, 
Saiv  llam-  oi  v  ojiid*  dii'-oneft  tn  the  Gglit : 
In  cnntcmpljtion  of  whufe  u^lv  lean. 
They  rui  S  the  meii:orj'  of  civil  wars. 
The  mod'rati:  lorr  of  men  thus  qualifv'd, 
Inclin'd  the  balimce  to  the  bciier  fide  ; 
And  David'i  mildnef.  manaeM  it  fo  well. 
The  bad  found  no  occafmn  to  rebel. 
Sut  when  la  fill  our  bias'd  nature  leans, 
The  careful  deiit  is  ftillac  hand  with  means; 
And  ptorideDily  pimps  for  ill  defini : 
Tlie  ^oud  old  cnulc  reviv'd  a  plot  re<|uiret. 
Plot),  true  or  falfe,  me  niccirirv  thinift 
To  raile  uproniiiioirveahh-',  and  ruin  kings. 

Th'inhahjiinnof  "Id  Ittufalem 
Were  Jebulitc ;  the  town  fo  cali'd  from  them  j 

And  lheir«  the  oniive  rii-hi 

But  when  tlic  choftn  )ieoplc  grew  more  ftrong. 
The  rightfiil  caufe  at  length  became  the  wrong  j 
And  ev'ry  lofs  tlic  men  of  Jebii'.  bore. 
They  Rill  were  thought  God'n  enemies  the  more. 
Thus  worn  or  weaken'd,  well  or  ill  c.mtent. 
Submit  they  mult  to  David's  government : 
ImpovViSi'd  and  dcpriv'd  of  all  eommand. 
Their  uxn  ikiubl'd  at  ihcy  loft  their  hind  i 


An.-I  «  hat  wai  haidcr  yet  to  fle/h  and  b!a-d, 
Their  gods  difgrac'd,  and  burnt  <ikt  ("rn 
Thi(fei(hehealhi.np[itlihood].i^illjmei'Heti 
For  prielh  of  a!!  rcli.-ion'i  iit  the  lime.  " 
Of  whaifoc'er  dtrrei.t  their  ;;ii.lhead  ie, 
S:ock,  ftone,  or  other  Ii<imclv  pedigree. 
In  his  defence  his  Icn-ants  are  as  boid 
As  if  he  had  been  born  of  bvalin  z'jid. 
The  Jeu'ifh  rabbini,  tho'  thiii  ncniiet. 
In  this  conclude  thcin  hnneli  aiva  md  wije: 
For  'twas  their  duty,  all  i1;l-  Icaracd  thlok, 
T'efpoufe  hii  caufe  by  v.htMi)  they  ea;  and  d.-::^ 
From  hence  began  that  plot,  the'nauoa'i  c^a, 
Bad  in  itfelf,  but  reprefcnrrd  wci  fc ; 
Rsis'd  in  cxtremet,  and  in  extremes  deetVd; 
With  oaths  adirm'd,  with  dvini;  voui  denc'ij 
Kt>t  weiiih'd  nor  winno\v'd  bv  the  mulitiiii; 
But  fwallow'd  in  the  cnaf>,  unchcw'd  :r,dcr-s 
Some  truth  there  was, but  da (h'd  andUe^'is!': 
To  pleafe  the  fools.andpuiile.-'.llthewiii,  ^ca, 
Succeeding  times  did  cqu^il  foily  call. 
Believing  nothing  or  bclitvir,;  alt. 
Th'Egyinian  riles  the  Jelmrite*  embrac'd ; 
Where  gods  were  recoti:iii;ndi;d  by  llicir  uf.t. 
Such  favoury  deities  niufi  ncrd>  be  t;r»d. 
As  r^n-\l a: ontc  f,K  xvorOiip  and  f.i  f.«>J. 
Bv  force  thev  could  not  iutri>Jucc  theft  ndt: 
For  ten  to  one  in  fontier  dsM  was  odds. 
So  fraud  was  ui'd,  the  SacriSicr's  trade ; 
Fools  are  more  Iiard  to  Cf>nuu,-i  tha.T  pcrftiV 
Theirbufvrcarhti^ii.inijlcd  wi:h  the}!'-  - 
And  rak'd  for  converts  ev'n  the  e-  ■  .-.  i.-.:  ■• 
Which  Hebrc-.v  pridls  tl-i  ni,  ;■:     ,    -.■■..:' V 
■  Bccaufi.  the  flu  e.tc  ■>■......  ,„  :].-.  ,■  .;  .. 


nic  fiaiidii)^- 
And  everv  h 
Slept 


Sole 


<?.l  I: 


Workupiofo.m,..,a.;..:,  -, 
Somebytheirfrik:nds,rnoi. 

Oppos'd  the  (xiwer  to  whitr.  ; 

Some  had  in  courts  been gi eat,  ar.i'  ;■., 

Like  fiends,  weic  lurticn'd  in  im;icriie-i.- 
Some,  bv  ihcir  monarch's  fatal  mrrcr,  ;..-> 
From  pardiHi'd  lelxrls  kinfmen  to  iht.  ihrow. 
Were  raii'd  in  poiver  and  public  office  bigs: 
Strong  bauds,  if  lianiU  unj^ratciul  mincduUD* 

Of  thcfc  the  falff  Achituphel  was  F.iii ; 
A  name  to  all  fuccccding  a^cs  cui-ft  ; 
For  clofe  dtfiiint  and  cra>ki:d  cpunit'.i  £;j 
Sapicious,  buhl,  and  turbulent  of  uic ) 
RcftkTs,  unfix'd  in  prlncipki  and  pixc; 
In  power  uiiph'as'd,  iinputient  of  difgra:*. 
A  fiery  foul,  v.hich,  working  out  its  way,     1 
Fretted  the  pi^-my  body  to  dtcav,  f 

And  o'er-iiiiono'd  the  teiMiQtiuof  cUt.      i 


IL 


DIDACTIC,    DESCRIPTIVE,  &v 

Youth,  bcautv,  g^raccful  a£lion,\ 
But  common  int'rcll  always  v  ill  prcv* 
And  pity  never  ccalcs  to  bcfhown         . 
To  him  who  makes  the  people's  wrongs! 


vre  him  his  rabbinical  degree,  ' 

>T\  to  foreign  univerfity. 
;jnent  Ntrt  his  mem'ry  did  excel ; 
picrc'd  his  wondrous  evidence  fo  well, 
ted  to  the  temper  of  the  times, 
ro3ning  under  Jebufiiic  crimes. 
el'!»  foes  fufpcft  his  heav'nly  call, 
hiv  judge  his  \m it  apocryphal ; 

s  for  fuch  affronts  have  forfeits  made : 
s  his  life  who  takes  away  his  trade. 

invfclf  in  witnefs  Corah's  place, 

etch  who  did  me  fuch  a  dire  diigrace 

whet  my  memory,  tho*  once  forgot, 

:e  him  an  appendix  of  my  plot. 

I  to  Heav'n  made  him  his  prince  defpife, 

id  his  pcrfon  with  indignities. 

1  peculiar  privilege  affords, 

ig  latitude  to  deeds  and  words  : 

>rah  might  for  Agag's  murder  call, 

s  as  coarfe  as  Samuel  us'd  to  Saul. 

thers  in  his  evidence  did  join, 

I  that  could  be  had  for  love  or  coin, 

h's  own  predicament  will  fall : 

tncfs  is  a  common  name  to  all. 

>unded  thus  with  friends  of  cv*ry  fort, 

1  Abfalom  forfakes  the  court : 

nt  of  high  hopes,  urg'd  with  renown, 

'd  with  near  poiTeilion  of  a  crown. 

liring  crowd  arc  dazzl'd  with  furprife, 

his  goodly  perfon  feed  their  eyes. 

conceaiM,  he  fets  himfelf  to  mow ; 

I  fide  bowing  popularly  low : 

cs,  his  geilures,  and  his  words  he  frames, 

th  familiar  eafc  repeats  their  names. 

)rm'd  by  nature,  furnifli'd  out  with  arts, 

cs  unfelt  into  their  fecret  hearts. 

'ith  a  kind  compaffionating  look, 

hs,  befpeaking  pity  ere  he  fpoke, 

>rds  he  faid  ;  but  eafy  thofc  and  fit, 

)w  than  Hybla-drops,and  far  more  fwcct. 

urn,  my  countrymen,  your  loft  cftate  j 

I  far  unable  to  prcvent'your  fate  : 

a  banifh'd  man  for  your  dear  caufe 

I  a  prey  to  arbitrary  laws  ! 

1  that  i  alone  could  be  undone, 

from  empire,  and  no  more  a  fon  I 

I  your  liberties  a  fpoil  arc  made; 

ind  Tyrus  intercept  your  trade, 

bufites  your  facred  rites  invade. 

icr,  whom  with  rcv'rence  yet  I  name, 

d  into  eafc,  is  carclefs  of  his  fame; 

rib'd  with  petty  fums  of  foreign  gold, 

n  in  Bethflieba's  embraces pld; 

lis  enemies,  his  friends  deftroys ; 

his  power  againft  himfelf  employs. 
s,  and  let  him  give,  my  right  away  : 
y  ihould  he  his  own* and  yours  betray? 
y  he,  can  make  the  nation  bleed, 

alone  from  my  revenge  is  freed, 
icn  my  tears  (with  that  he  wip*d  his  eyes) 

the  aid  my  prcfent  pow'r  fupplies  : 
rt  informer  can  thcfe  anns  accufe : 
rms  my  fons  againft  their  fathers  ufc  : 
i  my  wifti  the  next  fucceflTor's  rcigti 
akc  no  other  Ilraelite  complain. 


) 
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The  crowd,  that  ftill  believe  their  kings  Al 
With  lifted  hands  their  young  Mefliah  bl) 
Who  now  begins  his  progrcls  to  ordain     ^ 
With  chariots,  horfemea,  and  a  numVous  A 
From  eaft  to  weft  his  glories  he  difplays,      A 
And,  like  the  fun,  the  promis'd  land  furveytjl 
Fame  runs  before  him  as  the  morning  ftar,    -\ 
And  ftiouts  of  joy  falutc  him  from  afar :  \ 

Each  houfe  receives  hio)  as  a  guardian  god^      1 
And  confecrates  the  place  of  his  abode. 
But  hofpitable  treats  did  moft  commend 
Wife  IlTachar,  his  wealthy  weftern  friend. 
This  moving  court,  that  caught  the  people**  eyes. 
And  fecm*d  but  pomp,  did  other  ends  difguile  ) 
Achitophcl  had  form'd  it,  with  intent 

,  To  (bund  the  depths,  and  fath  >m  where  it  went* 
The  people's  hcatts  diftinguifl^  fricnds)  from  foes. 
And  try  their  ftrcngth  bt  fi>i  c  they  came  to  blows« 
Yet  all  was  colour'd  with  a  I'mooth  p.ctcncc 
Of  rpcciouo  love,  and  duty  to  their  prince. 
Religion  and  redrcfs  of  grievances, 
Two  names  that  always  cheat  and  always  pleafe. 
Arc  often  urg'd ;  and  good  king  David's  life 
Endanger'd  by  a  brother  and  a  wife. 
Thus  in  a  pageant  Ihow  a  plot  is  made  i 
And  peace  it(elf  is  war  in  mafqucrade. 
Oh  foolilh  Ifrael  !  never  warn'd  by  ill ! 
Still  the  fame. bait,  and  circumvented  ftill  \ 
Did  ever  men  forfake  their  prcfent  cafe  } 
In  midft  of  health  imagine  a  difcaic  ? 
Take  pains  contingent  mifchiefs  to  forcfec  ? 

,Make  iieirs  for  monarchs,and  for  God  decreed 
What  ftiall  we  think  ?  Can  people  give  away, 
Both  for  themfelvcs  and  fons,  their  native  fway  f 
Then  they  are  left  defencclefi.  to  the  fwc»rd 
Of  each  unbounded  arbitrarv  lord  ; 
And  laws  are  vain,  bv  which  we  right  cniov. 
If  kings  unqucftion'd  can  thofc  la\N  s  dcftroy  I 
Yet  if  the  crowd  be  judge  of  fit  and  juft. 
And  kings  arc  only  officers  in  truft, 
Then  this  refuming  covenant  was  dcclar'd 
When  kings  were  made,  or  is  for  ever  barr'd. 
If  thofc  who  gave  the  fceptcr  could  not  tie 
By  their  own  deed  their  own  jjoftcrity. 
How  then  could  Adam  bind  his  future  race  * 
How  could  his  foifcit  on  mankind  take  place 
Orhbw  could  heav'nly  juftice  damn  us  all, 
VVho  ne'er  confented  to  our  father's  fall  ? 
Then  kings  are  Haves  to  thofc  whom  they  com* 

mand. 
And  tenants  to  their  people's  plcafurc  ftand. 
Add,  that  the  power  for  property  allow'd 
Is  mifchievoufly  feated  in  the  prawd  : 
For  who  can  be  fccurc  of  private  right, 
if  fov'reign  fway  may  be  dilfolv'd  by  might  ? 
Nor  is  the  people's  judgment  always  true  :    - 
The  moft  n^ay  err  as  grofty  as  the  few  ; 
And  faultlcfs  kings,  run  down  by  common  cry^ 
For  vice^  opprcifion,  and  for  tyranny. 
What  ftandard  is  there  in  a  fickle  rout,  . 
Which,  flowing  to  tlie  mark,  runs. fabler  out.? 

Nor 
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f  but  fanhcdrims  may  be    * 
iis  public  lunacv, 
tnadnefs  of  rcbclfious  times, 
4onarchs  for  imaginM  crimes. 
;givc  and  take  whenever  they  plcafc, 
Jonc,  the  Godhead's  images, 
nmcnt  itfelf  at  length  mud  fall 
j*s  ftatCi  where  all  have  right  to  all. 
it  our  lords  the  people  kings  can  make, 
prudent    men  a  fettled    throne  would 
Ihake  r 
hatfoe*er  their  fufTcrings  were  before, 
change  they  covet  makes  them  fuffer  more, 
other  errors  but  difturb  a  (late  \ 
:  innovation  is  the  blow  of  Fate, 
ancient  fabrics  nod,  and  ilircat  to  fall, 
o  patch  their  flaws  and  buttrcfs  up  the  wall, 
/bus  far  'tis  duty  :  but  here  Hx  the  mark  \ 
¥ot  all  beyond  it  is  to  touch  the  ark. 
Td  change  foundations,  call  tl)e  frame  anew. 
Is  work  for  rebels  who  bafe  ends  purfue ; 
Ac  once  divine  and  human  laws  controul. 
And  mend  the  parts  by  ruin  of  the  whole. 
The  tamp'ring  world  is  lubjed^  to  this  curfe. 
To  phyfic  their  difcafc  into  a  uorfe. 

Now  what  relief  can  righteous  David  bring  ? 
Ilow  fatal  'tis  to  be  too  good  a  king  ! 
Friends    he    has    few,    fo    high  the  madnefs 
'  grows : 

Who  dare  be  fuch  mud  be  the  people's  foes. 
Yet  (bme  there  were,  cv*n  in  the  worft  of  days ; 
Some  let  me  name,  and  naming  is  to  praife. 
In  this  (hort  file  Barzillai*  Brfl  appears; 
Barzillai,  crown'd  with  honor  and  with  years. 
Long  fincc,  the  rifing  rebels  he  withftood 
In  regions  waite  beyond  the  Jordan's  flood  : 
Unfortunately  brave  to  buoy  the  (late  ;^ 
But  finking  underneath  his  maftcr's  fate  : 
In  exile  with  his  g^nllike  prince  he  raourn'd  ; 
For  him  he  fuficr'd,  and  with  him  rcturn'd. 
The  court  he  pra£lis'd,  not  the  couriitr's  art : 
Large  was  his  uxalth,  but  larger  was  his  heart. 
Which  well  the  nobled  objects  knew  to  choole, 
The  (ighting  warrior  and  recording  Mufc. 
His  bed  could  once  a  fimtful  ilTue  Iwall ; 
Now  mf»re  than  half  a  father's  name  is  loft. 
His  cldeft  hope,  with  ev'ry  grace  adurn'd. 
By  me,  fo  Heav'n  will  have  it,  always  mourn 'd. 
And  always  honoured,  —  fnatch'd  in  manhood's 

prime 
B'unequal  fates,  and  providence's  crime  :     • 
Yet  not  before  the  goal  of  honor  \a  on. 
Ail  parrs  fulhll'd  of  fabjefl  anJ  of  Ion  : 
Swift  was  the  race,  but  (hort  the  time  to  run 
Oh  narrow  circle,  but  of  power  divine. 
Scanted  in  fpace,  hut  perteft  in  thv  line  ! 
By  fea,  by  land,  thy  matchlefs  worth  was  known, 
Arms  thy  delight,  and  war  was  all  thy  own  : 
Thy  force  inf\is'd  the  fainting  Tyrians  propp'd  : 
And  haughty  Pharaoh  found  his  fortune  ftopp'd. 
Oh  ancient  honor  I  Oh  unconquerM  hand. 
Whom  foes  unpunilh'd  never  could  withftand  ! 
But  Ifrael  was  unworthy  of  his  name  : 
Short  is  the  date  of  all  imuiod'ratc  fame. 


.} 


It  looks  as  Heaven  our  ruin  had  defign'd. 
And  durfl  not  trud  thy  ixrr(bn  and  thy  mind. 
Now,  free  from  earth,'  thy  dilencumbcr'd  foul 
Mounts  up,  and  leaves  behind  the  clouds  xd 

(larr)'  pole  : 

Fromthencc  thy  kindred  legions  mayft  thoabriog, 
To  aid  the  guardian  angel  of  thy  kin^ 
Here  (lop,  my  Mufe,  here  ccalc  thv  painful  flight: 
No  pinions  can  puriuc  immortal  height : 
Tell  good  Barzillai  thou  cand  (Ing  no  more. 
And  tell  thy  foul  (he  (hould  have  fled  hchn: 
Or  fled  fhc  with  his  life,  and  left  ihis  vcrfe 
To  hang  on  her  depaned  patron's  hearie  ? 
Now  take  thy  ftecpy  flight  from  Heav'n,  aodiit 
If  thou  canft  Bnd  on  earth  another  lie  : 
Another  he  would  be  too  hard  to  find  j 
See  then  whom  thou  canft  lee  not  far  behind. 
Zadoc  the  prieft,  whom,  fhiuiuing  poucr  ud 

place. 
His  lowly  mind  advanc'd  to  David's  grace, 
With  him  the  Sagan  of  Jcrufalcm, 
Of  hofpitable  foul,  and  noble  ftem  y 
Him  of  the  weftern  dome,  whofc  u  eighty  feai 
Flows  in  fit  words  and  heav'nly  cloquenct. 
The  prophet's  fons,  by  fuch  example  led. 
To  learning  and  to  loyalty  were  bred  : 
For  colleges  on  bounteous  kings  depend  j 
And  never  rebel  was  to  arts  a  friend. 
To  thefe  fuccced  the  pillar  of  the  laws ; 
Who  btft  can  plead,  and  bcfl  can  judgeaadci 
Next  them  a  train  of  loyal  peers  afcend ; 
Sharp-judging  Adriel,  the  Mufes  friend, 
Himfelf  a  mufe  :  in  fanhedrims  debate 
True  to  his  prince,  but  not  a  flavc  of  ftate ; 
Whom  David's  love  with  honors  did  adorn. 
That  from  his  difobedient  fon  were  torn. 
Jotham,  of  piercing  wit  and  pregnant  thougiht; 
Bndu'd  by  nature,  and  by  learning  taught, 
To  move  allemblies,  who  but  only  try*d 
The  worfe  awhile,  then  cliofe  the  better  iide: 
Nor  chofe  alone,  but  turn'd  the  balance  too; 
So  much  the  weight  of  one  brave  man  can  ik, 
Huflnai,  the  friend  of  David  in  diilrefs; 
In  public  ftorms  of  manly  ftedfaftnefsy 
By  foreign  treaties  he  inform'd  his  youth. 
And  join'd  experience  to  his  native  truth. 
His  fiiigal  care  fupply'd  the  wanting  thnne; 
Frugal  for  that,  but  bountaous  of  his  ov^n : 
'Tis  eafy  conduct  when  exchequers  flow| 
But  hard  the  talk  to  manage  well  the  low : 
For  fov'rcign  pow'r  is  too  deprcfsM  or  high. 
When  kings  are  forc'd  to  fell,  orcrowdstobtr. 
Indulge  one  labour  more,  my  wearv  Mufe, 
For  Amicl:  who  can  Amiel's  praile  refuie? 
Of  ancient  race  by  birth,  but  nobler  ^rt 
In  his  own  worth,  and  without  title  great : 
The  lanhedrim  long  time  as  chief  he  rul'd. 
Their  reafon  guided,  and  tlieii*  palHon  cool'd: 
So  dcxt'rous  was  he  in  the  crown's  defence, 
So  form'd  to  fpeak  a  loyal  nation*s  fenie. 
That,  as  their  band  was  Ifracl*s  tribes  in  fimlt 
So  fit  was  he  to  reprcfcnt  them  all. 
Now  rafhcr  charioteers  the  feat  afcend, 
Whofc  loofc  careers  his  fteady  fldU  coouDCud: 
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A  daring  pilot  in  extremity  ; 

Plcas'd  with  the  danger  when  the  waves  went 

high, 
He  fought  the  dorms;  but,  for  a  calm  unfit, 
\Vould  ftcer  too  nigh  the  fands  to  boaft  his  wit. 
_iaX£at^'jts  jre  furc  to  madnefs  near  all  v*d, 
And  thin  partitions  do  their  bounds  divide ; 
Elfe  whv  fliouldhe,  with  wealth  and  honor  bleft, 
Refufc  his  age  the  needful  hours  of  reft  ? 
Punifti  a  body  which  he  could  not  plcafc; 
Bankrupt  of  life,  yet  prodigal  of  cafe  ? 
And  all  to  leave  what  with  his  toil  he  won, 
To  that  unfeaiher*d  two-kug'd  thing,  a  Son; 
Got  while  his  fou!  did  huddled  notions  tryj 
And  bv  J  a  fha|x:lcfs  lump,  like  anarchy. 
In  friend fhip  falfc.  implacable  in  hate; 
Relbiv'd  to  ruin  or  to  rule  the  ftatc. 
To  comp.'fs  this,  the  triple  bond  he  broke  ; 
The  p'llars  of  the  public  fafety  (hook; 
And  fitted  Ifrnel  for  a  foreiejn  yoke  : 
Then,  feiz'd  with  fear,  yet  ftill  affefling  Bime, 
Ufurp'd  a  patriot's  all-atoning  name. 
So  eafy  fnll  it  proves  in  faftious  times, 
•With  p'.iblic  zeal  to  cancel  private  crimes. 
How  fafc  is  trcafon,  and  how  facred  ill. 
Where  none  can  fin  againft  the  people's  will ! 
Wherccrowdscan  wink, and nootfencc be  known, 
Since  in  another's  guilt  they  find  their  own  I 
.  Yet  fame  defcrvM  no  enemy  can  grudge; 
The  ftatefman  we  abhor,  but  praiic  the  judge. 
In  Ifrael's  courts  ne'er  fat  an  Abcthdin 
With  more  difceming  eyes,  or  hands  more  clean, 
Unbnb'd,  unfoiight,  the  wretched  to  rcdrcfs  ; 
Swift  of  difpatch,  and  eafy  of  accefs, 
,    Oh  !  had  he  been  content  to  fcrve  the  CYowa 
With  virtues  only  proper  to-the  gown ; 
Or  had  the  ranknefs  of  the  foil  been  freed 
From  cockle,  that  opprefs'd  the  noble  lecd, 
David  for  him  his  tuneful  harp  had  ftrung, 
.  And  heaven  had  wanted  one  immortal  long. 
But  wild  ambition  loves  to  Aide,  not  (land, 
And  fortune's  ice  prefers  to  virtue's  land. 
Achitophel,  grown  weary  to  poflcfs 
A  lawful  fame  and  lazy  happinefs, 
Difdain'd  the  golden  fruit  to  gather  free. 
And  lent  thq  crowd  his  arm  to  (hake  the  tree. 
Now,  n^anifeft  of  crimes  contriv'd  long  fincc. 
He  ftood  at  bold  defiance  with  Ws  prince ; 
*    Held  up  the  buckler  of  the  pcr.plc's  caufc 
Againft  the  crown,  and  fculk'd  behind  the  laws. 
The  wifti'd  occafion  of  the  plot  he  tnkes ; 
Some  "ircumftanccs  finds,  but  more  he  makes. 
By'l^uzzing  cmiirarics  fills  the  ears 
Of  Ikft'nfhg  crowds  with  jealoufies  and  fears 
Of  arbitrary  counlcU  brought  to  light. 
And  proves  the  king  himfelf  a  Jebufitc. 
Weak  arguments !  which  yet  he  knew  full  well, 
Were  ftrong  with  people  eafy  to  rebel. 
For,  govcrn'd  by  the  nii^on,  the  gitldy  Jews 
Tread  the  fame  track  when  fhc  the  prime  renews ; 
And  once  in  twenty  years,  their  fcribes  record, 
By  natural  inftincl  they  change  their  lord. 
.  Achitophel  ftill  wants  a  chief;  and  none 
Was'found  fo  fit  as  warlike  Abfaiom. 


Not  that  he  \vi(h'd  his  greatncfs  i 
jFor  politicians  neither  love  nor  hate 
But,  for  he  knew  his  title  not  allow'o, 
Would  ktcp  him  ftill  depending  on  the 
That  kingly  pow'r,  thus  ebbing  out,  mi^ 
Drawn  to  tne  dregs  of  a  democracy. 
Him  he  attempts  with  ftudied  arts  to  pleal 
Anti^ftieds  his  venom  in  iuch  words  as  thcl* 
Aufpicious  prince,  at  whofc  nativity         ^ 
Some  royal  planet  rul'd  the  fouthern  flty ; 
Thy  longing  country's  darling  and  defirc  ; 
Their. cloudy  pillar  and  their  guardian  fire; 
Their  fecond  Molbs,  whofc  extended  w  and 
Divides  the  fcas,  and  ftiews  the  promised  land| 
Whofe  dawning  day,  in  cv'ry  diftant  age, 
Has  exercis'd  the  facred  prophet's  rage  : 
The  people's  prayer,  the  glad  diviner's  theme^ 
The  young  mens   vifion,    and  the   old   mcn^ 

dream  I 
Thee,  Saviour,  thee  the  nation's  vows  confefsy 
And,  never  fatisfy'd  with  feeing,  blefs : 
Swift  unbcfpokcn  pomps  thy  fteps  proclaim, 
Andftamm'ring  babes  are  taught  to  lifp  thy  name* 
How  long  wilt  thou  the  gen'ral  joy  detain, 
Starve  and  defraud  the  people  of  thy  reign; 
Content  inglorioufly  to  pafs  thy  days, 
Like  one  of  Virtue's  fools  that  feed  on  praife, 
Till  thy  frefli  glories,  which  now  fhine  fo  bright 
Grow  ftale,  and  tarnifli  with  our  daily  fight  ? 
Believe  me,  royal  youth,  thy  fruit  muft  be 
Or  gather'd  ripe,  or  rot  upon  the  tree. 
Heav'nhas  to  all  allotted,  foon  or  late, 
Some  lucky  revolution  of  their  fate  : 
Whofe  motions  if  we  watch  and  guide  with  Ikill^ 
Fot  human  good  depends  on  human  v^ill, 
Our  fortune  rolls  as  from  a  finooih  dcfcent. 
And  from  the  firft  imprefti^n  lakes  the  hent  r 
But  if  unfciz'd,  ftic  glides  awav  like  wind, 
And  leaves  repenting  folly  far  behind. 
Now,  now  flic  meets  you  with  a  glorious  prize, 
And  fpreads  her  locks  before  you  as  flic  •flies. 
Had  thus  old  David,  from  whole  lines  you  fpring, 
Npt  dar'd  when  fortune  call'd  him  to  be  king 
At  Gath  an  exile  he  might  yet  remain. 
And  Hcav'n's  anointing  oil  had  been  in  vain. 
Let  his  fuccefsful  vouth  your  hopes  engage; 
But  ftiun  th'cxample  of  declining  age  : 
Behold  him  fctting  in  his  wcftern  llcics, ' 
The  fliadows  length'ning  as  the  vapours  rife. 
He  is  not  now,  as  when  on  Jordan's  fand 
The  jovfur people  throng'd  to  fee  him  land 
Covering  the  beach,  and   black'ning  all  the 

ftrand  ; 
But,  like  the  prince  of  angels,  from  his  height 
Comes  tumbling  downward  —with  diminifli'd 

light :  ' 

Betray'd  by  one  poor  plot  to  public  fcom : 
Our  only  blclfing  fincc  hiscurft  return  :  •        ^ 
Thofc  heaps  of  i^ople  which  one  ftieaf  didbind. 
Blown  off  and  fcatter'd  by  a  puff  o^  wind. 
What  ftrcngth  can  he  to  )K)ur  defigns  op^fe. 
Naked  of  friends  and  round  hcfet  with  foes  ? 
If  Pharaoh's  doubtful  fuccour  he  ftiould  nfe, 
A  fureiga  aid  v»o\iid  tc^s^^  *v^»K.t.'^'t^^\«^%  \ 
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/  .'.id  difTcmWMfnendftiipbnngj 
-'    M.but  not  juppoil  the  king  : 
^ic  royal  party  <:'ci'  unite 
/aoh's  arms  t'aflift  the  Jebuftte ; 
/  (hould,  their  int'redfoon  would  break, 
.h  i'uch  odious  aid  make  David  weak, 
cs  of  men  by  my  fuccefsful  arts, 
ring  kini^s,  edrange  their  altcr'd  hegrts 
.  David's  rule  :  and  'tis  their  general  cry, 
gion,  commonxycalth,  and  liberty. 
^  /ou,  as  champion  of  the  public  gCKod* 
/    (d  to  their  arms  a  chief  or  royal  blood, 
/hat  may  not  Ifrael  hope,  and  what  applauie 
Jight  fuch  a  general  gain  by  fuch  a  caufe  ? 
Not  barren  praifc  alone,  that  gaudy  flower 
Fair  only  to  the  fight,  buffoUd  power : 
And  nobler  is  a  limited  command, 
Given  by  the  love  of  all  your  native  land. 
Than  a  fucccflivc  title,  long  and  dark, 
Drawn  from  the  mouldy  roils  of  Noah's  ark. 
What  cannot  praifc  ctflct  in  mighty  minds, 
When   flattery  Tooths,  —  and  when  ambition 

blinds } 
Dcfire  of  power,  on  earth  a  vicious  weed. 
Yet  fprung  from  high,  is  of  cclellial  feed : 
In  God  'tis  glory ;  and  when  men  afpire, 
*Tis  but  a  fpark  too  much  of  heav'nly  fire. 
.    Th'ambitious  youth,  too  covetous  of  fame. 
Too  full  of  aiipei's  metal  in  his  frame. 
Unwarily  was  led  from  virtue's  ways. 
Made  drunk  with  honour,  and  debauch'd  with 

praife. 
Half  loth,  and  half  confenting  to  the  ill. 
For  royal  blood  within  him  ftruggled  ftill. 
He  thus  reply 'd  : —  And  what  pretence  have  I 
To  lake  up  arm^  for  pulic  liberty  ? 
My  father  governs  with  unqueflion'd  right ; 
The  faith's  defender,  and  mankind's  delight ; 
Good,  gracious,  juft,  oblervant  of  the  laws  j 
And  Hcav'n  by  wonders  has  efpous'd  his  caufe. 
Whom  has  he  wrong'd  in  all  his  peaceful  reign? 
Who  fues  for  juftice  to  his  throne  in  vaih  ? 
What  millions  has  he  pardon'd  of  his  foes, 
Whom  juft  revenge  did  to  his  wrath  expofe ! 
Mild,  cafy,  humble,  ftudious  of  our  good  j 
Inclin'd  to  mercy,  and  averfc  from  blood. 
If  mildnefs  ill  with  ftubborn  Ifrael  fuit. 
His  crime  is  God's  beloved  attribute. 
What  could  he  gain  his  people  to  betray, 
Or  change  his  right  for  arbitrary  fway  ? 
Let  haughty  Pharaoh  curfe  with  fuch  a  reign 
His  fruitful  Nile,  and  yoke  a  fcrvilc  train. 
If  David's  rule  Jcrufalem  difplcafc, 
The  dog-ftar  heats  their  brains  to  this  difeafe. 
Why  then  (hould  I,  cncofiraging  the  bad. 
Turn  rebel,  and  nin  popularly  mad  ? 
Were  he  a  tyrant,  who  by  lawlcfs  might 
Opprcfs'd  the  Jews,  and  rais'd  the  Jcbufite, 
Well  might  I  mourn;  but  nature's  holy  bands 
Would  curb  my  fpirits,  and  reftrain  my  hands : 
The  people  might  aiTcrt  their  liberty ; 
Bat  what  was  right  in  them  were  crime  in  me. 
His  favour  leaves  mc  nothing  to  require. 
Prevents  mv  wiibtS,  and*  our- runs  defire; 


\ 


What  more  can  I  expe£l  while  David  lives  ? . 

All  but  his  kingly  diadem  he  gives: 

And  that  —  but  here  he  paus'd ;   then,  fighing^ 

faid  — 
Is  juftly  deftin'd  for  a  worthier  head. 
For  when  my  father  firom  his  toils  (hall  red. 
And  late  augment  the  number  of  the  bleft. 
His  lawful  iflfue  (hall  the  throne  afcend. 
Or  the  collateral  line,  where  that  (hall  end. 
His  brother,  tho'  opprefs'd  with  vulgar  fpite. 
Yet  dauntlefs,  and  fecure  of  native  right, 
of  ev'ry  joyal  virtue  (lands  poifeft  ; 
Still  dear  to  all,  the  brareft  and  the  beft. 
His  courage  foes,  his  friends  his  truth  proclaLoi; 
His  loyalty  the  king,  the  world  his  fame. 
His  mercy  ev'n  th'oflending  crowd  will  find  ;' 
For  fure  he  comes  of  a  forgiving  kind. 
Why  (hould  I  then  repine  at  Heav'n's  decree. 
Which  gives  mc  no  pretence  to  royalty  ? 
Yet  oh  that  fate,  propitioufly  inclin'd. 
Had  rais'd  my  birth,  or  had  debas'd  my  raindi 
To  my  large  foul  not  all  her  treafure  lent, 
And  tnen  betray 'd  it  to  a  mean  defcent  f 
I  find,  I  find  my  mounting  fpirit's  bold. 
And  David's  part  difdains  my  mother's  mould 
Why  am  I  fcanted  by  a  niggard  birth  > 
My  foul  difclaims  the  kindred  of  her  earth  : 
And  made  for  empire,  whifpcrs  me  within, 
Defire  of  greamefs  is  a  god-like  fin. 

Him  ftaggeringfo,\yhen  hell's  dire  agent  founds 
While   fainting    virtue    fcarce  maintain'd  her 

ground, 
He  pours  fre(h  forces  in,  and  thus  replies : 
Th'etemal  God,  fupremely  good  and  wi(e. 
Imparts  not  thefe  prodigious  gifts  in  vain  : 
What  wonders  are  referv'd  to  blefs  your  reign ! 
Againft  your  will  your  arguments  have  ihown. 
Such  virtue's  only  given  to  guide  a  tlirone. 
Not  that  your  father's  mildnefs  I  contemn  \ 
But  manly  force  becomes  the  diadem. 
'Tis  true,  he  grants  the  people  all  they  crave ; 
And  more  perhaps  than  fub)e£ls  ought  to  have: 
For  lavifh  grants  fuppofc  a  monarch  tame. 
And  more  his  goodnefs  than  his  wit  proclaim. 
But  when  (hould  peopteftrive  their  bonds  to  break, 
If  not  when  kings  are  negligent  or  weak  ? 
Let  him  give  on  till  he  can  give  no  more. 
The  thrifty  Sanhedrim  fliall  keep  him  poor  ; 
And  ev'ry  (hekel,  vihich  he  can  receive. 
Shall  coft  a  limb  of  his  prerogative. 
To  ply  him  with  new  plots  (hall  be  my  carci. 
Or  plunge  him  deep  in  fome  expenfive  war  \ 
Which,  when  his  treafure  can  no  more  fupply, 
He  muft,  with  the  remains  of  king(hip,  buy. 
His  faithful  friends,  our  jealoufies  and  feart 
Call  Jebufites,  and  Pharaoh's  penfioners  ; 
Whom  when  our  fury  from  his  aid  has  torn. 
He  (hall  be  naked  left  to  public  (com. 
The  next  fucce(ror  whom  I  fear  and  hate. 
My  arts  have  made  obnoxious  to  the  (late  ; 
Tiim'd  all  his  virtues  to  his  overthrow. 
And  gain'd  our  ciders  to  pronounce  a  foe. 
His  right,  tor  fums  of  necelfary  gpld. 
Shall  firil  be  pawn'd,  ani  afterwards  ke  fold ; 
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ime  (hall  ever-wanting  David  draw, 
ifs  your  doubtful  title  into  law ;  ' 

^  the  people  have  a  right  fupreme    [them, 
lake  their  kings ;  for  kings  are  made  for 
npire  is  no  more  thfin  power  in  truft, 
h^vhen  refumM,  can  be  no  longer  juft. 
(lion,  for  the  general  good  defign'd, 
own  wrong  a  nation  cannot  bind  ; 
ring  that  the  people  can  relieve. 
r  one  fuflfcr  than  a  nation  grieve, 
fews  well  knew  their  power :  ere  Saul  they 

chofe, 
vas  their  king,  and  God  they  durft  depofe. 
now  your  piety,  your  (ilial  name, 
ler's  right  and  fear  of  future  (aroe ; 
)ublic  good,  that  univerfal  call, 
Kich  ev'n  Hcav'n  fubmitted,  anfwers  all. 
:t  his  love  enchant  your  generous  mind , 
nature's  trick  to  propagate  her  kind, 
ond  begetters,  who  would  never  die, 
but  thcmfelvcs  in  their  pofterity. 
:  his  kindncfs  by  th'cffe^ls  be  try'd, 
:  him  lay  his  vam  pretence  afide. 
aid,  he  lov'd  your  father ;  could  he  bring 
tcr  proof  than  to  anoint  him  king  ? 
dy  (hew'd  he  lov'd  the  (hepherd  well, 
gave  fo  fair  a  flock  as  Ifrael. 
d  David  have  you  thought  his  darling  Ton, 
means  he  then  to  alienate  the  crown  ? 
lame  of  godly  he  may  blu(h  to  bear: 
ter  God's  own  heart  to  cheat  his  heir; 
his  brotlier  gives  (uprcme  command, 
>u  a  legacy  of  barren  land ;  , 

ps  th'old  harps  on  which  hethumps  his  lays, 
ne  dull  Hebrew  ballad  in  your  praiie. 
the  next  heir,  a  prince  fevere  and  wife, 
iy  looks  on  you  with  jealous  eyes ; 
tirough  the  thin  dift^uifcs  of  your  arts, 
narks  your  progrei*s  in  the  people's  hearts ; 
gh  now  his  mighty  foul  its  grief  contains, 
^ditates  revenge  who  lead  complains  ; 
ike  a  lion  (lumbVing  in  the  wav, 
ep  diffembUng,  while  he  waits  nis  prey, 
arlefs  foes  within  his  diftance  draws, 
'aims  his  roaring,  and  contra£^s  his  paws  ; 
t  the  laft,  his  time  for  fury  found, 
hoots  with  fudden  vengeance  from  the 

ground;        ^ 
»ro(lrate  vulgar  palTes  o'er  and  fpares, 
ith  a  lorJly  rage  his  hunters  tears, 
cafe  no  tame  expedients  will  afford : 
re  on  death  or  conqueft  by  the  fword, 
ii  for  no  lefs  a  (lake  than  life  you  draw ; 
clf-defencc  is  nature's  cldeft  law. 
the 'warm  people  no  con  fidering  time; 
en  rebellion  may  be  thought  a  crime, 
yourfclf  of  what  occafion  gives, 
y  your  title  while  your  father  lives  : 
that  your  arms  may  have  a  fair  pretence, 
im  you  take  them  in  the  kin?*s  defence ; 
e  facred  life  each  minute  would  expofe 
&ts,  from  Teeming  friends  and  fecret  foes, 
vho  can  found  the  depth  of  David's  foul  ? 
ps  his  fear  his  kindneifs  may  oontroul. 


He  fears  his  brother,  though  he  lov 
For  plighted  vows  too  late  to  be  und^ 
If  fOf  by  force  he  wilhcs  to  be  gain'd,  V 
Like  womens  lechery  to  feem  conftrain^^ 
Doubt  not  but  when  he  mod  affe£ts  the  A 
Commit  a  pleadng  rajpe  upon  the  crown*  ^ 
Secure  his  pcrfon  to  fccure  your  caufe  :      > 
They  who  Tpoffcit  the  prince  poffefs  the  law^ 

He  faid ;  and  this  advice  above  the  reft. 
With  Abfalom's  mild  nature  fuited  bed  : 
Unblam'd  of  life,  ambition  fet  a(ide,  ^ 

Not  dain'd  with  cruelty,  nor  puft  with  pride.  \ 
How  happy  had  he  been,  if  dediny  1 

Had  higher  plac'd  his  birth,  or  not  (b  high  !      \ 
His  kingly  virtues  might  have  claim'd  a  throne^  1 
And  bled  all  other  countries  but  his  own.  } 

But  charming  greatnefs  (ince  fo  few  refu(c, 
'Tis  juder  to  lament  him  than  accufe. 
Strong  were  his  hopes  a  rival  to  remove. 
With  blandilhmcnts  to  gain  the  public  love: 
To  head  the  fa6lion  while  their  zeal  was  hot. 
And  popularly  profecute  the  plot. 
To  further  thin,  Achitophel  unites 
The  malcontents  of  all  the  Ifraclitcs, 
Whofc  differing  parties  he  would  wifely  join. 
For  fevcral  ends,  to  fcrve  the  fame  dcfign. 
The  bed,  and  of  the  princes- (bme  were  fuch. 
Who  thought  the  power  of  monarchy  too  much; 
Midaken  men,  and  patriots  in  their  hearts  ; 
Not  wicked,  but  feduc'd  by  impious  atts. 
By  thefe  the  fprings  of  property  were  bent,   . 
And  wound  fo  high,they  crack'd  the  government. 
The  next  for  intercd  fought  t'cmbroil  the  date. 
To  fell  their  duty  at  a  dearer  rate. 
And  make  their  Jewi(h  markets  of  the  throne; 
Pretending  public  good  to  ferve  tlieir  own. 
Others  thought  kings  an  ufclefs  heavy  load. 
Who  cod  too  much,  and  did  too  little  good. 
Thefe  were  for  laying  honed  David  by. 
On  principles  of  pure  good  hufbandry. 
With  them  join'd  all  th'harangucrs  of thcthrong^ 
That  thought  to  get  preferment  by  the  tongue. 
Who  follow  next  a  double  danger  bring, 
Not  only  hating  David  but  the  King  ; 
The  Solymxan  rout,  well  vers'd  of  old, 
In  godly  f  a6lion,  and  in  treafun  bold  ; 
Cowring  and  quaking  at  a  conqu'ror's  fword,. 
But  lofty  to  a  lawful  prince  rcftor'd  ; 
Saw  wittvdifdain  an  Ethnic  plot  bc^n,' 
And  fcorn'd  by  Jebu(ites  to  be  outdone. 
Hot  Levites  headed  thefe;  who  puU'd  before 
From  th'ark,  which  in  the  judges  days  they  bora, 
Refum*d  their  cant,  and  with  a  zealous  cry, 
Purfu'd  their  old  bclov'd  theocracy  : 
Where  fanhedrim  ant  pried  enflav'd  the  nation^ 
And  judify'd  their  fpoils  by  infpiration : 
For  who  (o  f.t  to  reign  as  Aaron's  race. 
If  once  dominion  they  could  found  in  grace  t 
Thefe  led  the  pack,  tho*  not  of  fureft  (cent. 
Yet  deeped  mouth'd  againd  the  government. 
A  num'rous  hod  of  dreaming  faints  fucceed, 
Of  the  true  old  enthufiadic  breed  : 
'Gaind  fonn  and  order  they  their  power  employ. 
Nothing  to  build,  and  all  th^gs  to  dedroy.    . 

But 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Book  IL 


j'rous  was  the  herd  of  fuch 
jittic,  and  who  talk  too  much  ; 
mere  inftin6t, they  knew  not  why, 
father's  Gtxl  and  pro|x;ity » 
lamt;  bhnd  bentfit  of  tate, 
and  the  Jebuiite  did  hate  : 
e  fav'd,  ev*n  in  their  own  defpitc, 
chty  could  not  help  believing  right. 
^rc  rhe  tools  :  but  a  whole  Hydra  more 
js  of  fpiuciiing  heads  too  long  to  fcore. 
of  their  chiefs  were  princes  of  the  land  j 
t  firil  rank  of  thefe  did  Zimri  ftand: 
in  fo  various,  that  he  feem'd  to  be 
one,  but  all  mankind's  epitome : 
fin  opinions,  always  in  the  wrong : 
as  cv'ry  thing  by  ftans,  and  nothing  long; 
at,  in  the  courle  of  one  revolving  moon, 
v'as  chemift,  lidler,  ftatefman,  and  bud'oon  : 
f  henall  for  women,  painting,  rhyming,  drinking, 
Befidcs  ten  tlioufand  freaks  that  dy 'd  in  ihnik  ing. 
Bleft  madman,  who  could  ev'ry  hour  employ 
With  fomething  new  to  wilh,  or  to  enjoy  ! 
Railing  and  piaifing  were  his  ufual  themes; 
And  l>oth,  to  llicw  hib  judgment  in  extremes  ; 
So  over-violent,  or  over-civil. 
That  ev'ry  man  with  him  was  God  or  Devil, 
In  fquand'iing  wealth  was  his  peculiar  art : 
Nothing  w  ent  unrewarded  but  dcllrt. 
Beggar 'd  by  fools,  whom  ft  ill  he  found  too  late; 
Me  had  his  jell,  and  they  had  his  eftate. 
He  laugh'd  himfelf  from  court;  — tlicn  fought 

relief 
Bv  forming  parties,  but  could  ne'er  h€  chief : 
For,  Ji^itc  of  hiiii,  rhe  weight  of  bus'ncfs  fell 
On  AblUiomand  wife  Achitophel : 
Thus,  wicked  but  in  will,  of  means  bereft. 
He  Ic^'t  nr.t  faaion,  but  of  that  was  left. 

Titles  and  names  'twere  tcdiou:;  to  rehear fe. 
Of  lords,  Ik'Iow  the  dignity  of  verfe. 
Wits,  warriors,  commonwealihi-men,  were  the 

belt  : 
Kind  \n\(\  A\uU  ?m\  mere  nobles  all  the  reft. 
And  liiLiLFore,  in  the  name  of  dulnL-fs,  be 
The  uLJi-hun^  r.ala:im  and  cold  Caleb  free: 
And  taniiii'.;;  :>;;dab  let  oblivion  damn. 
Who  made  new  porriclv^e  for  ilie  palelnl  lamb. 
Let  friend !hip's  holy  band  i'ome  n;;nies  <iiVure$ 
Some  their  own  wi>ith,and  fome  letfcorn  fecurc. 
^i\>r  fhall  the  rafcnl  lahblc  here  have  place. 
Whom  kings  no  title  gave,  and  God  no  grace: 
Not  buil-fuc'd  Jonas,  who  could  ftatates  draw 
To  mi.an  rebellion,  and  niake  ireafon  1  iw. 
But  he,  llinj^  bail,  is  fvillow'd  bv  a  wc^rfe, 
The  wretch  w  ho  Hcm v'n'^ anointed  dar'd  to  curfe. 
Shimei,  whole  ytnith  did  qfirly  promife  biing 
Of  zea!  to  G(»d  and  hatred  to  !)ii  king. 
Did  wifelv  from  expenfive  fins  leirain  ; 
And  never  broke  the  Sabbath  but  for  gain : 
Kor  ever  was  he  known  an  oath  to  vent, 
Or  cui  le,  uidcfs  againft  the  government. 
Thus  heaping  wealth,"  by  the  moit  ready  way. 
Among  the  Jews,  which  was*  ti»  cheat  and  pray; 
The  city  to  rewaid  his  pious  hate 
Againil  his  mafter^^hofc  him  niagidrace. 


} 


His  hand  a  vafo  of  jufticc  did  uphold ; 
His  neck  was  loaded  with  a  chain  of  gold. 
During  his  office  trealbn  was  no  crime  ; 
Tlie  fons  of  Belial  had  a  glorious  time  : 
For  Shimei,  though  not  piudigal  of  pelf, 
Vetlpv'd  his  wicked  neighbour  as  himfelf. 
When  two  or  three  ^vcre  gathered  to  declaim 
Againft  the  monarch  of  Jcrufalem, 
Shrnici  was  always  in  the  micUl  of  them: 
And  if  they  curs'd  the  king  when  he  was  by, 
Would  ratlier  curfe  than  bicak  good  company. 
If  any  durll  his  fa£lious  friend.,  iccufe. 
He  pack'd  a  jury  of  dilTcnting  Jew*  ; 
Whole  fellow  feeling  in  the  gfxllv  caufc 
Would  free  the  full' ring  faint  ti.tin  humanUvik 
For  laws  are  only  made  to  puniih  thiifc  t 

Who  ferve  the  king,  and  to  protccl  his  fuel.      ' 
If  any  leifure  time  he  had  from  power, 
Ikcaufe  'tis  fm  to  mifemploy  an  hour. 
His  bufincfs  was,  bv  writing  to  pcrl'uade. 
That  kings  were  ufelefs,  and  a  clog  to  trade: 
And  that  his  noble  ft  vie  he  mii-jit  rcfmc. 
No  Rechabite  more  (liunn'd  the  fumes  of  wIdc 
'  Chafte  were  hi>  cellars,  and  his  fliricvai  board 
The  grolfnef)  of  a  city  feaft  abhorr'd  ; 
His  cooks,  with  long  difufc,  their  trade  forgot; 
Cool  was  his  kitchen,  though  his  brains  wtrehab 
Such  frugal  viitue  malice  may  accufc  ; 
But  fure  't^vas  ncceflary  to  the  Jews  : 
For  tow  ns  once  burnt,  fuch  n.agiftratcs  reqoin 
As  dare  not  tempt  God's  providuncc  by  fire. 
With  fpiritual  food  he  fed  his  fcrvanrs  well. 
But.  free  from  flefli  that  made  the  Jews  rebel: 
And  Mofes'  laws  he  held  in  more  account^ 
For  forty  days  of  fafting  in  the  mount. 
To  fpeak  the  reft,  who  better  arc  forgot. 
Would  tire  a  well  brcath'd  witncfs  of  the  plol* 
Yet,  Corah,  thou  ihalt  from  oblivion  pais; 
Ereft  thy  lei  f,  thou  monumental  brals, 
High  as  the  ferpent  of  thy  metal  made. 
While  nations  ftand  fecurc  beneath  thy  fliadL 
What  though  his  birth  were  bafc,  vet  cofntfi 

rife 
From  earthly  vapours  ere  they  (hine  in  ikio. 
Prodigious  af^ions  may  as  well  be  done 
Bv  weaver'i  iffue,  as  by  prince's  Ion. 
This  arch  atteftor  for  the  public  good. 
By  that  one  deed  ennobles  all  his  blood. 
Who  ever  a(k'd  the  wirnefs's  high  i-acc, 
Whofe  oath  with  martyrdom  did  Stephen gncd 
Ours  was  a  Levitc,  and  as  times  went  thco, 
Hia  tribe  were  God  Almighty's  eentlcmeo. 
Sunk  were  his  eyes,  his  voice  w;is'harfh  andloot 
Sure  figni  he  neither  choleric  was,  nor  proud : 
His  long  chin  prov'd  his  wit;  his  faint- like  psrt 
A  church  vtrmillion,  and  a  Moici*  face. 
Hi-i  memory,  miraculoufty  great. 
Could  plots,  exceeding  man's  belief, .repeat : 
Which  therefore  cannot  be  accounted  lies, 
Foi  human  wit  could  never  fuch  dcvife. 
Some  future  truths  arc  mingled  in  his  book; 
But  where  the  witncfs  fail'd,  the  proplict  fpokf| 
Some  things  ike  vifionar}*  ftight  appear : 
The  fpiot  cau^hi.him  up  the  Loid  knoY^-s  >vbeR| 
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like  th* unequal  ruler  of  the  day, 
ide  the  f*earons,  and  miftake  the  way) 
he  ^vithdrawn  at  theirmad  labours  fmiles, 
fe  enjoys  the  fabbath  of 4u8  toils. 

b  were  the  chief,  a  rmall  but  fiiithful  band  ^ 

thies,  in  the  breach  who  dar'd  tofbnd,  > 

rmpt  th'unitcd  fury  of  the  land :  J 

rief  theyivicw'dfucn  pow'rfiil  engines  bent,, 

ter  down  the  lawful  government. 

f'roiis  fa£lion  with  pretended  frights, 

ledrims  to  plume  the  regal  rights  ; 

ue  fucceflbr  from  the  court  remov'd ; 

ot  by  hireling  witnefTcs,  improv'd. 

ills  tney  faw,  and,  as  their  duty  bound, 

hewM  the  king  the  danger  of  the  wound} 

no  conccflions  from  the  throne  would 

pleafe, 

itives  fomented  the  difcafc : 

Lbfalom,  ambitious  of  the  crown, 

ade  the  lure  to  draw  the  people  down  : 

life  Achitophel's  pernicious  hate 

m*d  the  plot,  to  ruin  church  and  (late: 

uncil  violent  the  rabble  worfe  : 

himci  taught  Jerufalem  to  curfc. 

11  thefe  loads  of  injuries  opprefl, 

Qg  revolving  in  his  careful  brcaft 

pt  of  things,  at  lafl  his  patience  tir*d, 

Tom  his  royal  throne  by  heav*n  inipirM, 

d-Iike  David  fpoke ;  with  awful  fear 

h  their  Maker  in  their  mailer  hear. 

t  long  have  I,  by  native  mercy,  fwav'd^ 
>ngs  diifembled,  my  revenge  delay 'a  : 
ng  to  forgive  th'off<^nding  age  j 
h  the  father  did  the  king  alTuagei 
V  (b  far  my  clemency  they  (light, 
iders  qucition  my  forgiving  right. 
\c  was  made  for  many  they  contend ; 
to  rule ;  for  that's  a  monardi's  end. 
ill  my  tendcmefs  of  blood  my  fear } 
.  manly  tempers  can  the  longcA  bear. 
ze  they  will  divert  my  native  courfe, 
ic  to  mow  I  am  not  good  bv  for^e. 
eap'datfrontsthat  haughty  (ubjefls  bring, 
dens  for  a  camel,  not  a  king  $ 
re  the  public  pillars  of  the  Sate, 
fuftain  and  prop  the  nation's  weight : 
mng  Samfon  will  pretend  at  call 
e  the  column,  let  him  fhare  the  fall : 
that  yet  he  would  repent  and  live  t 
y  'tis  for  parents  to  forgive ! 
»w  few  tears  a  pardon  might  be  won 
ture,  pleading  for  a  darling  Ton  ! 
ied  youth,  by  my  paternal  care, 
3  to  all  the  height  his  frame  could  bear  I 
\  ordainM  his  htc  for  empire  bom, 
d  have  giv'n  his  foul  another  turn  : 
ith  a  patriot's  nsgne,  whofe  modem  fenfe 
at  would  by  law  fupplant  hi$  prince ^ 
pie's  brave,  the  politici^^n's  tool) 
as  patriot  yet  but  was  a  fool. 

ce  comes  it^  that  religion  and  the  laws 
lore  bt  Abfajpoi'a  tiwn  David's  cauff  ? 


His  old  inftru6lor,  ere  he  loft  his  plaoe, 
,  Was  never  thought  endu'd  With  fo  much  gnce» 

Good  heav'ns,  how  faction  can  a  patriot  paint  I 
My  rebel  ever  proves  m  v  people's  faint. 
W'ould  they  impofe  an  heir  upon  the  throne. 
Let  fanhcdrims  oe  taught  to  give  their  owm 
A  king's  at  leaft  a  part  of  government : 
And  mine  as  requime  as  their  conient : 
Without  my  leave  a  future  king  to  chiSfe^ 
Infers  a  right  the  prefent  to  depofe. 
True,  they  petition  me  t'approve  their  choice  i 
But  Elau's  hands  fuit  ill  with  Jacob's  voice. 
My  pious  fubje6ts  for  my  fafety  pray; 
Which  to  fecure,  they  take  my  pow'r  vmrf. 
From  plots  and  treaibns  Heav'a  prefenre  my  yearly 
But  fave  me  moft  from  my  petitiotiers ) 
Unfatiate  as  the  barren  womb  or  grave, 
God  cannot  grant  lo  much  as  fhey  can  crav^ 
What  then  is  left,  but  with  a  jealous  eye. 
To  guard  the  fmall  remains  of  royalty'? 
The  law  ihall  ftill  direct  my  peaceful'  fwayi 
And  the  fftme  law  teach  rebels  to  obev  : 
Votes  (hall  no  more  eftablifli'd  pouer  conlfrouti 
Such  votes  as  make  a  part  exceed  the  whole. 
Ko  groundlcfs  clamours  ihall  niy  friends removi^ 
Nor  crowds  have  power  to  punim  ere  they  prove  | 
For  Gods  and  goO-like  kings  their  care  exprefs' 
Still  to  defend  their  fervants  in  diftreis« 
Oh,  that  my  power  to  faving  were  confinM  !     1 
Why  airi  I  forc'd,  like  heav'n,  againft  my  mind,  > 
To  make  examples  of  another  kind  \  J 

Muft  I  at  lenj;th  the  fword  of  juflice  dijuy  ? 
Oh  curft  effefts  of  neceflary  law  I  : 

How  ill  my  fear  they  by  my  mercy  fcanf 
Beware  the  fury  of  a  patient  man. 
Law  they  require,  let  law  then  fliow  her  faclft  \ 
They  could  not  be  content  td  look  on  grace, 
Her  ninder  parts,  but  with  a  daring  eye 
To  tempt  the  terror  of  her  front  and  die. 
By  their  own  arts  'tis  riehteoUfly  decreed^ 
Thofe  dire  inificers  of  death  ihall  bleed.  • 
Againft  themfclves  their  witneifes  will  fweflfi 
Till,  viper  like,  their  mother-plot  they  tear ) 
And  fuck  for  nutriment  that  bloody  gore. 
Which  was  their  principal  of  life  before. 
I  Their  Belial  with  their  Beelzebub  will  fight  i 
Thus  on  my  foes,  my  foes  ihall  do  nie  right 
Nor  doubt  th'event :  for  feiflious  crowds  engage^ 
In  their  firil  onfet,  all  their  brutal  rage. 
Then  let  them  take  art  unreiifted  courie ; 
Retire,  and  traverfe,  and  delude  their  force ! 
But  when  they  ftand  allbreathlei^,  urge  the  fighf^ 
And  rife  upon  them  with  redoublM  might : 
For  Uwful  power  is  liiU  fuperior  found ; 
When  long  driv'n  back,  at  length  it  (lands  thtf 
ground. 

He  faid  i  Th' Almighty  nodding  gave  canfenti 
And  peals  of  thunder  ihook  the  firmament4 
Henceforth  a  feries  of  neiv  time  began ) 
The  mighty  years  in  long  proceflioa  ran : 
Once  more  the  god-like  David  was  reftor'd^ 
And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord. 
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PART    II. 
««  — S'  rt'^i'  til';:  -v  h.rr  qujque^Ji  nuts 


In  thf.   xmr  i6Fc,  A>.  Vr.'dni  nndrrtcok  the  \  For  prol 
hoet/*  of  Ahhil'iri  .'•t-.i  .■'•/■'t'.y-.rly  ulon  \hc  defire  \  Was  th( 
of  Ki;:(  C::jrirs  II.      I.:::  f^crk-rma.ice  was  ap-     Mere  ti 
plui^d'J  //•'  f'vrj^-  n:  ;  ti:!:i  l\'jr'r,d  furfom  prcjf- 
iftic  hi'u  to  idt '  a  S^ro'id p.4ri,  /r,  upon  drclining 
it htrft'lfff^'^r  ti Mr.  Y.itc  tn 'vritc one^ and^iwe 
liftn  his  iulviif  in  dhr^lin^  ofity  and  that  part 
te;^  inning  "juith 

•»  Next  thefc,  a  troop  of  bufy  fpirlts  prcfs,** 

and  ending  ".vith 

'*  To  talk  like  Docg,  and  to  write  like  thcc." 

containing  near  tivo  hundred  "jetfes^  ztrre  en- 
tirely Mr.  D'vdr.n'i  conibofiiiim^  hefides  fome 
touches  in  other  places. — ihf  preceding  lines,  up- 


AccufL-.?  infamy  is  urf/il  in  vain, 
While  in  the  bounds  of  iciift  they  did  contain; 
But  loon  iliev  launch'd  into  tli'unfarhom'd  tide, 
And  in  the  depths  ihcy  knew  diidain'd  toriCc. 
>robablc  difcovtrics  to  difpculc, 
thought  below  a  pciifion'd  evidence; 
;  tiuth  was  dull,  nor  fuitcrd  with  the  port 
ti:!d  l\'jr'r,d  pcrfons  prejf-  '  Of  pamjver'd  Corah  when  advant'd  to  coun. 

No  kfs  than  wonders  now  tlicy  v. ill  in.pofc, 
And  projcfts  void  of  grace  or  fcnfc  dilciolc. 
Such  was  the  chungc  on  pious  Michal  brought, 
Michal  that  neVr  wa?*  cruel  cv'n  in  thought ; 
The  IkII  of  quccns,  and  mod  obedient  uifc, 
Impcach'd  of  curft  defigns  on  Da\id*s  life! 
His  life,  the  thcnie   of  her  eternal  prayer, 
'Tis  fcarce  fo  much  his  guardian  angers  care. 
Not  fummcr  morns  fuch  mildncfs  can  difdofc, 
The  i.cmion  lily,  nor  the  Sharon  rofc. 
Ncglc^ing  each  vain  ix>mp  of  majcdy, 
'w^7s  of  three  hundred  n:  number,  ivere  -written    Tranlported  IMichal  feeds  her  thoughts  on  high: 
by  Mr.  li'le.     The  Poem  is  here  printed  complete.    She  lives  with  angels,  and,  as  angcU  do, 
'•^ . Quits  heaven  fometimcs  to  bltfs  the  world  below: 

Where,cheri(h'd  by  her  bounty 's  plentecusfpnng, 
Reviving  wido^^  s  llnile,  and  orphans  hng. 
Oh  !  when  rebellious  Ifnicl's  crimes  at  heidit, 
Arc  thrcaten'd  wiih  her  lord's  c^>proachingtitt, 
The  piety  of  Michnl  then  remain 
In  rtc?av'n's  remembrance,  and  prolong  his  reign  ? 

Lcfs  defolaiion  did  the  pcft  puif'ue, 
Tliut  from  Dan*s  limit^  to  Hcerihcba  flew ) 
LelJ»  fatal  the  rcpcatecl  w  ars  of  Tyre, 
And  lefs  Jcrulalem's  avenging  fire. 
Witli  gentler  terror  theft  our  ftatco'er-miy 
Than  lince  our  evidencing  days  began  I 
On  ev'rv  cheek  a  j^ale  confufion  fat, 
.  Continued  fear  btryoiui  the  uoi-ft  of  fete  f 
Truft  was  no  more,  ait  fciencc  ufclefs  made ; 
All  occupations  lolt  but  Corah's  trade. 
^Teanwhile  a  guard  on  modeft  Corah  wait. 
If  not  for  fafety  needful,  yet  fur  ftate. 
Well  might  he  deem  each  peer  and  priacthisiln^ 
And  lord  it  o'er  the  tribes  which  he  could  fa^e: 
Kv'n  vice  in  him  was  virtue  —  w  hat  fad  fjte 
Rut  U)V  his  honefty  had  feii'd  our  futel 
!  And  with  what  tuannv  had  we  been  curft. 


ABSALOM  AND  ACHITOPHEL. 

SINCE  mcn,likebeafts,each  other's  prey  were 
made 
Since  trade  begnn,  and  pricfthood  grew  a  trjide ; 
Since  realms  were  form'd,  none  line  fo  curll  as 
That  madly  their  own  happincli  opjiofc  ;  [thofc 
There  Heaven  iifclf,  and  jnxMike  kini::^,  in  vain, 
Shower  down  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign  ; 
While  pampcr'd  crowds  to  mad  fedition  run^ 
And  monarchy  by  induli;cnce  arc  undone. 
Thus  David*s  clemency  was  fatal  grown, 
While  Ww-nkhy  fuVion  aw'dtlie  wantiiig  throne* 
For  now  their  ibvcrcijin's  orders  tt»  conicmu 
Wa^  held  the  chart«r  of  Jerufalcm  ; 

His  nghts  t'inva-.lc,  hi>  tiibutc^  to  refufr, 

A  privile-^c  peculiar  to  the  jews  ; 

As  if  from  luav*nly  call  this  licence  fell. 

And  Jacob's  feed  vwjie  chofen  to  rebel  ! 
Achitophel  with  tiiiunph  fec^  hii  crimes 

Thus  luitcd  to  ilic  muvl.M  Is  of  the  times  ; 

And  Abfalom,  to  ii.nke  his  hope5>  fuccicd. 

Of  dait'iing  charinN  no  Ioniser  ftands  in  need; 

Whilc.fond  of  clianftu,  tho'c'cr  lb  dearly  iKmght, 


Our  tribes  ouiftripth.cyouth'N  ambitious  thought;  1  Had  Corah  ncvtr  pnn 'd  a  villain  full! 
His  Iwifrcil  hoJKs  uith  fwifter  homage  meet,       1  T' have  told  l-.i,k:»ow!cdgeofth 'intrigue  in  gro6» 
And  crowd  tlieir  fcrvilc  m^ks  U  r.cath  his  feet.    '  H  id  iicen,  iila^-,  to  our  deponent's  lofs : 
Thus  to  lii>  aid  wliilc  j«:eliing  tides  repair,  |  'llie  ;ra\cll'd  Lcvitc  had  tlrexpeviencc  got 

He  moui'ts  and  \\k.  A,-,  \\\.^  itrtamcrs  in  the  air.    I  To  hur»)and  well,  and  tnake  the  bcft  of*  j)lc:i 

And  rheiefore,  liV.e  r.n  evidence  of  (kill. 
With  ^^i^e  rtll;\e^  IcciirM  his  i^cnfion  Ml; 
Not  (juitt  of  future  iXDw'r  himfclf  bereft, 
But  Innbos  large  for  unbelievers  lyft. 
And  now  his  writ  fuch  reverence  had  got, 
'Tuao  worfe  tlmn  plottins;  to  lufpc^^l  his  pfcit 
Sonto  v.c'.e  lb  well  convincM,  thcv  maifcnodoch 
Tiirinfvlves  to  help  the  fovinder'd  iwcarcn  oij 
With  M"n.!'nc-.r  .tlK-\' !  m:.!; e their  ircalbn  ?ockI,   j  Sdntc  had  their  iLnfe  iinpos'd  on  bv  thiirfnri 
And  rijhitors  Dr. i:!''*  tclf  with  Unndcrs  l«»ad  :     I  Uut 


The  cliHniis  of  cn^'iti-  m'.Jit  his  \iuith  mificad, 
lint  what  can  our  Ivibttcrd  Ifracl  plead  ? 
S-vav'd  i)V  a  mor.na'.i,  v.].i*lc  fcrene  command 
Si!.ms  Half  the  MeTin;::  (if  our  j3ronv.>'d  land  ; 
V.  ht.fe  on!*  Yi',\f:\:\'MC  i:»  excels  of  cafe  ; 
Freedom  our  p:tii,  ^^^v^  .Icntv  our  dilcafe  ! 
^'tt,  n^  ;«11  fo:'"   woui**  h.v  driim  to  fenfe, 
A^id  wuk'.\!;ul.-  ne'er  v. aiuvd  a  pretence, 


Tliat  ;i'tb  of  f.jvc\M  iVav  he  did  afloat, 
And  j;uiltv  J  eh- 'files  f.om  law  prorc^t, 
Wholt  very  cliiefs,  coip  if>,  \\cre  never  freed  ; 
Nav,  wc  hjvc  llvii  il.jii  :aCiiaces"b!c<d  ' 


ut  more  for  intY^ft's  fake  believe  and  Iwxar: 
K\':\  to  that  height  w iih fume  the  phrcnFj git« 
They  laii'd  to  tind  their  dat^^cr  not  pronTtni 

Yet,  than  all  thefe,  a  vilcr'crcw  rcnfiia^  " 
,  Who  with  AcUifophcl  ilic  crv  maintain i 
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irg*d  by  fear,  nor  thro*  mifguided  fenfe 
d  zeal  and  ilarving  need  had  fome  pretence) 
'or  the  good  old  caufc  that  did  excite ' 
riginal  rebels  wiles,  revenge  and  fpight. 
s  raife  the  plot  to  have  the  fcandal  throun 
.  the  bright  fucccflbr  of  the  crown> 
fe  virtue  with  fuch  wrongs  they  had  purfu'd, 
em'd  all  hope  of  pardon  to  delude. 
,  while  on  private  ends  their  zeal  is  built, 
heated  crowd  applaud,  and  (hare  their  guilt. 
:h  prafHces  as  thefe,  too  grofs  to  lie 
unobferv'd  by  each  difcerning  eye, 
more  judicious  Ilraelites  unfpell'd, 

f*\  ftill  the  charm  the  giddy  rabble  held, 
bialom  amidfl  the  dazzling  beams 
ipire,  and  ambition's  flattering  dreams^ 
ives  the  plot,  too  foul  to  be  excus'd, 
d  defigns,  no  Icfs  pernicious,  us'd* 
filial  fenfe  yet  driving  in  his  breaft, 
to  Achitophel  his  doubts  expreft  : 
ly  are  my  thoughts  upon  a  crown  employed, 
h  once«btain'd  can  be  but  half  en  joy 'd  ? 
)  when  virtue  did  my  arms  require, 
:o  my  father's  wars  1  flew  intire. 
:gal  pow'r  how  will  my  foes  refent, 
I  I  myfelf  have  fcarcc  my  own  confent ! 
me  a  Ton's  unblemifh'd  truth  again, 
ench  the  fparks  of  duty  that  remain, 
(light  to  force  a  throne  that  legions  guard 
alE  to  me;  to  prove  unjuft,  how  hafd.! 
f  th*imagin*d  guilt  thus  wound  my  thought,, 
will  it  when  the  tragic  fcene  is  wrought  ? 
var  muft  firft  be  conjurM  from,  below  ; 
ealm  we'd  rule  we  fird  muft  overthrow ) 
vhen  the  civil  furies  are  on  wing 
}lind  and  undiftinguifh'd  (laughters  fling, 
knows  what  impious  chaiice  may  reach 

the  king  ^ 
rsLtheir  let  itie  peri(h  in  the  drife, 
have  hiy  crown  the  price  of  David's  life  I 
the  tempefl  of  the  war  he  (land, 
ce^  foihe  vile  ofHcious  villain's  hand 
ul's  anointed  temple  may  invade, 
•eft  by  clam'rous  crowds,  myfelf  be  made 
urthercrj  Kbellious  crowds,  whofe. guilt 
iread  his  vengeance  till  his  blood  be  (pilt 
i  if  my  fllial  tendemefs  oppofe, 
to  the  empire  by  their  arms  I.  rofe, 
very  arms  on  me  (hall  be  employ 'd, 
i  ufurpcr  crownM,  and  Ideflroy'd  : 
ime  pretence  of  public  good  v/ill  hold, 
lew  Achitophels  be  found  as  bold 
;c  the  needf u  1  change,  p  erhaps  the  old . 
Paid.,   The  flatefman  with  a  fmile  replies, 
le  that  did  his  ridng  fpleen  difguife, 
loughts  prefum'd  our  labour's  at  an  eiid  } 
re  we  flill  with  confcience  to  contend  }^   ■ 
e  want  in  kings,  as  needful  is  allow 'd|. 
t  for  them  to  And  It  in  the  crowd, 
the  doubtful  pa(rage  you  aregone^./ 
»nly  can  be  fafe  by  prclfing^om 
rown's  true  heir,  a  prince  fet efe  and  wife, 
cw'd  your  motions  long  with  jealous  eyei; 
peHbn's  charms,  your  more  prevailing  arts, 
lark'd  your  prbgrcfa  in  ^  ^eopfe's  £eluru; 


} 


Whofe  patience  is  th'cffcfl  of  ftinted  power^ 
But  trcafui  cs  vengeance  for  the  fatal  hour  5 
And  if  remote  the  peril  he  can  br  ing, 
Your  prefent  danger's  greater  from  the  king* 
Let  not  a  parent's  name  deceive  your  jcrle, 
Nor  truft  the  father  in  a  jealous  j  rincc  I 
Your  trivial  faults  if  he  could  fo  icfcii? 
To  doom  you  little  Icfs  than  banili^rie.^* 
What  rage  muft  your  prefumptiviu  I  :..  I'/i/.j.cr 
Againft  his  orders  you  return  frc.-i    '.  ,  :• 
Nor  only  fo,  but  with  a  pomp  moie  Iiigh, 
And  open  court  of  popularity,  • 
Thefa£lioustribcs— ^•Andihij  rcprooffrom  ihcc  ? 
The  prince  replies,  O  ftatcfman's  winding  (kill  1; 
They  firft  condemn  that  fii  ft  advis'd  the  ui ! 
Illudrious  youth,  rctum'd  Achitophel, 
Mifconftrue  not  the  words  that  mean  you  well. 
The  courfc  you  fleer  I  worthy  blame  conclude  | 
But  'tis  becaufe  you  leave  it  unpUrfu'd. 
A  monarch's  crown  with  fate  furrounded  lies  i 
Who  reach,  lay  hold  on  death  thatmifs  the  prize* 
Did  you  for  this  cxpofc  yourf^if  to  (how, 
And  to  the  crowd  bow  popularly  low  ! 
For  this  your  glorious  progrcfs  next  ordain^ 
With  chariots,  horfemen,  and  a  hum'rous  trairt* 
With  fame  before  you^  like  the  morning  ftar, 
And  (hoiits  of  joy  faluting  from  afar>       [view^ 
Oh,  from  the  heights  you've  reach'd  but  take  a 
Scarce  leading  Lucifer  could  fall  like  you  ! 
And  muft  I  here  my  (hipwrcck'd  arts  bemoan  ?■ 
Have  I  for  this  (o  oft  made  Ifrael  gronn  ? 
Your  Angle  int'reft  with  the  nation  weigh 'd,     .    ' 
And  turn'dthcfcalc  where  your dcfires  were  laid  I 
Ev'n  when  at  helm  a  courfe  fo  dang'rous  mov*4. 
To  land  your  hopes  as  my  rctiioval  prov'd. 

I  not  difpute,  the  royal  youth  replies. 
The  known  perfe6Vion  of  your  policies. 
Nor  in  Achitophel  yet  grudge  or  blame 
The  privilege  that  ftatcfmcn  ever  claim  j 
Who  private  int*re(l  never  yet  purfu'd. 
But  (lill  pretended  'twas  for  others  good  : 
What  politician  yet  e'er  'icap'd  his  fate. 
Who  (aving  his  own  neck  not  fav'd  the  ftate  } 
From  hence  on  cv*i-y  hum'rous  wind  that  vcer*d| 
With  (hifted  fails  a  fev'ral  courfe  you  l^ccr'd. 
What  from  a  fway  did  David  e'er  purfue 
That  feem'd  like  abfolute,  but  fprung  from  you  } 
VV^ho  at  your  inftancc  qua(h'd  each  |>cnal  law. 
That  kept  diflfenting  faflioUs  Jews  in  awe  ; 
And  who  fufpends  fixi  laws,  may  abjogatc  ; 
That  done,  form  new,  and'ib  cnflavc  the  f!ato. 
Ev'n  property,  whofe  champion  now  you  flandi^ 
And  iecm  for  this  tlic  idol  of  the  land. 
Did  ne'er  fuftain  fuCh  violence  before. 
As  when  your  counfel  (hut  the  royal  (lore  ;. 
Advice,  tliat  ruin  to  whole  tribes  procur'd. 
But  fecret  kept  till  v<*ur  own  banks  fccur'di 
Recount  with  this  the  triple  cov'nant  broke^ 
And  Ifrael  (ittcd  for  a  foreign  yoke ; 
Nor  here  your  counfels  fatal  pix>grcf2>  ftaid, 
Bttt  fent  our  levied  pow'rs  to  Pharaoh's  ai^. . 
Hence  Tyre  and  Iftacl,  low  in  ruins  laid,  [mad^ 
And  Egypt,  once  their  (corn,  their  common  tcrro#  ■' 
Ev'n  yet  of  fuch  a  feafon  can  we  dream. 
When  royal  rights  ^vou  made  yOur  darling  tberoe| 
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For  pow'r  unlimited  could  rcafons  draw. 
And  place  prerogative  above  the  law ; 
Which  on  your  fall  from  office  grew  unjuft. 
The  laws  made  king,  the  king  a  flavc  in  truft  : 
Whom  with  ftate-craft,  to  int'rcft  only  true, 
You  now  accufe  of  ills  contriv'd  by  you. 

To  this  hell's  agent — Royal  youth,  fix  here. 
Let  int'reft  be  the  ftar  by  whicn  you  ftcer, 
Hence  to  rcpofc  your  truft  in  me  was  wife, 
Whofc  int'rcft  molt  in  your  advancement  lies. 
A  tyc  fo  firm  as  always  will  avail 
When  fricndlhip,  nature,  and  religion  fail  •; 
On  our*s  the  farcty  of  the  crowd  dc[)cnds  i 
Secure  the  crowd,  and  wc  obtain  our  ends; 
Whom  I  will  caufc  lb  far  our  guilt  to  (hare, 
Till  they  arc  made  our  charhpions  by  their  fear. 
What  obpolition  can  your  rival  bring, 
While  lanhedrims  arc  jealous  of  the  king  > 
His  ftrcngth  as  yet  in  David's  friendlhip  Ties, 
And  what  can  6avid's  felf  without  fupplics  ? 
Who  with  exclufive  bills  muft  now  difi^cnfe. 
Debar  the  heir,  or  ftarvc  in  his  defence  ; 
Conditions  v^hich  our  ciders  ne'er  will  quit, 
And  David's  jufticc  never  can  admit. 
Or  forced  by  wants  his  brother  to  betray. 
To  your  ambition  next  he  clears  the  way  ; 
For  if  fucceflion  once  to  nought  they  bring, 
Their  next  advance  removes  the  prcfent  king  : 
Pcrfifting  elfe  his  fenates  to  diflblvc. 
In  equal  hazard  fliall  his  reign  involve. 
Our  tribes,whomPharaoh*s  pow'r  fomuch  alarms. 
Shall  rife  without  their  prince  t'oppofe  his  armsj 
Nor  boots  it  on  what  caufe  at  firft  they  join, 
Their  troops  once  up,  are  tools  for  our  defign. 
At  Icaft  fuch  fubtilc  cov'nant^  Ihall  be  made, 
Till  peace  itfelf  is  war  in  mafq^ueradc  j 
Aflfociations  of  myfterious  fenle 
Againll,  but  iccming  for,  the  king's  defence  : 
E'en  on  their  courts  of  juftice  fetters  draw. 
And  from  our  agents  muzzle  up  their  law, 
Bv  which  a  conqueft,  if  we  fail  to  make, 
*Tis  a  drawn  game  at  worft,  and  we  fecure  our 
He  laid,  and  for  the  dire  fuccefs  depends  [ftake. 
On  various  fc^ts,  by  common  guilt  made  friends. 
Wliofe  heads,  though  ne'er  lb  diff'ring  in  their 

creed, 
I'th'point  of  trcafon  yet  were  welt  agreed, 
'Mongft  thefc,  extorting  Ifhban  firft  appears, 
Purfu'd  bv  meagre  troop  of  bankrupt  heirs. 
Bleft  times  when  Ilhban,  he  whole  occupation 
So  long  has  been  to  cheat,  reforms  the  nation  1 
Ilhban  of  confcience  fuitcd  to  hi&  trade, 
As  gfv)d  a  faint  as  us'rer  ever  made. 
Yet  Mammon  has  not  fo  engroft  him  quite, 
But  Belial  lays  as  large  a  claim  of  fpight ; 
Who,  for  thofc pardons  from  his  prmce hcdraws, 
Returns  reproaches,  and  cries  up  the.jMcrfe. 
That  year  in  which  the  city  he  did  fway, 
He  heft  rebellion  in  a  hopenil  way. 
Yet  his  ambition  once  was  founcf  fo  bold, 
To  offer  talents  of  extorted  gold ; 
Could  David's  wants  havefo  beenbrib'd,  to  (hame 
And  fcandalizc  our  peerage  with  his  name  I 
J^or  whicbyhis  dear  fcdition  he'd  forfwcar, 
Aad  cv  U  turn  Jo/al  to  be  made  a  peer ! 
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Next  him,  let  raiting  Rabflieka  have  plaee^ 
So  full  of  zeal  he  has  no  need  of  graces 
A  faint  that  can  both  fielh  and  fpirit  ufc^ 
Alike  haunt  conventicles  and  the  dews  : 
Of  whom  the  queftion  difficult  appears. 
If  mod  i'th'preachcrs  or  the  bawds  arrears. 
What  caution  could  appear  too  much  in  him 
That  keeps  the^treafure  of  Jerufalem  1 
Let  David's  brother  but  approach  the  town. 
Double  our  guards,  ke  cries,  we  are  undone. 
Protefting  that  he  dares  not  fleep  in's  bed, 
Left  he  lliould  rife  next  morn  without  his  hcacL 

«  Next  thefe,  a  troop  of  bufy  fpirits  prefs, 
Of  little  fortunes,  and  of  confcience  Icfs  i 
With  them  the  tribe,  whofe  luxury  had  drain'd 
Their  banks,  in  former  fequeftrations  gain'd; 
Who  rich  and  great  by  paft  rebellions  grew. 
And  long  to  fifti  the  troubled  ftrcams  anew. 
Some  further  hopes,  fome  prefeht  payment  drawS| 
To  fell  tlieir  confcience  and  efpoufe  the  caufe* 
Such  ftipends  thofe  vile  hirelings  bed  befit, 
Priefts  without  grace,  and  poets  witliout  wit. 
Shall  that  falfe  Hebronite  efcapc  our  curie, 
Judas  that  keeps  the  rebels  pcnfivepurfe  ; 
Judas  that  pay«  the  treafon-writer's  fee, 
Judas  that  well  deferves  his  namefake's  tree  | 
Who  at  Jerufalcm's  own  gates'  ere£U 
His  college  for  a  nurfery  of  ie£ls ; 
Young  prophets  with  an  early  care  fecures, 
And  with  the  dung  of  his  own  arts  manures  ? 
What  have  the  men  of  Hebron  here  to  do  } 
What  part  in  Ifracl's  promts'd  land  have  you  ? 
Here  Phalcg  the  lay-Hebronite  is  come, 
'Caulc  like  the  reft  he  could  not  live  at  home ; 
Who  from  his  o^vn  pofTeffions  could  not  drain 
An  omer  ev'n  of  Hebronitifti  grain. 
Here  ftruts  it  like  a  patriot,  and  talks  high 
Of  injur'd  fubjc£ls,  alter'd  property  : 
An  emblem  of  that  buzzing  infc£t  juft, 
•  That  mounts  the  wheel,  and  thinks  (he  raiic^ 
L  duft. 

ICan  dry  bones  live  ?  or  (keletons  produce 
The  vital  warmth  of  cuckoldiiing  juice  ? 
Slim  Phaleg  could,  and  at  the  table  fed. 
Returned  the  grateful  proda6b  to  the  bed. 
A  warting-man  to  trav'ling  nobles  cholc^ 
He  his  own  laws  would  laucily  impolc, 
'Till  baflinadoed  back  again  he  went. 
To  lea^n  thofe  manners  lie  to  teach  was  fenC 
Chafti^'d  he  ought  to  have  recreated  home  ; 
Hut  he  reads  politics  to  Abfalom, 
For  "never  Hebronite,  though  ktck'd  and  fcora'd^ 
To  his  own  country  willingly  rctum'd. 
— But,  leaving  famiili'd  Phaleg  to  bc'fed. 
And  to  talk  ti-eafon  for  his  daily  bread. 
Let  Hebron,  nay,  let  hell  pitxluce  a  man 
So  made  {t>r  miurhief  as  Ben-Jochaaan  } 
A  Jew  of  humble  parcnt^e  was  he, 
By  trade  a  Levite,  though  of  low  degree  : 
His  pride  no  higher  than  the  dclk  alpii^d  ; 
But,  for  the  drudgery  of  pncfts,"was  hi r'd 
To  read  and  pray  in  linen  cphod  brave, 
And  pick  Up  ftnglc  flitkcls  from  the  grave.    ' 
Marry *d  at  laft,  but  f.nding  charge  come  fafter, 
lie  could UQX  Ivvc h^  Qod^  but  chang'dhis  mafter : 
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*d  by  want,  was  made  a  fa£lious  tool  ^ 
got  a  villain,  and  we  loft  a  fool, 
iolent,  whatever 'caufe  he  took, 
loft  againft  the  party  he  forfook ; 
:negadocs,  who  ne'er  turn  by  halves, 
ound  in  confciencc  to  be  double  knaves. 
s  profc-prophet  took  moft  monftrous  pains 
t  his  mailers  fee  he  earn'd  his  gains. 
IS  the  devil  owes  all  his  imps  a  ihame, 
lofe  th'apoftate  for  his  proper  theme ; 
little  pains  he  made  the  pi£lure  true, 
Tom  reflexion  took  the  rogue  he  drew, 
ndrous  work,  to  prove  the  Jewiih  nation 
ry  ase  a  munn'ring  generation ; 
ace  mem  from  their  infancy  of  finning, 
dew  them  fa^Vious  from  their  firft  beginning. 
x)vc  tlicy  could  rebel,  and  rail,  and  mock, 
i  to  the  credit  of  the  chofen  Hock  ; 
»ng  sluthority,  which  mufl  convince, 
faints  owe  no  allegiance  to  their  prince. 
I  a  leading  card  to  make  a  whore, 
ove  her  mother  had  tum*d  up  before, 
ell  me,  did  the  drunken  patriarch  blefs 
on  that  (hewM  his  father's  nakednefs  ? 
hanks  the  prefcnt  church  thy  pen  will  give, 
h  proves  rebellion  was  fo  primitive, 
ancient  failings  be  examples  made  ? 
murtherers  from  Cain  may  learn  their  trade, 
ou  the  heathen  and  the  faint  hafl  drawn, 
inks  th'apoftate  was  the  better  man ; 
:hy  hot  father,  waving  my  refpedt, 
f  a  mother-church,  but  of  a  fe£V. 
Puch  he  needs  mud  be  of  thv  inditing, 
comes  of  drinking  alTes  milK  and  writing, 
ack  ihould  be  call'd  to  leave  his  place, 
ofit  is  the  loudeft  call  of  grace, 
imple,  difpoffefs'd  of  one,  would  be 
nifli'd  with  fev'n  devils  more  by  thee, 
ri,'  thou  art  a  load,  I'll  lay  thee  down, 
hew  rebellion  bare,  without  a  gown  | 
(laves  in  metre,  dull  and  addle-pated, 
ryhmebclow  ev'nDavid'spfalmstranflated. 
in  my  fpcedy  pace  I  mud  out-run,  ; 
me  Mephibolheth  the  wizard's  fon  : 
ake  quick  way,  I'll  leap  o'er  heavy  blocks, 
rotten  Uzza  as  I  would  the  pox ; 
lallcn  Og  and  Docg  to  rehcarl'c, 
Foolsthat  crutch  their  feeble  fenfcon  verfe ; 
by  my  Mufe  to  all  fuccceding  times, 
live  in  fpight  of  their  owndoggrel  rhymes. 
;g,  though  without  knowing  how  or  why. 
Sill  a  blund'ring  kind  of  melody  j 
•d  boldly  on,  and  dalh'd  thro'  thick  and  thin, 
fcnfe  and  nonfenlc,  never  out  nor  in ; 
rem  all  meaning,  whether  good  or  bad, 
n  one  word,  heroically  mad  : 
IS  too  warm  on  picking- work  to  dwell, 
igottcd  his  notions  as  they  fell, 
f  thev  rhym'd  and  rattl'd,  all  was  well 
ul  he  is  not,  though  he  wrote  a  fatyr, 
ill  there  goes  fome  thinking  to  ill -nature  : 
eds  no  more  than  birds  and  beads  to  think; 
is  occaAons  are  to  eat  and  drink, 
call  rogue  and  rafcal  from  a  garret, 
i^ans  you  no  more  mifchief  than  a  parrot : 
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The  words  for  friend  and  fte  alike  wene  made  i 
To  fetter  them  in  verfe  is  all  his  trade. 
For  almonds  he'll  cry  whore  to  his  own  mother: 
And  call  young  AbUlom  king  David's  brother. 
Let  him  Ix;  gallows-firee  by  niy  confent. 
And  nothing  fuffer  (ince  he  nothing  meant  $ 
Hanging  fuppofes  human  foul  and  reafon  i 
This  animal's  below  committing  treafon : 
Shall  he  be  hang'd  who  never  could  rebel  ? 
That's  a  preferment  for  Achitophel. 
The  woman  that  committed  buggery, 
Was  rightly  fcntenc'd  by  the  law  to  die ; 
But  'twas  hard  fate  that  to  the  gallows  led 
The  dog  that  never  heard  the  datutc  read. 
Railing  in  other  men  may  be  a  crime, 
But  ought  to  pafs  for  mere  india£V  in  him  : 
Iiidin^t  he  follows,  and  no  farther  knows  ; 
TcT  to  write  vcrfc  with  him  is  to  tranfprofe. 
' Twerc  pity  treafon  at  his  door  to  lay. 
Who  makes  hcav'n's  gate  a  lock  to  its  own  key  y 
Let  him  rail  on,  let  his  inve6tive  Mule 
Have  four-and-twcnty  letters  to  abufe ; 
Which,  if  he  jumbles  to  one  line  of  fenle, 
Indidl  him  of  a  capital  oflfencc. 
In  fire-wofks  give  him  leave  to  vent  his  Ipight^ 
Thofe  are  the  only  ferpents  he  can  write  j 
The  height  of  his  ambition  is,  we  know, 
But  to  be  mader  of  a  ptippet-^ow  ; 
On  that  one  dage  his  works  may  yet  appear  : 
And  a  month's  harved  keeps  him  all  the  year. 

Now  dop  your  nofes,  readers,  all  and  fome. 
For  here's  a  ton  of  midnight-work  to  come 
Og  fi-om  a  treafon- tavern  rowling  home 
Roimd  as  a  globe,  and  liquor'd  ev'ry  chink. 
Goodly  and  great  he  fails  behind  his  link  ; 
With  all  this  bulk  there's  nothing  lod  in  Og  ; 
For  ev'ry  inch  that  is  not  fool  is  rogue  : 
A  mondrous  mafs  of  foul  corrupted  matter. 
As  all  the  devils  had  fpew'd  to  make  the  batter. 
When  wine  has  giv'n  him  courage  to  bl  afpheme. 
He  curfes  God,  but  God  before  curd  him ; 
And,  if  man  could  have  reafon,  none  has  more, 
Tha^made  his  paunch  fo  rich,  and  him  fo  poor. 
With  wealth  he  was  not  truded,  for  Hcav'nknew 
What  'twas  of  old  to  pamper  up  a  Jew ; 
To  what  would  he  on  quail  and  pheafant  fwell. 
That  ev'n  on  tripe  and  carrion  could  rebel  ? 
But  tho'  Hcav'n  made  him  poor,  with  rev'rence 
He  never  was  a  poet  of  God's  making;  [fpeaking. 
The  midwife  laid  her  hand  on  his  thick  Ikull, 
With  this  prophetic  blelBng — "  Be  thou  dull ; 
Drink,  fwear,  and  roar,  forbear  no  lewd  delight 
Fit  for  thy  bulk  ;  do  any  thing  but  write  : 
Thou  art  of  lading  make,  like  thoughtlcfs  men, 
A  drong  nativity — but  for  the  pen  ! 
Eat  opium,  mingle  arfenic  in  thy  drink. 
Still  thou  mayd  live,  avoiding  pen  and  ink  : 
I  fee,  I  fee,  'tis  counfel  given  in  vain, 
For  treafon  botcht  in  ryhme  will  be  thy  bane : 
Rhyme  is  the  rock  on  which  thou  art  to  wreck, 
'Tis  fatal  to  thy  fame  and  to  thy  neck  : 
Whv  fliould  thy  metre  good  king  David  blad  ? 
A  pj'alm  of  his  will  furcly  be  thy  lad. 
Dar'd  thou  prcfumc  in  verfe  to  meet  thy  foes,- 
Thou  whom  the  penny  pamphlet  foil'd  in  profe  > 
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Doeg,  whom  God  for  mankind's"  mirth  has-  made, 
O'ertops  thy  talent  in  thy  vcrv  trade ; 
Poeg  to  thee,  thy  paintings  are  i'o  coarfc, 
A  poet  is,  tho*  he's  the  port's  hoi-fe. 
A  double  noofe  thou  on  thy  neck  doft  pull 
For  writing  trcafon,  and  for  writing  dull ; 
To  die  for  fa6^ion  is  a  common  evil  ; 
But  to  be  hang'd  for  nonfcnfc  is  the  devil  ! 
Hadft  thou  the  glories  of  thy  king  expreft, 
Thy  prrii^us  ha'l  been  fatyr  at  the  bell ; 
But  thou  in  clumfv  vtrfc,  unlickt,  unpointed. 
Haft  (liamcfully  dcfy'd  the  Lord's  a:ioinicd  : 
J  will  not  rake  the  dunghill  of  thy  crimes, 
For  who  would  read  thv  life  that  reads  thy  rhyme*  > 
JBut  of  king  Dr.vid's  foes  be  this  the  doom, 
May  all  be  like  the  young  man  Abfriloni  f 
And  for  my  foes,  may  this  their  bleffing  be. 
To  talk  like  Doei^,  and  to  write  like  thee  !" 

Achitophcl  each  rank,  degree,  and  age, 
For  various  ends  neglefts  not  to  engage  ; 
The  w^ff  and  rich  for  puHc  and  counfcl  brought, 
The  fools  and  beggars  for  their  number  fought: 
Who  yet  not  only  on  the  town  depends, 
For  ev'n  in  court  the  f5i6Hon  had  its  friends ; 
Thefe  thought  the  places  they  poffcft  too  fmall, 
And  in  their  hearts  wifh'd  court  and  king  to  fall  r 
Whofe  names  theMufedifdaining,holdsi*th'dark, 
Thruft  in  the  villain  herd  without  a  mark  j 
With  parafifcs  and  libcl-fpawning  imi>s, 
Intriguing  fops,  dull  jcfters,  and  worlc  pimjps. 
t)irdain  the  rafcal  rabble  to  purfuc, 
Their  fct  cabals  are  yet  a  viler  crew ; 
Sec  where  involv'd  in  common  fmokc  they  fit  j 
Some  for  our  mirth.  Tome  for  our  fatvr  fit : 
The<c  gloom V,  thorglnful,  and  on  mifchief  bent, 
While  tl  ofe  for  mere  good  fL-llowftiip  frequent 
Th'appointtd  club,  Can  let  fcdition  pafs, 
Sc-nfi-,  nonfcnfe,  any  thing  t'e    ploy  the  glafs ; 
And  who  believe  in  their  dull  honeft  hearts, 
The  reft  talk  trcafon  but  to  fliew  their  parts  ; 
Who  ne'er  had  wit  br  will  for  mifchief  yet, 
*Bu   nlens'd  to  be  reputed  of  a  fet. 

But  in  the  facrcd  annuls  of  our  plot,      * 
Induftrious  Arod  never  be  forgot  : 
The  labours  of  this  midnight-magiftratc 
May  vie  with  Corah's,  to  picfcrvc  the  ftate. 
In  (earch  of  arms  he  failM  not  to  lay  hold 
On  war'.)  moft  pow'rful,  dang'rous  \n capon,  gold. 
And  laft,  to  take  from  Jebufites  all  odds, 
Their  altars  pillag'd,  ftolc  iheir  very  gods  ! 
Oft  would  he  cry,  when  trcafure  he  furpriz'd, 
•Tis  Baalifl)  gold  in  David's  coin  difguiv'd : 
Whiih  to  his  houfe  with  richer  relics  came, 
While  lumber  idols  only  fed  the  flame : 
For  our  wife  rabble  ne'tr  took  paiiis  t'cnquire 
What  'rwas  he  burnt,  lo't  maJe  a  rounng  fire. 
With  which  our  elder  was  enricht  no  more 
Thau  falfe  Gehazi  with  the  Syrian's  ftore  ; 
So  poor,  that  when  our  chufing-tribci  were  met, 
Ev'n  for  his  ftinkiniX  votes  he  raa  in  dtbt ; 
For  meat  the  wicked,  and  as  authors  think, 
The  faints  he  chous'd  for  iiis  eh<^ing  drink  ; 
Thus  ev'ry  (hift  and  fubtle  method  paft. 
And  all  to  be  no  Zakcn  at  tlic  lafl. 


I      Now,  rais'd  onTyrcS  fadruins,  Pharaoh's  prA 
Soar'd  high,.his  Icgioiis  thrcat'ning  far  and  wide; 
As  when  a  battcriug  ilorm  cngcndcr'd  high. 
By  winds  upheld,  hangs  hor'ring  in  the  iky. 
Is  gaz-'d  upon  by  ev'ry  trembling  fwain ; 
This  for  his  vineyard  fears,  and  that  bis  grain  -, 
(or  blooming  plants,  and  flow'rs  new  opeaie^ 

the($, 
For  lambs  yean'd  lately,  and  ^r-labouringbea: 
To  guard  his  ftock  each  to  the  gods  does  call. 
Uncertain  where  the  nrc-charg'd  clouds  will  hll: 
Ev'n  ib  the  doubtful  nations  watch  his  anns, 
With  terror  each  expe£):ing  his  alarms. 
Where,  Judah,  where  was  now  the  lion's  roar? 
Thou  only  couldft  the  captive  lands  reftocc: 
But  thou,  with  inbred  broils  and  fa£HQa  prcfi» 
From  Egvpt  need'ft  a  guardian  with  the  reft. 
Thy  prince  from  fanhcdrims  no  truft  alkm'd^ 
Too  much  the  reprefcntcrs  of  the  crowd. 
Who  for  their  own  defence  give  no  fupply. 
But  what  the  crown's  prerogatives  muft  boTr 
As  if  their  monarch's  rights  to  violate 
More  needful  were  than  to  preier\'e  the  ftitef 
From  prefent  dangers  they  divert  their  care, 
And  ail  their  fears  are  of  the  royal  heir; 
Whom  now  the  reigning  malice'of  his  foes, 
Unjudg'd  would  fentence,  and  ere  crown  depofii^ 
Religion  the  pretence,  but  their  decree 
To  bar  his  reign,  whate'er  his  faith  (hall  be! 
By  fanhedrims  and  claro'rous  crowds  thus  pRl, 
What  paiiions  rent  the  righteous  David's  bfcii! 
Who  knows  not  how  t'oppole  or  to  comply, 
Unjuft  to  grant,  and  dang'xxms  to  deny! 
How  near  in  this  dark  jun^ure  Ifiael's  httf 
Whofe  peace  one  fole  expedient  ccnild  acne. 
Which  yet  th'extremcft  virtue  did  rtqaire, 
Ev'n  of  that  prince  whofe  downlal  they  coi^iit! 
His  abfencc  David  does  whh  tears  advife, 
T'appcafe  their  rage.     Undaunted  he  complicsi 
Thus  he  who  prodigal  of  blood  and  eafe, 
A  royal  life  expos'd  to  winds  and  Teas, 
At  once  contending  with  the  waves  aodfiit^ 
And  heading  danger  in  the  wars  of  Tyre, 
Inglorious  now  forfakcs  his  native  (and,  • 
And,  like  an  exile,  quits  the  promis'd  land ! 
Our  monarch  fcarce  firom  prefling  tears  rrftiir, 
And  painfully  his  ro^al  (late  maintains ; 
Who  now  eiiibracing  on  th'extremcft  fliorc, 
Almoft  revokes  what  he  enjoin'd  bcfbie : 
Concludes  at  laft  more  truft  to  be  allow'd 
To  ftorms  and  feas  than  to  the  raging  crowd ! 
Forbear,  rafh  Mufe,  the  parting  Iccnc  to  drar; 
With  filcncc  charm'd  as  deep  as  theirs  that  iiw ' 
Not  only  our  attending  nobles  weep. 
But  hardy  failors  fwell  with  tears  the  deep! 
The  tide  reftrain'd  her  courfe,  and  more  imaz*4 
The  txvin-ftars  on  the  royal  brothers  gaz'd : 
While  this  folc  fear- 
Does  trouble  to  our  fuffering  hero  bring, 
T.eft  next  the  pop'lar  rage  opprefs  the  king! 
Thus  parting,  each  for  th'othcr's  danger  grier'a, 
The  (bore  the  king,  and  Teas  the  prince  leceir^i 
Go,  injur'd  hero,  while  propitious  gales. 
Soft  as  thy  confort's  breath,  infmn  thy  fidk; 
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I  may  (he  trud  her  beauties  on  a  flood, 
;re  thy  triumphant  fleets  fo  oft  have  rode  I 
on  thy  bread  reel  in 'd  Uer  reit  be  deep, 
:*d  hke  a  Nereid  by  the  waves  adeep ; 
Ic  hanpiclt  dreams  her  fancy  entertain, 
to  £1  yfian  fields  convert  the  main  ! 
injur'a  hero,  wh'lc  the  ihores  of  Tyre 
ly  approach  fo  lilent  (hall  admire,  ' 
» on  thy  thunder  dill  their  thoughts  employ, 
greet  thy  lamiing  with  a  trembling  joy. 
I  heroes  thus  the  prophet's  fate  is  thrown, 
ir'd  by  ev'ry*  nation  but  their  own  j 
A'hile  our  fa£lious  Jews  his  worth  deny, 
r  aking  confcience  gives  their  tongue  the  lie 
in  the  word  of  men  the  noblcd  parts 
efs  him,  and  he  triumphs  in  their  hearts, 
m  to  his  king  the  bed  iefpe£ts  commend 
Hje£l,  foldier,  kinfman,  piince,  and  friend ; 
acred  names  of  mod  divine  edeem, 
to  perfe6tion  all  fudain'd  by  him ; 
,  juft,  and  condant,  courtly  without  art, 
to  difcem  and  to  reward  defert ; 
our  of  his  in  fniitlef's  eafe  dedroy'd, 
in  the  nobled  fubje6^s  dill  employ'd  :. 
fe  deady  foul  ne'er  ieam'd  to  feparate 
cen  his  monarch's  int'rcd  and  the  date ; 
leaps  thofe  bleliings  qn  the  royal  head, 
Jti  he  well  knows  mud  be  on  fubje£U  (hed. 
what  pretence  could  then  the  vulgar  rage 
id  his  worth  and  native  rights  engage  ? 
ious  fears  their  argument  arc  made, 
ious  fears  his  iacrecl  rights  invade  ! 
ture  fuperdition  they  complain, 
Jebufitic  worfhip  in  hiii  reign  : 
fuch  alarms  his  foes  the  cnnvd  deceive ; 
dangers  fright  which  not  themlelves  believe, 
ce  nothing  can  our  facred  rites  remove, 
:e*er  the  faith  of  the  fucccflbr  prove  : 
lews  their  ark  (h«itl  undidurb'd  retain, 
id  white  their  religion  is  their  gain, 
know,  by  old  experience,  JBaal's  commands 
nly  claim'd  their  confcience  but  their  lands ; 
grudge  God's  tythcs,  how  therefore  Ihall 
lol  full  pod'edion  of  the  field  ?    [they  yield 
:  fuch  a  prince  enthron'd,  we  mud  contcfs 
)eople's  lutTerings  than  that  monarch's  lei's, 
mud  to  hard  conditions  dill  be  bound, 
:br  his  quiet  with  the  crowd  compound ; 
Duld  his  thoughts  to  tyranny  incline, 
x:  are  the  means  to  compafs  the  defign  ? 
rown's  revenues  are  too  Hiort  a  dore, 
ealous  fanhedrims  would  give  no  more, 
vain  our  fears  of  Egypt's  potent  aid, 
>  hr.s  Pharaoh  leam'd  ambition's  trade, 
ver  with  fuch  meaCures  can  comply, 
3ck  the  common  rules  of  policy ; 
dread  like  him  the  growth  of  Ifracl's  king; 
le  alone  fufficient  aids  can  bring ; 
knows  that  prince  to  Egypt  can  give  law  ; 
?n  our  dubbom  tribes  his  yoke  could  draw, 
:h  profound  ex  pence  he  has  not  dood, 
^'d  for  this  his  hands  fodeepin  blood ;  [take, 
H  ne'er  thro'  wrong  and  right  his  progrefs 
;c  his  own  red,  and  keep  the  world  awake, 


To  px  a  lawlefs  prince  on  Judith's  throne, 
Fird  to  invade  our  rights,  and  then  his  own  : 
His  dear-gain'd  conqucds  cheaply  to  defpoil. 
And  reap  the  harvcd  of  his  crimes  and  toil. 
We  gi*ant  his  wealth  vad  as  our  ocean's  fand. 
And  curfc  its  fatal  influence  on  our  land, 
Which  our  brib'd  jews  (o  num'rouljv  partake. 
That  ev'n  an  hod  his  pcndoncrs  would  make; 
From  thcfc  deceivers  our  divifions  fpring, 
Our  weaknefs,  and  the  growth  of  Egypt's  kingj 
Thefe  with  picicnJcd  friend  (hip  to  the  dare, 
Our  crowd's  fufpicion  of  their  prince  create  ; 
Both  pleas'd  and  frighten'd  with  the  fi)ecious  cry. 
To  guard  their  iacrcd  rights  and  property ; 
To  ruin,  thus  the  chofcn  flock  are  fold. 
While  wolves  are  ta'en  for  guardians  (;f  the  fold  ; 
Seduc'cl  by  thefe  we  groundhrlsly  complain. 
And  loath  the  manna  of  a  gentle  reign : 
Thus  cur  forefathers  crooked  paths  are  trod ; 
We  trud  our  prince  no  more  than  they  their  God. 
But  all  in  vain  our  reas'ning  prophets  preach. 
To  thofe  whom  fad  experience  ne'er  could  teach. 
Who  can  commence  new  broils  in  bleeding  fears. 
And  freih  remembrance  of  intedine  wars ; 
When  the  fame  houfliold  monal  foes  did  yield. 
And  brothers  dain'd  with  brothers  blood  the  deid ; 
When  fons  cunl  deel  the  fathers  gurc  did  dain. 
And  mothers  mourn'd  for  fons  by  fathers  data  ! 
When  thick  as  Egvpt's  locuds  on  the  fand. 
Our  tribes  lay  daughter'd  thro'  the  promis'd  land, 
Whofe  few  lurvivors  with  worfe  fate  remain. 
To  drag  the  bondage  of  a  tyrant's  reign : 
Which  Icene  of  woes,  unknowing,  we  renew. 
And  madly,  ev'n  thofe  ills  we  fear,  purfuc  ; 
While  Pharaoh  laughs  at  our  domcdic  broils. 
And  fafely  crowds  his  tents  u  ith  nations  fpoils. 
Yet  our  fierce  fanhedrim  in  rcdltfs  rage, 
Againd  our  abfcnt  hc;o  dill  engage. 
And  chicflv  urge,  fuch  did  their  phrcnzy  prove. 
The  only  fuit  their  prince  forbids  to  move  j 
Which  till  obtain'd  they  ceafe  affairs  of  date. 
And  real  dangers  wave  for  groundlcfs  hate. 
Long  Dai'id's  patience  waits  relief  to  bring. 
With  all  th'igdulgence  of  a  lawful  kine, 
Expe^ing  dill  the  troubled  waves  would  ceafe  ;  . 
But  found  the  raging  billows  dill  increafe. 
The  ccowd,  whofe  infolencc  forbearance  fwells. 
While  he  forgives  too  far,  almod  rebels. 
At  lad  his  deep  refenrmcncs  filcnce  broke  ; 
Th'imperial  palace  (hook,  while  thus  he  fpoke: 
Then  Judice  wake,  and  Rigour  take  her  time. 
For  lo  !  our  mercy  is  become  our  crime. 
While  halting  Puniihment  her  droke  delays, 
Ourfov'reign  right,  Hcav'n's  facred  trud,  decays  I 
For  whofe  lupL>ort  ev'n  fubjc^ts  intered.  calls. 
Woe  to  that  kmgdotn  where  the  monarch  fulls  ! 
That  prince  who  yields  the  lead  of  regal  fway. 
So  far  his  people's  freedom  does  betray. 
Right  lives  by  law,  and  law  fubfids  by  pow'r ; 
Difarm  the  (hepherd,  wolves  the  dock  devour. 
Hard  lot  of  empire  o'er  a  dubboru  race, 
Which  Heav'n  itfelf  in  vain  has  try  'd  with  grace  f 
Whcnwill  our  reafon'slong-charm'd  eyes  uncioic, 
And  Ifrael  judge  between  her  friends  and  foes  > 
S  4  Wber 
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Whf:n  (hall  we  fee  cxph  'd  deceivers  fway, 
And  credit  what  our  God  aiul  monarchy,  lay  ? 
Difiemblcd  patriots,  brib'd  with  Egypt's  gold, 
£v'n  fatihedrims  in  blind  obedience  hold  ; 
Thofe  patriou  falfliood  in  their  a6tions  fec^ 
And  judge  by  the  pernicious  fruit  tlie  tree  ; 
If  au^ht  for  which  fo  loudly  they  declaim. 
Religion,  laws,  and  freedom,  were  their  aim  ; 
Our  fenates  in  due  methods  thtv  had  led, 
T'avoid  thofp  mifchicfs  which  they  fcem  'd  todread. 
But  firil  ere  yet  they  propt  the  (inking  (late, 
T'impeach  and  charge,  as  urg'd  by  private  hate ; 
Proves  that  they  ne'er  belicv'd  the  rears  thevpreft. 
But  barbaroudy  deflroy'd  the  nation's  rc(t ! 
O  !  whither  will  ungovem'd  fenates  drive. 
And  to  what  bounds  licentious  votes  arrive  ? 
When  their  injuflicc  we  are  prcfs'd  to  ihare. 
The  monarch  urg'd  t'exclude  the  lawful  heir ; 
Ar^  princes  thus  didinguifli'd  from  the  crow'd, 
And  this  the  privilege  of  royal  blood  ? 
But  grant  we  Hiould  confirm  the  wrongs  they  prefs, 
His  lufiTcrings  yet  were  than  the  people's  fcls  ; 
Condcmn'd  for  life  the  murdering  Iword  to  wield, 
And  pn  their  heirs  entail  a  bloody  field  : 
T^hui  madly  their  own  freedom  they  betray, 
And  for  th'oppreffion  which  they  fear  make  way; 
6uccc<Uon  fix 'J  by  Hcav'n,  the  kingdom's  bar. 
Which  once  diflolv'd,  admits  the  flood  of  war, 
Wafte,  rapine,  l]>oil,  without,  th'alFault  begin ; 
And  our  mi^d  tribes  fupplant  the  fence  within. 
Since  then  their  good  tluy  will  not  underftand, 
*Tis  time  to  take  the  monarch's  power  in  hand ; 
Authority  and  force  to  join  with  fkill, 
And  fave  the  lunatics  againft  their  will,     [j^afe 
The  fame  rough  means  that  fwagc  the  crowd,  ap- 
Our  fcnate's  ragi»»<^  with  the  crowd's  difcafe. 
Henceforth  unbiils'd  mtaJuics  let  them  draw 
From  no  falfe  glofs,  but  genuine  text  of  law  j 
Kor  urj^c  tliofc  f  rimes  ujx^n  religion's  fcoro, 
Themlelvcs  fo  much  in  Jtbulkcs  abhor. 
Whom  law?  fonvi6l,  and  only  they,  ikail  bleed. 
Nor  Pharifecs  by  Pharidcs  be  freed. 
Impartial  jufiice  from  our  throne  fhall  fliow'r ; 
All  (hj;ll  have  right,  and  wc  our  (pv'reign  pow'r. 
He  faid  ;  th'attcndants  hcird  with  awful  j«y. 
And  gUd  prcfagcs  their  tix'd  thoughts  employ; 
From  Hebron  now  xht  fatfcring  heir  return 'd, 
A  realm  that  long  with  civil  diicord  mQum'dj 
Till  his  approach,  like  Ibme  arriving  god, 
Compos'd  and  heal'd  the  place  of  his  abode ;     • 
The'dcliigc  check'd  thrj  to  Judca  fpread, 
And-ltopp*d  ftilition  at  the  fountain's  head. 
Thus  in  for^ving  David's  paths  he  drives, 
And,  chK'd  f'*om  Ifracl,  Ifracl's  peace  contrives, 
Thic  field  cot^fcrs'd  his  jtoucr  in  arms  before. 
And  feas  proclaim 'd  his  triumphs  to  the  ihore ; 
As  nobty  has  his  fway  in  Hebron  fiiown. 
How  fit  i^inhcrit  gmliikc  David's  throne. 
Thrb'  fiion's  ftrcets  his  glad  arrival**  fpread. 
And  confcioiis  fad^ion  (lirinks  her  fiiaky  head  j 
Jlis  train  thdr  ilirferings  think  o'crpaia,  to  fee 
The  crowd's  applaufe  with  virtue  once  agree. 
Sufcefs  charms  all,  but  zeal  for  worth  dilireil 
^  virtue  ptoper  to  the  brave  and  bed  ^ 


'Mongft  whom  was  Jothrar,  Jothran  always  bent 
To  /ervc  tlic  crown,  and  loyal  by  dcfccnt ; 
Whofe  confiancy  Co  firm,  and  condu^  juft, 
Dcfcrv'd  at  once  two  royal  mailers  truft ; 
Who  Tyre's  proud  arms  had  manfully  withftooi 
On  feas,  and  gathered  laurels  from  the  flood ; 
Of  learning  yet,  no  portion  was  deny'd  ; 
Friend  to  the  Mufes,  and  the  Mufes  pride. 
Nor  can  Benaiah's  worth  forgotten  lie. 
Of  fieady  foul  when  public  llorms  were  high ; 
Whole  condu£l,whiIc  theMoor  fierce  onfcts  madci 
Secur'd  at  once  our  honour  and  our  trade. 
Such  were  the  chiefs  who  moft  his  fufferingi 

moum'd. 
And  vicw'd  with  filent  joy  the  prince  rctum'd; 
While  thofe  that  fought  his  ablence  to  betray, 
Prefs  firft  their  naufeous  falle  refpe^ts  to  pay; 
Him  flill  th'oflficious  hypocrites  moleft. 
And  with  malicious  duty  break  his  reft. 

While  real  tranfports  thus  his  friends  employi 
And  foes  arc  loud  in  their  diifembled  joy. 
His  triumphs  fo  rcfoundcd  far  and  near, 
Mifs'd  not  his  young  ambitious  rival's  ear ; 
And  a^  when  joyful  hunters  clamorous  train 
Some  (lumbering  lion  wakes  in  Moab's  plain. 
Who  oft  had  forc'd  the  bold  aflfailants  yield,  ' 
And  fcattcr'd  his  purfuers  thro'  the  field, 
Difdaining,  furls  his  mane  and  tears  the  ground, 
His  eyes  enfiaming  all  the  dcfart  round, 
Witli  roar  of  feas  dirud^s  his  chacers  way. 
Provokes  from  far,  and  dares  them  to  the  fray ; 
Such  rage  fiorm'd  now  in  Abfalom's  fierce  bre^. 
Such  indignation  his  fir'd  eyes  confeft } 
Where  now  was  the  infiruaor  of  his  pride  ? 
Slept  the  old  pilot  in  fo  rough  a  tide  ? 
Whofe  wiles  had  from  the  happy  Ihore  betray'd. 
And  thus  on  (helves  the  credulous  youth  con* 

vey'd  ; 
In  dttcp  revolving  thoughts  he  weighs  his  ftate, 
Secure  of  craft,  nor  doubts  to  baffle  fate ; 
At  Icafi,  if  his  (lonn'd  bark  muft  go  adrift. 
To  baulk  his  charge,  and  for  himlelf  to  fliift. 
In  which  his  dext'rous  wit  had  oft  been  ihown. 
And  in  the  wreck  of  kingdoms  fav'd  his  own ; 
Bat  now  with  more  than  common  danger  preft| 
Of  various  refolutions  ftands  pofTeft, 
Perceives  the  crowd's  unliable  zeal  decay, 
I^ed  their  recanting  chief  the  caufi:  betray ; 
Who  on  a  father's  grace  his  hopes  may  ground. 
And  for  his  pardon  with  their  heads  compound« 
Him  therefore,  ere  his  fortune  flip  her  time, 
The  fiatcfman  plots  t'engage  in  (bme  bold  crim^ 
Pail  pardon,  whether  to  attempt  his  bed. 
Or  treat  with  o\icn  arms  the  royal  head. 
Or  other  daring  method,  and  unjuil. 
That  may  confirm  him  in  the  people's  truft  ; 
But'  failing  thus  t'cnfnarc  him,  nor  fccure 
How  long  his  foil'd  ambition  may  endure, 
Piots  next  to  lay  him  by  as  pail  his  datq. 
And  try  ibme  new  pretender's  luckier  fate ; 
Whofe  hopes'  with  equal  toil  lie  would  purfu^. 
Nor  cares  what  claimer's  crown'd,  except  the  true« 
Wake,  Abfalom,  approaching  ruin  ihun, 
Aj^d  fee,  Q  fee,  for  yfhoai  thou  ar;  undone  I 

How 
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ire  thy  honouEs  and  thv  fame  bctny'd, 
iroperty  of  defp'rate  villains  made  I 
ower  and  confcious  fears  their  crimes  create, 
^ilt  in  thein  was  little  lefs  than  fate ; 
hy  fhouldfi  thou,  from  ev'ry  grievance  free, 
<c  thy  vineyards  for  their  Kormy  Tea  ? 
lee  did  Canaan's  milk  and  honey  flow ; 
drefs'd  thy  bowers,  and  laurels  fought  thy 

brow  J 
-ment,  wealth,  and  power,  thy  vafTals  were, 
>f  a  monarch  all  things  but  the  care. 
ould  our  crimes  again  that  curfedraw  down, 
ttbel-arms  once  more  attempt  the  crown, 
ruin  waits  unhappy  Abfalom, 
:  by  oonqueft  or  defeat  undone ; 

could  relentlcfs  fee  fuch  youth  and  charms 
t  with  wretched  fate  in  impious  arms  } 
ince  fo  form'd  with  earth's  and  Heaven's 

applaufc, 
iumph  o'er  crown'd  heads  in  David's  caufe : 
-ant  nim  vi£fcor,  ftill  his  hopes  muft  foil, 

conquering  would  not  for  himfelf  prevail ; 
fa£kion  whom  he  trulis  for  future  fway, 
and  the  public  would  alike  betray  $ 
ngft  themfelves  divide  the  captive  flate, 
found  their  hydra-empire  in  his  fate  ! 
i  having  beat  the  clouds  with  painful  flight, 
pity'd  youth,  with  Iceptres  in  his  fight, 
ive  their  cruel  politics  decreed, 
:,  by  that  cre»v  that  nuuie  him  guilty,  bleed ! 
:ould  their  pride  brook  any  prince's  fway, 
»m  but  mild  David  would  they  chufe  t'omfy  ? 
)  once  at  fuch  a  gentle  reign  repine, 
fall  of  monarchy  itfelf  de%n ; 
1  hate  to  that  their  reformations  fprin^, 

David  not  their  grievance,  but  the  king, 
d  now  with  panic  fear,  the  fa£Bon  lies, 
this  clear  truth  flrike  Abfalom's  charm'd  eyes ; 
he  perceive,  from  long  enchantment  free. 
It  all  bdide  the  flatter'd  youth  muft  fee. 
whate'er  doubts  his  troubled  bofom  fwell, 
carriage  ftill  becamcf  Achitophcl. 
>  now  an  envious  feftival  enftals, 

to  furvey  their  ftrength  the  fa£Hoo  calls, 
ich  fraud,  religious  worfliip  too  muft  gild  j 
oh  how  weakly  does  fedirion  build  ! 
lo  I  the  royal  mandate  iifues  forth, 
ling  at  once  their  treafon,  zeal,  and  mirth ! 
lavc  1  ft'cn  difaftrous  chance  invade, 
ere  careful  emmets  had  tlicir  forage  laid, 
ether  fierce  Vulcan's  rage  the  furzy  plain 

fciz'd,  engcnder'd  by  fome  carclels  twain  $ 
Welling  Neptune  lawlefs  inroads  made, 
I  to  their  cell  of  ftore  his  flood  convey '^d  j 

commonwealth  broke  up,  dillra£ied  go, 
I  in  wild  hafte  their  loaded  mates  o'erthrow ; 
1  fo  our  fcatter'd  guefts  confus'dly  meet, 
h  boil'dybak'd,  roaft»  all  jufllingintheftreet) 
:6ling  all,  and  ruefully  difmay'd, 
(hckcl  without  treat  or  treafon  paid, 
edition's  dark  cclipfe  now  fiainter  (hows  ^ 
re  bright  each  hour  the  royal  planet  grows^ 
brce  the  clouds  of  envy  to  difperfe, 
iod  coojundbon  of  aliifting  ftars. 


Here,  lah'ring  Mufe,  thofe  gloriqtis  chiefs  relate^ 
That  tum'd  the  doubtfiil  fcale  of  David's  fate  ( 
The  reft  of  that  illuftrious  band  rehcarfe, 
Immoruliz'd  in  laurel'd  Afaph's  verfe : 
Hard  talk  !  yet  will  not  I  thy  flight  recal ; 
View  hcav'n,  and  then  enjoy  thy  glorious  faQ« 
Firft  write  Bezaliel,  whofe  illuftrious  nam* 
Foreftalls  our  praife,  and  gives  his  poet  famcw 
The  Kenites  rocky  province  his  command, 
A  barren  limb  of  fertile  Canaan's  land  ; 
Which  for  its  generous  natives  yet  could  be 
Held  worthy  fuch  a  prefidcnt  as  he  ! 
Bezaliel  witn  each  grace  and  vinue  fi^ught. 
Serene  his  looks ;  ferene  his  life  and  thought ; 
On  whom  fo  largely  nature  heap'd  her  ftore. 
There  fcarcc  remained  for  arts  to  give  him  morel 
To  aid  the  crown  and  ftate  his  greateft  zeal. 
His  fecond  care  that  fervice  to  conceal : 
Of  dues  obfervant,  firm  to  ev'ry  truft. 
And  to  the  needy  always  more  than  juft. 
Who  truth  from  fpecious  falfhood  can  divide. 
Has  all  the  gownfmens  ikill  without  their  pride  ; 
Thus  crown'd  with  worth  from  heights  of  honour 
Sees  all  his  glories  copy'd  in  his  fon  ;         [won, 
Whofe  forward  fame  (hould  ev'ry  Mufe  engi^ : 
Whofe  youth  boafts  fl^ill  deny'd  to  others  age. 
Men,  manners,  language,  books  of  nobleft  kind. 
Already  are  the  conqueft  of  his  mind. 
Whole  loyalty  before  its  date  was  prime ; 
Nor  waited  the  dull  courfe  of  rolling  time : 
The  monfter  Faction  early  he  difmay'd. 
And  David's  caufe  long  mace  confefs'd  his  aid* 
Brave  Abdael  o'er  the  prophet's  fchool  was 
plac'd ; 
Abdael  with  all  his  father's  virtue  grac'd ; 
A  hero,  who,  while  ftars  look'd  wond'ringdowB^ 
Without  one  Hebrew's  blood  reftor'd  the  crowiu 
That  praife  was  his ;  what  therefore  did  remain 
For  following  chiefs,  but  boldly  to  maintain 
Thiat  crown  reftor'd  ;  and  in  this  rank  of  fame. 
Brave  Abdael  with  the  fliil  a  place  muft  claim. 
Proceed,  illuftrious,  happy  chief !  proceed, 
Forefeize  the  gariands  for  thy  brow  decreed. 
While  th'infpir'd  tribe  Ittcnd  with  nobleft  ftram 
To  regifter  the  glories  thou  (halt  gain  : 
For  fure  the  dew  dial  I  Gilboah's  hills  foriake. 
And  Jordan  mix  his  ftream  with  Sodom's  lake  ; 
Or  feas  retir'd  their  fecret  ftores  difclofc. 
And  to  the  fun  their  fcaly  brood  expofe ; 
Or  fwell'd  above  the  clifts  their  billmvs  raife. 
Before  the  Mufes  leave  their  patron's  praiic. 
Eliab  our  next  labour  does  invite, 
And  hard  the  taflc  to  do  Eliab  right : 
Long  with  the  royal  wanderer  he  rov'd. 
And  firm  in  all  the  turns  of  fortune  provM  ? 
Such  ancient  fervice,  and  defert  fo  large. 
Well  claim'd  the  royal  houlhold  for  his  charge. 
His  age  with  only  one  mild  heirefs  blrft. 
In  all  the  bloom  of  fmiling  nature  drcft. 
And  bleft  again  to  fee  his  flow'r  ally'd 
To  David's  ftock,  and  made  young  Othniel's 

bride ! 

I  The  bright  reftorcr  of  his  father's  youth,  ^ 
I  Devoted  to  a  fon's  and  fubjcdk's  truth : 

Refolv'd 
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Rcfolv'd  to  bear  that  prize  of  duty  home. 
So  brivcly  fought,  while  fought  by  Abfalom. 
Ah  prir-cc  !  ih'illuftrious  plaiitt  or  thv  biith, 
And  thy  more  pow'i-ful  virtue  guard  thy  worth, 
That  no  Achitophel  thy  ruiii  boaft ; 
Ifracl  too  much  in  o:ic  luch  wreck  has  led. 

Ev'n  cnvv  muft  confcnt  to  Hclon's  worth, 
\yhofc  foul,  tho*  Egypt  glories  in  ikis  birth. 
Could  for  our  captivc-ark  its  zeal  retain, 
And  Ph.iraoh's  ahars  in  :htir  <w)mp  difJam  : 
To  flight  his  gfxU  was  finall  j  with  nobler  pride, 
He  all  th'aliurcments  of  his  court  defv'd. 
Whom  profit  nor  example  could  betrav. 
But  Ifrael's  friend,  and  true  to  David's  fway. 
What  a£^s  of  favour  in  his  province  fall, 
•  On  merit  he  confers,  and  freely  all. 

Our  lift  of  noblt-s  next  let  Amri  grace, 
Whofe  merits  claim'd  the  Abctlidin'b  high  place; 
Who  with  a  loyalty  that  did  excel, 
Brouu;ht  all  ih'endowmcnt'^  of  Achitophel, 
Sincere  was  Anui,  and  not  only  knew, 
.But  IfracPs  fjnfiions  into  pra£licc  drew  ; 
Our  laws,  that  did  a  bouudUfs  cKiean  feem. 
Were  coaAcd  all,  and  fathom'd  ali  bv  him. 
No  rabbin  fpcaks  like  hiin  their  myftic  fcnfc, 
So  jufl,  and  with  fuch  ctianns  of  eloquence  : 
TTo  whom  the  double  blcfilng  does  belong, 
With  Mofca'  infpiration.  Aaron's  tongue. 
Than  Shava  none  more  loyal  z.cal  have  ihown. 
Wakeful  as  Judah's  lion  for  the  crown. 
Who  for  that  caufe  ftill  coml>ats  in  hit  age. 
For  which  his  youth  with  danger  did  engatrc. 
In  vain  our  faaioiis  prieih  the  can:  revive ; 
In  vain  fcditious  fcribcs  with  libel  ftrivc 
T'cnflamc  the  crowd ;  while  he  with  watchful  eye 
Obferves,  and  fnoots  their  trcafons  as  they  fly  ; 
Their  weekly  frauds  his  keen  replies  dctcft  j 
He  undeceive^  more  fad  than  they  infe^i. 
So  MoR-s,  when  the  pert  on  legions  prcy'd, 
Advanced  his  f:gnal,  and  the  plague  was  ftay'd. 

Once  more,  my  fi'nting  Mufe,  thy  pinions  try. 
And  ilrength's  exhaurtcd  f'orc  let  love  fupply. 
What  tribut*;,  Afapli,  fhall  we  render  thee  f 
We'll  crown  thee  with  i  v.reath  from  thy  own  tree ! 
Thy  laurel  grove  no  envy's  flafti  can  blafc ; 
The  fong  of  Afaph  Ihall  for  ever  laft. 
With  wonder  late  pofterity  fliall  dwell 
On  Abfalom  and  falfe  Achitophel  : 
Thyitrainr.lhallbeourfiumb'ringprophetsdrcam, 
And  whrii  our  Sion  virgins  fing  their  theme. 
Our  iubikcs  Ihall  with  thy  verfe  be  grac'd  ; 
The  fong  of  Afaph  thall  for  ever  laft.      [tame  ; 

How  f.crcc  his  fatyr  l(K)>'d  ;  reftrain'd,  how 
How  tender  of  th'oiiciuhng  young  man's  fame  ! 
How  well  his  worth,  and  brave  adventures^  ftil'd ; 
Juft  to  hi*  virtues,  to  his  errors  mild. 
No  page  of  thine,  that  fears  the  firi  :left  view. 
But  teems  with  jult  reproof,  or  praifc  as  true  : 
Not  l\Ac\\  cou'd  a  f.iiier  pi()fi)e^Jt  vield  j 
All  paradife  without  one  barren  field  : 
Whofe  wii  the  cenfure  of  his  foes  has  paft  j 
The  fo;;^  of  Afaph  ihall  for  ever  laft. 

What  •.■)raife  for  luch  richftrains  (hall  we  allow  ? 

4 

What  juft  rewards  the  grateful  crown  bcftow  ? 


Wliile  bees  in  flow'rs  rejoice,  and  flo"»'*rs  in  dei, 
While  ftars  and  fountains  tc  their  courtic  arc  trjc, 
While  Judah's  th:one  and  SionS  rock  ftandai; 
The  fong  of  Afaph  and  the  fame  |hiU  iait. 

Still  Hebron's  honour 'd  hapi>y  fml  retains 
Our  royal  hero's  beauteous  de  \i  remains ; 
Who  now  fails  off  with  \\  ind»  nor  wiilics  tjd, 
To  bring  his  fufif 'rings  bright  cunipanioa  badi 
But  cro  fuch  traiifport  caa  our  fcnfe  employ, 
A  bitter  grief  muft  poifon  half  our  jov ; 
Nor  can  our  coafts  reiloi'M  tdofc  blcliiogs  in 
Witiiout  a  bribe  to  envious  deltiny  ! 
Cui-s'd  Soilom's  doom  for  ever  iix  the  tide 
Where,  by  inglorious  chance,  ilie  vaiiantdj'd' 
Give  not  infulting  Aikalon  to  know, 
Nor  let  Gath's  dauehters  trium:>h  in  oar  wo*.' 
No  failor  with  the  news  Iwcll  Egvpi's  pnde, 
By  what  inglorious  fate  our  valiant  dy'd  ! 
Weep,  Anion  !  Jordan,  weep  thy  fountainier, 
While  Sion's  rock  diffolves  tor  a  fupplv. 

Calm  were  the  elemeiitf,  night's  hlcncc dec;, 
The  waves  fcarce  murm'ring,  and  the  winds  aitt;, 
Yet  fate  for  ruin  takes  fo  (till  an  hour. 
And  treach'rous  fands  the  princely  bark  ilcrci'; 
Then  death  unworthy  feiz'd  a  gcn'rous  race, 
To  virtue's  fcandal,  and  the  ftars  difgracc ! 
Oh !  had  th'indulgent  poWrs  vouchfa? 'd  to  yidfl, 
Inftead  of  faithlels  flielvcs,  a  lifted  field  ; 
A  lifted  field  of  Hcav*n's  and  David's  foes, 
Fierce  as  the  troops  that  did  4tis  youth  oppo(ei 
Each  life  had  on  his  ftaughtcr'd  heap  retir*!!, 
Not  tamely,  and  unconqucring  thus  expired; 
But  deftiny  is  now  their  only  ioc. 
And  dying  ev'n  o'er  that  they  triumph  too; 
Widi  loud  iaft  breaths  their  mafter'sfcapeappljK. 
Of  whom  kind  force  could  fcarce  the  fates  dena«; 
Who  for  fuch  followers  loft,  O  nuitchlefs  nod' 
At  his  own  fafcty  now  almoft  repin*d  ! 
Say,  royal  Sir,  by  all  your  fame  in  arms. 
Your  praife  in  peace,  and  by  Urania's  channs 
If  all  your  fuff 'rings  paft  fo  nearlv  preft, 
Or  pierc'd  with  half  fo  painful  grief  vcurbrol: 

Thus  fome  diviner  Mufc  her  hero  fonni, 
Not  footh'd  with  foft  delights,  but  toft  in  ftons. 
Nor  ftretchM  on  mfcs  in  the  myrtle  throve, 
Nor  crowns  his  days  with  mirth,  his  nights ««^ 

love. 
But  far  remov'd  in  thund'ring  camps  is  fouoi 
His  ftumbers  ftiort,  his  bed  the  hcrblds  grouod: 
In  taiks  of  danger  always  fcen  the  firft. 
Feeds  from  the  hedge,  and  ftakcsw  ith  icehisihift 
Long  muft  his  patience  ftrivc  with  fortune's  njt. 
And  long  oppofing  gixls  thcmfclvcs  engage; 
Muft  fee  his  country  ftamc,  his  friends  dciiroy'4 
Before  the  nromis'd  empire  be  cnjov'd : 
Such  toil  of  fate  muft  build  a  man  of  fame, 
And  fuch,  to  Ifrael's  crown,  the  god-like  Dsni 
came. 

What  fmlden  beams  difpel  the  clouds  fo  fjR. 
Whofe  drenching  rains  laid  all  our  vinevardswafic' 
The  fpring  fo  far  behind  her  courfc  jelav'd, 
On  th'inftant  is  in  all  her  bloom  arravM:' 
The  winds  breathe  low,  the  clement  fcreoc; 
Yet  mark  what  motion  in  the  waves  is  fcen ' 

Throaett; 
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>nging  and  bufy  as  Hyblaean  fwarms, 
raggled  foldiers  fummon'd  to  their  arms, 
vhere  the  princely  bark,  in  loofeft  pride» 
1  all  her  guardian  fleet  adorns  the  tide  I 
I  on  her  deck  the  royal  lovers  itand, 
crimes  to  pardon  ere  they  touched  our  land. 
:ome  to  Ifratl  and  to  David's  bread  ! 
all  your  toils,  here  all  your  fufi^rings  reii. 
his  year  did  Ziloah  rule  Jerufalem, 
boldly  all  fedition's  Syrtes  ftem, 
e*cr  incumbcr'd  with  a  viler  pair 
n  Ziph  or  Shimci  to  alfiil  the  chair  i 
Ziloah's  loyal  labours  fo  prevailed} 
t  fa^bion  at  the  next  election  hiVd ; 
:n  ev'n  the  common  cry  did  juftice  found, 
merit  by  the  multitude  was  crown'd : 
1  David  then  was  Ifrael^s  peace  reilor'd ; 
vds  moum'd  their  error,  and  obey  'd  their  lord, 

K^  to  Abfahm  and  ActdtopheU 
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BOOK    L 

tN  days  of  old,  there  liv'd,  of  mighty  fame, 
•■•  A  valiant  prince,  and  Thefcus  was  his  name  t 
A  chief  who  more  in  feats  of  arms  excell'd. 
The  rifing  nor  the  fitting  fun  beheld. 
Of  Atliens  he  was  lord  -,  much  land  he  won. 
And  added  foreign  countries  to  hii  croWn. 
In  Scythia  with  the  warrior  queen  he  ftrove. 
Whom  firft  by  force  he  conquer'd,  then  bv  love ; 
He  brought  in  triumph  back  the  beauteous  daihe,i 
With  whom  her  filler,  fair  Emilia,  came. 
With  honour  to  his  home  let  Thefeus  ride       ") 
With  love  to  friend ,  and  fortune  for  his  guide,    > 
And  his  vi£korious  anny  at  his  fide.  J 

I  pafs  their  warlike  pomp,  their  proud  array, 
Their  fhouts,  their  longs,  their  welcome  on  the 

way  : 
But,  were  it  not  too  long,  I  would  recite 
The  feats  of  Amazons,  the  fatal  fight 
Betwixt  the  hardy  queen  and  hero  knight; 
The  town  bcficg'd,  and  how  much  blood  it  cdt 
The  female  army  and  rh' Athenian  hoft ; 
The  'fpoulals  of  Hippolita,  the  queen ; 
What  tilts  and  tumeys  at  the  feaft  were  feen; 
The  ilorm  at  their  return,  the  ladies  fear  : 
But  thefe,  and  other  things,  I  muft  forbear* 
The  field  is  fpacious  I  defign  to  fow. 
With  oxen  hx  unfit  to  draw  the  plow : 


} 
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The  remnant  of  my  talc  is  of  a  length 

To  x'ljx  your  patience,  and  to  wade  my  (Irtngth  j 

And  trivial  accidents  (hall  be  forborn, 

That  others  may  have  lime  to  take  their  turn ; 

As  was  at  firft  enjoin'd  us  by  mine  hort,  -\ 

That  he  whofe  tale  is  bcfl,  and  plcafes  mod,     I 

Should  win  his  fupper  at  our  common  coft.      J 

And,  therefore,  where  I  left,  I  will  purfue,  -j 
This  ancient  ftory,  whcthar  falfc  or  true,  \ 
In  hope  it  may  be  iTtcndcd  with  a  new.  J 

The  prince  I  mentioned,  full  of  high  renown. 
In  this  array  drew  near  th* Athenian  town; 
When  in  his  pomp  and  utmoft  of  his  pride. 
Marching  he  chanc'd  to  caft  his  eye  ahde, 
And  fiiw  a  choir  of  mourning  dames,  who  lay 
By  two  and  two  acrofs  the  common  way : 
At  his  approach  they  rais'd  a  rueful  cry,  [high, 
And  beat  their  breads,  and  held  their  hands  on 
Creeping  and  crying,  till  they  feiz'd  at  lafl 
|lis  courfer's  bridle,  and  his  feet  embraced. 

TcU  me,  faid  Thefcus,  what  and  whence  you 
are, 
And  why  this  fun*ral  pageant  you  prepare  ? 
Is  this  the  welcome  of  my  worthy  deeds, 
To  meet  my  triumph  in  ill-omcu'd  weeds? 
Or  envy  you  my  praife,  and  would  deftroy 
With  griff  my  pleafures,  and  pollute  my  joy  ? 
Or  arc  you  injured,  and  demand  relief? 
JIame  your  requeft,  and  I  will  eafc  your  grief. 

The  nK>ft  in  years  of  all  the  mourning  train 
Began  (but  fvvooned  firll  away  for  pain); 
Then,  fcarce  recover'd,  fpokc :  Nor  envy  we 
Thy  great  renown,  nor  grudge  tliy  viftory; 
*Tis  thine,  O  king,  th'ami£lwl  to  rcdrefs. 
And  fame  has  filf d  the  world  with  thy  fuccefs : 
We,  wretched  women,  fue  for  that  alone, 
Which  of  thy  goodnefs  is  refus'd  to  none  ; 
Let  fall  fome  drops  of  pity  on  our  erief. 
If  what  wc  beg  be  juft,  and  we  dclerve  relief: 
For  none  of  us,  who  now  thy  grace  implore. 
But  held  the  rank  of  fov'i-eign  queen  before; 
Till,  thanks  to  giddy  chance,  which  never  bears, 
Tbat  mortal  blifs  iKould  lail  for  length  of  years, 
She  caft  us  headlong  from  our  high  eftatj, 
Apd  here,  in  hope  of  thy  return,  we  wait : 
And  long  have  waited  in  the  temple  nigh, 
B^ilt  to  the  gracious  g»ddc(s  Clemency. 
But  r^v'rencc  thou  the  Pow'r  whofe  name  it  bears, 
I^clif  ve  th'opprcfs'd,  and  wipe  the  widow*s  tears ; 
j,  ^'retched  I,  have  other  fortune  feen, 
T!*hc  wife  of  Capancus,  and  once  a  queen. 
At  Thebes  he  fell ;  curs'd  be  the  fatal  day ! 
And  all  the  reft  thou  feed  in  this  array, 
To  make  their  tnoan,  tlKiir  lords  in  battle  loll, 
Beforethattown  be-ficg*d  by  our  confederate  hoft: 
But  Crcon,  old  an^l  impious,  who  commands 
The  Theban  city,  and  ufurps  the  lands, 
Denies  tl>e  rites  of  fun'ral  fires  to  thofe 
Whfrtc  brcathltfs  bodies  yet  he  calls  his  foes. 
Unbum'd,  unbury*d,  on  a  heap  they  lie  ; 
Such  is  their  fate,  and  fuch  his  tyranny; 
No  friend  has  leave  to  bear  away  the  dead, 
Bu^  with  their  lifelcfs  limbs  his  hounds  arc  fed  I 
At  this  (be  (hrick'd  aloud ;  the  mournful  train 
Echo'd  ker  grief;  and,  groveling  on  the  plain^ 


With  groans,  and  hands  upheld,to  move  his  mind, 
Befought  his  pity  to  their  hclplcfs  kind  ! 

The  prince  was  touch 'd,  histearsbce^an  to  flow, 
And,  as  his  tender  heart  would  brcalc  in  two. 
He  figh'd ;  and  could  not  but  their  fate  deplore, 
So  wretched  now,  fo  fortunate  before. 
Then  lightly  from  his  lofty  deed  he  flew. 
And  raifmg,  one  by  one,  tne  fuppliant  crew. 
To  comfort  each,  full  iblcmnly  he  fwore. 
That  bv  the  faith  which  knignts  to  knighthood 

ix)re, 
And  whatever  elfe  to  chivalry  belongs. 
He  would  not  ceafe  till  he  revenged  their  wrongs : 
That  Greece  Ihould  fee  perform'd  what  he  dc* 
And  cruel  Crcon  find  his  jufl  reward.      [clarM, 
He  faid  no  more ;  but,  (hunning  all  delay. 
Rode  on :  nor  enter'd  Athens  on  his  way  : 
But  left  his  filler  and  his  queen  behind. 
And  wav'd  his  royal  banner  in  the  wind  : 
Where  in  an  argent  field  the  Go5i  of  War 
Was  drawn  triumphant  on  his  iron  car: 
Red  was  his  fword,  and  (liield,  and  whole  attire : 
And  all  the  godhead  fcem'd  to  glow  with  fire; 
Ev*n  the  ground  glitter'd  where  the  ftandard  flew. 
And  the  green  grafs  was  dy'd  to  fanguine  hue. 
High  on  his  pointed  lance  his  pennon  bore 
His  Cretan  fight,  the  conquered  Minotaur : 
The  foldiers  ihout  around  with  gen'rous  rage, 
And  in  that  vi6lory  tlieir  own  prefage. 
He  prais'd  their  ardour,  inly  pleas'd  to  fee 
His  noft  the  flow'r  of  Grecian  chivalry. 
All  day  he  march'd,  and  all  th'enfuing  night. 
And  faw  the  city  with  returning  light. 
The  procefs  of  the  war  I  need  not  tell, 
How  Thefeus  conquered,  and  how  Creon  fell : 
Or  after,  how  by  llorm  the  walls  were  won. 
Or  how  the  vi£lor  fack'd  and  burn'd  the  town : 
How  to  the  ladies  he  reilor'd  again 
The  bodies  of  their  lords  in  battle  (Iain : 
And  with  what  ancient  rites  they  were  inten'd} 
All  thttfe  to  fitter  times  (hall  be  deferr'd. 
I  fpare  the  widow's  teais,  their  woeful  cri^. 
And  howling  at  their  hufband's  obfequies; 
How  Thefeus  at  thefe  fun'rals  did  aifift. 
And  w'ith  what  gifts  the  mourning  daimes  di(^ 

mifs'd. 
Thus,  when  the  vi£lor  chief  had  Crcon  fiain. 
And  conquered  Thebes,  he  pitch'd  upon  the  plain 
His  mighty  camp,  and,  when  the  day  retum'd. 
The  country  wafted,  and  the  hamlets  burn'd. 
And  left  the  pillagers,  to  rapine  bred. 
Without  controul  to  flrip  and  fpoil  the  dead. 
There,  in  a  heap  of  (lain,  among  the  reft 
Two  youthful  knights  they  found,  beneath  a 

load  oppreft 
Of  flaughtcr'd  foes,  whom  firft  to  death  they  fent. 
The  trophies  of  their  ftrength  ,a  bloody  monument. 
Both  fair,  and  both  of  royal  blood  tney  (cem'd, 
Whom  kinfmen  to  the  crown  the  heralds  deem'd; 
That  day  in  equal  arms  they  fought  for  fame; 
Their  fwords,  their  ihields,  their  furcoats,  were 

the  fame. 
Clofc  by  each  other  laid,  they  prefs'd  the  ground, 
I  Their  manly  bofomspicrc^  with  many  a  gricfly 

wound; 

Kor 
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iiKe  lound,  ^ 
Iscrown'd,  I 
lov*dy  and  | 


I  alive,  nor  wholly  dead  tliey  were, 
c  faint  figns  of  feeble  life  appear : 
xi'ring  breach  was  on  the  wing  to  part, 
as  the  puHcy  and  hardly  heav'd  the  heart4 
v6  were  fillers  fons  ;  and  Arcite  one, 
im*d  in  fields,  with  valiant  Palamon. 
efe  their  coftly  arms  the  fpoilers  rent, 
:ly  both  conveyM  to  Thelcus*  tent : 
;nownof  Crcon's  line,and  cur'd  withcarCi 
s  city  fcnt  as  pris'ners  of  the  war, 

of  ranlbm,  and  condemnM  to  lie 
ice,  doom'd  a  ling*ring  death  to  die. 
,e,heroarchM  away  with  warlike  found, 
is  Athens  tum'd  with  laurel 
liappy  long  he  liv'd,  much 
nore  renown'd. 

tow*r,  and  never  to  be  loos*d, 
cful  captive  kinfmcn  arc  incloi'd : 

year  by  year  they  pafs,  and  day  by  day} 

e,  'twas  on  the  mom  of  cheerful  May, 

me  Emilia,  fairer  to  be  feen 

le  wir  lily  on  the  flow'ry  green, 

e(h  than'May  herfclf  in  bloflbms  new 

ih  the  rofv  colour  drove  her  hue,) 

as  her  cuftom  was,  before  the  day, 

I'obfervance  due  to  fprightly  May : 

i^htly  May  commands  our  youth  to  keep 

ils  of  her  night,  and  breaks  their  Hug- 

;ard  ileep :  • 

ttlebreait  with  kindly  warmth  (he  moves; 

new  flames,  revives  extinguifii'd, loves, 

cmembrance,  Emily  ere  day 

ind  drcfs'd  hericlf  in  rich  array :    • 

the  month,  and  as  the  morning  fur; 
her  (houlders  fell  her  length  of  hair : 
nd  did  the  braided  treifes  bind, 
:  was  loofe,  and  wanton'd  in  the  wind : 
had  but  newly  chac'd  the  night, 
•plM  o'er  the  Iky  with  blufliing  light, 
3  the  garden-walk  fhe  took  her  way 
t  and  trip  along  in  cool  of  day, 
5r  maiden  vows  in  honour  of  tnc  May 
'ry  turn  (he  made  a  little  ftand, 
ufi  among  the  thorns  her  lily  hand 
r  the  rofe ;  and  ev*ry  rofc  (he  drew 
)k  the  (lalk,  and  brufli'd  away  the  dew: 
irty-colour'd  flow'rs  of  white  and  red 
e,  to  make  a  garland  for  her  head : 
ne,  (he  fung,  and  carolM  out  fo  clear,  ^ 
:a  and  angels  mic[ht  rejoice  to  hear ! 
nd'ring  Philomel  forgot  to  ling, 
rn'd  from  her  to  welcome-in  the  (pring  ! 
''r,  of  which  before  was  mention  made, 
ivhofe  keep  the  captive  knights  were  laid, 
a  large  extent,  and  (Irong  withal, 
:  partition  of  the  palace  wall : 
den  was  inclos*d  within  the  fquare, 
^oung  Emilia  took  the  morning-air. 
•pen'd  Palamon,  the  prisoner  knight, 
for  woe,  arofe  before  the  light, 
til  his  jailor's  leave,  dcfir'd  to  breathe 
lore  vvholefome  than  the  damps  beneath. 
nted,  to  the  tow'r  he  took  his  way, 
v/ixh  the  promifc  of  a  i^Iorious  day : 


Then  caft  a  ltngm(hing  regard  around. 


1  nen  cait  a  itngmiiiing  regard  around,  ^ 

A  nd  faw  with  hatel^ul  eyes  the  templet  crown*d  > 
With  golden  fpircs,  and  all  the  hoftile  ground.  J 
Ht  figh'd,  and  tum»d  his  eyes,  becau(e  be  knew 
'Twas  Wut  a  laiver  gad  he  had  in  view : 
Then  look'd  below,  and  from  the  cable's  height 
Beheld  a  ueaver  and  more  plcaling  fight : 
The  larden,  which  before  he  had  not  i^en,     ^ 
In  fpnne's  new  livery  clad  of  white  and  green,  ( 
Frefli  flow'rs  in  wide  parterres,  and  Ihady  | 
^  walks  between.  J 

uThis  view'd,  but  not  enjoy'd,  with  arms  agrols 
^  He  ftood,  refle£Hng  on  his  country's  lofsi . 
Himfelf  an  obJe£(  of  the  public  fi;orn. 
And  often  wi(h'd  he  never  had  been  born. 
At  laft,  for  fo  his  deftiofy  requir'd, 
With  walking  giddy,  and  widi  thinking  tir'd. 
He  thro'  a  lime  window  caft  his  (ight, 
Tho'  thick  of  bars,  that  gave  a  fcanty  lieht : 
But  ev'n  that  glimm'ring  fcrv'd  him  to  dcicry 
Th'inevitable  diarras  ofEmilv. 

Scarce  had  he  feen,  but,  Iciz'd  with  fuddca 
fmart. 
Stung  to  the  quick,  he  felt  it  at  his  heart ; 
Struck  blind  with  overpow'ring  light  he  (lood. 
Then  ftarted  back  amaz'd,  and  cry'd  aloud. 

Young  Arcite  heard ;  and  up  he  ran  with  hade. 
To  help  his  friend,  and  in  his  arms  embrac*d  ^ 
And  auL'd  him  why  he  look'd  (b  deadly  wan. 
And  whence  and  how  his  chan^  of  cheer  began? 
Or  who  had  done  th'offcnce?  But  if,  (kid  he. 
Your  grief  alone  is  hard  captivity. 
For  love  of  heav'n,  with  patience  undergo 
A  curelefs  ill,  fince  fate  will  have  it  (b: 
So  dood  our  horofcope  in  chains  to  lie» 
And  Saturn  in  the  dungeon  of  the  iky. 
Or  other  baleful  afpedl,  rul'd  our  birth. 
When  all  the  friendly  dars  were  under  earth: 
Whate'er  betides,  by  dediny  'tis  done  $ 
And  better  bear,  like  men,  than  vainly  (eek  tm 
fliun. 
Nor  of  my  bonds,  faid  Palamon  again. 
Nor  of  unhappy  planets  I  complain ; 
But  when  my  morul  anguifli  causM  my  cry. 
That  moment  I  was  hurt  thro'  either  eye ; 
Pierc'd  with  a  random  (haft  I  faint  mvay^ 
And  peri(h  with  intcniible  decay : 
A  dance  of  fome  neAv  goddefs  gave  the  wound^ 
Whom,  like  A£^eon,  unaware  I  found. 
I<ook  how  (he  walks  along  yon  (hady  fpace^ 
Not  Juno  moves  with  more  m'ajedic  erace  j ' 
And  all  the  Cyprian  queen  is  in  her  race. 
If  thou  art  Venus  (for  thy  charms  confefs 
That  face  was  formM  in  heav'n,  nor  an  thou  lefsi 
Difsuis'd  in  habit,  undifguisM  in  diape) 
Or  help  us  captives  from  our  chains  to  'fcape^ 
But  if  our  doom  be  pad  in  bonds  to  lie 
For  life,  and  in  a  loathfome  dungeon  die. 
Then  be  thy  wrath  appeas'd  witn  our  dilgrace. 
And  (hew  compeffioa  to  the  Theban  race, 
Opprcfs'd  by  ty  rant  pow  'r !  While  yet  he  (poke, 
Arcite  on  Emily  had  fix*d  his  look ; 
The  ^tal  dart  a  ready  palTage  found. 
And  deep  within  his  ncart  indz'd  the  wound : 
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So  that  if  Pahimon  were  wounded  fore, 
Arcite  was  hurt  as  much  as  he,  or  more : 
Then  from  his  inmoft  foul  he  ligh'd,  and  faid, 
The  btauty  I  behold  has  llruck  me  dead : 
Unknowingly  Ihe  ftrikts,  and  kills  by  chance; 
PolCoD's  in  her  eyes,  and  death  in  evYy  glance. 
O,  I  mud  a(k  i  nor  a(k  alone,  but  move 
Her  mind  to  mercy,  or  mud  die  for  love. 

Thus  Arcite :  and  thus  Palamon  replies 
(Eager  his  tone,  and  ardent  were  his  eyes) 
Speak'fl  thou  in  eameft,  or  in  jcfting  vein  ? 
Jdlingi  faid  Arcite,  fuits  but  ill  with  pain. 
It  fuirs  far  worfe  (faid  Palamon  again. 
And  bent  his  brows)  with  men  who  honor  weigh, 
Their  faith  to  break,  their  fricnd(hip  to  betray; 
But  worft  with  thee,  of  noble  lineage  bom. 
My  kinfman,  and  in  arms  my  brother  fwom. 
Have  we  not  plighted  each  our  holy  oath. 
That  one.fhouU!  be  the  common  good  of  both; 
One  foul  (hould  both  infpire,  and  neither  prove 
His  fellow's  hindrance  in  purfuit  of  love? 
To  this  before  the  gods  we  gave  our  hands, 
And  nothing  but  our  death  can  break  the  bands. 
This  binds  thee,  then,  to  further  my  dcfign 
(As  I  am  bound  by  vow  to  further  thine)  : 
Nor  can'ft,  nor  dar'ft  thou,  traitor,  on  the  plain 
Approach  my  honour,  or  thine  own  maintain. 
Since  thou  art  of  my  council,  and  the  friend 
Whofe  faith  I  truft,  and  oa  whofe  care  depend : 
And  would'ft  thou  court  my  lady's  love,  which  1 
Much  rather  than  releafe  would  choofe  to  die  ? 
But  thou,  falfe  Arcite,  never  (halt  obtain 
Thy  bad  pretence ;  I  told  thee  firft  my  pain  : 
For  firft  my  love  began  ere  thine  was  bom. 
Thou,  as  my  coiinfel,  and  my  brother  fwom. 
Art  bound  t'a<fift  my  elderfhip  of  right : 
Or  juftly  to  be  deemM  a  pcrjur'd  knight. 

Thus  Palamon :  but  Arcite  with  difdain. 
In  haughty  language,  thus  reply'd  again ; 
Forfworn  thyftif :  the  traitor's  odious  name 
I  firft  return,  and  then  difprovc  thy  claim. 
If  love  be  pallion,  and  that  palfion  nui-ft 
With  ftrong  dcfircs,  I  lov*d  the  lady  firft. 
Canft  thou  pretend  dcfire,  whom  zeal  infiam'd 
To  worfhip,  and  a  pow'r  cclcftial  nam'd  ? 
Thine  was  devotion  to  the  blcft  above ; 
I  faw  the  woman,  and  dcfn'd  her  love ; 
Firft  own'd  my  pallidn,  and  to  thee  commend 
Th'important  fccrct,  as  ray  chofen  friend. 
Suppoie  (v.hich  yet  I  grant  not)  thy  defire 
A  moment  elder  than  my  rival  fire ; 

Cftn  chance  of  fccingfirlt  thy  title  prove? 

And  know'ft  tliou  not,  no  law  is  made  k>r  love; 
Law  is  to  things  which  to  free  choice  relate ; 

Love  is  not  in  our  choice,  but  in  our  fate ; 

Law?  arc  but  pofitive ;  love's  pow*r,  we  fee,^ 

Is  Nature's  fanflion,  and  her  firft  decree. 

£ich  day  we  break  the  bOnd  of  human  laws 

Fo«'  love,  and  vindicate  the  common  caufe. 

Laws  for  defence  of  civil  rights  are  plac'd ; 

Love  throws  the  fences  down,  and  makes  a 
general  wafte: 

Maids,  widows,  wives,  without  diftin6^ion  fall ; 

Tke  iweeping  dclagt,  I^vc^  comes  Qu^  and 
covers  aU^ 


(Tcrs.  J 


/\s 

vr 

J     Lo^ 


} 


If  then  the  laws  of  friendftiip  t  tranigrefs, 
I  keep  the  greater,  while  I  break  the  lefs 
And  both  are  thad  al  ike,fincc  neither  can  polTcrs 
Both  hopelefs  to  be  ranfom'd,  never  more 
To  fee  the  fun,  but  as  he  paiTes  o*er. 

Like  ^fop's  hounds  contending  for  the  bone^^ 
Each  pleaded  right,  and  would  be  lord  alone ; 
The  fruitlefs  fight  continu'd  all  the  ddy  ; 
A  cur  came  by,  and  fnatch'd  the  prize  away. 
As  courtiers  therefore  juftle  for  a  grant,  [want^ 
d  when  they  break* their  fricndfliip  plead  their 
thou,  if  fortune  will  thy  fuit  advance. 
Love  on,  nor  envy  me  my  equal  chance  x 
Fjorl  muft  love,  and  am  rtfolv'd  to  try 
My  fate,  or,  failing  in  th'adventure,  aie. 

Great  was  their  ftrifc,which  hourly  was  renewed, 
Till  each  with  mortal  hate  his  rival  view'd  : 
Now  friends  no  more,  nor  walking  hand  in  hand  } 
But  when  they  met  they  made  a  furly  ftand. 
And  glared  like  angry  lions  as  they  pafs'd, 
And  wifti'd  that  ev'ry  look  might  be  their  laft. 
It  chanc'd  at  length,  Pirithous  came  t'attcnd 
This  worthy  Thefeus,  his  familiar  friend; 
Their  love  in  early  infancy  began, 
And  rofe  as  childhood  ripen'd  into  man. 
Companions  of  the  war,  and  lov*d  (6  well, 
That  when  one  dy'd,  as  ancient  ftories  teil. 
His  fellow  to  redeem  him  went  to  hell. 

But  to  purfue  my  tale ;  to  welcome  home 
His  warlike  brother  is  Pirithous  come : 
Arcite  of   Thebes    was  known  in  arms  long 

^  fmce. 
And  honour'd  by  this  young  Thcflfalian  prince* 
Thefeus,  to  gratify  his  friend  and  gueft, 
W  ho  made  our  Arcite's  freedom  his  requeft^ 
Reftor'd  to  liberty  the  captive  knight. 
But  on  thcfe  hara  conditions  I  recite : 
That  if  hereafter  Arcite  ftiould  be  found 
Within  the  compafs  of  Athenian  ground. 
By  day  or  night,  or  on  whate'er  pretence. 
His  head  (hould  pay  the  forfeit  of  th^ofTcncCA 
To  this  Pirithous  for  his  friend  agreed ; 
And  on  his  promife  was  the  pris'aer  freed. 

Unpleas'd  and  penfive  hence  he  takes  his  wayi^ 
At  his  own  peril ;  for  his  life  muft  pay* 
Who  now  but  i\  rcite  mourns  his  bitter  fate. 
Finds  his  dear  purchafe,  and  repents  too  late  f 
W^hat  have  I  gain'd,  he  faid,  in  prifbn  pent. 
If 4  but  change  my  bonds  for  baniflimeht  ? 
'  And  banifli'd  from  her  fight,  I  fuffer  more 
In  freedom  than  I  felt  in  bonds  before ; 
Foit:*d  from  her  prefence,aQd  condemn'd  folivc  s^ 
Unwelcome  freedom,  and  uuthaink'd  reprieve : 
Heav'n  is  not  but  where  Emily  abides; 
And  where  (he's  abfcnt — all  is  hell  befides, 
NcJtt  to  my  day  of  birth  was  that  accnrft. 
Which  bound  my  friendihip  to  Pirhhous  firft  i. 
Had  I  not  known  that  prince,  I  ftiH  had  been 
In  bondai^e,  and  had  ftill  Emilia  feen: 
For  tho*  i  never  can  her  grace  deferve, 
Tis  recom pence  enough  to  fee  ar.d  ferve, 
O  Palamon,  my  kiofman  and  my  friend. 
How  much  more  happy  fates  thy  love  attend'l 

\ Thine  is  th'ad venture ;  thine  the  vi6Vory  T 
V^  e!^  Va^  \Vv^  iQnxkVA  voxtf  ^  \2ql^  dke  Cor  thee : 
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►Li   :> :  J.inr  t\!\;;tl's  face  may 'ft  feed  thine  eyes, 
r? :.  . —  -iii ;  but  blifsful  paradile  ! 
:Uiiy  i'ctii  that  fun  of  beauty  (hine, 
ci    I  .>v*ft  at  Icift  in  love's  extremeft  line. 

utn  in  abfcncc,  love's  eternal  nieht; 
ci  who  can  tell  but  fmcc  thou  haft  her  tight, 
d  art  a  comely,  young,  and  valiant  knight, 
nc  (a  various  po\v'r)may  ccafe  to  frown, 
cl ,  by  fomc  wavs  unknown,  thy  wiflies  crown  ? 
c   I ,  the  moft  forlorn  of  human  kind, 
r  lielp  can  hope,  nor  remedy  can  find ; 


Now  cold  Dcfpair,  fuccecding  in  her  ftcad. 
To  livid  palencfk  turns  the  glowing  red. 
His  bloo.l,  fcarce  liquid,  creeps  within  his  veins 
Like  water,  which  the  freezing  wind  conftraiiis 
,  Then  thus  he  faid  :  Eternal  Deities, 
':\Vho  rule  the  world  with  abfolute  decrees. 
And  write  whatever  time  fhall  bring  to  paft, 
\S'ith  pens  of  adamant  on  plates  of  brais; 
What,  is  the  race  of  human  kind  your  care 
Beyond  what  all  his  fellow-creatures  arc? 
He  w  ith  the  reft  is  liable  to  pain. 


«»r  my  reward,  muft  end  it  in  defpair. 
'»«-c,  water,  air,  and  earth,  and  force  of  fates 
r^l'&a.t  govcras  all,  and  Heav'n  that  all  creates, 
''"or  art,  nor  nature's  hand  can  eafe  my  grief  j 
"^oiiiing  hut  death,  the  wretch's  laft  relief: 

n  firewcll  youth,  and  all  the  joys  that  dwell 
ith  youth  and  life,  and  life  itfelf  farewell. 
3ut  \^'hy,  alas  !  do  mortal  men  in  vain 
~  fortune,  fate,  or  providence  complain  ? 
«>d  gives  us  what  he  knows  our  wants  require, 
nd  better  things  than  thofe  which  we  detire  : 
►^mc  pray  for  riches ;  riches  they  obtain ; 
'\it,watch'd  by  robbers, for  their  wealth  are  (lain : 
;^nc  pray  from  prifou  to  be  freed  ;  and  come, 
^hen  guilty  of  their  vows,  to  fall  at  home  j 
[urdcr'd  by  thole  they  trufted  with  their  life, 
favoured  forvant,  or  a  bofom  wife, 
►och  dcar-bfjuirht  bleflings  happen  ev'ry  day, 
:aure  we  know  not  for  what  things  to  pray. 
_4kc  drunken  fots,  about  the  ftreet  we  roam : 
^Vcll  knows  the  fot  he  has  a  certain  home  i 
^^ct  knows  not  how  to  find  th'uncertain  place, 
-^^ad  blunders  on,  and  ft  aggers  cv'ry  pace, 
'hus  all  feek  happinefs,  but  few  can  find; 
.Tor  far  the  greater  pait  of  men  arc  blind. 
Trtiis  IS  my  cafe,  who  thought  our  utmoft  good 
Was  in  one  word  of  freedom  underftood  : 
The  fatal  blelfing  came ;  from  priibn  free, 
I  ftar\x  abroad,  and  lofe  the  fight  of  Emily. 
Thus  Arcite  :  but  if  Arcitc  thus  deplore 
His  fufF'rings,  Palamon  j'ct  fuffers  more. 
For  when  he  knew  his  rival  freed  and  gone, 
He  fwells  witlt  wrath ;  he  makes  outrageous  moan : 
He  frets,  lie  fumes,  he  ftares,  he  ftamps  the  ground; 
The  hollow  tow'r  with  clamours  rings  around : 
With  briny  tears  he  bath'd  his  fcttcr'd  feet. 
And  dropt  all  o'er  with  agony  of  fwcat, 
Alas  !  he  cry'd,  I,  wretch,  in  prifon  pine. 
Too  happy  rival,  while  the  fruit  is  thine, 
Thou  liv'h  at  large,  thou  draw'ft  thy  native  air, 
Plcas'd  with  thy  freedom,  proud  of  my  defpair ! 
Thou  may*ft,  fince  thou  haft  youth  and  courage 


doom'd  to  drag  my  loathfome  life  in  care,    jiAnd  like  the  ftieep,  his  brother  beaft,  is  flain. 
"       '  *    *     ■  ''    •  Cold,  hunger,  prilbns,  ills  without  a  cure, 

All  thefc  he  muft,  and  guiltlels  oft  cndurv ; 
Or  does  your  juftice,  pow'r,  or  prcfcience  fail 
When  the  good  luffcr,  and  the  bad  prevail  ? 
What  worie  to  wretched  vinuc  could  bcfal. 
If  fate  or  giddy  fortune  govern'd  all  ? 
Nay,  worle  than  other  beafts  is  our  eftate; 
Them,  to  purfue  their  pleafures,  you  create; 
We,  bound  by  harder  laws,  muti  curb  our  will 
And  your  commands,  not  our  defnes,  fulfilj 
Then  when  the  creature  is  unjulUv  llain. 
Yet  afrer  death  at  leaft  he  feels  no  pain; 
But  man,  in  life  TurchargM  with  woe  before. 
Not  freed  when  dead,  is  doom'd  to  liiftcr  more. 
A  fer|x:nt  ilioots  his  fting  r.t  unaware ; 
An  ambulh'd  thief  forclays  a  traveller: 
The  man  lie*  murder'd,  while  the  thief  and  fnake 
One  gains  rhc  thickets,  and  oncthriiUtlic  hvA\.e. 
This  let  divines  decide  ;  but  well  1  know, 
Juft  or  unjuft,  I  have  my  ihare  of  woe, 
Through  Saturn  feated  in  a  luckleis  place. 
And  Juno's  wrath  tliat  perfecutes  my  race;   . 
Or  Mars  and  Venus  in  a  quartil,  move 
My  pangs  of  jealouly  for  Arcite's  love. 

Let  Palamon,  opprefs'd  in  bondage,  mourn. 
While  to  his  exil'd  rival  wc  return. 
By  this,  the  iun,  declining  from  bis  height. 
The  day  had  Ihorten'd  to  prolong  the  nielit : 
The  lengthen'd  night  gave  length  of  milcry 
Both  to  the  captive  lover  and  the  free  ; 
For  Palamon  in  endlefs  prifon  mourns, 
And  Arcite  forfeits  life  if  he  returns  : 
The  banifh'd  never  hopes  his  love  to  fee. 
Nor  hojxrs  the  captive  lord  his  liberty  : 
'Tis  hard  to  fay  who  fuffcrs  gi*eater  pains  : 
One  lees  his  love,  but  cannot  break  his  chains 
One  free,  and  all  his  motions  uncontroul'd. 
Beholds  whatc'cr  he  would,  but  what  he  wou] 

behold. 
Judge  3^  you  pleafc,  for  I  w  ill  haftc  to  tell 
What  fortune  to  the  baniOi'd  km"ht  btfel. 
When  Arcite  was  to  Thebes  retiirn'd  ?gain, 


A  fweet  behaviour  and  a  folid  mind,        [join'd,  '  The  lofs  of  her  he  lov'd  renew'd  his  pain; 


Affemble  ours,  and  all  the  Thchan  race, 
To  vindicate  on  Athens  thy  difgrace; 
And  after,  by  fomc  treaty  made,  poffefs 
Fair  Emilv,  the  pledge  of  lafting  peace. 
So  thine  ifiall  be  the  beauteous  prize,  while  I 
Muft  languifh  in  defpair,  in  prifon  die. 
Thus  all  th'advantage  of  the  ftrifc  is  thine  ; 
Th  v  portion  double  joys,  and  double  forrows  mine. 

The  rage  of  jealoufy  then  fir'd  his  foul. 
And  his  &ce  kindl'd  like  a  burning  coal : 


What  could  be  worfe,  than  never  more  to  fee 
His  life,  his  foul,  his  charming  Llmilv? 
He  rav'd  with  all  the  madnefs  of  defpair, 
He  roar'd,  he  beat  his  breaft,  he  tore  his  hair. 
Dry  loirow  in  his  ftupid  eyes  ap^nrars; 
For  wn.itl  ;g  nourifhment,  he  wanted  trart; 
Hii  cye-bvills  in  their  hollow  forkets  fink  { 
Bereft  of  ilejp,  he  loathes  his  meat  and  drink* 
He  withers  at  his  heart,  and  looks  as  wan 
'  As  the  pale  fpc6tre  of  a  muidcr'd  man  :       .  . 

Th 
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That  pale  turns  yellow,  and  his  face  ncceires 
The  faded  hue  of  faplefs  boxen  leaves : 
In  iblitary  groves  he  makes  his  moan. 
Walks  early  out,  and  ever  is  alone : 
Nor,  mix^d  in  mirth,  in  youthful  plcafures  (hares, 
But  figlis  when  fongs  and  inftrumcnts  he  hears. 
His  fpirits  arc  ib  low,  his  voice  is  drown'd,      ^ 
He  hears  as  from  afar,  or  in  a  fwoon,  > 

Like  the  deaf  munnurs  of  a  diftant  found :       J 
Uncomb'd  his  locks,  and  fqualid  his  attire, 
Unlike  the  trim  of  love  and  gay  dcfirc  : 
But  full  of  mufcful  mopiiigs,  wdich  prcfage 
The  lofs  of  reafon,  and  conclude  in  rage. 
This  when  he  had  endur'd  a  year  and  more. 
Now  wholly  chang'd  from  what  he  was  before. 
It  happen'a  once  that,  flumb'ring  as  he  lay. 
He  dream'd  (his  dream  began  at  break  of  day) 
That  Hermes  o'er  his  head  in  air  appear'd. 
And  with  foft  words  his  drooping  fpirits  chccr*d : 
His  hat,  adom'd  with  wings,  dtliclos'd  the  God, 
And  in  his  hand  he  bore  the  necp-com[)clling  rod: 
Such  as  he  feem'd,  when,  at  his  (ire's  command, 
On  Ai>^s*  head  he  laid  tlie  fnaky  wand. 
Arifc,  he  faid,  to  conquering  Athens  go; 
There  Fate  appoints  an  end  to  all  thy  woe. 
The  fright  awakeo'd  Arcite  with  a  dart; 
Againft  his  bolom  bounc'd  his  heaving  heart ; 
But  foon  he  faid,  with  fcarce-rccover'd  breath, 
And  thither  will  I  go  to  meet  my  death. 
Sure  to  be  Dain;  but  death  is  my  defire. 
Since  in  Emilia's  fight  I  ihali  expire. 
By  chance  he  fpy'd  a  mirror  while  he  fpokc, 
And  gazing  there,  beheld  his  alter'd  look ; 
Wondering,  he  (aw  his  features  and  his  hue 
So  much  were chang'd,  that  fcarce  liimrclflickncw. 
A  fudden  thoi^t  then  darting  in  his  mind. 
Since  I  in  Arcite  cannnot  Arcite  Hnd, 
The  world  may  fiearch  in  vain  with  all  their  eyes, 
But  never  penetrate  through  this  difguifc. 
Thanks  to  the  change  which  grief  and  licknefs 
In  low  dUte  I  may  fecurcly  live,  [give  j 

And  fee,  unknown,  my  miftrefs  day  by  day. 
He  faid ;  tnd  doch'd  himlelf  in  coarfc  array  : 
A  laboring  hind  in  (hew  j  then  forth  he  went. 
And  to  th' Athenian  tow'rs  his  journey  bent : 
One  '(quire  attended  in  the  fame  difguifc. 
Made  confcious  of  his  matter's  enterprifc  : 
Arriv'd  at  Athens,  foon  he  came  to  court. 
Unknown,  unqueftion'd,  in  that  thick  refort : 
Proff'ring  for  hire  his  fcrvicc  at  the  gate. 
To  drudge,  draw  water,  and  to  run  or  wait. 

So  far  bcfel  him,  that  for  little  ^iu 
He  ferv'd  at  firil  Emilia's  chamberlain  ; 
And,  watchful  all  advantages  to  fpv, 
Was  ftill  at  hand,  and  in  his  m alter V,  eye  j 
And  as  his  bones  were  big,  and  fmcws  Arong, 
Rcfus'd  no  toil  that  could  to  ll.u  cs  l>clong ; 
But  from  deep  wells  with  engines  v.utcr  drew. 
And  us'd  his  noble  hands  the  woml  to  hc%v. 
He  nifs'd  a  year  at  lealt  attend in«^  rlius 
On  Emily,  a'lul  call'd  Philoftratus. 
But  never  was  there  man  of  his  degree 
So  much  cftccm'd,  fo  well  bclov'd  as  he. 
So  gentle  uf  condition  was  he  known, 
That  thro*  the  court  Ills  courtefy  was  blowA : 
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I  All  think  him  worthy  of  a  greater  place. 
And  recommend  htm  to  the  roval  grace : 
That,  exercis'd  witliin  a  higher  fphere, 
His  virtues  more  conipicuous  might  appear. 
Thus  by  the  gen'ral  voice  was  Arcite  prais'd, 
And  by  great  Theieus  to  high  favour  raisVl : 
Among  his  menial  fer\'ants  firft  earoll'd. 
And  largely  entertain 'd  with  fums  olFgDid } 
Befides  what  fecrctly  from  Thebes  was  (cat, 
Of  his  own  income,  and  his  annual  rent:  [hsx. 
This  well  employ'd,  he  purdias'd  frieods  ai 
But  cautiouily  conceal'd  from  whence  it  caoit 
Thus  for  three  years  he  liv'd  with  largie  inciaie, 
In  arms  of  honor,  and  cfteem  in  peace; 
To  The(eus'  perfon  he  was  ever  near ; 
And  Thefeus,  for  his  virtues,  held  him  dor. 

Palamon  and  Arcite  ;  er,  the  Knight t  Tale. 

BOOK     II. 

WHILE  Arcite  lives  in  blifs,  the  ftory  tm 
Where  hopelefs  Palamon  in  prifoo  mourns. 
For  (ix  long  years  immur'd,  the  captive  koieHt 
Had  dnigg'd  hischains,  and  fcarccly  feeiltheli^: 
Loft  hbeny  and  love  at  once  he  bore  : 
His  prifon  pain'd  him  much,  his  paliioa  more: 
Nor  dares  he  hope  his  fetters  to  remove. 
Nor  ever  wi(hes  to  be  free  from  love. 

But  when  the  (ixth  rex'olving  year  was  run, 
And  May  within  the  Twins  receiv'd  the  fun, 
Were  it  by  chance,  or  forceful  deftiny. 
Which  forms  in  caufes  firft  whate*cr  (hall  bc^ 
A(rifted  by  a  friend,  one  moonlefs  night. 
This  Palamon  from  prifon  took  his  flight : 
A  plcafant  be v 'rage  he  prepar'd  before 
Of  wine  and  honey,  mix'd  with  added  ftore 
Of  opium ;  to  his  keeper  this  he  brought, 
Who  fwallow'd  unaware  the  (lecpy  draught. 
And  fnor'd  fecure  till  mom,  his  (en(cs  bound 
In  (lutnbcr,  and  in  long  oblivion  drown'd. 
Short  was  the  night,  and  careful  Palamon 
Sought  the  next  covert  ere  the  rifing  fun. 
A  thick  fpread  foreft  near  the  city  lav  ;  *) 

To  this  with  lengthen 'd  ftrides  he  took  bis  way    > 
(For  far  he  could  not  fly,  and  fear'd  thedav).  J 
Safe  from  purfuit,  he  meant  to  ihun  the  ligiit,1 
Till  the  brown  (hadows  of  the  friendly  night  I 
To  Thebes  might  hvar  his  intended  flighL  J 
When  to  his  country  come,  his  next  de(igB 
Was  all  the  Theban  race  in  arras  to  joioy 
And  war  on  Thefeus,  till  he  loft  his  lif^ 
Or  won  the  beauteous  Emily  to  wife. 
Thns  while  his  thoughts  the  ling'ringday  bcnili^ 
To  gentle  Arcite  let  us  turn  our  fiiTe; 
Who  little  dreamt  how  nigh  he  was  to  care. 
Till  treach'rous  fsnune  caught  him  in  the  ibirc* 
The  morniiig-lark,  the  meiienger  of  day. 
Saluted  in  her  Cong  the  morning  gray  • 
And  foon  the  fun  arofe  with  beams  fo  bright, 

(That all  th'horizon laugh'd  to  fee  the  io\ous betel 
He  with  his  tepid  rays  the  roGr  renews', 

And  licks  the  drooping  leaves,  and  dries  the  dewsj^ 
When  Arcite  left  his  bed,  refblf  M  to  pay 
Obfer\'ance  to  the  month  of  merry  May  : 
Forth  on  his  fier^  fteed  betimes  he  lode/ 
'That  fcarccly  prmu  the  tuxf  oa  which  he  ttodi 
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:  he  feem'd,  and,  prancing  o'er  the  plains, 

I  only  to  the  grove  his  horfe's  reins, 
rove  I  nam'd  before  ;  and,  lighted  there, 
dbine  garland  fought  to  crown  his  hair  i 
lumM  his  face  againft  the  riling  day, 
lis'd  his.  voice  to  welcome  in  the  May. 
thee,  fweet  month,  the  groves  green  live- 
tie  firft,  the  faired  of  the  year :    [ries  wear : 
X  the  Graces  lead  the  dancing  hours, 
ature's  ready  pencil  paints  the  flow'rs : 
thy  ihort  reign  is  pafl,  the  fev'riih  fun 
Itry  tropic  fears  and  moves  more  flowly  on. 
'  thy  tender  bioffoms  fear  no  blight, 

ats  with  venom'd  teeth  thy  tendrils  bite, 
u  (halt  guide  my  wand'ring  feet  to  find 
igrant  greens  I  feek,  my  brows  to  bind. 
ws  add  refs'd,  within  the  grove  heftray  'd , 
re,  or  fortune,  near  the  place  conveyed 
38  where  fecret  Palamon  was  laid. 
tie  thought  of  him  the  gentle  knight,  ^ 
ying  death  had  there  conceal 'd  his  flight,  I 
es  and  brambles  hid, and  fhunningmor-  | 
tal  fight :  J 

fs  he  knew  him  for  his  hated  foe, 
r'd  him  as  a  man  he  did  not  know, 
it  has  been  faid  of  ancient  years, 
elds  are  full  of  eyes,  and  woods  have  ears } 
s  the  wife  are  ever  on  their  guard  ; 
iforeieen,  they  fay,  is  unprepar'd. 
ious  Arcite  thought  himfelf  alone^ 
fs  than  all  fufpe6ted  Palamon ; 
(I'ning  heard  him,  while  he  fearch'd  the 
udly  lung  his  roundelay  of  love :  [grove, 
the  fudden  (loppNi,  and  filent  flood, 
;rs  often  mufe,  and  change  their  mood ; 
gh  as  heav'n,  and  then  as  low  as  hell, 
?,  now  down,  as  buckets  in  a  well ; 
aus,  like  her  day,  will  change  her  cheer, 
Idom  ihall  we  fee  a  Friday  clear. 
Lrcite,  having  Tung,  with  alter 'd  hue. 
R  the  ground,  and  from  his  bofom  drew 
rate  figh,  accufing  Heav'n  and  fate, 
gry  Juno's  unrelenting  hate. 
be  the  day  when  firfl  I  did  appear  ;      ^ 
e  blotted  from  the  calendar,       [year.  > 
pollute  the  month,  and  poiibn  all  the  J 

II  the  jealous  Queen  purfue  our  race  ? 
t  is  dead,  the  Theban  city  >\as  : 

fes  not  her  hate  :  for  all  who  come* 

'adinus  are  involved  in  Cadmus'  doom* 

for  my  blood  :  unjuft  decree  ! 

mifhes  another's  crime  on  mc« 

I  eAate  I  ferve  my  mortal  foe, 

in  who  caus'd  my  country's  overthrow 

not  all ;  for  Jimo,  to  my  ihame, 

:'d  me  to  forfake  my  former  name  ; 

[was,  Philodratus  I  am. 

I«  of  heav'n  is  all  my  enemy  : 

lii^  Thebcii :  his  mother  ruin'd  me. 

)4*|py^  race  remains  but  one 

tfimiff  th^unhappy  Palamon, 

Tpeieus  hold«in bonds, and  will  not  free ) 

t  a  crime,  except  his  kin  to  me* 

tf  and  ail  the  reft,  I  could  endure  j 

't^9  a  malad/  ;without  a  cure ; 
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Fierce  Love  has  pierc'd  me  with  his  fiery  dart  j 
He  fires  within,  and  hiifes  at  my  heart. 
Your  eyes,  fair  Emily,  my  fate  purfue  ) 
I  fuffer  for  the  reft,  I  die  for  you. 
Of  fuch  a  Goddefs  no  time  leaves  record, 
Who  burn'd  the  temple  where  (he  was  ador'd  : 
And  let  it  bum,  I  never  will  complain, 
Pleased  with  my  fulF'rings,  if  you  knew  my  pain* 

At  this  a  fickly  qualm  his  heart  aflail'd. 
His  ears  ring  inward,  and  his  fenfcs  faiPd. 
No  word  mifs'd  Palamon  of  all  he  fpoke. 
But  foon  to  deadly  pale  he  chang'd  his  look : 
He  trcmbl'd  cv'ry  limb,  and  felt  a  fmait, 
As  if  cold  (leel  had  glided  through  his  heart  | 
No  longer  ftaid,  but,  ftarting  from  his  place, 
Difcover'd  flood,  and  fhew'd  his  hoftile  face. 
Falfe  traitor  Arcite,  traitor  to  thy  blood. 
Bound  by  thy  facred  oath  to  feek  mv  good^ 
Now  art  thou  found  foref\Nom,  for  £mily  ; 
And  dar'ft  attempt  her  love,  for  whorn  I  dic^ 
So  haft  thou  cheated  Thcfeus  with  a  wile, 
Againft  thy  vow,  returning  to  beguile 
Under  a  borrow'd  name  :  as  falfe  to  me. 
So  falfe  thou  art  to  him  who  fet  thee  free  f 
But  reft  aflur'd,  that  cither  thou  (halt  die. 
Or  elfe  renounce  thy  claim  in  Emilv  : 
For  though  unarm 'd  I  am ,  and  (  frec'd  by  chance  ) 
Am  here  without  my  fword,  or  pointed  lance, 
Hope  not,  bafe  man,  unqueftionM  hence  to  gO) 
For  I  am  Palamon,  thy  mortal  foe* 

Arcite,  who  heard  his  tale,  and  knew  the  man, 
His  fword  unfhcath'd,  and  fiercely  thus  began  i 
Now,  by  the  Gods  who  govern  heav'n  above, 
Wert  thou  not  weak  with  hunger,  mad  with  love, 
That  word  had  been  thy  laft,  or  in  this  grove 
This  hand  fhould  force  tncc  to  renounce  thy  love. 
The  furety  which  I  gave  thee,  I  defy  :  "I 

Fool,  not  to  t^now  that  love  endures  no  tic,       f 
And  Jove  but  laughs  at  lovers  perjury.  J 

Know,  I  will  ferve  the  fair  in  thy  dcfpight ; 
But  fince  thou  art  my  kinfman,  and  a  knight^ 
Here,  have  my  faith,  to-morrow  in  this  grov«- 
Ours  arms  fhall  plead  the  titles  of  our  love  : 
And  Heav'n  fo  help  my  right,  as  I  alone 
Will  come,  and  keep  the  caufe  and  quarrel  both 

unknown ) 
With  arms  of  proof  both  for  myfelf  and  thcci 
Chufe  thou  the  beft,  and  leave  the  worft  to  mt« 
And,  that  a  better  eafc  thou  may'ft  abide, 
Bedding  and  clothes  I  will  this  night  provide^ 
And  needful  fuftenancc,  that  thou  mayft  be 
A  conqueft  better  won,  and  wonhy  mci 
His  promife  Palamon  accepts;  but  pray'd^ 
To  keep  it  better  than  the  firft  he  made. 
Thus  fair  they  parted  till  the  morrow's  dawn| 
For  each  had  laid  his  plighted  faith  to  pawn. 
Oh  Love.i  thoufternly  doft  thy  povv^r  maintain  j 
And  wilt  not  bear  a  rival  in  thy  nrign, 
Tyrants  and  thou  ail  fellowlhip  diidaiti. 
Thiiwas  in  Arcite  prov'd,  and  Palamoi^f 
Both  in  defpair,  yet  each  Would  love  alone* 
Arcite  retum'd,  and,  as  in  honor  ty'd. 
His  foe  with  bedding  and  with  food  fupply'd| 
Then,  ere  the  day,  two  iuits  of  armour  fought. 
Which  borne  bicfore  him  on  hk  ftced  he  braught : 
T  E<»!d^ 
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Both  were  oFfhinini;  dec),  and  wrought  fo  pure. 
As  might  the  ftrokcs  of  two  luch  arms  endure. 
Now,  at  the  time,  and  in  th'appointed  place. 
The  chalLiij^cT  and  cii.illeng'd,  face  to  face, 
Approach  ;  each  other  from  afar  they  knew, 
Ami  from  afar  their  hatred  chang'd  their  hue. 
So  (lands  the  Tliracian  licrdi'mun  with  his  fpear, 
Full  in  the  gap,  and  hopes  the  hunted  bear, 
And  hears  him  ruftling  in  the  wood,  and  fees 
His  courfe  at  didance,  by  the  bending  trees; 
And  thinks,  here^comes  my  mortal  enemy, 
And  either  he  mull  fall  in  fight,  or  I  : 
This  while  he  thinks,  he  lifts  aloft  his  dart ;  1 
A  generous chilnefs  fcizes  cv'ry  part :     [heart.  > 
The  veins  pour  back  the  blooa,  and  fonify  the  J 
Thus  pale  they  meet ;  their  eyes  with  fiiry  burn ; 
None  greets  j  for  none  the  greeting  will  return ; 
But  in  dumb  furlinefs,  each  arm'd  with  care 
His  foe  profeft,  as  brother  of  the  war  : 
Then  botji,  no  moment  loft,  at  once  advance 
Againft  each  other,  arm'd  with  fword  and  lance  : 
They  lalli,they  foin,  they  pafs,thcy  ftrive  to  bore 
Their  corllets,  and  the  thinncft  parts  explore. 
Thus  two  long  hours  in  equal  arms  they  ftood, 
And  wounded,  wound,  till  both  were  bath'd  in 
And  not  a  foot  of  ground  had  either  got,  [blood; 
As  if  the  world  depended  on  the  fpot. 
Fell  Arcite  like  an  angry  tyger  far'd  j 
And  like  a  lion  Palamon  appcar'd  : 
Or  as  two  boars  whom  love  to  battle  draws, 
With  rifing  briftles,  and  with  frothy  jaws, 
Their  adverfc  breads  with  tuiks  oblique  they 
** '  wound ; 

With  grunts  and  groans  the  foreft  rings  around. 
So  fought  the  knights,  and  fighting  muft  abide, 
Till  fate  an  umpire  fends  theirdifl'rence  todecide. 
The  pow'r  that  niinifters  to  God's  decrees, 
And  executes  on  earth  what  Heav'n  forfees, 
Call'd  providence,  or  chance,  or  fatal  fwav. 
Comes  with  rcfidlefs  force,  and  finds  or  malces  her 
Nor  kings,  nor  nations,  nor  united  pow'r,      [way. 
Onemomentcan  retard th'appointed hour,  [pears, 
And  Tome  one  day,  fomc  wond'rdus  chance  ap- 
Which  happen'd  not  in  centuries  of  years  : 
For  furc,  whatc'er  we  mortals  hate,  or  love, 
,Or  hope,  or  feai",  depends  on  pow'rs  above : 
They  move  our  appetites  to  good  or  ill, 
And  bv  forefitiht  neceflitatc  the  will. 
In  Thefeus  this  appears  ;  whole  youthful  joy 
Was  beads  of  ciiace  in  foreft i  to  dcdroy ; 
This  gentle  knrglir-,  infpir'd  by  jdlly  May, 
Forfook  his  calV  couch  at  early  day. 
And  to  the  wood  and  wilds  put  fu'd  his  way 
Befide  him  rode  Hi]4X)lita  the  queciff, '  ' 
And  Emily,  attir*d  in  lively  grccu ; 
With  horns,  and  hounds,  and  all  the  tuneful  cry, 
To  hunt  a  rdval  hart  within  the  covert  nigh  : 
And  as  he  follow'd  Mars  before,  fo  now 
He  fers'qs  the  gotldefs  of  the  filver  bow. 
The  way  tli.it  Thefeus  took  was  to  the  wood 
Where  the  two  knights  in  cruel  battle  ftood  : 
The  bvvn  on  which  theyfought,th*ap|)ouitcd place 
In  which  rh'uncoupl'd  hounds  began  the  chace. 
Thither  forth-right  he  rode  to  roafc  the  prey, 
TTui^  &9dcd  by  the  ieni^in  harbour  lay  \ 
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And,  thence  diflodg'd,  was  wont  to  leave  the  wood 
For  open  fields,  andcrofs  the  cryftal  flood, 
Approach'd,  and  looking  underneath  the  I'lm^ 
He  law  proud  Arcite  and  fierce  Palamon 
In  mortal  battle  doubling  blow  on  blow  ; 
Like  lightning  flam'd  their  faulchions  toandfiro, 
And  Ihoc  a  dreadful  gleam  ^  fo  drongthey  droak| 
There  feem'd  lel'&  force  requir'd  to  fell  an  oak. 
He  gaz'd  with  wonder  on  their  equal  might, 
Look'd  eager  on,  but  knew  not  either  knight : 
Refolv'd  to  learn,  lie  Ipurr'd  his  fiery  ftccd 
With  goring  rowels  to  provoke  his  ipccd. 
The  minute  ended  that  began  the  race. 
So  loon  he  was  betwixt  them  on  the  Jlace  ; 
And  with  his  fword  uniheath'd,  on  pain  of  lifei 
Commands  both  combatants  to  ccafe  their  ftrife: 
Then  with  imperious  tone  purfues  hb  threat  \ 
What  are  you  ?  why  in  arms  together  met  ? 
How  dares  your  pride  prefurae  againft  my  laws. 
As  in  a  lided  field  to  fight  your  caufc  } 
Unoik'd  the  royal  grant ;  no  marihal  by. 
As  knightly  rites  require,  nor  judge  to  try  } 
Then  Palamon,  with  fcarce  recovcr'd  breath. 
Thus  hafty  fpoke  :  We  both  deferve  the  deadi. 
And  both  would  die  ;  for  look  the  world  around^ 
A  pair  fo  wretched  is  not  to  be  found  : 
Our  life's  a  load  j  enc umber 'd  with  the  chargie, 
We  long  to  fet  th'imprifon'd  foul  at  large. 
Now  as  thou  art  a  fov'reign  judge,  decree 
The  rightful  doom  of  death  to  him  and  me 
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Let  neither  find  thy  grace ;  for  grace  is  cruelty, 
Me  firft,  O  kill  rne  fird,  and  cure  my  woe ; 
Then  iheath  the  fword  of  judicc  on  my  foe  : 
Or  kill  him  fird  ;  for  when  his  name  is  heard. 
He  foremod  will  receive  his  due  reward. 
Arcite  of  Thebes  is  he  ;   thy  mortal  foe : 
On  whom  thy  grace  did  liberty  beftow  j 
But  firft  contraftcd,  that  if  ever  found 
By  day  or  night  upon  th' Athenian  ground. 
His  head  ftiould  pay  the  forfeit ;  fee  retum'd 
Theperjur'd  knight,  his  oath  and  honor  fcom'd. 
For  this  is  he  who,  with  a  borrow'd  name 
And  proflfer'd  fervicc,  to  thy  palace  came, 
Now  caird  Philoftratus :  retain'd  by  thee, 
A  traitor  truftcd,  and  in  high  degree, 
Afpiring  to  the  bed  of  .beauteous  Emily. 
My  part  remains ;  from  Thebes  my  birth  I  own, 
And  call  mylelf  th'unhappy  Palamon. 
Think  me  not  like  that  man  ;  fmcc  no  difgraoe 
Can  force  me  to  renounce  the  honor  of  my  race, 

[  Know  mc  for  what  I  am  :  I  broke  my  chaioy 
Nor  proniii'cl  I  thy  prix'ner  to  remain  : 
The  love  of  liberty  with  life  is  giv'n  \ 

.  And  hfe  ittllf  ih'iiiferior  gift  of  Heav'n. 
Thus  without  crime  I  fled  ;  but  farther  kwAr^ 
I  .with  this  Arcite  am  thy  mortal  foe  : 
Then  give  ir.c  dcatli,  fmcc  1  thy  life  purfue  j 
For  fafcguard  of  thylelf,  death  is  ray  due.     • 
More  wouldft  thou  know"?  I  love  bright  ExiAjf 
And  for  her  fkke  and  in  her  fight  will  die  : 
But  kill  my  rival  too;  for  he  no  lefs  l 

Deferves ;  ancfl  thy  rip hteous  doom  will  Weft,  f . 
Aflur'd  that  what  1  loofe  he  never  fiiall  poflefs.  J  * 
To  this  reply 'd  the  fterji  Athenian  prince,    • 

\  Aiid£o\xt\'j  WvV^^-AskWws^^^OMr  offence. 
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ouHclf ;  and  I  but  keep  record 
iw,  while  vou  pronounce  the  word» 
iefert,  the  death  you  have  decreed  i 
com,  and  ratify  the  deed  : 
e  patron  of  my  arms,  you  die. 
mb  forrow  fciz*d  the  ilanders-by. 
Etbovc  the  reft,  by  nature  good 
I  fbnn'd  of  perfect  womanhood) 
ity  wept :  when  flie  began, 
ight  quire  th 'infectious  virtue  ran. 
nr  tears,  ev'n  the  contended  maid  : 
ong  themfelves  they  foftly  faid  : 
an  fufier  this  unworthy  fight  I 
of  roval  blood,  renOwn'd  in  fight, 
kip  or  Heav'n  in  face  and  mind, 
far  beyond  their  faithlefs  kind : 
le  dreaming  wounds  j  they  neither 

empire,  nor  defire  of  fame : 
or  kingdoms,  madmen  for  applaufe  : 
love  alont  j  that  crowns  the  lover's 

[kind, 
t,  which  ever  bribes  the  beauteous 
ought  in  ev'ry  lady's  mind, 
:ir  fteeds,  and  proftrate  on  the  place, 
rce  king  implorM  th'offenders  grace, 
awhile,  ftood  filent  in  his  mood 
rage  \vas  boiling  in  his  blood)  j 
tender  mind  th*impreilion  felt 
letals  are  not  flow  to  melt, 
»ne(l  runs  in  fofteft  minds)  { 
i  with  himfelf ;  and  firft  he  finds 
aft  a  mift  before  his  fcnfe, 
nade  or  magnify 'd  th'oflfence. 
hat?  to  whom?  whojudg'dthecaufe? 
freed  himfelf  by  nature's  laws : 
fought  his  right :  the  man  he  freed 
1 ;  but  his  love  excus'd  the  deed  : 
ing,  he  look'd  under  with  his  cjres, 
vvomens  tears,  and  heard  their  cnes ; 
i  companion  more,he  fiiook  his  head, 
ighing,  to  himfelf  he  faid,      [drzvf 
unpardoning  prince,  whom  tears  can 
fc ;   who  rules  by  lions  law ; 
prayers,  by  no  fubmiflion  bow'd, 
ke,  the  penitent  and  proud. 
I  look  fcrene,  he  rais'd  his  head  ( 
I'd  her  place,  and  paftion  fled  : 
loud  he  fpoke  :  The  pow'r  ti  love, 
i  fcas,  and  air,  and  heaWn  above, 
iftcd,  with  an  awful  nod  ; 
ades  declared  a  God  : 
wife,  gives  eye-fight  to  the  blind ; 
and  ftamps  anew  the  lover's  mind. 
Arcite,  and  this  Palamon, 
ny  fetters,  and  in  fafety  gone* 
r'd  either  in  their  native  Toil 
iap  the  harvcft  of  their  toil ; 
leir  lord,  did  otherNvife  ordain, 
t  them  in  their  own  defpite  again, 
ath  defcrv'd  j  for  well  they  know 
low'r,  and  I  their  deadly  foe  $ 
» holds,  that  to  be  wife  and  lore, 
anud  to  the  Gods  abovc^  *  ' 


} 


See  how  the  madmen  bleed  I  behold  the  gains 
With  which  their  mafter.  Love,  rewards  their 
For  fev'n  long  yeara,  oil  duty  ev'ry  day,  [pains  1 
Lo  their  obedience,  and  their  monarch's  pay  1 
Yet,  as  in  duty  bound,  they  ferve  him  on  j 
And,  a(k  the  rools,  they  think  it  wifely  done) 
Nor  eafe,  nor  wealth,  nor  life  itfelf  regard. 
For  'tis  their  maxim,  Love  is  love's  reward. 
This  is  not  all  i  the  fair  for  whom  they  ftrove 
Nor  knew  before,  nor  could  fufpeCt  their  love, 
Nor  thought,  when  ihe  beheld  the  fight  fromfar^ 
Her  beauty  was  th'occafion  of  the  war. 
But  fure  a  gen'ral  doom  on  man  is  paft. 
And  all  are  Eoolsand  lovers,  firft  or  lafti 
This  both  by  others  and  myfelf  1  know, 
For  I  have  lerv'd  their  fov 'reign  long  ago  |- 
Oft  have  been  caught  within  the  windine  train 
Of  female  fnares,  and  felt  the  lover's  pam, 
And  leam'd  how  far  the  God  can  human 

hearts  conftrain. 
To  this  remembrance,  and  the  pray'rs  of  tholt  - 
Who  for  th'offending  warriors  intcrpofe, 
I  give  their  forfeit  lives  on  this  accord. 
To  do  me  homage  as  their  fov'reign  lord  { 
And  as  my  vaftais,  to  their  utmoft  might, 
Aifift  my  pcrfbn,  and  aftcrt  my  right."    [tain'd* 
This  freely  fworn,  the  knights  their  grace  oh* 
Then  thus  the  king  his  fecret  thoughts  explain'd « 
If  wealth,  or  honour,  or  a  royal  race. 
Or  each,  or  all,  may  win  a  iaidy'^s  grace, 
Then  either  of  you  knights  may  well  defervei 
A  princefs  bom ;  and  fuch  is  ihe  you  ferve  : 
For  Emily  is  fifter  to  the  crown, 
And  but  too  well  to  both  her  beauty  known :   * 
But  ihould  you  combat  till  ve  both  were  deafly 
Two  lovers  cannot  fhare  a  nngle  bed : 
As  therefore  both  are  equal  in  degree, 
The  lot  of  both  be  left  to  deftiny. 
Now  hear  th'award,  and  happy  may  it  prove 
To  her,  and  him  who  beft  defer ves  her  lovo! 
Depart  from  hence  in  peace,  and  free  as  air. 
Search  the  wide  world,  and  where  you  pleaie  re« 

pair; 
But  on  the  day  when  this  returning  fun 
To  the  fame  point  thro'  ev'ry  fign  has  run. 
Then  each  of  you  his  Hundred  knights  iliali 
In  royal  lifts  to  fight  before  the  king ;      [bring 
And  then  the  knight,  whom  fate  or  happy  chanct^ 
Shall  with  his  frielids  to  vi£h)ry  advance,.    . 
And  grace  his  arms  fo  far  in  equal  fighi. 
From  out  the  bars  to  force  his  oppofite, 
Qr  kill,  or  make  him  recreant  on  the  plain. 
The  prize  of  valour  and  of  love  fhall  gain  ; 
The  vanquilli'd  party  ih^ll  their  claim  reUafe, 
And  the  long  j^rs  conclude  in  I  aft  ing  peace: 
The  ihargc'be  mine  t^adom  the  chofen  ground^ 
The  theatre  of  war,  for  champiojns  forenokvn'di 
And  take  the'  patron's  place  of  either  kti^t,  l 
With  eyes  impartial  to  behold  the  fight ;  > 

Andheav'nof  mefo  judge  as  I  (hall  jud^earight.  J 
If  both  are  fatisfy'd  with  this  accord, 
6t¥cBr.by  the  lawt  of  knighthood  on  my  fword* 
Wh6  no\y  but  PiaiUonort  exults  with  joy  } 
And  ravi&'d  Arcite  foims  to  touch  the  iky : 
T*  Thi 
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The  whole  alTcmbl'd  troop  was  pltab'd  as  ^vcll; 
Extol  th'award,  and  on  tiicirkncts  they  fell 
To  blcis  the  gracious  king.     The  knights  with 
leave  '  [ccivc  : 

Departing  from  the  place,  his  laft  commands  re* 
On  Elmily  with  equal  ardour  look. 
And  fronn  her  eyes  their  infpiration  took,  [way, 
From  thence  to  Thebes'  old  walls  purlue  their 
Each  to  provide  his  champions  for  the  day. 

it  migkt  be  decin'd,  on  our  hilloi  ian's  part. 
Or  too  much  negligence  or  want  or  art, 
If  he  forgot  the  vaft  mac,niriccnce 
Of  royal  Thefeus,  and  his  large  expence. 
He  firft  inclos'd  for  lifts  a  level  ground, 
The  whole  circumference  a  mile  around  ; 
The  form  was  circular  j  and  all  \\  ithout 
A  trench  was  funk,  to  moat  the  place  about. 
Within  an  amphitheatre  appear'd, 
Rai»'d  in  degrees  j  to  fixty  paces  rear'd  ; 
That  when  a  man  was  plac'd  in  one  degree, 
Height  was  allow'd  for  him  above  to  fee. 

Eaftward  was  built  a  gate  of  marble  white; 
The  like  adorn'd  the  wellern  oppcfitc. 
A  nobler  obje£l  than  this  fabric  was 
Rome  never  faw;  nor  of  fo  vaft  a  fpace: 
For,  rich  with  fpoils  of  many  a  conquered  land,* 
All  arts  and  artifts  Thefeus  could  command} 
Who  fold  for  hire,  or  wrought  for  better  fame ; 
The  mafter-painters  and  the  carvers  came. 
So  lofe  witliin  the  compafs  of  the  year 
An  age's  work,  a  glorious  theatre. 
Then  o'er  its  eaftern  gate  was  rais'd  above 
A  temple,  lacrcd  to  the  queen  of  love  j 
An  altar  ftood  below  :  on  either  hand      [wand. 
A  prieft  w  ith  rofes  crown'd,  who  held  a  myrtle 

The  d(jmc  of  Mars  was  on  the  gate  oppos'd. 
And  on  the  north  a  turret  was  inclos'd. 
Within  the  wJill  of  alabaftcr  white, 
And  crirafon  coral  for  the  queen  of  nigl 
Who  takes  in  fylvan  fpoits  her  chafte 

Within  thefe  oratories  might  you  fee 
Rich  carvings,  pourtraiturcs,  and  imagery  : 
Where  cv'ry  figure  to  the  life  cxprefs'd 
The  godhead's  pow'r  to  whom  it  was  addrcfs'd. 
In  Yenus'  temple,  on  the  fides  were  feen 
The  broken  flumbcrs  of  cnamour'd  men, 
P ray 'rs  that  e'en  fpoke,  and  pity  feem'd  to  call, 
And  ilfuing  %hs  that  fmok'd  along  the  wall. 
Complaints  and  hot  dcfires,  the  lover's  hell, 
And  fcaldih)^  tears  that  wore  a  channel  where 

they  fell : 
And  all  amimd  where  nuptial  bonds,  the  tics 
Of  love's  alfuraiicc,'  and  a  train  of  lies. 
That,  ftiade  in  luft,  conclude  in  perjuries. 
Beauty,  and  youth,  and  wealth,  and  luxury. 
And  fpritcly  hope,  and  ftiort  enduring  joy  -, 
And  lorceries  to  raife  th'inferrial  p6w«irs; 
And  figili  fihm'd  in  planetary  hours; 
Expcntc,  and  after^thoiight,  and  idle  care, 
'    And  doubts  of  ifiotley  hue  and  dark  defpair'i 
Sufpiciohs,  arid  fantaftica!  funnife, 
And  jealoufy  fufTus'd,  witli  jaiindicc  in  her  eye?, 
Dilcolourin^  all  fhe  view'd,  ih  tawny  drtft :  ' 
Down-look'd,  and  wiiii  a  cuc'kow  on  her  fift. 


u, 

i  delight.  J 


} 
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Oppos'd  to  her,  on  tVtlitr  fido  advance 
The  cofily  feaft,  the  carol,  and  the  dance, 
Minft.reli,  and  mufic,  poetry,  and  play, 
And  balls  by  night,  and  tournaments  by  day. 
All  ihcfe  were  painted  on  the  wall,  and  more  j 
With  a<!".\3  and  monuments  of  times  before  : 
And  otJicri  added  by  prophetic  doom,     , 
And  lovers  yet  unborn,  and  loves  to  come  : 
For  there  th'Idalian  mount  and  Cithcron, 
The  court  of  Venui  w  as  in  colours  drawn  : 
^Before  the  palace-gate,  in  carelefs  drefs. 
And  loofe  array,  fat  port'rcfs  Idlenefs  : 
There,  by  the  fount,  Narciflfus  pin'd  alone  i 
There  Sampfon  wasj  with  wifer  Solomon. 
And  all  the  mighty  names  by  love  undone. 
Medea's  charms  weie  there,  Circcan  fcafts. 
With  bowls  that  turn'd  cnamour'd  youths  tO: 

bcafts. 
Here  might  be  fecn,  that  beauty,  wealth,  and  wit^- 
And  provvefs,  to  the  pow'rof  love  fubmit : 
The  fpreading  fnare  for  all  mankind  is  laid ; 
And  lovers  all  iKtray,  and  are  betray'd. 
The  Goddefs'  felf  fome  noble  hand  had  wrought  | 
Smiling  fhe  feem'd,  and  full  of  pleadng  thought 
From  ocean  as  llie  firft  began  to  rife. 
And  fmooth'd  the  ru  filed  feas  and  clear'd  the  flues  ] 
She  trod  the  brine  all  bare  below  the  breaft, 
And  the  green  waves  but  ill  conccal'd the  reft; 
A  lute  fhe  held  j  and  on  her  head  was  feea 
A  wreath  of  rofes  red,  and  myrtles  greeny 
Her  turtles  fann'd  the  buxom  air  above. 
And,  by  his  mother,  ftood  an  infant  Love, 
With  wings  unfledg'd:  his  eyes  were  banded  ^ 
His  hands  a  bow,  his  back  a  quiver  bore,  [o'er;  I 
Supply  M  with  arrows  bright  and  keen,  a  deadly  | 
ftore.  J 

But  in  the  dome  of  mighty  Mars,  the  red 
With  ditTrent  figures  all  the  fides  were  fpread. 
This  temple,  lefs  in  form  with  equal  grace. 
Was  imitative  of  the  flrft  in  Thrace  : 
For  that  cold  region  was  the  lov'd  abode, 
And  fov 'reign  manfion  of  the  v^'arrior  god,     . 
The  landfcapc  was  a  foreft  wide  and  barcj 
Where  neither  beaft  nor  human  kind  repair  i 
The  fowl  that  fcent  afar,  the  borders  fly. 
And  fhun  the  bitter  blaft,  and  wheel  about  thefky. 
A  cake  of  fcurf  lies  baking  on  the  ground. 
And  prickly  ftubs,  inftcad  of  trees  are  found; 
Or  woods  witli  knots  and  knares  defonu'd  aod 

old } 
Hcadlcfs  the  moft,  and  hideous  to  behold : 
.  A  rattling  fcmpeft  through  the  branches  went, . 
That  ftrip'd  them  bare,  and  one  fole  way  they  bent. 
Heaven  froze  above,  fcvere  the  clouds  congeal, 
And  through  the  chryftal  vault  appear'd  the 

ftandiug  hail ; 
Such  was  the  face  without :  a  mountain  ftood 
Threat'ningfrom  high*  and  overlook 'd  the  wood* 
Beneath  the  lowrine  brow,  and  on  a  bent. 
The  temple  fto<:ld  oT  Mars  aimipotent  : 
The  frame. of  burnilh'd  fteel,  that  caft  a  glare 
From  far,  and  fecm'd.to  thaw  the  freezing  air. 
A  ftrait  long  entry  to  the  temple  led. 
Blind' With  hieh  v^alls :  and  boixoi;  over  hesdi . 
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e  iflfuM  fuch  a  blaft  and  hollow  roar, 

catcn*d  from  the  hinvjc  to  heave  the  door; 
y  that  door  a  northern  light  there  Ihone  j 

all  it  had  ;  for  windo'.vs  there  were  none, 
ate  was  adair.Liiit ;  eternal  fiame! 
1,   hewM  by  Mars  himlelf,  from  Indian 

quarries  came, 
ibour  of  a  God ;  and  all  along 
1  iron  plates  were  clench'dto  make  it  ftrong. 

about  was  cv'ry  pillar  there; 
fli'd  mirror  (lio.ie  not  half  lb  clear. 

faw  I  how  the  fecrtt  felon  wrought,  ^ 
realbn  lah'ring  in  the  traitor's  thought  ;  | 
riidwifc  Time  the  ri^x-n'd  plot  to  murder  ( 

brought.  J 

the  red  anger  dar'd  the  pallid  fear ;    ' 
ftood  Hypodrify  with  holy  leer  ; 
Biling,  and  demurely  looking  down  ; 
id  the  dagger  underneath  the  gown  j 
faiiinating  wife,  the  houlhold  fiend  ; 
"ar  the  blackeft  there,  the  traitor-firicnd. 
•ther  fide  there  ftood  Dcftrudtin  bare ; 
lifli'd  Rapine,  and  a  walle  of  war. 
ft,  with  (harpen'd  knives, in cloiftersdrawn, 
ill  with  blood  befpread  the  holy  lawii. 
menaces  were  heard,  and  foul  difgrace, 
)awling  infamy,  in  language  bale; 
cnle  was  loH  in  found,  and  lilence  fled 

the  place, 
layer  of  himfclf  yet  faw  I  there ; 
;orc  congeal'd  was  clotted  in  his  hair : 
eyes  half  closed,  and  gaping  mouth  he  lay, 
grim,  as  when  he  breath'd  his  Tullen  Ibul 
^  of  all  the  dome,  Misfortun*^  fat, [away, 
jloomy  Dilcontcnt,  and  fell  Debate, 
Vladncfs,  laughing  in  his  ireful  mood  ; 
rih'd  Complamt  on  theft  i  and  cries  of  blood. 
J  Was  the  murdcr'd  corpfe,  in  covert  laid, 
'iolent  death  in  thouland  Ihapes  dilplay*d  ; 
ity  to  the  foldier's  rage  refign'd  : 
rslcfsi  wars,  and  poverty  behind  : 
biirnt  in  fight,  or  forc'd  on  rocky  (hores, 
he  rafh  hunters  ftrangled  by  the  l)^ars  : 
lew-born  babe  by  nuH'es  overlaid  ;  [made, 
the  cook  caught  within  the  raging  fire  he 
Is  of  Mars's  nature,  (lame  and  ftcel ; 
jafpihg  charioteer,  benc:uh  the  wheel 
»  own  c?»r  ;  the  ruin'd  houfe  that  falls 
ntercepts  her  lord  betwixt  the  walls  : 
vhole  diviiion  that  to  Mars  pertains  ; 
ades  of  death  that  deal  in  fteel  for  gains 

there  :  the  butcher,  anrjourer,  and  fmith, 
forges  (harpenM  faulchions,  or  the  fcythe. 
carlet  conqucft  on  a  tow'r  was  plac'd, 

(houts  and  foldiers  acclamations  grac'd  : 
ntcd  fword  hung  threat'ning  o'er  his  head, 
n'd  but  bv  a  llender  twine  of  thread. 
I  Taw  I  Aiars's  ides,  the  capitol, 
eer  in  vain  foretelling  Ca^far's  fall  ; 
aft  triumvirs,  and  the  wars  they  move, 
Anthony,  who  loft  the  world  for  love. 
;,  and  a  thoufand  more,  the  fane  adorn  ; 
r  fates  were  painted  ere  the  men  were  bom; 
:)pied  from  the  hcav*ns,  and  ruling  force 
e  red  ftar,  in  his  revolving  courfe. 
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The  form  of  Mars  high  on  a  chariot  ftood, 
All  ftieath'd  in  anus,  and  gruffly  lookM  the  God : 
Two  gcomantic  figures  were  difplay'd 
Above  his  head,  a  warrior  and  a  maid 
One  when  direct,  and  one  when  retrograde 

Tir'd  with  deformities  of  death,  I  haftc  y 

To  the  third  temple  of  Diana  challe. 
A  fylvan  fcene  with  various  greens  was  drav\n,  • 
Shades  on  the  fides,  and  on  the  midft  a  Uwn  : 
The  filver  Cynthia,  with  her  nymphs  around, 
Purfu'd  the   Hying  deer,  the  woods  wicii  ho. nt 

refound  : 
Califta  there  ftood  manifeft  of  fliame, 
And,  turn'd  a  bear,  the  northern  ftar  became  : 
Her  fon  was  next,  and  by  peculiar  grace 
In  the  cold  circle  held  the  fecond  place  : 
The  ftag  Alteon  in  the  ft  ream  had  fpy'd 
The  naked  huntrefs,  and,  for  feeing  dy'd  : 
His  hounds,  unknowing  of  his  change,  purfue 
The  chace,  and  their  miftaken  maftcr  flew. 
Peneian  Daphne  too  was  there,  to  fee 
Apollo's  love  before,  and, now  his  tree  : 
Th'adjoining  fane  th'aflembled  Greeks  expreft, 
And  hunting  of  the  Caledonian  beaft. 
Ocnides*  valour,  and  his  envy*d  prize ; 
The  fatal  pow'r  of  Atalanta's  eyes; 
Diana*s  vengeance  on  the  viil:or  (hown, 
The  murd'refs  mother,  and  confuming  fon  ; 
The  Volfcian  queen  extended  on  the  plain; 
The  treafon  puniihM,  and  the  traitor  flain. 
The  reft  were  various  huntings,  well  defign'd. 
And  favai^e  beafts  deftroy'd  of  ev'ry  kind. 
The  graceful  goddcfs  was  array'd  in  green  j    >i 
About  her  feet  were  little  beagles  feen,  I 

That  watch'd  with  upward  eyes  the  motions  j 
of  their  queen.  J 

Her  legs  were  bulkinM,  and  the  left  before  ; 
In  aft  to  flioot,  a  filver  bow  flic  bore, 
And  at  her  back  a  painted  quiver  wore. 
She  trod  a  waxing  moon,  that  foon  would  wane. 
And  drinking  borrow'd  light,  be  fill*d  again  : 
With  downtaft  eyes,  as  Teeming  to  furvcy 
The  dark  dominions  ner  alternate  fway. 
Before  her  ftood  a  woman  in  her  throes,  ^ 

And  call*d  Lucina's  aid,  her  burden  to  difclofej. 
All  thefe  the  painter  drew  with  fuch  command, 
Xl^at  Nature  fnatch'd  the  pencil  from  his  hand, 
AfliamM  and  angry  that  his  art  could  feign, 
And  mend  the  tortures  of  a  mother's  pain. 
Thefeus  beheld  the  fanes  of  ev'ry  God, 
And  thought  his  mighty  coft  was  well  bcftow'd. 
So  princes  now  their  poets  Ihould  regard  : 
But  few  can  write,  and  fewer  can  reward. 

The  theatre  thus  rais'd,  the  lifts  enclosed. 
And  all  with  vaft  magnificence  difpos'd. 
We  leave  the  monarch  pleas'd,  and  hafte  to  bring 
The  knights  to  combat,  and  their  arms  to  fing. 

Palamon  and  Anite ;   or,  the  KnijrhVs  TaU,  ^ 
BOOK     III.  ' 

THE  day  approach'(J  when  fortune  ihould 
decide 
Th'imporrant  entcrprize,  and  give  the  Bride  ; 
For  now.  the  rivals  round  the  world  had  Ibught. 
And  each  his  rival,  well  appointed^  brou^l. 


} 
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The  nations,  far  and  near,  contend  in  choice, 
And  fend  the  flow'r  of  u'ar  by  public  voices 
That  after,  or  before,  were  never  known 
Such  chiefs,  as  each  an  army  fcem'd  alone: 
Bcfidcs  the  champions,  all  of  high  degree, 
Who  knighthood  lov'd,  and  deeds  of  chivalry, 
Throng'd  to  the  lifts,  and  cnvy'd  to  behold 
The  names  of  others,  not  their  own,  enrolled, 
^or  fcems  it  ftrange }  for  ev'ry  noble  knight 
Who  loves  thtfair,  andisenduM  withmight. 
In  fuch  a  quarrel  would  be  proud  to  fight. 
There  breathes  not  fcarce  a  man  on  Britifl)  ground 

iAn  iflc  for  lovejand  anns  of  old  renown 'd) 
lut  would  have  fold  his  life  to  purchafe  fame, 
To  Palamon  or  Arcite  fcnt  his  name  ; 
And  had  the  land  fele^bed  of  the  beft. 
Half  had  come  hence,  and  let  the  world  provide  the 

reft, 
A  hundred  knights  with  Palamon  there  came, 
Approv'd  in  fight,  and  men  of  mighty  name  i 
■  Theii"  arms  were  fev'ral,  as  their  nations  were  \ 
But  furnilh'd  all  alike  with  fword  and  fpear. 
Some  wore  coat  armour,  imitating  fcale; 
And  next  their  (kinswereftubbomfhirtsof  mail; 
^ome  wore  a  breaft plate  and  a  ligh;:  juppon  ^ 
Their  horfes  cloath'd  with  rich  caparilbn  ; 
8ome  for  defence  would  leathern  bucklers  ufe 
Of  folded  hides  \  and  others  (hiclds  of  prucc » 
One  hung  a  pole-ax  at  his  faddle-bow, 
And  one  a  heavy  mace  to  flmn  the  foe ; 
One  for  his  legs  and  knees  provided  well, 
With  jambeux  arm'd,  and  double  plates  of  ftcef: 
This  on  his  helmet  wore  a  lady's  glove ; 
And  that  a  (lecve  cmbroidcrM  by  his  love. 
With  Palamon,  above  the  reft  in  place, 
Lycurgus  came,  the  lurly  king  of  Thrace 
J^lack  was  his  beard,  and  manly  was  his  face 
The  balls  of  his  broad  eyes  roll'd  in  his  head, 
And  glar'd  betwixt  a  yellow  and  a  red  : 
jHe  look'd  a  lion  with  a  gloomy  ft  arc. 
And  o'er  his  eye^brows  hung  his  matted  hair; 
Big-bon'd,  and  large  of  limbs,  with  fmcws  ftrong. 
Broad  ihouldcr'd,  and  his  arms  were  round  and 

long, 
four  milk-white  bulls  (the  Thracian  ufeof^Id) 
Were  yok'd  to  draw  his  car  of  burnifliM  gold. 
Upright  he  ftood,  and  bore  aloft  hisihield, 
Confpicuous  from  afar,  and  ovcrlook'd  the  field. 
His  furcoat  was  a  bcar-ftein  on  his  back ; 
His  hair  hung  long  behind,  and  glofty  raven  black. 
Hi$  ample  forehead  lx>re  a  coronet 
With  rparkling  diamonds  and  with  rubies  (et  : 
Ten  brace,and  moce,of  grey  hounds,inowy  fair 
^d  tall  as  ftags,  ran  loofe  and  cours'd  around 
his  chair,  [t}ie  bear  : 

A  match  for  pards  in  flight,  in  grappling  forv 
With  golden  muzzles  all  their  mouths  u  erebound, 
'  And  collars  of  the  fame  their  necks  furround. 
Thus  thro^  thp  fields  Lycurgus  took  his  way ; 
His  hundrc;d  knights  attend  in  pomp  and  proud 

array.  " 
To  match  this  monarch,with  ftrong  Arcite  came 
Mmetrus,  kiog  of  Inde,  a  mighty  name, 
Oa  a  bay  courfcr,  goodly  to  behold  [gold. 


ice;  J 


Not  Mars  bcftrode  a  ftecd  w  ith  greater  grace ; 
His  furcoat  o'er  his  arms  was  cloth  of  Thrace, 
Adom'd  with  pearls,  all  orient,  round,  and  great  j 
His  faddle  was  of  gold,  with  em'ralds  fct. 
His  ftioulders  large  a  mantle  did  attire. 
With  rubies  thick,  and  fparkling  as  the  fire  : 
His  amber-colour'd  locks  in  ringlets  run,    [fun. 
With  graceful  negligence,  and  (lione  agataft  the 
His  nofe  was  aquiline,  his  eyes  were  blue. 
Ruddy  his  lips,  and  frefti  and  fair  his  hue  : 
Some  fprinkled  freckles  on  his  face  were  feen, 
Whofe  du(k  fct  ofF  the  whitenefs  of  the  fliia  : 
His  awful  prefence  did  the  crowd  furprize, 
Nor  durft  the  rafti  fpeflator  meet  hb  eyes  ; 
Eyes  that  confefs'd  him  bom  for  kingly  fway  ; 
So  fierce,  they  flafti'd  intolerable  day. 
His  age  in  nature's  youthful  prime  appear'd. 
And  juft  began  to  bloom  his  yellow  beard. 
Whene'er  he  fpoke,  his  voice  was  heardanrandy 
Loud  as  a  trumpet,  with  a  filver  found. 
A  laurel  wreath'd  his  temples,  finefti  and  green  ; 
And  myrtle  fprigs,  the  marks  of  loVe,were  mix'd 
Upon  his  fift  he  bore,  for  his  delight,  [betweeo. 
An  eagle  well  reclaim'd,  and  lil^  white. 

His  hundred  knights  attend  him  to  the  w, 
All  arm'd  for  battle  ;  (ave  their  heads  were  bare. 
Words  and  devices  blaz'd  on  cv'ry  ihield  ; 
And  pleafing  was  the  terror  of  the  field* 
For  kings,anddukes,and  barons,  you  miehtfee,  "1 
Like  fparkling  ftars,though  diff'rent  in  degree,  > 
All  for  th'increafe  of  arms,  and  love  of  chirary.' J 
Before  the  kine  ume  leopards  led  the  way. 
And  troops  of  lions  innocently  play. 
So  Bacchus  through  the  conquer'd  Indies  rode. 
And  beafts  in  gambols  friik'd  beforethehoncftgod. 

In  this  array  the  war  of  either  fide 
Through  Athens  pafs'd  with  military  pride. 
At  prime  they  enter'd  on  the  Sunday  mora ; 
Rich  tapeftry  fpread  the  ftreets,  and  fiow'rs  the 

pofts  adorn. 
The  town  was  all  a  jubilee  of  fcafts ; 
So  Thefcus  will'd  the  honor  of  his  guefts  ; 
Himfelf  with  open  arms  the  king  embrac'd. 
Then  all  the  reft  in  their  degrees  were  grac'J. 
No  harbinger  was  needful  for  a  night ; 
For  ev'ry  houfe  was  proud  to  lodge  a  knight 

I  pafs  the  royal  treat,  nor  muft  relate 
The  gifts  beftovv'd,  nor  how  the  champion  fet: 
Who  firft,  or  laft,  or  how  the  knighu  addrcft 
Their  vows,  or  who  was  ^ireft  at  the  feaft ; 
Whofe  voice,  whofe  graceful  danec  did  rooft  fixr<* 
Soft  am'rous  fighs,  and  filcnt  love  of  eyes,  [prize: 
The  rivals  call  my  Mufe  another  way. 
To  fing  their  vigils  for  th'epfuing  day. 
'Twas  ebbing  darknefs,  paft  the  noon  of  nigfat; 
And  Phofpher  on  the  confines  of  the  light, 
Promis'd  the  fun,  ere  day  began  to  fpring ;     ^ 
The  tuneful  lark  already  ftretch'd  her  wing,   I 
And,  fiick'ring  on  her  neft,  made  diort  eftays  | 
to  fine.  J 

When  wakeful  Palamon,  preventing  day, 
Took  to  the  royal  lifts  his  early  way. 
To  Venus  at  her  fane,  in  herownhouietopray 
TVvett,  (adUn^-on  his  knees  before  her  ihrine, 


.} 
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or  Venus,  genial  pow'r  of  io\'c, 

jlifs  of  men  below  and  gods  above  ! 

th  the  Hiding  lun  thou  runn'ft  thy  race, 

Faireil  ihine,  and  hcil  become  ihy  place. 

ICC  the  winds  their  carteni  blaft  forbear, 

month  reveaU  the  fpring,  and  opens  all  the 

year! 
f  Goddefs,  thee  the  ftorms  of  %v inter  fly,^ 
fmiles  with  flow'rs  renewing,  laughsthc 

fky,  [apply- 

birds  to  lays  of  love  their  tuneful  notes  J 
hec  the  Wat  loathes  the  taflc  of  blood, 
roaring  hunts  his  (cmalc  thro'  the  wood  : 
ice  the  bulb  rebellow  thro*  the  groves, 
tempt  the  (tream,  and  fnutif  their  abfent 

loves, 
hine  whatever  is  pleafanr,  good,  or  faif : 
ature  is  thy  province,  life  thy  care 
1  mad'ft  the  world, and doft  thcwcrld 
gladder  of  the  mount  of  Cythcron, 
afe  of  Jove,  com^-^anion  of  die  fun  j 
r  Adonis  touch'd  thy  render  heart, 
pitv,  Goddefs,  for  thou  know'll  the  fmart. 
I  have  not  words  to  tell  my  grief; 
jnt  my  forrow  would  \jc  Ibme  relief ; 
fufi^rings  give  usicifure  to  complain ; 
roan,  but  cannot  fpeak  in  greater  pain, 
ddefs,  tell  thyfelf  what  I  would  fay, 
know'fl  it ;  and  I  feel  too  much  to  pray, 
ant  my  fuit,  as  I  enforce  my  might ; 
x  to  bie  thy  champion,  and  thy  knight ; 
rant  to  thy  fex,  a  flavc  to  thee, 
profefl  to  barren  challity, 
(k  I  fame  or  honor  of  the  field, 
hooTe  I  more  to  vanquiih  than  to  yield  : 
r  divine  Emilia  make  me  bled; 
tt,  or  partial  chance,  dilpofe  the  reft  : 
:hou  the  manner,  and  the  means  prepare  ; 
Fion,  more  than  conqued,  is  my  care, 
is  the  warrior's  god ;  in  him  it  lies, 
horn  he  favours  to  confer  the  prize ; 
fmiling  afpeft  you  ferencly  move 
ur  fifth  orb,  and  rule  the  realm  oFlove. 
ates  but  only  fpin  the  coarfcr  clue, 
incft  of'thc  wool  is  left  for  vou. 
ine  but  one  frmW  portion  of  the  twine, 
et  the  fitters  cut  below  your  line  : 
eft  amcyig  the  rubhifli  mav  they  fwecp,  . 
d  it  to  the  yarn  of  fome  old  mifer's  heap, 
f  you  this  ambitious  pray*r  deny 
ifli,  I  grant,  beyond  mortality) 
let  me  fink  beneath  proud  Arcitc's  arms, 
I  once  dead,  let  him  polTefs  her  charms. 
us  ended  he ;  then  with  obfervance  due, 
acred  incenfe  on  her  altar  threw  : 
uriing  fmoke  mounts  heavy  6'om  the  fires ; 
igth  it  catches  flame,  and  in  a  bla^e  expires; 
ce  the  gracious  Goddefs  gave  the  fien, 
atuc  (hook,  and  trembl'd  all  the  ilinnc  : 
d  Palamon  the  tardy  omen  took  : 
Ince  the  flames  purm'd  the  trailing  finolce, 
lew  his  l>oon  was  granted;  but  the  day  [lay. 
tanccdriv'n,and  joy  adjourn'd  with  long de- 
V  morn  with  rofy  light  had  ftrcak'd  the 
fc  the  lun,  and  up  role  Emily }  [iky. 


AddrefbM  her  early  fteps  to  Cynthia's  fane. 
In  ftate  attended  by  her  maiden  train. 
Who  bore  the  vefts  that  holy  rites  require, 
[ncenfe,  and  od'rous  gums,  and  covered  fire. 
The.  plenteous  horns  with  pleafant  mead  they 

crown, 
Nor  wanted  aught  bcfides  in  honor  of  the  moon. 
Now  \\  hilc  the  temple  fmok'd  with  hollow'd  fteam 
They  walh  the  virt^in  in  a  living  ftream  j 
The  fccret  ceremonies  I  conceal, 
!  Uncouth,  perhaps  unlawful,  to  reveal ; 
I  But  fuch  they  were  as  Pagan  ufe  rcquir'cf, 
Pcrform'd  by  women  when  the  men  retirM  ; 
Whofe  eyes  profane  their  chafte  inyftcrious  rites. 
Might  turn  to  fcandal,  or  oblcene  delights. 
Well-meaners  think  no  harm  ;  but  for  the  reft. 
Things  facred  they  pervert,  andfilcnceisthebeft. 
'  Her  ftining  hair,  uncomb'd,  was  loofely  fpread,^ 
A  crown  of  maftlcfs  oak  adorn'd  her  head  : 
When  to  the  (hrine  approach'd,  the  fpotlefs  maid 
Had  kindling  fires  on  either  altar  laid 
(The  rites  were  fuch  as  were  obferv*d  of  old 
By  Statius,  in  hisTheban  ftory  told) 
Then  kneeling,  with  her  hands  acrofs  herbreaft. 
Thus  l»wly  Ihc  preferred  her  chafte  requeft : 

O  Goddefs,  haunter  of  the  woodland  green, 
To  whom  both  heav'n  and  earth  and  Teas  are  (een  j 
Queen  of  the  nether  Ikies,  where  half  the  year 
Thy  filver  beams  dcfcend,  and  ligtit  the  gloomy 

fpherc ; 
Goddefs  of  maids,  and  confcious  of  our  hearts. 
So  keep  me  from  the  vengeance  of  ihy  dart^. 
Which  Niobe's  devoted  ilfue  felt,    [were  c'ealt; 
When  hifiing  thro*  the  ikies  the  fcathciM  deaths 
As  I  defirc  to  live  a  virgin  life. 
Nor  know  the  name  of  mother  or  of  wife. 
Thy  votrcfs  from  my  tender  years  1  am. 
And  love,  like  thee,  the  wowls  and  fylvan  game. 
Like  deatli,  thou  know 'ft,  I  loath  the  nuptial 
And  man,  the  tyrant  of  our  fex,  1  hate  ;  [ftate 
A  lowly  fervant,  but  a  lofty  mate ; 
Where  love  is  duty  on  the  female  fide ;    [pride. 
On  theirs  mere  fei^fual  guft,  and  fought  with  jurly 
Now  by  thy  triple  ftiape,  as  thou  art  ftren 
In  hcav*n,  earth,  hell,  and  everywhere  a  queen, 
Grant  this  my  firft  dcfire ;  let  difcord  ceafc, 
And  make  betwixt  the  rivals  lafting  peace  : 
Quench  their  hot  fire,  or  far  from  me  remove 
The  flame,  and  turn  it  on  fome  other  love  ; 
Or,  if  my  frowning  ftars  have  fo  decreed, 
That  one  muft  be  rejected,  one  fuccecd. 
Make  him  my  lord,  within  whofe  faithful  breaft 
Is  fix'd  my  image,  and  who  loves  me  bcft. 
But,  oh  !  ev*n  that  avert !  I  chdlTc  it  not. 
But  take  it  as  the  leaft  unhappy  lot. 
A  maid  I  am,  and  of  thy  virgin  train  ; 
Oh,  let  me  ftill  that  fi^otlefs  name  retain  ! 
Frequent  the  forefts,  thy  chafte  will  obey. 
And  only  make  the  beafts  of  chace  mv  prey  ! 

The  flames  afcend  on  either  altar  clear. 
While  thustheblamelefsmaid  addrcfs'd  her  pray  *r. 
When  lo !  the  burning  fire  that  Ihone  fo  bnght. 
Flew  off,  all  fudden,  with  extinguifti*d  light. 
And  left  one  altar  dark,  a  little  fpace ; 
Which  turn 'd  felf-kindl'd,  and  renew 'd  the  blaze  ; 

T  4  '^^^ 
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The  other  vi6i:or-flatne  a  moment  flood, 

Then  fell,  and  hfelcls  lef|:  th'cxtinguilh'd  woodj 

For  ever  loft,  th' irrevocable  light 

Forfook  the  black'ning  coals,  and  funk  to  night : 

At  either  end  it  whiftlcd  as  it  flew,        [dew  ;  "j 

And  a»  the  brands  were  green,  (6  dropp'd  the  > 

|nfcfted  as  it  fell  with  fwcat  of  fanguine  hue.  J 

The  maid  from  that  ill  omen  turn'd  her  eyes. 
And  with  loud  (hritks  and  clamours  rent  the  fliics, 
Nor  knew  what  flgnily'd  the  boding lign, 
Butfoundthcpow'r!»dilplcas*d,andfeai'dthewrath 
divine. 

Then  fliook  the  facred  flirine,  and  fudden  light 
Sprung  through  the  vaulted  roof,  and  made  tlie 
temple  bright. 

The  pow'r,  behold  !  the  p©w*r  in  glory  flione, 
Bv  her  bent  bow  and  her  keen  arrows  known  j 
The  reft,  a  huntrtrs  ifluing  from  the  wood> 
Kcclining  on  her  cornel  Ipear  flie  flood. 
Tfien  gracious  thus  began  :    Difmii's  thy  fear, 
AndHcav'n's  unchang'ddccrces  attentive  hear  : 
More  povv'rful  Gods  have  torn  thee  from  my  fide, 
Unwilling  to  refign,  and  doom'd  a  bride  : 
The  two  contending  knights  are  wcigh'd  above; 
One  Mars  protefls,  and  one  the  Queen  of  Love : 
But  which  the  man,isintheThund'rcr'sbreaft  ; 
This  he  pronounc'd,  'tis  he  who  loves  thee  bcft. 
The  fire  that  once  extin6l  reviv'd  again, 
f  oreftiews  the  love  allotted  to  remain  : 
Farewell  !  Ihe  faid,  and  vanifli'd  from  the  place; 
The  flieaf  of  arrows  ftiook,  and  rattl'd  in  the  cafe, 
Aghaft  at  this,  the  royal  virgin  flood, 
Difclaim'd,  and  now  no  morea  fiflcrofthe  wood  ; 


But  to  the  parting  Gcddefs  tlius  flic  pray'd  ; 


id.    J 


lopitious  ftill  be  prefcnt  to  my  aid, 
Nor  quite  abandon  your  once  favonr'd  maid 
Then  f'ghing  flic  rcturn'd  ;  but  fmil'd  betwixt, 
With  hopes  and  fears,  and  joys  with  forro\\'s  mixt. 

The  next  returning  planetary  hour 
•Of  Mars,  who  fliar'd  the  heptarchy  of  pow'r. 
His  fleps  bold  Arcitc  to  the  temple  bent, 
T'auore  with  Pagan  rites  the  pow'r  armipotcnt : 
Then  proflratc,  low  before  his  altar  lay, 
And  rais'd  his  manly  voice,  and  thus  began  to  pray : 
Strong  God  of  Arms,  whofe  iron  fceptrc  fways  . 
The  freezing  North,  and  Hyperborean  fea<5. 
And  Scvthian  colds,  and  Thiacia's  winter  coafl. 
Where  ftand  thyftced5,and  tliou  art  honour'dmoft: 
There  moft;  butev'ry  whe;  e  thy  pow'r  is  known. 
The  fortune  of  the  fight  is  all  thv  own : 
Terror  is  thine,  and  wild  amazement,  flung 
from  out  thy  chijriot,  wither^*  ev'n  thp  ftroug  : 
And  difarray  and  ihameful  rout  cnfuc, 
And  force  is  added  to  the  fainting  crew. 
Acknov  Icdg'd  as  thou  art,  accept  my  prayV, 
If  aught  I  have  atchi'.v'd  tlelerve  thy  care  : 
If  to  rnv  utnioft  pow'r  with  fword  and  Ihitld     "1 
I  dar'd  the  death,  unknov\ing  how  to  yield,      / 
And,  filling  in  my  rank,  ftill  kept  the  field  ;   J 
Then  Lt  my  arms  prevail,  by  thee  ful^ain'^, 
That  Emily  by  conqueft  may  be  gaiu'd.     '  ' 
Have  pity  on  my  pahis ;  nor  thofe  unknown 
To  Mars,  which,  when  a  lover,  were  his  own, 
Venus,  the  public  care  of  all  above, 
JVj/  Ilubifqrn  heart  has  foiten'd  into  love  ; 


Now  bv  her  blandiflimcntsand  pow'rful  chamu. 
When  yielded  flie  lay  curling  in  thy  arms. 
E'en  by  thy  fliame,  it  ihame  it  may  be  cail'd, 
When  Vulcan  had  tlice  in  his  net  enthrall'd; 

0  envy*d  ignominy,  fwcet  difgracc. 

When  cv'ry  God  that  faw  thee  wifli'd  thy  place  ! 
By  thofe  dear  plcafures,  aid  my  arms  in  flghty 
And  make  me  conquer  in  my  patron's  right : 
For  I  am  young,  a  novice  in  the  trade, 
The  fool  of  love,  unpraftis'd  to  periuade  : 
And  want  the  foothing  arts  that  catch  the  fair^ 
But,  caught  myfelf,  lie  flruggling  in  the  fnare : 
And  flie  X  love,  or  laughs  at  all  my  pain. 
Or  knows  her  worth  too  well,  and  pays  me  with 
For  fure  I  am,  unlefs  I  win  in  arms,      [difdain. 
To  ftand  excluded  from  Emilia's  charms  : 
Nor  can  my  ftrength  avail,  unlefs  by  thee 
Endu'd  by  force,  1  gain  the  viftory  ; 
Then  for  the  fire  which  warm'd  thy  gen'rout 
Pity  thy  fubjc£k'$  pains  and  equal  Imart.  [hearty 
So  be  the  morrow's  fweat  and  labour  mine ; 
The  palm  and  honor  of  the  conqueft  thine  : 
Then  fliall  the  war,  and  ftern  debate,  and  ftrifc 
Immortal,  be  the  bus'nefs  of  my  life  j 
And  in  thy  fane,  the  dufty  fpoiU  among,  [bung': 
High  on  the  burnifli'd  roof,  my  batmen  mall  b( 
Rank  *d  with  my  champion's  bucklers,  and  below, 
With  arms  revers'd,  th'atchievements  of  my  foe : 
And  \vhile  thefe  limbs  the  vital  fpirit  feeds, 
While  day  to  night,  and  night  to  day  fucceeds, 
Thv  fmoking  altar  fliall  be  fat  with  food 
Of  incenfe,  and  the  grateful  fleam  of  blood  ; 
Burnt-oflf'rings  morn  and  ev'ning  fliall  be  thine  | 
And  fires  eternal  in  thy  temple  fliine. 
Th6  ^ufli  of  yellow  beard,  this  length  of  hairy 
Which  from  my  birth  inviolate  I  bear, 
Guiltlefs  of  flecl,  and  from  the  razor  free. 
Shall  fall  a  plenteous  crop,  referv'd  for  thee. 
So  may  my  arms  with  viftory  be  bleft, 
I  aik  ne  more ;  let  fate  difpofe  the  reft. 

The  champion  ceas'd;  there  follow'd  intheclofc 
A  hollow  groan  :  a  murm'ring  wind  arofe ; 
The  rings  of  iron^  that  on  the  doors  were  hung, 

1  Sent  oi;t  a  jarring  found,  and  haHhly  rung : 
The  bolted  gates  flew  open  at  the  blaft. 
The  ftorm  rufli'd  in,  and  Arcite  flood  aghaft  : 
The  flames   were  blown  afide,  yet  flione  they 

bright, 
Fann'd  by  the  wind,  and  gave  a  ruffled  light. 

Tlien  from  the  ground  a  fcent  began  to  rife, 
Swcet-fmelling  as  accepted  facrifice : 
This  omen  plcas'd,  and  as  the  flames  afpire 
With  od'rous  incenfe  Arcitc  heaps  the  fire  : 
Nor  wanted  hymns  to  Mars,  or  heathen  charms : 
At  length  the  nrxlding  ftatue  clafli'd  his  arms, 
And  with  a  fullen  (bund  and  feeble crVt     [tory. 
Half  funk,  and  half  pronounc'd,  the  word  of  Vic- 
For  this,  with  loul  devout,  he  thank'd  the  God, 
Ar)d,  of  fuccef;»  fecure,  retum'd  to  his  abode. 

Thefe  vows  thus  granted,  rais'd  a  ftrifc  above, 
Betwixt  the  God  of  War  and  Queen  of  Love. 
She  granting  firft,  had  right  of  time  to  plead  ; 
But  he  had  granted  too,  nor  would  recede. 
Jove  was  for  Venus  ;  but  he  fcar'd  his  wife. 
And  £e£S[v*4  >3kVk\\^^^\«^\»  ^0\s^<i^\}\^  ftrife  ; 
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Till  Saturn  from  his  leaden  throne  arofev 
Ami  found  a  way  the  difference  to  compofe  : 
Though  fparing  of  his  grace,  to  mifchicf  bent, 
"^e  ieldom  does  a  good  with  good  intent. 
Wayward,  but  wife  ;  by  long  experience  taught 
To  pleale  both  parties,  for  ill  ends,  he  fought : 
For  tfiis  advantage  age  from  youth  has  won, 
As  not  to  be  outridden,  though  outrun. 
By  fortune  he  was  now  to  Venus  trin'd. 
And  with  ftem  Mars  in  Capricorn  was  join*d  : 
Of  him  difpofing  in  his  own  abode, 
Heiboth'd  theGoddefs,  while  he  gull*d  the  God  : 
Ccafe,  daughter,  to  complain,  and  (lint  the  flrife  j 
Thy  Palamon  (hall  have  hib  promised  wife : 
And  Mars,  the  lord  of  conqueft,  in  the  fight 
With  palm  and  laurel  fhall  adorn  his  knight. 
Wide  is  my  courfc,  nor  turn  I  to  my  place, 
Till  length  of  time,  and  move  with  tardy  pace. 
Man  feels  me  when  I  prefs  th'etherial  plains  -, 
My  hand  is  heavy,  and  the  wound  remains. 
Mine  is  the  fhipwreck,  in  a  wat'ry  fign  : 
And  in  an  earthy,  the  dark  dungeon  mine. 
Cold  (hiv'ring  agues,  melancholy  care. 
And  bitter  blailing  winds,  and  poilbn'd  air, 
Are  mine,  and  wilful  death,  refulting  from 

defpair. 

The  throttling  quinfey  'tis  my  ftar  appointSp 
And  rheumatifms  afcend  to  rack  the  joints  : 
.When  churls  rebel  againft  their  native  prince, 
I  arm  their  hands  and  furnifh  the  pretence  ; 
And,  houfing  in  the  lion's  hateful  fign, 
Bought  fcnates  and  deferting  troops  are  mine. 
Mine  is  the  privy  pois'ning ;  1  command 
•Unkindly  ft-afuns,  and  ungrateful  land. 
By  roe  kings  palaces  are  pufh'd  to  ground, 
And  miners  crufh'd  beneath  their  mines  are  found. 
'Twas  1  flew  Samfon,  when  the  pillar'd  hall 
JFeli  down,  and  crufii'd  the  many  with  the  ^1. 
My  looking  is  the  fire  of  pcftilence. 
That  fweeps  at  once  the  people  and  the  prince. 
,Now  weep  no  more,  but  truft  thy  grandfire's  art. 
Mars  (hall  be  pleas'd,  and  thou  perform  thy  part. 
'Tis  ill,  though  dilT'rent  your  complexions  are, 
The  family  of  Heav'n  for  men  fliould  war. 
Th'expedient  pleas'd,  where  neither  loft  his  right ; 
Mars  had  the  day,  and  Venus  had  the  night. 
The  management  they  left  to  Chronos'  care  ; 
Now  turn  we  to  th*ellc6l,  and  fing  the  war. 

In  Athens  all  was  plcafure,  mirth,  and  play, 
All  proper  to  the  fpring,  and  I'prightly  May  ; 
Which  tv'ry  foul  infpir'd  with  liich  delight, 
'iTwas  jcding  all  the  day,  and  love  at  hight. 
Heav'n  fmil'd,and  gladded  was  the  heart  of  man  ; 
And  Venus  had  the  world  as  when  it  firft  l>egan. 
At  length  in  fleep  their  bodies  they  compofe. 
And  dreamt  the  future  night,  and  early  rofc. 

No\v  fcarce  the  dawning  day  began  to  fpring, 
Asatafiirnal  giv'n.the  ftrects  with  clamours  ring : 
At  unce  the  crowd  arofc ;  confus'd  and  high,  S 
Kv'nfiomthc Hcav'n washcardalhoutingcrv ;  > 
For  Mars  whs  early  up,  and  rous'd  the  (ky.  J 
The  Gods  came  downward  to  behold  the  \\  ars, 
Sharp'ning  their  fii>:hts,andleaningfromthcirftars. 
The  nci^hin^  of  the  gcn'rous  horie  wis  heard, 
for  battle  bv  tlie  bufy  groom  prcpar'J, 
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Ruftling  of  hamefs,  rattling  of  the  (hicld, 
Clatt'ring  of  armour,  furbilh'd  for  the  field. 
Crowds  to  the  cafllc  mounted  up  the  ftrect, 
Hatt'ring  the  pavement  with  their  courferb  feet. 
The  greedy  fight  might  there  devour  the  gold 
Of  glitt'ring  arms,  too  dazzling  to  behold  ; 
And  poliih'd  fteel  that  caft  the  view  afide, 
And  crcfted  morions,  with  their  plumy  pride. 
Knights,  with  a  long  retinue  of  their  '(quires. 
In  gaudy  liv'ries  march,  and  quaint  attires. 
Ojie  lac'd  the  helm,  another  held  the  lance, 
A  third  the  ihining  buckler  did  advance. 
The  courier  paw'd  the  ground  with  reftlefs  fect^ 
And  fnorting  foam'd,  and  champ'd  the  golden  bit. 
The  fmiths  and  armourers  on  palfreys  ride. 
Files  in  their  hands,  and  hammers.at  their  fide, 
And  nails  for  loofen'd  fpears,  and  thongi 

Ihields  provide. 
The  yeomen  guard  the  ftreets,  in  fecmly  bands  ; 
And  clowns  come  crowding  on,  with  cudgels  in 
their  hands. 

The  trumpets,  next  the  gate,  in  order  plac*d. 
Attend  the  fign  to  found  the  martial  blaft  i 
The  palace-yard  is  fill'd  with  floating  tides. 
And  the  I  aft  comers  bear  the  former  to  the  fides. 
The  throng  is  in  the  midft  ;  the  common  crew 
Shut  out,  the  hall  admits  the  better  few  ; 
In  knots  they  ftand,  or  in  a  rank  they  walk. 
Serious  in  aipe£^,  eameft  in  tlieir  talk  $ 
Fa£bious,  and  favouring  this  or  t'other  fide, 
As  their  ftrong  fancy  or  weak  reafon  guide. 
Their  wagers  back  their  wifhcs  ;  numbers  hold 
With  the  fair  freckled  king,  and  beard  of  gold  ; 
So  vig'rous  are  his  eyes,  fuch  rays  they  caft. 
So  prominent  his  eagle's  beak  is  plac'd. 
But  moft  their  looks  on  the  black  monarch  bend. 
His  rifing  mufcles  and  his  brawn  commend ; 
His  double-biting  axe  and  beamy  fpcar. 
Each  aiking  a  gigantic  force  to  rear. 
All  fpokc  as  partial  favour  mov  d  the  mind  ; 
And,  fafe  themfelves,  at  others  coft  divin'd. 

Wak'd  by  the  cries,  th' Athenian  chief  arofc. 
The  knightly  form  j  of  comb^it  to  difpofe ; 
And,  palling  thro'  th'oblcquious  guaids,  he  fat 
Confpicuous  on  a  throne,  fublime  in  ftate  ; 
There,  for  the  two  contending  knights  he  fcnt 
Arm'd  cap-a-pee,  with  rev'rcnce  low  they  bent; 
He  fmil'd  on  both,  and  with  fu[x;rior  look. 
Alike  their  oflTcr'd  adoration  took. 
The  people  prefs  on  cv'ry  fide,  to  fee 
Their  awful  prince,  and  hear  his  high  decree. 
Then  figning  to  their  heralds  with  his  hand. 
They  gave  his  orders  from  their  lofty  ftand. 
Silence  is  thrice  enjoin'd;  then  thus  aloud  rcro\^d: 
The  kingaiarmsbefpcaksthe  knights  andlift'nirg 

Our  fov'reign  lord  has  {)ondcr'd  in  his  mind 
The  means  to  fpare  the  blood  of  gentle  kind  ;  * 
And  of  his  grace  and  inborn  clemency. 
He  modifies  his  firft  Icvcrc  (-iicref  ! 
The  keener  edge  of  battle  to  rebate, 
The  troops  for  honor  fii^Iiting,  not  for  hate. 
He  wills  not  death  ftiould  teiminate  their  ftrife; 
And  wounds,  if  wounds  enfuc,  be  fliort  of  life  : 
But  ifl'ues,  ere  the  fijrht,  his  dread  command. 
That  fliiii^  afar,  and  ^'oinards  hand  to  band. 
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Be  banifh'd  from  the  field,  that  none  (hall  dare 
With  iliort'ned  fword  to  ftab  in  clofcr  war ; 
But  in  fair  combat  fight  with  manlv  llrcnc:th, 
>ior  puih  with  biting  point,  but  llrike  at  Icngih, 
The  tourney  is  allow'd  but  one  career 
Of  the  tough  aih,  with  the  (harp  grinded  fpcar  ; 
But  knights  unhorsM  may  rife  from  offthe  plain, 
And  fieht  on  foot  their  honor  to  regain  ; 
Nor,  if  at  mifchicf  taken,  on  the  ground 
Be  liain,  but  pi-ifoncrs  to  the  pillar  bound, 
At  tithcr  barrier  plac'd ;  nor  (captives  made) 
Be  freed,  or  armM  anew  the  fight  invCidc. 
The  chief  of  cither  tide,  bereft  of  life, 
Or  yielded  tohis  foe,  concludes  the  ft  rife,  [young 
Thus  dooms  the  lord:  nowvaliantknighis  and 
Fi^t  each  his  fill  with  fwords  and  maces  long. 

The  herald  ends :  the  vaulted  firmament 
With  loud  acclaim  and  vaft  applaufe  is  rent, 
Heav'n  guard  a  prince  fo  gracious  and  fo  good, 
So  juft,  and  yet  fo  provident  of  Wood ! 
This  was  the  gen'ial  cry.  The  trumpets  found, 
■And  warlike  lymphony  is  heard  around. 
The  marching  troops  through  Athens  take  their 
The  great  carl-marftial  oiders  their  an-ay-fway, 
•The  fair  from  high  th«  palfing  pomp  behold ; 
A  rtin  of  flow'rs  is  from  the  window  roll'd  ; 
The  cafcments  are  with  golden  tiffuc  fprcad, 
And  horfcs  hoofs,  for  earth,  on  filken  tapeftry 
The  king  goes  midmoft,  and  the  rivals  ridc[trcad: 
In  c<iua1  rank,  and  dole  his  cither  fide. 
Next  after  thefe  there  rode  the  royal  wife, 
Whh  Emily,  the  caufe  and  the  reward  of  ftrifc. 
The  followmg  cavalcade,  by  three  and  three, 
Proceed  by  titles  marfhal'd  in  degree. 
Thus  through  the  fouthcrn  gate  they  take  their 
And  at  the  lift  arrivM  ere  prime  of  day.     fway, 
There,  parting  from  the  king,  the  chiefs  divide. 
And,  wheeling  eaft  and  weft,  before  their  many 

ride. 
Th'  Athenian  monarch  mounts  his  throne  on  high. 
And  after  him  the  queen  and  Emily  : 
Next  thefe  the  kindred  of  the  crown  arc  grac'd 
With  nearer  feats,  and  lords  by  ladies  plac'd. 
Scarce  we  re  they  feated,  when  with  clamours  loud 
In  rufli'd  at  once  a  rude  promilcuous  crowd  : 
The  guards  and  then  each  other  overbear. 
And  in  a  moment  throng  the  fpacious  theatre. 
Now  chanc^M  the  jarring  noife  to  whifpcrs  low, 
A«  winds  forfaking  feas  more  foftly  blow  j 
When  at  the  weftem  gate,  on  which  the  car 
Is  plac*d  aloft,  that  bears  the  God  of  war. 
Proud  Arcitc  cnt'ring  ann'd  before  his  train. 
Stops  at  tlie  barrier,  and  divides  the  plain. 
Red  was  liis  banner,  anddifplay'd  abniaJ 
The  blood  V  colour*  of  his  patrcj'i  Gorl. 

At  thnt  f<  !f  moment  enters  PalaiJion 
The  i!ate  <.f  Venus,  and  the  hiip;.:  fun  ; 
WavM  bv  the  wiuton  winds,  Lis  b:ir.ner  flies. 
All  maiden  white,  ^m\  (ha"•^  the  ptrj-'cs  tyes. 
From  caft  to  wcit,  l<'<-»k  all  the  v.crM  around, 
Twotro^ip^fonMtch'dwLicncvcrtoIx  found  : 
Sad  I  !;rj  v:.^  b\i;!t  for  ftrtnszth,  of  equal  age. 
In  ftature  Ti'd  ;  Ui  yrcad  an  equii-M^^e  : 
The  niccft  ovl  cf'-Il  no  dii'T.pr'ion  ir.akc 
Where  lav  th'adv 


,«nai:e,  or  what  fide  to  take. 


Thus  rangM,  the  herald  for  the  laft  prociiiai 
A  fiicnce,  while  they  aniwer*d  totl^ir  names:  | 
For  lb  the  king  decreed,  to  ihun  thccaie, 
The  fraud  of  muftcrs  faife,  the  commoobaKif 
I  war. 

The  tale  was  juft,  and  then  the  gates  wcredos'J; 
And  chief  to  chief,  and  troop  to  trcxip  oppR'i 
The  heralds  laft  retir*d,  and  loudly  cry'd, 
The  fonunc  of  the  field  be  fairlv  try'd. 

At  this,  the  challenger  with  fie  rep  defy  ^ 
IIi!>tru:npet founds;  the  chal!en^'dn1akcsreplr-  j 
With  clangor  rings  the   field,  retbunds  tkj 

vaulted  iky.  J 

Their  vizors  clos*d,  their  lances  in  the  reft. 
Or  at  the  helmet  pointed,  or  the  creft; 
They  vanifh  from  the  barrier,  fpccd  the  net, 
And  fpurring  fee  decrcafc  the  middle  fpacc. 
A  cloud  of  fmoke  envelops  cither  lioft. 
And  all  at  once  the  combatants  are  loft : 
Darkling  they  join  adverlie,  and  ftiock  unte, 
Courl'ers  with  courfeis  juftling,  men  with mca: 
As  laboring  in  ecliplc  a  while  they  ftay. 
Till  the  next  blalt  of  wind  rcftorcs  the  dav. 
They  look  anew :  the  beauteous  form  of  f*^ 
Is  chang'd,  and  war  appears  a  grizly  h«rh:. 
Two  troops  in  fair  array  one  moment  jbo^«*d  i 
The  next,  a  field  with  fallen  bodies  ftrow*d: 
Not  half  the  number  in  their  feats  are  found; 
But  men  and  fiecds  lie  grcn'ling  on  the gmisi 
The  points  of  fpcars  are  ftuck  within  the  ibibl, 
The  ftecds  without  their  riders  Icour  the  htid; 
The  knighu  unhorsM,  on  foot  renew  the  I 
The  glitt'ring  faulchions  caft  a  gleaming  lii 
Hauberks  and  helms  are  hew'd  with  mur  s 

wound :  [gmiai 

Out  fpins  the  ftreaming  blood «    and  dies  'Jbe 
The  mighty  maces  with  fuch  hafte  defccnd. 
They  break  the  bones,  and  make  the  folid  v* 

mour  bend. 
This  thnifts  amidft  the  throng  with  furious  forte; 
Down  goes,  at  once,  the  horicman  andthehorte: 
That  courier  ftumbles  on  the  falling  ftccd, 
And  floundering,  throws  the  rider  o'er  his  bc^ 
One  rolls  along,  a  foot-ball  to  his  foes; 
One  with  a  broken  truncheon  deals  his  blom. 
This  halting,  this  difabled  with  his  wound, 
In  triumph  led,  is  to  the  pillar  bound, 
Where  by  the  king's  award  he  mufi  abide  : 
There  goes  a  captive  led  on  t'other  fide. 
By  fits  they  ceaic ;  and,  leaning  on  the  lance, 
Take  breath  a  while,  and  to  new  fight  advacct; 

Full  oft  the  riv  als  met,  and  neither  fpared 
His  utmoft  force,  and  each  forgot  to  ward. 
The  head  of  this  was  to  the  faddlc  bent; 
The  other  backward  to  the  crupper  fent : 
Roth  were  by  turns  unhora'd;  the  jealous  Uoki 
Fall  thick  and  heavy,  when  on  foot  diey  ckk. 
So  deep  their  faulchions  bite,  that  ev'ry  ttroke 
Picrc'd  to  the  quick;  and  equal  wotindi  thcT 

gave  and  took. 
Borne  far  afunder  by  the  tides  of  men. 
Like  adamant  and  ftcel  they  meet  again. 

So  when  a  tiger  fucks  the  bullock's  blood,  ^ 
A  famifli'd  lion  iifuing  from  the  wood  / 

Roan»  lordly  fierce,  and  challenges  the  fpod.  J 
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claiins  poiTeflion,  neither  will  obey, 
)oth  their  paws  are  faften*d  on  the  prcv ; 
'  bite,  they  tear }  and  while  in  vain  they  (triire, 
fwains  come  arin*d  between,  and  both  to 

diftance  drive.  [tend 

,  length,  as  fate  foredoom'd,  and  all  things 
)urfe  of  time  xo  their  appointed  end, 
hen  the  fun  to  weft  was  far  dedin'd, 
both  afrefh  in  mortal  battle  join'd, 
ftrong  Emetrius  came  in  Arcite's  aid, 
Falamon  with  odds  was  overlaid : 
turning  ihort,  he  ftruck  with  all  his  might 
on  the  helmet  of  th'unwary  knight, 
was  the  wound;  he  ftagger'd  with  the  Uow, 
tum'd  him  to  his  unexpe^cd  foe ; 
m  with  fuch  force  he  ftruck,  he  fell*d  him 

down, 
cleft  the  circle  of  his  golden  crown. 
Arcite's  men,  who  now  prevail'd  in  fight, 
X  ten  at  once  furround  the  fingk:  knight : 
tow'r'd  at  length,they  force  him  to  the  ground 
elded  as  he  was,  and  to  the  pillar  bound; 
king  Lycurgus,  while  he  fought  in  vain 
riend  to  free,  was  tumbled  on  the  plain, 
ho  now  laments  but  Palamon,  compelled 
lore  to  try  the  fortune  of  the  6eld  ! 
worfe  than  death,  to  view  with  hateful  eyes 
ival's  conqueft,  and  renounce  the  prize ! 
le  royal  judge  on  his  tribunal  placed, 
had  beheld  the  fight  from  firft  to  laft, 
ceafe  the  war,  pronouncing  from  on  hieh, 
c  of  Thebes  had  won  the  beauteous  Emily, 
found  of  trumpets  to  the  voice  reply'd, 
round  the  royal  lifts,  the  heralds  cry'd, 
e  of  Thebes  has  won  the  beauteous  bride. 
le  people  rend  the  ikies  with  vaft  applaufe ; 
iwn  the  chief  when  fortune  owns  the  caufe. 
e  is  own'd  ev'n  by  the  gods  abo\'e, 
conquering  Mars  mfultsthe  Queen  of  Love, 
jgh'd  he,  when  the  rightful  1  itan  fail'd* 
Jove's  ufurping  arms  in  hcav'n  prevail'd  j 
h'd  all  the  pow'rs  who  favour  tyranny ; 
all  the  ftanding  army  of  the  iky. 
Tenus  with  dcje^ed  eyes  appears, 
weeping  on  the  lifts,  diftill'd  her  tears ; 
vill  refused,  which  grieves  a  woman  nK>ft, 
in  her  champion  foil'd,  the  caufe  of  Love 

is  loft. 
Saturn  faid.  Fair  daughter,  now  be  ftill, 
bluft'ring  fool  has  fatisfy'd  his  will; 
Kx>n  is  giv'n  j  his  knight  has  gain'd  the  day, 
oft  the  prize,  th'arrears  are  yet  to  pay, 
hour  is  come,  and  mine  the  care  (nail  be 
leafe  thy  knight,  and  fet  rhy  promiie  free, 
•w,  while  the  heralds  run  the  lifts  around, 
Arcite,  Arcite,  heav'n  and  eanh  refound, 
racle  (nor  lefs  it  could  be  call'd) 
r  joy  with  unexpe6^ed  forrow  palPd. 
v'i£kor  knight  had  laid  his  helm  afidc, 
for  his  cafu,  the  greater  part  for  pride : 
headed,  popularly  low  he  bow'd, 
paid  the  falutations  of  the  crowd. 
I,  fpurring  at  full  fpeed,  ran  headlong  on 
re  Thcfeus  fat  on  his  imperial  throne; 


Furious  he  drove,  and  upward  caft  his  eye, 
Where,  next  the  queen,  was  plac'd  his  Emily  ; 
Then  paiiing  to  the  faddle4>ow  he  bent: 
A  fwcet  regard  the  gracious  virgin  lent 
(For  woman,  to  the  brave  an  eafy  prey. 
Still  follow  fortune  where  ihe  leads  the  way)  ; 
Juft  thtrn,  from  earth  fprung  out  a  fiafhing  ftre^ 
By  Pluto  lent,  at  Saturn's  Ud  dcfii^ : 
The  ftanling  ilecd  was  feiz'd  with  fudden  fi'ighi. 
And,  bounding, o*cr the  pommel  caft  the  knight: 
Forward  he  flew,  and  pitching  on  his  head. 
He  quivcr'd  with  his  feet,  and  lay  for  dead. 
Black  was  his  countenance  in  a  little  ipace; 
For  all  the  blood  was  gather'd  in  his  face. 
Help  was  at  hand :  they  rear'd  him  from  the 

ground. 
And  from  his  cumbrous  arms  his  limbs  unbound ; 
Then  lanc'd  a  vein,  and  watch 'd  returning  breathy 
It  came,  but  dogg'd  with  fymptoms  of  hjs  ^atfi» 
The  faddle-bow  the  nobleft  parts  had  prcft. 
All  bruis'd  and  mortify'd  his  manly  breaiL 
Him  ftill  entranc'd,  and  in  a  litter  laid. 
They  bore  from  field,  and  to  his  bed  convey'd. 
At  length  he  wak*d,  and,  with  a  feeble  cry. 
The  word  he  firft  pronounc'd  was  Emily. 

Meantime  the  king,  tho'  inwardly  he  moum'd. 
In  pomp  triumphant  to  the  town  retum'd. 
Attended  by  the  chiefs  who  fought  the  £eld 
(Now  friendly  mix'd,  and  in  one  troop  compell'd) 
Compos*d  his  looks  to  counterfeited  cheer, 
And  bade  them  not  for  Arcite's  lifp  to  fear. 
But  that  which  gladded  all  the  warrior-train, 
Tho'  moft  were  ibrely  wounded,  none  were  ftaiiu 
The  furgeons  foon  defpoil'd  them  of  their  arms. 
And  fome  with  falves  they  cure,  and  fbme  with 

charms; 
Foment  the  bruifes,  and  the  pains  afTuage, 
And   heal  their  inward  hurts  with    ibv'rcigtf 

draughts  of  fage. 
The  king  in  perfon  viiits  all  around; 
Cotnforts  the^k,  congratulates  the  found; 
Honours  the  princely  chiefi,  rewards  the  reft. 
And  holds  for  thrice  three  days  a  royal  fcaft. 
None  was  difgrac'd  ;  for  failing  is  no  (bamc  ; 
And  cowardice  alone  is  lofs  ot  fame. 
The  vent'rous  knight  is  from  tho  faddle  thrown | 
But  'tis  the  fault  of  fortune,  not  his  own. 
If  crowds  and  palms  the  conqu'ring  fide  adord| 
The  vi6Vor  under  Ixitter  ftars  was  bom : 
The  brave  man  Ictks  not  popular  applaufe. 
Nor  overpowVd  with  arms  deferts  his  caul^; 
Unfham'd,  tho'  foii'd,  he  does  the  beft  he  can; 
Force  is  of  brutes,  but  honour  is  of  man. 

Thus  Thcfeus  fmil'd  on  all  with  equal  grace; 
And  each  was  fet  according  to'liis  place. 
With  cafe  were  rcconcil'd  the  diflPring  parts  ; 
For  envy  never  dwells  in  noble  hearts. 
At  length  they  took  their  leave,  the  time  expir*d, 
Well  pieas'd,  and  to  their  fcvYal  homes  retir'd. 

Meanwhile  the  health  of  Arcite  ftill  impairs  ; 
From  bad  proceeds  to  worfe,  and  mocks  the 

leeches  cares ; 
Swoln  is  his  breaft;  his  inward  pains  increafe; 
All  means  arc  us'd,  and  all  without  fuccefs. 

Th^ 
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The  cfotted  blcod  Ires  heavy  on  his  heart, 
Corrupts,  and  there  remains  in  iyitc  of  art : 
J4or  brcirhing  veins,  nor  cupping  will  prevail  j 
All  ontward  remedies  and  inward  fail  : 
The  mold  of  nature's  fabric  is  dcftroy'd ; 
Her  vefl'els  difcompos'd,  her  virtue  void  : 
The  bellows  of  his  Jungs  begin  to  fwcll; 
All  out  of  frame  is  cv'ry  fccrct  cell, 
J^or  can  the  good  receive,  nor  bad  expel. 
Thoic  breathing  organs,  thus  within  oppreft 
With  vcnom,foon  diftcnd  the  finews  of  his  bread. 
Nought  profits  him  to  fave  abandoned  life. 
Nor  vomits  upward  aid,  nor  downward  laxative. 
The  midmoii  region  battcr*d  and  deftrovM, 
rWhcn  nature  cannot  work,  ih'cffedl  of  art  is  void. 
For  phyfic  can  but  mend  our  crazy  ftate, 
.Patch  an  old  building,  not  a  new  create. 
Arcite  is  doam'd  to  die  in  all  his  pride,  ^ 

Muft  leave  his  youth,  and  yield  his  beauteous  | 
bridc«  ( 

GainM  hardly,  againft  right,  and  unenjoyM.    J    I 
When  *twas  dcclar'd  all  hope  of  life  was  pad 
Confcicnce  (that  of  all  phyhc  works  the  laft) 
Caus'd  him  to  fend  for  Emilv  in  hade. 
With  her,  at  his  ds.'l:re,  came  Palamon ; 
,Thcn  on  his  pillow  niisM,  he  thus  begun  : 
No  language  can  exprefs  th.e  fmallcft  part 
Of  what  1  feel,  and  futfcr  in  my  heart, 
l^or  you  whom  beft  I  love  and  value  moft; 
But  to  your  fervice  I  bequeath  mv  glu>it  i 
Which  from  this  mortal  bodv,  when  untv'd, 
Uofeen,  unheard,  Ihall  hover  at  your  WdCy 
^or  fright  you  waking,  nor  your  lleep  offend, 
But  wait  officious,  and  your  ifteps  attend. 
How  I  have  lov*d — excufe  my  falt'ring  tongue. 
My  fpiiits  feeble,  and  my  pains  are  ftrong : 
This  1  may  fay,  i  only  grieve  to  die, 
^ecaufe  1  lofe  my  'Jiarming  Emily. 
To  die,  when  Heav'n  had  p.it  you  in  mypow'r 
Fate  could  not  choofe  a  more  malicious  hour  ! 
What  greater  curfc  could  enviouaifortune  give, 
Than  juft  to  die  when  I  began  to  live  f 
Vain  men,  how  vanilhing  a  blifs  we  crave. 
Nor  warm  in  love,  now  v.ithVing  in  the  grave  ! 
Never,  O  never  more  to  fee  the  fun  ! 
Still  dark,  in  a  damp  vault,  and  ftiil  alone  ! 
This  fate  is  common  j  but  I  lofe  my  breath 
Near  blifs,  and  yet  not  blefs'd  before  my  death. 
Farewell !  but  take  me  dying  in  vour  arms ; 
*Tis  all  I  can  enjoy  of  all  your  charms : 
This  hand  I  cannot  but  in  death  rcfi^rn; 
Ah  »  could  I  live  !  but  while  I  live  'tis  mine. 
J  feel  my  end  approach,  and,  thus  embrac'd,* 
Am  plcas'd  to  die;  but  hear  me  fixrak  my  laft: 
Ah  f  my  fwcet  foe,  for  you,  and  you  alone, 
1  broke  mv  faith  with  iniur'd  Palamon. 


Nor  If  but  as  I  lov'd ;  yet  all  combia'd ; 
Your  beauty,  and  my  impotence  of  mind, 
And  his  concurrent  flame,  that  blew-  mv  firt; 
For  dill  our  kindred  fouls  had  one  defire. 
He  had  a  moment's  right,  in  point  of  time; 
Had  1  feen  firfl,  then  his  had  been  the  cnmc 
Fate  made  it  mine,  and  juilify'd  his  right; 
Nor  holds  this  earth  a  more  defcrving  knight 
For  virtue,  valour,  and  for  noble  blood, 
Truth,  honour,  all  that  is  compriz'd  in  good; 
So  help  me  Heav*n,  in  all  the  world  is  none 
So  worthy  to  be  lov*d  as  Palamon. 
He  loves  you  too,  with  fuch  an  holy  fire 
As  will  not,  cannot,  but  w  ith  Vifj  expire: 
Our  vow'd  atfe£lions  both  have  often  tT\*i, 
Nor  any  love  but  yours  could  ours  di\  idi 
Then,  by  my  love's  inviolable  hand, 
Bv  my  long  fufF'ring,  and  my  Ihort  comma»!,' 
If^e'er  you  plight  your  vows  when  1  am gcoc. 
Have  pity  on  the  faithful  Palainon. 
,      This  was  his  laft ;  for  death  came  on  main, 
j  And  cxcrcis'd  below  his  iron  reign; 
j  Then  upward  to  the  icat  of  life  he  goes : 
I  Scnfe  fled  before  him,  what  he  touch'd  he  frone: 
Vet  could  he  not  his  clofin^  eyes  withdraw, 
Tho*  lefs  and  lefs  of  Emily  he  law; 
So,  fpecchlefs,  for  a  little  fpace  he  lav; 
Then  grafp'd  the  hand  he  held,  and  figh'd  hii 

^    ■  foul  awav-*. 
yj^ut  whither  went  his  loul,  let  fuch  relate 
'^  Who  fearch  liic  Iccrcts  of  the  future  ftate. 
Divines  can  fay  but  what  themlelves  bclieTc; 
Strong  proofs  they  have,  but  not  demoiiilniifc: 
For,  were  all  pain,  then  all  f  dcs  muft  agree, 
And  faith  itfelf  Ik  loll  in  certainty. 
To  live  uprightly  then  is  furc  the  bcftj 
To  fave  ourfclves,  and  not  to  damn  the  reft. 
The  foul  of  Arcite  went  where  heathens  go, 
;^ho  better  live  than  we,  tho'  lefs  they  knoir. 

In  Palamon  a  manly  grief  appears ; 
Silent,  he  wept,  afliam'd  to  Ihew  his  tears: 
Emilia  (hriek'd  but  once,  and  then,  oppreft 
U'ith  forrow,  funk  upon  her  lover's  breaft  ; 
Till  Thefeus  in  his  arms  convcy'd  with  c«t, 
Far  from  fo  fad  a  fight  the  fwooning  fair. 
'Twere  lofs  of  time  her  forrow  to  relate,        1 
111  bears  the  fex  a  youthful  lover's  fate,  > 

When  juft  approaching  to  the  nuptial  ftate;   J 
But,  like  a  low-hung  cloud,  it  rains  fo  faft. 
That  all  at  once  it  falls,  and  cannot  laft. 
The  face  of  thinjrs  is  rhang'd,  and  Athens  bow, 
That  laugh'd  fo  late,  becomes  the  iceoeof  voe: 
Matrons  and  maids,  both  ftxcs,  ev'rv  ftate. 
With  tears  lament  the  knight's  untimely  fine. 
Nor  greater  grief  in  falling  Troy  was  fcen 
For  He£^or's  death ;  but  Hcflor  was  nor  thofc 


But  love  the  fcnfeof  right  and  wrong  confounds;  .  Old  men  with  duft  deform'd  their  hoary  hair; 

Strong  love  and  proud  ambition  have  no  bounds,  i  The  women  beat  their  breafts,  their  checks  tkcy 

And  much  I  doubt, (hould  Heav'n  my  life  prolong,  ;  tare. 

I  (hould  return  to  juftify  my  wrong. 

For,  while  my  former  flames  rcmam  within, 


Repentance  is  but  want  of  pow'r  to  fin. 
With  mortal  hatred  1  purfu'd  his  life, 
Nor  he,  nor  yoa,  were  guilty  of  the  ft.r\£e  \ 


Why  vvould'ft  thou  go,  with  one  coofent  they  cry, 
When  thou  hadft  gold  enough,  and  Emily' 
Thefeus  himfel^  who  ftiould  have  cheer*dthe 
grief 
^  Ol  Q8Cafct^^\<^3QXfc^T«y*i  \^<t<ameTeUef. 
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'gcus  only  could  revive  his  fon, 

various  changes  of  the  world  had  known : 

range  vicilFiiudcs  of  human  fate, 

ItYing,  never  in  a  ftcady  ftatej 

after  ill,  and  after  pain  delight } 

late,  like  the  fccnes  of  day  and  night: 

ev'ry  man  who  lives  is  born  to  die, 

lone  can  boaft  finccre  felicity, 

equal  mind  what  happens  let  us  bear, 

oy  nor  grieve  too  much  for  things  beyond 

our  care. 
:)ilgrims  to  th*appointed.  place  we  tend ; 
vorlil'o  an  inn,  and  death  the  journey's  end. 
<.ings  but  pUvj  and  when  their  part  is  done, 
other,  worfe  or  better,  mount  the  throne, 
words  like  thefe  the  crowd  was  fatisfy'd  j 
fo  they  w  ould  have  been  had  Thefeus  dy'd. 
e,  their  king,  was  laboring  in  his  mind, 
ing  place  for  fun'ral  pomps  to  find 
h  were  in  honour  of  the  dead  defign 
after  long  debate,  at  lad  he  found 
ove  itfclf  had  mark'd  the  fpot  of  ground) 
grove  for  ever  green,  that  confcious  land, 
re  he  with  Palamon  fought  hand  to  hand : 
where  he  fed  his  amorous  deiircs 
foft  complaints,  and  felt  his  hotteft  fires, 
e  otlier  flames  might  wafte  his  earthly  part, 
bum.  his  limbs,  where  love  had  burn*d  his 

licart. 
lis  once  refolv*d,  the  pcafants  were  cnjoin'd 
wood,  and  firs,  and  dodder'd  oaks  to  find. 
1  founding  axes  to  the  grove  tliey  go, 
fplit,  and  lay  the  fuel  on  a  row, 
mian  food :  a  bier  is  next  prepared, 
^hich  the  lifclefs  body  ihould  be  rear'd, 
r'd  with  cloth  of  gola,  on  which  was  laid 
corpfe  of  Arcite,  in  like  robes  array'd. 
re  gloves  were  on  his  hands,  and  on  his  head 
•eath  of  laurel,  mix*d  with  myrtle  fpread.  . 
ord  keen-ede'd  within  his  right  he  held, 
warlike  emblem  of  the  conquer'd  field : 
was  his  manly  vifage  on  the  bier: 
ic*d  his  count'nance  i  ev'n  in  death  fevere. 
I  to  the  palace-hall  they  bore  the  knight, 
e  in  folemn  (late,  a  public  fight. 
ns,cries,and  bowlings,  fill  the  crowded  place, 
unatfe^led  forrow  fat  on  cv'ry  face, 
^alamon  above  the  reft  appears, 
3le  garments,  dew'd  with  gufliing  tears; 
uburn  locks  on  either  (houider  flowM, 
:h  to  the  fun*ral  of  his  firicnd  he  vow'd : 
^mily,  as  chief,  was  next  his  fide, 
'gin  widow,  and  a  mourning  bride, 
tliat  the  princely  obfcquies  might  be 
rm'd  according  to  his  high  degree, 
deed  that  bore  him  living  to  the  fight, 
trapp'd  with  polifh'd  Heed,  all  mining 

bright,  [knight, 

cover'd  with  th'atchievements   of  the-' 
riders  rode  abreafi,  and  one  his  (hield; 
mce  of  cornel-wood  another  held ; 
:hird  his  bow,  and,  glorious  to  behold, 
:ofily  quiver,  all  of  burnifli'd  gold* 
loblcfi  of  the  Grecians  next  appear, 
wccjiing,  on  their  ihouiden  bore  the  bicrj 


id  the  plane,  ^ 
grain,  | 

r  conqu'ring  j 


With  fober  pace  they  march'd,  and  often  ilaid. 
And    through    the    mafter  -  ftrcet    the    corpfe 

convey 'd. 
The  houfes  to  their  tops  with  black  were  fpread. 
And  ev'n  the  pavements  were  with  mourning  hid. 
The  right  fide  of  the  pall  old  -^geus  kept  j 
And  on  the  left  the  royal  Theieus  wept  i 
Each  bore  a  golden  bowl  of  work  divine. 
With  honey  filPd,  and  milk,  and  mix'd  with 

ruddy  wine. 
Tlien  Palamon,  the  kinfman  of  the  fiain. 
And  after  him  appeared  th*illuftrious  train. 
To  grace  the  pomp,  came  Emily  the  bright. 
With  cover'd  fire,  the  fun'ral  pile  to  light. 
With  high  devotion  was  the  fcrvice  made. 
And  all  the  rights  of  Pagan  honour  paid : 
So  lofty  was  the  pile,  a  Parthian  bow, 
With  vigour  drawn,  muft  fend  the  (haft  beloiv. 
The  bottom  was  full  twenty  fathom  broad, 
With  crackling  lUaw  beneath  in  due  proportion 

ft  row 'd. 
The  fabric  fcemM  a  wood  of  rifing  green, 
With  fulpliur  and  bitiimtn  caft  between. 
To  feed  the  flames :  the  trees  were  unftuous  fir, 
And  mountain  afh,  the  mother  of  the  fpear ; 
The  mourner-yew,  and  builder  oak  were  tliere? 
The  beech,  the  fwimming  alder,  and  the  plane, 
Hard  box,  and  linden  of  a  fofter  grain 
And  laurels,  which  the  Gods  for 

chiefs  ordain. 
How  they  were  rank'd  (hall  reft  untold  by  me. 
With  namelefs  nymphs  that  liv?d  in  ev'ry  tree; 
Nor  how  the  dryad*;,  or  the  woodland  train, 
Didicritcd,  ran  howling  o'er  the  plain : 
Nor  how  the  birds  to  foreign  feats  repaired, 
Orbcafts,  that  bolted  out,and  faw  the  foreft  barM  : 
Nor  how  the  ground,  now  cleai  'd,  with  ghai^ly 

fright, 
Beheld  the  fuddcn  fun,  a  ftranger  to  the  light. 

The  ftiaw,  as  firft'l  faid,  was  laid  below; 
Of  chips  and  ferc-wood  was  the  fecond  row  ; 
The  third  of  greens,  and  timber  newly  fcll'd;. 
The  fourth  high  ftage  the  fragrant  odours  held. 
And  pearls,  and  precious  ftones,  and  rich  array ; 
In  midft  of  which,  embalm'd,  the  body  lay. 
The  fer\'ice  fung,  the  maid  with  mourning  eyes 
The  ftubble  fir'd ;  the  imould'nng  flames  arifec 
This  oflice  done,  (he  funk  upon  the  ground ; 
But  what  (he  (poke,  recover'd  from  her  (woon^ 
I  want  the  wit  in  moving  words  to  drefs ; 
But  by  themfclves  the  tender  fex  may  guefs. 
While  the  devouring  fire  was  burning  faft. 
Rich  jewels  in  the  flame  the  wealthy  caft  j  . 
And  (ome  their  (hields,  and  fome  their  lance# 

threw. 
And  gave  their  warrior's  ghoft  a  warrior's  due. 
Full  bowls  of  wine,  of  honey,  milk,  and  blood. 
Were  pour'd  upon  the  pile  of  burning  wood 
And  hilfing  flames  receive,  and,  hungry,  lick 

the  food. 

Then  thrice  the  mounted  fquadrons  ride  around 
The  fire,  and  Arcitc's  name  they  thrice  rsfound ; 
Hail  1  and  Farewell !  they  ftiouted  thrice  amaini 
Thrice  facing  to  the  A.^lt^  ^'oA'xixVv:.^  ^^^^^s5:o5V 


'tft 


7S6 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Book  Ii«^ 


Still  as  they  turned,  they  beat  their  clatt'ring 

(hields  ;  [the  fields. 

The  women  mix  their  cries  ;  and  clamour  fills 
The  warlike  wakes  continu'd  all  the  night. 
And  fun'ial  games  were  play'd  at  uew  return* 

ing  light. 
Who  naked  wreftled  bed,  befmear*d  with  oil, 
Or  who  with  gauntlets  gave  or  took  the  foil, 
I  will  not  tell  you,  nor  would  yuu  attend  ^ 
But  briefly  hnfte  to  my  long  liory's  end. 

I  pal's  the  reft ;  the  year  was  tully  mourn'd, 
And  Palamon  long  fince  to  Thebes  retum'd  : 
When,  by  the  Grecians  general  confent, 
At  Athens  Thefeus  held  his  parliament: 
Among  the  laws  that  pal's'd,  it  was  decreed. 
That  conquer'd  Thebes  from  bondage  ihould 

be  freed, 
Rcicrving  homage  to  th*  Athenian  throne ; 
To  which  the  fov'reign  fummon'd  Palamon. 
Unknowing  of  the  caufe,  he  took  his  way, 
Mournful  in  mind,  and  ftill  in  black  array. 
The  monarch  mounts  the  tlirone,  and,  placed 

on  high, 
(ponunands  into  the  court  the  beauteous  Emily. 
%o  call'd,  (lie  came;  the  fenate  rofc,  and  paid 
Becoming  revVence  to  the  royal  maid. 
And  firft  foft  whifpers  thro'  th'affembly  went ; 
With  filent  wonder  then  they  watch'd  th*cvent. 
All  hufliM,  the  king  arofe  with  awful  gr^ce ; 
Deep  thought  was  in  his  bread,  and  counfel  in 

his  face. 
At  length  he  figh'd ;  and,  having  firft  prepar'd 
Th*attentive  audience,  thus  his  will  decUr'd : 

The  caufe  and  fprtog  of  motion,  from  above. 
Hung  down  on  earth  the  golden  chain  of  love  ^ 
Great  was  th'effedi,  and  high  was  his  intent, 
When  peace  among  the  jarring  feeds  he  fent. 
Fire,  flood,  and  earth,  and  air,  by  this  were  bound. 
And  love,  the  common  link,  the  new  creation 

crown'd. 
The  chain  ftill  holds,  for,'tho*  the  forms  decay, 
[  Eternal  matter  never  wears  away  : 
The  fame  firft  Mover  certain  bounds  has  plac'd, 
How  long  thofe  periihable  forms  fliall  laft : 
Nor  can  they  laft  beyond  the  time  aliign'd 
By  that  all-feeing  and  all-making  Mind  : 
Shorten  their  hours  they  may  i  for  will  is  free  $ 
But  never  pafs  th'appointed  deftiny. 
So  men  opprelVd,  when  wtary  of  their  breath. 
Throw  o*X  the  burden,  and  fuborn  their  death. 
'  Then,  finct  thole  forms  begin,  and  have  their  end. 
On  fome  unaltered  caufe  they  furc  depend : 
parts  of  the  whole  are  we  j  hut  God  the  whole. 
Who  gives  us  life  and  animating  ibul ; 
For  nature  cannot  from  a  part  derive 
Th^t  being  which  the  whole  can  only  give : 
If  e  perfe^,  ftable  ;  but  impcrfcft  wc, 
fyihjeft  to  change,  and  dift^rent  in  degree ; 
Plants,  beafts,  and  man;  and,  as  our  organs  are, 
We  more  or  Icfs  of  his  perfe£lion  (hare. 
Btut  by  a  long  defcent,  th'etherial  fire 
Corrupts  ;  and  forms,  the  mortal  part,  expire. 
As  he  withdraws  his  virtue,  fo  they  pafs  ; 
Aad  the  /amc  matter  makes  another  mais* 


•  This  lawth'OmnifjientPow'r^at  pleas'd  tog;ire|t 
That  ev'ry  kind  Ihould  by  fuccelhon  live: 
That  individuals  die  his  will  ordains^ 
The  propagated  fpecies  ftill  remains. 
The  monarch  oak,  the  patriarch  of  the  trees,  . 
Shoots  rifing  up,  and  fprcads  by  flow  degrees  j 
Three  centuries  he  grows,  and  three  he  ftays. 
Supreme  in  ftate,  and  in  three  more  decays; 
So  wears  the  paving  pebble  in  the  ftneet. 
And  towns  and  tow'rs  their  fatal  periods  meeCi 
So  riven,  rapid  once,  now  naked  lie, 
Forfaken  of  their  fprings,  and  leave  their  chan*- 

nels  dry. 
So  man,  at  firft  a  drop,  dilates  with  heat, 
Then,  form'd,  the  little  heart  begins  to  beat; 
Secret  he  feeds,  unknowing  in  the  tell ; 
At  length,  for  hatching  ripe,  he  breaks  the  iheil^ 
And  ftruggles  into  breath,  and  cries  for  aid  |  ■ 
Then,  helplcfs,  in  his  mother's  lap  is  laid. 
He  creeps,  he  walks,  and,  ilTuing  into  man. 
Grudges  their  life  fix>m  whence  his  own  b<^gao| 
Recklei's  of  laws,  afTedbs  to  rule  alone. 
Anxious  to  reign,  and  reftlefs  on  the  throne; 
Firft  vegcti^e,  then  feels,  and  realons  laft  -, 
Rich  of  three  fouls,  and  lives  all  three  to  waftc.  - 
Some  thus;  but  thoufands  more  in  flow'r  of  age; 
For  few  arrive  to  run  the  latter  ftage. 
Sunk  in  tlie  firft,  in  battle  lome  are  flain. 
And  others  whelm'd  beneath  the  ftorniv  mail. 
What  makes  all  this,  but  Jupiter  the  king. 
At  whofe  command  we  perifl>and  we  fpring? 
Then  'tis  our  beft,  fince  thus  ordain'd  to  die. 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necelfity. 
Take  what  he  gives,  fmcc  to  rebel  is  vain ; 
The  bad  grows  better,  which  we  well  fuftain ; 
1^  And  could  we  chufe  the  time,  and  chufe  ari^Ui 
I'Tis  beft  to  die,  our  honour  at  the  height. 

•  When  we  have  done  our  anceftors  no  (hkme, 
jBut  fcrv'd  our  friends,  and  well  fecur'd  our  fiame, 
(Then  ftiould  we  wifli  our  happy  hfc  to  clofe. 
And  leave  no  more  for  fortune  to  difpofe. 
So  (hould  we  make  our  death  a  glad  relief 
From  future  fliame,  from  ficknefs,  and  from  grief; 
Enjoying  while  we  live  the  prefcnt  hour. 
And  dying  in  our  excellence  and  flow'r. 

Then  round  our  death-bed  ev'ry  friend  fliould  . 
And  joyous  of  our.conqueft  early  won;      [niOi 
While  the  malicious  world,  with  envious  tears 
Should  grudge  our  happy  end,  and  tyifti  it  theirs. 
Since  then  our  Arcite  is  with  honour  dead, 
Why  fliould  we  mourn,  that  he  fo  foon  is  freed, 
Or  call  untimely  what  the  Gods  decreed^ 
With  grief  as  juft  a  friend  may  be  deplor'd. 
From  a  foul  prifon  to  free  air.  reftor'd. 
Ought  he  to  thank  his  kiniinen  or  his  wife. 
Could  tears  recal  him  into  wretched  life? 
Their  Ibrrow  hurts  ihcmfelves;  on  htm'ris  loftj 
And,  worfe  than  both,  ofiends  his  happy  ghoft*  . 
What  then  remains,  but,  after  paft  anpoy. 
To  take  the  good  vicitfitude  of  joy  > 
To  thank  the  gi*acious  Gods  for  what  they  givff  * 
Poflefs  our  fouls,  and,  while  wc  live,  to  live? 
Ordain  we  then,  two  forrows  to  combine. 
And  in  one  pcHnt  ch'cxtreme»  of  grief  to  join; 
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thence  refultlng  joy  may  be  renew'd, 

hog  notes  in  harmony  conclude. 

I  }>ropoie  that  Palamon  (hall  be 
image  join'd  with  beauteous  Emilyi 
htch  already  I  have  gain'd  th'aiTenC 
/  free  peopk  in  full  parliament. 

love  to  her  has  home  the  faithful  knight, 
>vcll  dclcrv'd,  had  fortune  done  him  right, 
ime  to  mend  her  fault ;  fince  Emily 
rcice's  death  from  former  vows  is  free* 
1,  fair  fiftcr,  ratify  th'accord, 
take  him  for  your  hufband  and  your  lordy 
lo  diflionour  to  confer  your  grace 
\t  defcendcd  from  a  royal  race  ; 
were  he  Icfs,  yet  years  of  fcrvice  paft 

grateful  louU  cxa£i  reward  at  laft. 
s  Heav*n*s  and  yours  ;  nor  can  Ihe  find 
one  lb  foft  as  in  a  woman's  mind, 
id ;  (he  biulh'di  and,  as  o'eraw*d  by  might, 
'd  to  give  Thcfcus  what  (he  gave  the  knight. 

turning  to  the  Theban,  thus  he  (aid; . 

arguments  are  needful  t6  perfuade 

temper  to  comply  with  my  command  j 
(peaking  thus,  he  gave  Eniilia's  hand, 
d  Venus,  to  behold  her  own  true  knight 
n  the  conqucft,  tho'  he  loft  the  fight 
bleis'd  with  nuptial  bliiu  the  i'weet  labo< 

rious  night, 
and  Anceiob  on  either  fide,  [bride  ; 

ir'd  the  bridegroom,  and  one  warm'd  the 
long  attending  Hymen,  fr6m  above, 
Vd  on  the  bed  the  whole  Idalian  grove, 
f  a  tenor  was  their  after-life, 
ly  difcolour'd  with  domcftic  (^rife; 
aloufy,  hut  mutual  truth  believ'd, 
c  rtpofe,  and  kindnefs  undeceiv'd, 

Heav'n,  beyond  the  compafs  of  his  thought, 
lim  the  blciiing  he  fo  dearly  bought, 
may  the  Queen  of  Love  long  duty  bleft^ 
all  true  lovers  find  the  fame  iuccefs. 
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5  28.     Rtli^i'o  Laid.    Dryd£N. 

AN   EPISTLE. 

\/L  as  the  borrowed  beams  of  moon  and  ft^irs 

To  lonely,  weary,  wand 'ring  travellers, 

ifon  to  the  foul ;  and  as  on  high, 

e  rolling  fires  difcovcr  but  the  iky, 

ight  us  here,  fo  reafon's  glimm^nng  ray 

lc#,  not  to  afiure  our  doubtful  way, 

;uidc  us  upward  to  a  better  day. 

SL\  thole  nightly  tapers  di (appear 

n  day's  bright  lord  afccnds  our  hemifpherc, 

le  grows  rcafon  at  religion's  fight ; 

:s,  and  fo  diifolves  in  (upernat'ral  light. 

few,  whofe  lamp  (hone  brighter,  have 
been  led, 

caufc  to  caufe,  to  nature's  (ecret  head, 
found  that  one  firft  principle  muft  be  ; 
vhat^or  who,  that  univerfal  He; 
;her  fome  foul  encompatfmg  this  ball, 
idCf  uoinoy'd}  yet  making,  moving  aU} 


} 


Or  Tariout  atoms,  interfering  dance, 

Leap'd  into  form,  the  noble  work  of  ehanoej 

Or  this  Great  All  was  from  eumity  ; 

Not  ev'D  the  Stagirite  himlelf  could  fee  ; 

And  Epicurus  guefs'd  as  well  as  he ; 

As  blindly  grop'd  they  for  a  future  ftate; 

As  ralhly  judg'd  of  providence  and  fate. 

But  leait  of  aU  could  their  endeavours  find 

What  moft  concem'd  the  good  of  human  kind; 

For  happinefs  was  never  to  be  fourfd. 

But  vani(h'd  ^om  them  like  enchanted  ground. 

One  thought  content  the  good  to  be  enjoy'd  : 

TTiis  very  little  accident  dellroy'd  : 

The  wifer  madmen  did  for  virtue  toil : 

A  thorny,  or  atbcft  a  barren  foil : 

In  pleafure  fome  their  glutton  fouls  would  fteep; ") 

But  found  their  line  too  (hort,  the  well  to  deep;  > 

And  leaky  veflcls  which  no  blifs  could  keep.  J 

Thus  anxious  thoughts  in  endlefs  circles  roll. 

Without  a  centre  where  to  fix  the  foul : 

In  this  wild  maze  l^eir  vain  endeavours  end  : 

How  can  the  lefs  the  greater  comprehend  ? 

Or  finite  reafoa  reach  Infinity  ? 

For  what  could  fathom  God  were  more  than  He.^ 

The  Dcift  thinks  he  (lands  on  firmer  ground  ; 

Cries  li/^ixa,  the  mighty  fecret's  found : 

God  is  that  fpring  of  good  ;   fupreme,  and  beft  j 

We  made  to  ferve,  and  in  that  fen-ice  b!ef^. 

Jf  fo,  Ibme  rules  of  worfhip  muft  be  giv'n, 

Diflributed  alike  to  all  by  Heav'n  : 

Elfc  God  were  partial,  and  to  foine  deny'd 

The  means  his  juftice  (hould  for  all  provide. 

This  gen'ral  wor(hip  is  to  praife  and  pray . 

One  part  to  bomnv  blelTmgs,  one  to  pay  : 

And  when  frail  nature  Aides  into  offence. 

The  facrifice  for  crimes  is  penitence. 

Yet,  (incc  th'efie£ls  of  providence,  we  find. 

Are  var'oufly  difpens'd  to  human  kind  : 

That  vice  triumphs,  and  virtue  fulfers  here, 

A  brand  that  fov'reign  juftice  caunot  bear  i 

Our  reafon  prompts  us  to  a  future  (late : 

The  lail  appeal  from  fortune  and  from  fate ; 

Where  God's  all-righteous  ways  will  be  declar'Jj 

The  bad  meet  puni(hmcnt,  the  good  reward. 

Thus  man  by  hisownftrength  to  heav'n  would 
And  would  not  be  oblig'd  to  God  for  more,  [foari 
Vain  wretched  creature,  how  art  thou  miflcd. 
To  think  thy  wit  thcfe  god-like  notions  bred  ! 
Thefe  truths  are  not  the  produft  of  thy  mind. 
But  dropt  from  heav'n,  and  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Reveal'd  religion  firft  inform'd  thy  fi^ht. 
And  rcafon  (aw  not  till  faith  fprung  the  light* 
Hence  all  thy  nat'ral  worfhip  takes  the  fourcc  5 
'Tis  revelation,  what  thou  think'ft  difcourfe. 
Elfe  how  com'ft  thou  to  fee  thefe  truths  focUar, 
Which  (b  obfcure  to  "heathens  did  appear  ? 
Not  Plato  thcfe,  nor  Ariftotle  found ; 
Nor  he  whofe  wifdom  oracles  renown'd. 
Haft  thou  a  wit  fo  deep,  or  io  fublime, 
Or  canft  thou  lower  dive,  or  higher  climb  • 
Canft  thou  by  rcafon  more  of  godhead  know 
Than  Pluurch,  Seneca,  or  Cicero  > 
Thofe  giant  wits  in  happier  ages  bom^ 
When  ^rtwi  iind  ixu  ^\iC3t«^»  ■wij^'a^z^ji  -vVxrw, 
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Knew  no  fuch  rydem;  no  fuch  piles  could  raife 

Of  natVal  worlhip  built  on  prayer  and  praife 

To  one  fole  God  ; 

Nor  did  rcmorlc  to  exp'ate  fin  prefcribe ; 

But  flew  their  fellow -creatures  for  a  bribe; 

Tlie  guiltlefs  vi£li(n  groan'd  for  their  oficnce; 

And  cruelty  and  blood  was  penitence. 

If  fliecp  and  oxen  could  atone  for  men, 

Ah  !  at  how  cheap  a  rate  the  rich  might  fin  ! 

Andgreatoppri;irorsmightUeav*u*swrathbcguilc, 

By  off'ring  his  own  creatures  for  a  fpoil ! 

Dar'ft  thou,  poor  worm,  offend  InAnity  ? 
And  muft  the  teixns  of  peace  be  giv*n  by  ihec  ? 
Then  thou  art  Juftice  in  the  laft  appeal ; 
Thv  ealV  God  in{lru6ls  thee  to  rebel ; 
And,  like  a  king  remote  and  weak,  mud  take 
What  fatisfaflion  thou  ait  pleased  to  make. 

But  if  there  be  a  pow'r  too  jull  and  ftrong. 
To  wink  at  crimes,  and  bear  unpunifli'd  wrung. 
Look  humbly  upward,  fee  his  will  difclofe 
The  forfeit  tiril,  and  then  thf  fine  impofe ; 
A  mul6l  thy  poverty  could  never  pay. 
Had  not  eternal  wifdom  found  the  way, 
And  with  cclcdial  wcahh  fupply'd  thy  (lore; 
His  juftice  makes  the  fine,  his  mercy  quits  the 

^Icore. 
See  God  defccnding  in  thy  human  frame ; 
Th 'offended  fuffcring  in  th'offender's  name; 
All  thy  mifdeeds  to  him  imputed  fee, 
And  all  his  rightcoufinefs  dcvolv'd  on  thee. 

For, granting  we  have  finn'd,  and  that  th'offence 
Of  man  is  made  againfi  Omnipotence, 
Some  price  that  bears  proportion  mud  be  paid  ; 
And  infinite  wi:h  infinite  be  weighed. 
See  then  the  Dciil  loft;  rcmorfc  for  vice, 
Not  paid ;  or,  paid,  inadequate  in  price  : 
What  farther  means  can  reaCon  now  direfl. 
Or  what  relief  from  human  wit  cxpe6l  ? 
That  fliewi  us  nek;  and  ladly  arc  we  fiirc 
Still  to  be  fick,  till  Heav'n  reveal  the  cure : 
If  then  Heav'n's  will  muft  needs  be  underftood. 
Which  muft,  if  wewantcure,and  Htav*n  begood, 
I>ct  all  records  of  will  reveal 'd  be  fliown; 
With  Icripture  all  in  equal  balance  thrown, 
And  our  one  facred  book  w  ill  be  that  one. 

Prot)f  needs  not  here;  for  whether  we  compare 
That  impious,  idle,  fuperlVitious  ware 
Of  rites,,  Iwftrations,  off'rings,  which  before, 
In  various  ages,  various  countries  b«)re, 
With  chrifiian  faith  and  virtues  we  Ihall  find 
None  anfw'ring  the  ertat  end-,  of  human  kind 
But  this  one  rule  of  life,  thut  (hewb  us  beft 
How  God  may  be  appeas'd,  and  mortals  bleft. 
Whether  from  length  of  time  its  v.'orthwedraw. 
The  word  is  fcaite  more  ancient  tiian  the  law  j 
Heav'n's  early  care  prcfcrib'd  for  ev'ry  age ; 
Firft  in  the  foul,  and  after,  in  the  page. 
Or,  whether  more  abftracledl y  we  lo()k. 
Or  on  the  writers,  or  the  written  b<x)k, 
Whence,  but  from  Hcav'n,  could  men  unfkill'd 
In  fev'ral  ages  born,  in  fcv'ral  parts,       [in  ans, 
Weave  fuch  agreeing  truths  ?  or  how,  or  why. 
Should  nil  confpire  to  cheat  us  with  a  lye? 
Unafk'd  their  pains,  ungrateful  their  advice. 
Starving  their  gain,  aod  nurtyrdom  ihcir  price* 


n,      \ 
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If  on  the  book  itfclf  we  caft  our  view. 
Concurrent  heathens  prove  the  ftory  true ; 
The  do£lnne,  miracles  :  which  muft  coDttoa^ 
For  Hcav'n  in  them  appeals  to  human  leafe; 
And  tho'  they  prove  not,  they  confirm  the  cao^ 
When  what  is  taught  agrees  with  natuit^hn 

Then  for  the  ftyie  majcflic  and  divine. 
It  rpcaks  no  lefs  than  God  in  ev'ry  line; 
Commanding  words;  whofe  fbrce'isftilldieljii 
As  the  firft  hat  that  produc'd  our  frame. 
AH  faiths  ocfide,  or  did  by  arms  afcend; 
Or  ienfeindulg'd  has  made  man  kind  theirfiied; 
This  only  docirine  does  our  bufts  oppoie, 
Unfed  by  nature's  fi>il  in  which  it  grows; 
Crofs  to  our  int'rcfts,  curbing  fenfeand  fiir; 
Opprefs'd  without,  and  undermin'd  uitfaia, 
It  thrives  thro*  pain  ;  its  own  tormentottomy 
And  with  a  fiubhorn  patience  ftiJI  afpiro. 
To  what  can  reafbn  Aich  effe^  aiiign 
Tranfcending  nature,  but  to  laws  divine; 
Which  in  that  facred  volume  are  contain'd; 
Sufficient,  dear,  and  for  that  ufc  ordain'd  > 

But  ftay ;  the  Deift  here  will  urge  anew, 
No  fupemat'ral  worfhip  can  be  true ; 
Bccaufe  a  gen'ral  law  is  that  alone 
Which  muft  to  all,  and  ev'ry  where,  be  knout 
A  ftyle  fo  large  as  not  this  book  can  claim, 
Nor  aught  that  bears  reveal 'd  religion's  name. 
'Tis  faid,  the  fi:)und  of  a  Mdliah's  birth 
Is  gone  thro'  all  the  habitable  earth ; 
But  ftill  that  text  muft  be  confin'd  alone 
To  what  was  then  inhabited  and  knmvn: 
And  what  provifion  could  finom  thence  accne 
To  In(!ian  fouls,  and  worlds  diicover'd  new  \ 
In  other  parts  it  helps,  that  ages  paft. 
The  icriptures  there  were  known,  andweitoi* 

brac'd, 
Till  fin  fpread  once  again  the  (hades  of  nigiit; 
What's  that  to  thefe,  who  never  law  the  ligbiF 
Of  all  obje£lion8  this  indc^  is  chief 
To  ftartle  realbn,  ftagger  frail  belief;         [fat 
We  grant  'tis  true,  that  Heav'n  from  lunfli 
Has  hid  the  iecret  paths  of  providence ; 
But  boundlefs  wifdom,  boundlefs  fnercy,1nay 
Find,  ev'n  for  thofe  bewilder'd  (buh,  a  way; 
If  from  his  nature  foes  may  pity  claim,    [ntfL 
Much  more  may  ftrai^ers  who  ne'er  beard  kf 
And  though  no  name  be  for  falvation  known. 
But  that  of  his  eternal  Son's  alone. 
Who  knows  how  far  tranfcending  goodnefi  oi 
Extend  the  merits  of  that  Son  to  man  ? 
Who  knows  what  rcafons  may  his  merey  kad) 
Or  ignorance  invincible  may  plead  ? 
Not  only  chanty  bids  hone  the  beft. 
But  more  the  great  apoftte  has  exprcft : 
«  That  if  the  Gentiles,  whom  no  law  iafpit*^ 
By  nature  did  what  was  by  \v9t  requir'd. 
They,  who  the  wrinen  rule  had  never  known^ 
Were  to  themfelves  ixvth  rule  and  law  aloae: 
To  nature's  plain  indifbnent  (hey  (hall  pM; 
And  by  thcirconfcicncebeeondemn'dorfnciii' 
Moi't  righteous  dm-m  !  becaofe  a  nilercfcal'i 
Is  none  to  thofe  from  whom  it  was  eonceil*^. 
Then  thofe  w  ho  folknv'd  reafon's  didatm  ii|^ 
Liv'd  up,  and  lifted  high  thvii-  pai'nl  ligbt; 
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:rates  may  fee  their  Makcr*8  face, 
lOufand  rubric  .nartyrs  want  a  place. 
es  it  baulk  my  charity,  to  find 
tiaa  bifhop  of  another  miiidj 
^h  his  creed  eternal  truth  contains, 
for  man  to  doom  to  endlefs  pains 
t>cliev'd  not'  all  his  zeal  required, 
iiril  could  prove  he  was  infpir'd  I 
us  either  think  he  meant  to  lay 
1,  where  publifli'd,  was  the  oDly  way  { 
nclude  that,  Arius  to  confute, 

I  old  man,  too  eager  in  difpute, 

i|  and  as  his  chrillian  fury  rofe,. 

II  for  heretics  who  durft  oppole. 
ar  my  chanty  this  path  has  try'di 
inikilful,  but  well-meaning  guide : 

they  arc,  cv'a  the(e  crude  thoughts 
!re  bred 

g  that  which  better  thou  haft  read. 
;hlefs  author's  work;  which  thou,  my 
mllating  betterdoil  commend ;  [friend, 
uthful  hours  which  of  thy  equals  moft 
.Ve  iquander'd,  or  in  vice  have  loft, 
irs  haft  thou  to  nobler  ufe  employed  $ 
evere  delights  of  truth  enjoy 'd. 
lis  weighty  book,  in  which  appears 
)ed  toil  of  many  thoughtful  years, 
:hy  author,  in  the  fiftmg  care 
I  old  fophifticatcd  ware 
I  divine;  which  he  who  well  can  foxt 
wards  make  algebra  a  fport. 
!,  which,  if  county-curates  buy, 
ius  and  Tremilius  may  defy; 
i  in  various  readings,  and  tranflations, 
^out  Hebrew,  make  moft  learn*d  quo- 
ons. 

)  fiill  >vith  various  learning  fraught, 
ponder'd,  yet  fo  ftrongly  wrought, 
s  height  and  art's  laft  hand  required ; 
IS  man  could  compafs,  uninfpir'd. 
;  may  lee  what  errors  have  Ixren  made 
*  copyers  and  tranflators  trade  ; 
fh,  Popifli,  int'refts  have  prevailed, 
;  infallibility  has  fail'd. 
e  who  have  his  fecret  meaning  guef&'d, 
d  our  author  not  too  much  a  prieft : 
I's  fake  he  f«em^  to  have  rccourfe 
Lnd  councils,  and  tradition's  force : 
t  old  traditions  could  fubdue, 
but  find  the  wcaknefs  of  the  new  : 
,  tho'  deriv'd  from  hcaVnIy  birth, 
>ut  carelcfsly  prclerv'd  on  earth ; 
vn  people,  who  of  God  before 
It  we  know,  and  bad  been  promis'd 
rms  of  Hcav'n's  affifting  care,  [more^ 
iid  neither  time  nor  ftudy  fpare 
lis  book  untainted,  unpcrplext, 
ft  erron  to  corrupt  the  text, 
ragraphs,  embroiPd  the  fenft^ 
traditioni^ftopt  the  gaping  fence, 
'/.common  band  piill'd  up  with  eafe, 
y  finom  foch  brulhwood- helps  as  chei'e  r 
vords  from  time  are  not  fccur'd, 
••  thiak  bavt  oral  ibuods  cndur'd? 


} 


Which  thus  tranfmitted,  if  one  mouth  &as  fail'd. 

Immortal  lyes  on  ages  are  intail  d : 

And  that  lome  fuch  have  been>  is  prov'd  too 

plain. 
If  we  confider  int'reft,  church,  and  gain. 

O  but,  fays  one,  tradition  fct  afidc. 
Where  can  we  hope  for  an  unerring  guide  } 
For  ftnce  th'origigal  fcripture  has  been  loft. 
All  copies  difagreeing,  maim'd  the  moft. 
Or  chriftian  faith  can  have  no  certain  ground, 
Or  (ruth  in  church- tradition  muft  be  found. 

Such  an  bmnifcient  church  wc  wifh  indeed  : 
'Twcre  worth  both  Teftaments;  caft  mthe  creedt 
But  if  this  mother  be  a  guide  lb  fure. 
As  can  all  doubts  refolve,  all  truth  fecure, 
Then  hei:  infollibility,  as  well 
Where  copies  are  corrupt  or  lame,  can  tell ; 
Rcftore  loft  canon  with  as  little  pains. 
As  truly  explicate  what  ftill  remains: 
Which  yet  no  council  dare  pretend  to  do; 
Unlcfs,  like  Efdras,  they  could  write  it  neW 
Strange  confidence  fiill  to  interpret  true, 
Yet  not  be  fure  that  all  they  Jiave  explain'd 
Is  in  the  bleft  original  contain 'd. 
More  fafe,  and  much  more  modeft  'tis^  to  fay 
God  would  not  leave  mankind  without  a  way^ 
And  that  the  fcriptures  tho'  not  ey'rywhero 
Free  from  corrujptioii,  or  intire,  or  clear. 
Are  uncorrupt,  fufficient,  clear,  intire. 
In  all  things  which  our  needful  faith  rcqutrck 
If  others  in  the  fame  glafs  better  fee, 
'Tis  for  themfelves  they  look,  but  not  for  me  I 
For  my  lalvation  muft  its  doom  receive, 
Not  from  what  others,  but  what  I  believer 

Muft  all  tradition  then  he  fet  afide  ? 
This  to  affirm  were  ignorance  or  pride. 
Are  there  not  many  points,  fome  needful  furt 
To  fjwing  faith,  that  fcripture  leaves  obfcure  ? 
Which  ev'ry  fc6t  will  wrcft  a  fcv*ral  way; 
For  what  one  CeGt  interprets,  all  fe£b  may. 
Wc  hold,and  fay  we  prove  from  fcripture  plain. 
That  Chrift  is  God  ;  the  bold  Socinian 
From  the  fame  fcripture  urges  he's  but  man. 
Now  what  appeal  can  end  th'important  fuit  ? 
Both  parts  talk  loudly,  but  the  rule  is  mute* 

Shall  I  fpeak  plain,  and  in  a  nation  free 
AfTume  an  honeft  layman's  liberty  ? 
I  think,  according  to  my  little  (kill. 
To  my  own  motlicr  church  fubmitting  ftill, 
That  many  have  been  fav'd,  and  many  may. 
Who  never  heard  this  queftion  brought  in  play» 
Th'unlctter'd  Chriftian,  who  believes  in  frofs. 
Plods  on  to  heav'n ;  and  ne'er  is  at  a  lofs : 
For  the  ftraight  gate  would  be  made  ftraightefi 

yet. 

Were  none  admitted  there  but  men  of  wit. 
The  few  by  nature  form'd,  with  learning  fraught^ 
Born  to  in^ruf^,  as  others  to  be  taught, 
Muft  ftudy  well  tlic  facred  page,  and  fee 
Which  doarine,  this  or  that,  does  beft  agree 
With  the  whole  tenor  of  the  work  divine, 
And  plainlieft  points  to  Heaven's  revcal'ddefigtt; 
Which  expofition  flows  from  genuine  ienfe^ 
And  which  is  forc'4  by  wit  and  eloquence* 

IT  Not 
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Hot  that  (nulitkni*«  pans  arc  ufelcfs  here  : 
When  gcn'rul,  old, difmtcrcfted,  clear: 
That  ancient  fathers  thus  expound  the  page, 
Gives  truth  die  reverend  majefty  of  age : 
Confinns  its  force  by  *biding  ev'ry  tell; 
For  bed  authorities^  next  rules,  are  btlh* 
And  ftill  the  nearer  to  the  fpring  we  go, 
More  limpid,  more  unfoilM,  ilic  waters  flow. 
Thus  fir  ft  traditions  were  a  proof  alone ; 
Could  \vc  be  certain,  fuch  they  were,  fo  known; 
But  (incc  fomc  flaws  in  long  clelcent  may  be, 
They  make  not  truth,  but  p»obabilitv. 
%v*n  Arius  and  Pelagius  durft  provoke 
To  what  the  centuries  preceding  Ipoke  ) 
Such  difference  is  there  in  an  oft -told  talc  i 
But  trutli  by  its  own  fincws  will  prevail* 
Tradition  written  therefore  more  commcndt 
Authority,  than  what  from  voice  defcends. 
And  this,  as  pcrfcfV  as  its  kind  can  be. 
Rolls  down  to  us  the  .facrcd  hiflory  : 
Which,  from  the  univcifal  church  received, 
It  try  M,  and  after,  for  itfclf  belicv'd. 

The  partial  Papifts  would  infer  from  hence, 
Their  church,  in  laft  refort,  (hould  judge  the  fenfc. 
But  fii-ft  they  would  alTunic  with  wond'rous  art, 
Thcmfclvcs  to  be  the  whole,  who  are  but  part 
Of  that  vaft  frame  the  church;  yet  grant  the)r  were 
The  handcrs-down,  can  they  from  thence  infer 
A  right  t*iotcrprct  ?  or  would  thcv  alone, 
Whobrought  ihcprefent,  claimit  fortheir  own  ? 
The  book's  a  common  largefs  to  mankind; 
Kot  more  for  them  than  cv'ry  man  defign'd: 
The  welcome  news  is  in  the  letter  found  ; 
The  carrier's  not  commiiiion'd  to  expound. 
It  rpeaks  itfelf,  and  what  it  does  contain. 
In  all  things  needful  to  be  known  is  plain. 

In  times  o'ergrown  with  ruft  and  ignorance, 
A  eainful  trade  their  clergy  did  advance : 
When  want  of  learning  kept  the  laymen  low. 
And  none  but  pricfls  were  authoriz'd  to  know  : 
When  what  Imall  knowledge  was,  in  them  did 

dwell ; 
And  he  a  god  who  could  but  read  and  fpcll ; 
Then  mother  church  did  mightily  prevail ; 
She  parcel M  out  the  Bible  by  retail : 
But  flill  expounded  what  (he  fold  or  gave ; 
To  keep  it  in  her  power  to  damn  and  lave. 
Scripture  was  fcarcc,  and,  as  tlie  market  went^ 
Poor  laymen  took  falvation  on  content ; 
As  needy  men  take  money,  good  or  bad : 
God's  word  they  had  not,  but  the  prieft's  they  had. 
Yet  whatever  ralfc  conveyances  they  made. 
The  lawyer  ftill  was  certain  to  be  paid. 
In  thoie  dark  times  they  learn 'd  tlieir  knack  fo 
That  by  long  ufe  they  grew  infaIliW&      [well, 
At  laft  a  knowing  age  began  t'cnquire 
if  they  the  book,  or  that  did  them  inrph-e : 
And  making  nan owcriearch they  found,  tho'late, 
Tiiat  what  they  thought  the  pneft's,  was  their 

cftate  : 
Taught  b)'  the  will  produc'd,  the  written  word, 
How  long  they  had  been  cheated  on  record. 
ThoQ  ev'ry  man  who  faw  the  ritle  fair, 
CUim'dsL  child's  put,  and  put  in  for  ai  ftiare ; 
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Confulted  fobcrly  his  private  good  ; 

And  fav'd  himfeif  as  cheap  as  e'er  he  could. 

'Tis  true,  my  friend,  and  far  be  ftatt'ry  hence^ 
This  goo<l  had  full  as  bzd  a  confequence : 
The  book  thus  put  in  (Tv'ry  vulgar  hand 
Which  each  prefum'd  he  beft  could  underftand, 
The  common  rule  was  made  the  common  prtj^ 
And  at  the  mercy  of  the  rabble  lay. 
The  tender  page  with  homy  fifts  was  ^U'd  ; 
Ai\d  he  was  gifted  moll  that  loudeft  baul'd: 
The  fpirit  gave  the  dofboral  degree : 
And  ev'ry  member  of  a  company 
Was  of  his  trade,  and  of  the  Bible  free. 
Plain  truths  enough  for  needful  ufe  they  found  | 
But  men  would  ftill  be  itching  to  expound': 
Each  was  ambitious  of  th'obfcureft  place. 
No  meafure  ta'en  from  knowledge,  all  hoA 

grace. 
Study  and  pains  were  now  no  more  their  cire  9 
Texts  were  explained  by  faftingand  by  pray'rf 
This  was  the  fruit  the  private  Ipirit  brought  j 
Occafion'd  by  great  zeal  and  little  thought. 
While  crowds  unlcam'd,   with  rude  devodoB 
About  the  facred  viands  buz  and  fwarm.  [i«ann, 
The  Ay- blown  text  creates  a  crawling  broed. 
And  turns  to  maggots  what  was  meant  for  feodi 
A  thoufand  daily  ic^b  rife  up  and  die ; 
A  thoufand  more  the  perifh'd  face  fupply : 
So  all  we  make  of  Hcav'n's  difcover'd  will. 
Is  not  to  have  it,  or  to  ufe  it  ill. 
The  danger's  much  the  fame ;  on  fev'ral  flitlfet 
If  others  wreck  us,  or  we  wreck  ourlelves. 

What  then  remains,  but,  waving  cachcxtreme^ 
The  tides  of  ignorance  and  pride  to  ftem  ? 
Neither  fo  rich  a  treafure  to  forego  ; 
Nor  proudly  feck  beyond  our  pow'r  to  know: 
Faith  is  not  built  on  difquifitions  vain  ; 
The  things  we  muft  believe  arc  few  and  plaiDi 
But  fince  men  will  l^etieve  more  than  they  ncdfi 
And  ev'ry  man  will  make  hintftlf  a  creed. 
In  doubtrul  qucftions  'tis  the  fafeit  way. 
To  learn  what  unfufpefted  ancients  fay  : 
For  'tis  not  likely  we  fhould  higher  ioar  . 
In  Icarch  of  heav'n  than  all  the  church  bdbit|. 
Nor  can  we  be  deceiv'd,  un)efs>we  fee 
The  fcripture  and  the  fathers  difagree. 
If  after  all,  they  ftand  fufpcfted  ftill 
(For  no  man's  faith  depends  upon  his  wH!) 
•Tis  fome  relief,  that  points  not  clearly  laiow# 
Without  much  hazard,  may  be  let  alone: 
And,  after  hearing  what  our  church  can  iji 
If  ftill  our  rcafon  runs  another  way, 
,  That  private  reaion  'tis  more  juft  to  curfaf^ 
Than  by  difputes  the  public  peace  difturb  | 
For  points  obfcure  are  of  fmall  ufe  to  leamf 
Bat  comnion  quiet  is  mankind's  concefnir 

Thus  have  I  n^ade  my  own  opinions  cicir' 
Vet  neither -praifc  expe£(,  nor  ccnfure  fear : 
And  this  unpolifli'd  rugged  veffe  I  cholCf 
As  fiftttft  for  difcourfc,  andnearcft  profe : 
For  >thilc  from  facred  truth  I  do  not  fwerf«, 
Tom  Stcmhold's  or  Tom  ShadwelP't  rbyinei 
will  fervcc 
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Clofe  to  the  walls  which  fair  Augufia  bind 
(The  fair  Augufia,  much  to  fears  inclin'd) 

J, , J ,  u      .      An  ancient  febric,  rais'd  t'inform  the  fight, 

len  Fate  fummons,  monarch!  muft    There  ftood  of  yore>  and  Barbican  its  height  t 
e found,  who»  like  Auguftut,  young    ^  watch-toWr  once ;  but  now,  ib  fete  ordai^ 

Of  all  the  pile  lui  empty  name  remains: 


Mac  Plecknoe,    Drydem^ 
n  things  are  fub)e£^  to  decay;  [obey* 


»  empire,  and  had  govem'd  long ; 
veHe  was  own'd,  without  difpute, 
realms  of  Nonfenfe,  abfolute. 
ince,  now  f)ourifhin|^  in  peace, 
v\\\i  iiTue  of  a  large  increafe, 
th  bus'nefs,  did  at  length  debate 
fucceifion  of  the  ftafe  \ 
ig  which,  of  all  his  fbns,  was  lit 
1  wage  immortal  war  with  Wit, 
efolv'd  (  for  Nature 'pleads,  that  he 
itlc  who  mod  refembles  me. 
e,  my  perft£^  image  bears, 
Inds  from  his  tender  years : 
e,  of  ail  my  Tons,  was  he, 
lonfirm'd  in  full  ftupidity. 
bme  feint  meaning  make  pretence ; 
lerer  deviates  into  fcnfe. 
sf  wit  on  other  fouls  may  fall, 
md  make  a  lucid  interval ; 
genuine  night  admits  no  ray  i 
s  prevail  upon  the  day. 
xkIIv  febric  fills  the  eye, 
:fign*d  for  thoughtlefs  majefty  : 
IS  monarch  oaks,that  (hade  the  plain, 
n  folcmn  date,  fupinely  reign. 
Shirley  were  but  types  of  thee, 
at  prophet  of  Tautology, 
ce  of  more  renown  than  they, 
>re  but  to  prepare  thy  way  ; 
clad  in  Norwich  drugget,  came 
nations  in  thy  greater  name, 
lute,  the  lute  I  whilom  ilrung, 
;  John  of  Portugal  I  fung, 
prelude  to  that  glorious  day, 
n  filvcr  Thames  didft  cut  thy  way, 
[i*d  oars,  before  the  royal  barge, 
the  pride  of  thy  celcftial  charge; 
I  hymn,  commander  of  an  hoft, 
nc*cr  in  Epfom  blankets  toft. 
«  the  new  Arion  fail, 
trembling  underneath  thy  nail, 
arpcn'd  thumb,  from  ihoreto(hore, 
lueak  for  fear,  the  bafes  roar : 

Piffing-Alley  Sh call, 

they  refound  from  Afton-HalL 
at  the  little  fiflies  throng, 
rning  toaft  that  floats  along. 
(  prince  of  thy  harmonious  band, 
i  thy  papers  in  thy  threihing  hand, 
ret  ne'er  kept  more  equal  tinne, 
eet  of  thine  own  Pfyche's  rhyme : 
in  number  as  in  fenfe  excel; 
e  Tautolo^  they  fell, 
th  envyy^Singlcton  forfwo» 
word,  which  he  in  triumph  bore 
:  ne^rr  would  a6b  Villtriiis  more  ^  , 
the  good  old  fire,  and  wept  for  joy, 
jres  of  the  hopeful  boy. 
»,  but  moft  his  plays,  pcrfuadcy 
lAtcd  dttlAefs  bt  wai  ttadu, 


From  iti  oM  ruins  brotneUhoufes  rife,^ 
Scenes  of  lewd  lovea,  and  of  polluted  joys> 
Where  thdr  vafi  courts  the  mother*ftrumpeti 

And,  undi£irb*d  by  watch,  in  filence  ileepk 
Near  thefc  a  niirfery  ere£b  its  head. 
Where  queens  are  form'd,  and  future  heroes  breai  . 
Where  unfledg*d  a&ors  learn  to  laugh  and  cry,  1 
Where  infrUit  punks  their  tender  voices  try,     > 
And  little  Maximins  the  sods  defy.  J 

Great  Fletcher  never  treads  in  bu»ins  here. 
Nor  greater  Junfon  dares  in  focks  appear  % 
But  gentle  Simkin  juft  reception  finds 
Amidft  this  monument  of  vanifh^d  minds  t 
Pure  clinches  the  fuburbian  mufe  affords, 
And  Panton  waging  harmlefs  war  with  worclti 
Here  Rlecknoe,  as  a  place  to  fame  well  known» 
Ambitiouily  dcfign'd  his  Sh— *s  throne  t 
For  ancient  Decker  prophecy  *d,  long  fince,     'J 
That  in  this  pile  fhould  reigii  a  mighty  prince,  > 
Bom  for  a  fcourge  of  Wit,  and  flail  of  fenfe ;  J 
To  whom  true  dulncfs  fliould  fomc  Pfychcsovve ; 
But  worlds  of  Mifers  from  his  pen  fliould  flow  | 
Mumorifts  and  Hypocrites  it  fhould  produce  ; 
Whole  Raymond  himilies,  and  tribes  of  Bruce* 
Now  emprefs  Fame  had  publifh'd  the  renown 
Of  Sh——'s  coronation  thro*  the  town. 
Rouz*d  by  report  of  Fame,  the  nations  meet| 
From  near  Bun-hill,  and  diftant  Watling-ftreet| 
No  Perfian  carpets  fpread  th'imperial  wayi 
But  fcattcr'd  limbs  of  mangled  poets  lay : 
From  dufty  fhops  nedef^d  authors  come» 
Martyrs  ot  pyes,  and  reliques  of  the  bum. 
Much  Hey  wood,  Shirley,  Oglcby,  there  lay  | 
But  loads  of  Sh    ■  ■■  almoft  choak'd  the  way*. 
Bilk'd  ftationers  for  yeomen  ftood  prepar'd^ 
And  H-Hi  was  captain  of  the  guard* 
The  hoaty  prince  in  majefty  appear'df 
High  on  a  throne  of  his  owi&  labours  rear'd* 
At  his  right  hand  our  youne  Afcanius  fat, 
Rome's  mher  hope,  and  pillar  of  the  ftate  ;  . 
His  brows  thick  fogs,  inftead  of  gbrieS,  gracej 
And  lambent  Dulnefs  play'd  around  his  nee* 
As  Hannib&l  did  to  the  altars  come, 
Sworn  by  his  fire  a  roorul  foe  to  Rorbe, 
So  Sh-^fwore,  nor  ihould  his  vow  be  vab. 
That  he,  tilldeath,  true  dulnefs  would maintaifii 
And,  in  his  feithcr's  ris^t,  and  realm^s  defence, 
Ne*er  to  have  peace  witn  wit,  nor  truce  with  ien^cw 
The  king  himfelf  the  facred  un^ioa  made. 
As  king  by  office,  and  as  prieft  by  trade. 
In  his  fiaifter  hand,  inftcad  of  ball, 

a  mighty  mug  of  potent  ale ) 

^edom  to  his  right  he  did  coovef  , 

Atoncehis?ccpcre,andhisruleoffway;  [youflf, 
Whofe  righteous  lore  the  prince  had  prafkis'd 
And  from  whoTc  loins  recomd  Pfyche  fprunffs 
His  templet  laA,  with  ^Qio^i^  "^^^  ^*tts\^p»&.ifc 
X  That,  Bod&ni,  fctm*^  va  wjoSwxiwaNafc^wa^* 


In  his  imifter  h 

1     He  plac*dami| 

»    r    Love's  kinedor 

•    J     AtoncehisTccD 
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Juft  at  the  point  of  time,  if  lame  not  lye, 
On  his  left  hand  twelve  rev'rcnd  owls  liid  fly. 
So  Romulu"-,  'tis  fung,  by  Tiber's  brook, 
PruUgc  of  fv  ay  from  twice  fix  vultures  took. 
Th'admiring  thronij  loud  acci;imat!o«s  make, 
And  oinciis  of  his  future  empire  take. 
The  firt  rhcn  (hook  the  hon^^rb  of  his  head, 
And  from  his  brows  damj>s  of  obhvion  Ihed 
Full  on  the  filial  duhicis  ;  long  he  ftooii, 
Repcllinc;  from  his  breaft  thv:  raj^ng  god  ; 
At  length  burft  out  in  this  prophetic  mood  : 

•  Heav'ns  blefs  my  fon,  from  Ireland  let  him 
To  far  Barbadoes  on  the  weftcrn  main  ;    [reign 
Of  his  dominion  may  no  end  be  known, 
And  greater  than  his  father's  be  his  throne  ; 
•  Beyond  Love's  kingdom  let  him  ft  retch  his  pen '.' 
He.paus'd,  and  all  the  people  cry'd.  Amen. 
Then  thus  continu'd  he  :  *My  Ion,  advance 
Still  in  new  impudence,  new  ignorance. 
Succcfs  let  others  teach,  learn  thou,  from  me, 
Paiigs  without  birth,  and  fruitlefs  induftry. 
Let  Virtupfos  in  five  years  be  writ ; 
Yet  not  Oiic  thought  accufe  thy  toil  of  wit. 
Let  gentle  George  in  triumph  tread  the  fta'gc. 
Make  Dorimant  betray,  and  Loveit  rage  ; 
Let  Cully,  Cockwood,  Fopling,  charm  the  pit. 
And,' in  their  f()lly,  Ihew  the  writer's  wit. 
Yet  ftill  thy  Fools  fliall  (land  in  thy  defence, 
And  juftify  iheif  author's  want  of  fenfc. 
Let  'em  be  all  by  thy  own  model  made 
Of  dulnefs,  and  dcfirc  no  foreien  aid; 
That  they  to  future  ages  may  be  known, 
Not  copies  drawn,  but  iffuc  of  thy  own. 
Nay,  let  thy  men'  of  w  it  too  be  the  liimc  ; 
All  full  of  thee,  and  diff'ring  but  in  name. 
But  kt  no  alien  S — dl— y  intcrpofe, 
To  lard  with  wit  thy  hungry  lipfom  profe. 
And,  w  hen  falfc  flow'rs  of  Rhetoric  thou  would'ft 
Trull  Nature,  do  not  labour  to  \ye  dull  j     [cull, 
But  write  thy  beft,  and  topj   and,  in  each  line. 
Sir  Formal 's' oratory  will  be  thine  : 
Sir  Formal,  though  un fought,  attends  thy  quill, 
And  does  thv'  Northern  Dedications  fill. 
Nor  let  fa Ife  friends  I'educe  thy  mind  to-fame, 
By  arrogating  Jonfon's  hoftile  name. 
Let  father  Flccknoe  fire  thy  mind  with  praifc. 
And  uncle  Ogltby  thy  envy  raife. 
Thou  art  my  blood,  where  Jonlbn  has  no  part  : 
What  fhare  have  we  in  nature  or  in  art  ? 
Where  did  his  wit  on  Learning  fix  a  brand. 
And  rail  at  aits  he  did  no:  underfiand  ? 
Where  made  he  love  in  Prince  Nicander's  vein. 
Or  fwcpt  the  duft  in  Plyrhe's  humble  ihain  ? 
Where  fold  he  bargains,  whip-ilitch,  kifi»  my  arfc ; 
Prcmis'd  a  play,  and  dwindl'd  to  a  farce  ? 
When  did  hisiriufe  from  Fletcher  fccnes  purloin. 
As  thou  whole  EthVidgc  doft  transfufe  to  thine  ? 
13ut  (b  trdnsfus'd,  as  oil  and  waters  flotv  ; 
His  aKvays  Hoats  above,  thine  finks  below. 
Till*?  is  tliy  province,  this  thy  wond'rous  way, 
New  humours  to  invent  for  each  new  pliy  : 
This  i«  tliat  boafted  bias  of  thy  niiiid, 
By  which,  one  w^v,  tb  diilnels  'tis  inclin'd  ; 


Nor  let  thy  mountain-belly  make  pretence 
Of  likenels  ;   thine's  a  tympany  of  fenic. 
A  tun  of  man  in  thy  large  bulk  is  writ  ^     * 
But  iiire  thou'rt  but  a  kilderkin  of  wit. 
Like  mine,  thy  gentle  numbers  feebly  creep;     • 
Thy  tra>:,ic  mufc  gives  finiles,  thy  comic,  flcep* 
With  vvhate'er  gall  thou  fet'ft  thyfelf  to  wiite. 
Thy  inoflTcnfivc  faiircs  never  bite. 
In  thy  felonious  heart  though  venom  lies, 
It  docs  l.'ut  touch  thy  IriLh  pen,  and  dies. 
Thy  genius  calls  thee  not  to  purchafe  fame 
In  keen  Iambics,  but  mild  Anagram. 
Leave  writing  plays,  and  chuft  for  thy  comxnaiid 
Some  peaceful  province  in  Acroftic  land. 
There  thou  may 'ft  wings  difplay,  and  altars  raifi^ 
And  torture  one  poor  word  a  thoufand  ways. 
Or  if  thou  would'ft  thy  diff'rent  talents  fait. 
Set  thy  own  fongs,  and  fing  them  to  thy  lute. 
He  laid  i  but  his  laft  words  were  fcarcely 
heard  ; 
For  Bruce  and  Longvil  had  a  trap  prepar'd 
And  down  they  fent  the  yet  declaiming  bard. 
Sinking,  he  lett  his  drugged  robe  behind. 
Borne  upwards  by  a  fubterranean  wind. 
The  mantle  fell  to  the  young  prophet's  party 
With  double  portion  of  his  father's  art. 


toa» 


§  30.     An  Efay  upoti  Satire, 

Drydln  and  BuCKINGHAIf. 
TTOW  dull,  and  how  infiinfiblc  alxiaft 
*^  Is  man,  who  yet  would  lord  it  o'er  thercfti 
Philofophcrs  and  poets  vainly  ftrove 
In  cv'ry  age  the  lumpifh  mafs  to  move  ; 
Butthofe  were  pedants,when  compar'd  withthefei ' 
Who  know  riot  onlytoinftruft  but  pleafe. 
Poets  alone  found  the  delightful  Nvay, 
Myfterious  morals  gently  to  convey 
In  charming  numbers  ;  fo  that  as  men  grew 
Plea&'d  with  their  poems,  they  grew  wilcr  to 
Satire  has  alwavs  fhone  among  the  reft. 
And  is  the  boldeft  way,  if  not  the  beft, 
To  tell  men  freely  of  their  fouleft  faults  ; 
To  laugh  at  their  vain  deeds,  and  vainer  thoughts* 
In  fatire  too,  the  wife  took  diff'rent  ways ; 
To  each  dtferving  its  peculiar  praifc. 
Some  did  all  folly  with  juft  Iharpnefs  blatne, 
Whilft  others  laugh'd,  and  Icorn'd   them  into 
But  of  thefe  two,  the  laft  fuccceded  beft,  [fhamc 
As  men  aim  rightelt  when  they  flioot  in  jeft. 
Yet,  if  we  may  prcfume  to  blame  our  guides, 
And  cenfure  thofe  who  cenfiirc  all  befides  j 
In  other  things  they  juftly  are  preferred  : 
In  this  alone  methinks.the  ancitnts  err'd  ; " 
Againft  the  grolfeft  follies  they  declaim  ; 
Hard  they  purfue,  but  hunt  ignoble  game. 
Nothing  is  caficr  than  fuch  blots  to  hit. 
And  'tis  the  talent  of  each  vulgar  wit  : 
Befides,  'tis  labour  loft  ;    for  who  would  prcacfc 
Morals  to  Armftrong,  or  dull  Afton  teach  ? 
'Tis  being  devout  at  play,  wife  at  a  ball, 
Or  bringing  wit  and  fricndlhip  to  Whitehall. 


Which  makes  thy  writings  lean  on  one  fide  ftill,  |  But  with  fliarp  eyes  thofe  nicer  faults  to  find, 
Ajiil,  in  all  chaJMps,  i/iat-way  beads  thy  ^vilU     '  Which  lie  obfcurel)rin  the  wifcft  mind| 
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little  fpcck  which  all  the  red  dues  (poil, 

aHi  off  that  would  be  a  noble  toil ; 

id  the  loofe-writ  libels  of  this  age, 

:  forc'd  fcencs  of  our  declining  (Uge  j 

;  all  ceafurc  too,  each  litde  wit 

)e  fo  glad  to  fee  the  greater  hit ; 

judging  better,  though  concern 'd  the  moft, 

h  corre£lion  will  have  caufe  to  boaft. 

ri  a  fatire  all  would  fcek  a  (hare, 

v?ry  fool  will  fancy  he  is  there. 

>ry-teller$  too  mult  pine  aud  die, 

:  thcif  antiquated  wit  laid  by  } 

cr,  who  niils'd  her  name  in  a  lampoon, 

ricv*d  to  And  herlclf  decay'd  fo  foon. 


But.ibon. the  lady. had  him  in  l^er  ^ye, 
Andfrqm  her  friend- did  juft  as  oddly  fly. 
Reaching  above  our  nature  does  no  good  ; 
We  muft  fall  back  to  our  old  fle<h  and  blood  $ 
As  by  our  little  Machiavei,  we  find 
That  nimblcft  creature  of  the  bufy  kind. 
His  limbs  arc  crippled,  and  his  bodv  (hakes  ;  ^ 
Yet  his  hard  mind,  which  all  thi^  bu(tle  makes,    > 
No  pity  qf  its  (xx>r  companion  takes.  J 

What  gravity  can  hold  firom  laughing  out. 
To  iee  him  drag  bis  feeble  legs  about. 
Like  hounds  ill-coupl'd  ?  Jowlcr  lugs  him  flill 
Thro*  hedges,  ditches,  and  thro'  all  that's  ill. 
i  "^Twere  crime  in  any  man  but  him  alone. 


omen  coxcomb  muft  be  mcntion'd  here  :  V  '^o  ufe  a  body  fo,  tho'  'tis  one^  own  : 


e  dull  train  of  dancing  fparks  appear  $ 

itt'ring  officers  who  never  fight ; 

1  a  wretched  rabble  who  would  write  ?     . 

lefs  half-wits :    that's  more  againft  our 
:y  are  fops ;  the  other  arc  but  fools,   [rules ;  | 
vould  not  be  as  (illy  as  Dunbar  ? 
1  as  Monmouth,' rather  than  Sir  Carr  ? 
inning  courtier  (hi)iild  be  (lighted  too, 
vith  dull  kiiav'ry  makes  fo  much  ado  j  ' 
e  (hrcwd  f  >ol,  by  thriving  too,  too  faft, 
(tfop's  fox,  Ijccomcs  .1  prey  at  laft. 
ill  the  royal  miftrelFcs  lie  nam'd  i 
;ly,  or  too  tuly  to  be  blam'd  j       [pother, 
ivhom  each  rhyming  fool  keeps  fuch  a 
ire  as  common  that  way  as  the  other : 
mt'ring  Charles,  between  his  bcaftly 

brace, 
with  dilTcmbliag  (lill  in  rither  place, 
d  humour,  or  a  painted  face.  J 

1  libels  we  liavc  ofrcn  told  him, 
le  has  jilted  him,  the  oth.r  fold  him  : 
lat  affe^ls  to  laugh,  how  this  to  weep  ; 
10  can  rail  fo  long  as  he  can  deep  } 
er  prince  by  t\\T>  at  snce  mided, 
cx)h(h,  old,  ill-natur-'d,  and  ill-bred  ? 
r  and  Aylcfbury,  with  all  that  race 
'  blockheads,  (hall  haye  here  no  place ; 
ncii  fet  as  foils  on  porlet*s  fcore, 
ce  that  e:reat  falfe  jc\n  el  (hine  the  more ; 
I  that  wliile  was  thought  exceeding  wife, 
IT  taking  pains  and  telling  lies, 
re'snomeddhngwithrurhnaufcousmenl 
try  names  have  tir'd  my  lazy  pen  : 
ic  to  quit  their  company,  and  choofc 
ttcr  fubjeft  for  a  (liarpcr  Mufe. 

let's  behold  the  inerric-ft  man  alive 

his  cartlcfs  genius  vainly  llrive  j 
H  dear  cafe,  feme  deep  dcfign  to  lay, 
a  fet  time,  and  then  forget  the  day  : 
will  laugh  at  his  bcft  fncnds,  and  be 
^ood  company  as  Nokcs  and  Lee. 
.•n  he  aims  at  rcafon,  or  at  rule, 
s  himiclf  the  bell  to  ridicule. 

at  bus'nefs  ne'er  fo  earncft  fit, 
m  but  mirth,  and  hair  that  mirth  with  wit  ( 
adow  of  a  jeft  (hall  be  enjoy'd, 
.  he  left  all  mankind  to  Ih:  dcftroy'd.      1 
ranform**!,  fat  ifravclv  and  demure. 


Yet  this  falfe  comfoi  t  never  gives  him  o'er,  [(bar : 
That  whilft  he  creeps  his  vig'rous  thoughts  caa 
Alas  I  that  foaring,  to  thofe  few  that  know. 
Is  but  a  bufy  grov'ling  here  below. 
So  men  in  rapture  think  they  mount  the  (k^^  *) 
Whilft  on  the  ground th'intra/iccd  wrvt^  ncs  lie;  > 
So  mojlcm  fops  have  fancy 'd  ti-.ey  ou'd  fly.     J 
As  the  new  earl  with  parts  dclerving  pr-iic. 
And  wit  enough  to  laugh  at-his  own  ways  f 
Yet  lofcs  all  fort  days  and  fenfual  nights,' 
Kind  nature  checks,  and  kinder  fortune  (lights  ; 
Striving  againft  his  quiet  all  he  can,  ^ 
For  the  fine  notion  of  a  bufy  man. 
And  what  is  that  at  beft^  hut  one,  whofe  mind 
Is  made  to  tire  himfelf  and  all  roankipd  > 
For  Ireland  he  would  go ;  faith,  let  inm  reign  $ 
For  if  fqme  odd  fantaftic  lord  would  fain  . 
Caity  in  trunks,  and  all  my  drudg'ry  do, 
ril  not  only  pay  him,  but  admire  him  too. 
But  is  there  any  other  beaft  that  lives. 
Who  his  own  harm  fo  wittingly  contrives  ? 
Will  any  dog,  that  has  his  teeth  and  ftones^ 
Rcfin'dly  leave  his  bitches  and  his  bones 
To  turn  a  wheel  ?  and  bark  to  be  employ 'd^ 
While  Venus  is  by  rival  dogs  enjoy'd  ? 
Yet  this  fond  man,  to  get  a  ftarefman's  name. 
Forfeits  hisffriends,  his  freedom,  and  his  ^Eune. 
Though  fatire  nicely  writ  no  humour  ftings 
But  thofe  who  merit  praife  in  other  things } 
Yet  we  muft  needs  this  one  exception  make. 
And  break  our  rules  for  folly  Tropos  fake ; 
Who  was  too  much  defpis'd  to  be  accus'd. 
And  therefore  fcarce  deferves  to  be  abus'd  ; 
Rais'd  only  by  his  mercenary  tongue. 
For  railing  fmoothly,  and  for  rcas'ning  wrongs 
As  boys  on  holydays,  let  loofe  to  play. 
Lay  waggilh  craps  for  girls  that  pafs  that  way  ^. 
Then  (hout  to  fee  in  dirt  and  deep  diftrefs 
Some  filly  cit  in  her  flow'r'd  fooli(h  drefs  ; 
So  have  I  mighty  fatisfaction  found. 
To  fee  his.tiiuel  reafon  on  the  ground  ; 
To  fee^tbe  florid  fool  defpis'd,  and  know  it, 
By  fome  who  fcarce  havewords  enough  to  fliowit : . 
For  fcufe  fits  filent,  and  condemns  for  weaker 
The  (inner,  nay,  (bmetimes  the  wittieft  fpeaker: 
But  'tis  prodigious  fo  much  eloquence 
Sl^uld  be  acquired  by  fuch  little  lcn(c  t 


Foi*  words  and  wit  did  axicvctsxVH  ^>gc«&  v 
life  appeal 'd^  and  diuu^ht  himfelf  fccurci  I  And  TuUv  ww  no  ioo\^  x>M3WL\g\  &\\^ogc^\» 
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At  bar  abulivc,  on  the  bench  unable, 
Kn.ivc  on  the  woolfack,  fop  at  council  •table. 
Thcic  arc  the  grievances  of  fuch  fools  as  would 
Be  rather  wile  than  honeft,  great  than  good. 

Some  other  kind^  of  wits  mult  be  made  known, 
Whofe  hArmicfs  errors  hurt  themfclves  alone  i 
Excefs  of  luxury  they  think  can  plcafe , 
And  lazinefs  call  loving  of  their  cafe  ; 


Then  o'er  hit  cups  this  night*bird  chirping- fiot 
Till  he  takes  Hcwct  and  Jack  Hall  for  wits.    , 

Rochcfter  I  dei'pifc  for  want  of  wit. 
Though  thought  to  have  a  tail  and  ddren  fbot| 
For  Wnile  he  mifchief  tncans  to  all  maDkindy 
Himfelf  alone  the  ill  efi*e£t8  does  find  : 
And  fo  Hke  witches  judly  fuflfers  ihamcy 
Whofe  harmlefs  malice  is  fo  much  the  fai&t 


To  live  diifolv'd  m  pleasures  Ihll  they  feign,         kFalfe  are  his  words,  afTed^ed  is  his  wit ; 
Though  their  whole  life's  but  intermitting  pain:  I  So  often  he  does  aim,  fo  feldom  hit ; 

:s,  claps,  are  fccn,  '  To  ev'ry  face  he  cringes  while  he  fpeaks. 


So  much  of  Ibrfeits,  head«aches 
Wc  fcarce  perceive  the  little  time  between  ; 
WelUmcaning  men  who  make  this  grofs  miidake, 
And  pleafure  lofe  only  for  picafure's  fake  ;, 
Each  pleafure  has  its  price,  and  when  we  pay 
Too  much  of  pain,  wc  fquander  life  away. 

Thus  Dorfct,  purring  like  a  thoughtful  cat, 
Marry'd ;  but  wifcr  pufs  ne'er  thought  of  that ; 
And  firft  he  worry'd  her  with  railing  rhime, 
'  Like  Pembroke's  maOives  at  his  kindeft  time  i 
Then  for  one  night  fold  all  his  ilavifh  life, 
A  teeming  widow,  but  a  barren  wife  ; 
Swell'd  by  coauft  of  fuch  a  fulfome  toad. 
He  luggM  about  the  matrimonial  load  ; 
Till  fortune,  blindly  kind  as  well  as  he. 
Has  ill  reftor'd  him  to  his  liberty  ! 
V'hich  he  would  ufe  in  his  old  fneakine  way, 
Drinking  ?ll  night,  and  dozing  all  the  day ; 
Dull  as  Ned  Howard,  whom  his  brilker  timet 
Had  fam'd  fur  dulnefs  in  malicious  rhymes. 

Mulgrav(;  had  much  ado  to  'fcape  tne  fnare, 
Tho'  IcarnM  in  all  thole  arts  that  cheat  the  fair  | 
For  after  all  his  vulgai*  marriage-mocks. 
With  beauty  dazzl'd,  Nuraps  was  in  the  ftocks  } 
Deluded  parents  dryM  their  weeping  eyes, 
^■•To  fee  him  catch  his  tartar  for  his  prize  ; 

Th'impatient  town  waited  the  wi(h'd-for  change. 

And  cuckolds  fmil'd  in  hopes  of  fweet  revenge  i 

Till  Pctworth  plot  made  us  with  lorrow  fee. 

At  hit  eflate,  his  pcrfon  too  was  free  : 

Him  no  foft  thoughts,  no  gratitude  could  move ; 

To  gold  he  fled  from  beauty,  and  from  love ; 

Yet  failing  there,  he  keeps  ni«  freedom  Hill, 

Forc'd  to  live  happily  againll  his  will : 

fTis  not  his  fault,  if  too  much  wealth  and  pow'r 

Break  not  his  boaftcd  quiet  ev'ry  hour. 

And  little  Sid.  for  fimile  renown*d, 
Pleafure  has  always  fought,  but  never  found  : 
Though  all  his  thoughts  on  wine  and  women  fall, 
Hib  arc  fo  bad,  fure  he  ne*er  thinks  at  all. 
The  flefh  he  lives  upon  is  rank  and  ftrong  ; 
His  meat  and  miftrclTes  are  kept  too  long. 
But  fure  we  all  millake  this  pious  man. 
Who  mortifies  his  perfon  all  he  can  ^ 
What  we  uncharitably  take  for  (in. 
Are  only  rules  of  this  odd  capuchin; 
Jor  never  hermit,  under  grave  pretence. 
Has  liv'd  more  contrary  to  common  fenfe  \ 
And  'tis  a  miracle  we  may  fuppofc. 
No  nailinefs  oft'ends  his  ikilful  nofe  ; 
Which  from  all  (link  can,  with  peculiar  art, 
Extra-^  perftimc  and  cfTence  from  a  f — t : 
£xj>e6ling  fupi^r  is  his  great  delight ;  • 

JIfi  toils  aJJ  day  but  to  be  cjrunk  at  night  2 


But  when  the  back  is  tum'd,  the  head  he  bniM 
Mean  in  each  a£^ion,  lewd  in  ey'ry  limb. 
Manners  themfclves  are  mifchievout  in  him : 
A  proof  that  chance  alone  makes  ev*ry  cvntmi 
A  very  Killigrew,  without  good-nature. 
For  what  a  Beifus  has  he  always  HtM, 
And  his  own  kickings  notablv  contriv'd  ? 
For,  there's  the  folly  that's  ftill  mist  with  fbr» 
Cowards  more  blows  than  any  hero  bear ; 
Of  fighting  fparks  fome  may  their  pleafuret  iiy| 
But  'tis  a  bolder  thing  to  run  away  : 
The  world  may  well  forgive  him  all  hit  iH^ 
For  ev'ry  fault  does  prove  his  penance  ftill ;, 
Falfcly  he  fails  into  fome  dang'rout  noofe. 
And  then  as  meanly  labours  to  get  loole  i 
A  life  fo  infamous  is  better  quitting. 
Spent  in  bafe  injury  and  low  fubmittiog^« 
I'd  like  to  have  left  out  his  poetry  j 
Forgot  by  all  almoll  as  well  as  me. 
Sometimes  he  has  fome  humour,  never  wit| 
And  if  it  rarely,  very  rarely,  hit, 
'Tis  under  fo  much  nafty  nibbifli  laid. 
To  find  it  out's  the  cinderwoman's  trade i 
Who  for  the  wretched  remnants  of  a  fire^ 
Muft  toil  all  day  in  aihet  and  in  mire. 
So  levN'dly  dull  his  idol  works  appear^ 
The  wretched  texts  deferve  no  comment!  tali 
Where  one  poor  thought  fomctimes,  left  all  aloneg 
For  a  whole  page  of  dulnefs  muft  atone. 

How  vain  a  thing  is  man,  and  how  unwift  s 
Ev'n  he,  who  would  himfelf  the  moft  de^piie  I 
I,  who  fo  wife  and  humble  fcem  to  be. 
Now  my  own  vanity  and  pride  can't  (ce* 
While  the  world's  nonfenfe  it  fo  (harply  ftie«B| 
We  pull  down  othert  but  to  raife  our  own  : 
That  we  may  angels  feem,  we  paint  them  c1tcI| 
And  are  but  fatiies  to  fet  up  ourfelves. 
I  (who  have  all  this  while  been  finding  fault, 
£v*n  with  my  mafter,  who  firft  fatire  tmu'eht  | 
And  did  by  that  dcfcribe  the  talk  fo  han^. 
It  feeins  ftupcndous,  and  above  reward) 
Now  labour  with  unequal  force  to  climb 
That  lofty  hill,  unrcach'd  by  ficMiner  timei 
'Tis  juft  that  I  ihould  to  the  bottom  fill. 
Learn  to  write  well,  or  not  to  write  at  all. 


\ 


§31.     Cymon  and  Iphigenitu    DKYDtK. 
Toeta  L^uitur. 

OLD  as  I  am,  for  ladies  love  unfit. 
The  pow'r  of  beauty  I  remember^ yet; 
Which  once  inflam'd  my  foul,  and  ftiil  mfptrei 
my  wit. 


kU.       didactic,  descriptive,  &c. 


afS 


«  be  fbl|v»  the  fevcrc  divine 
elt  that  6>lly»  thoui;h  he  ccnfurcs  mine  ; 
tcs  tiie  plcafurcs  ot  a  cliaflc  embrace, 
what  I  wricei  and  propagates  in  grace 
riotoi|s  excei's,  a  pricftly  race. 
>(e  him  free,  and  that  I  forge  th'oflfence, 
lew'd  the  way,  perverting  firll  my  fcnfe  j 
dice  witty,  and  with  venom  fraught, 
akes  me  fpcak  the  things  I  never  thought. 
>uce  tht.  gains  of  his  ungovvrn'd  zeal  ; 
its  his  cloth  the  praife  of  r^ijling  well. 
world  will  think  that  what  we  loofciy  write, 
gh  nowarni^'d,  he  read  with  fome delight; 
ne  he  feems  to  chew  the  cud  again, 

1  hisbroed comment  makes  the  text  too pUipi 

reaches  more  in  one  explaining  pa^e 

all  the  double-meanings  of  the  Itage. 

tiat  needs  he  paraphraie  on  what  we  mean? 

rere  at  word  but  wanton  j  he's  oblcene. 

my  fellows  nor  myft-lf  excufe  ; 

JVC's  tht  fubjcdl  of  the  comic  Mufc ; 

an  we  wrirc  without  it,  nor  would  you 

5  of  onlv  dry  inftru£Vion  view  : 
.      '       •       . 

jvt  IS  always  ot  a  vit^ious  kind, 
ft  too  virtuousTafts  inllamcs  the  mind, 
Lesthe  liccpy  virourof  the  foul, 
:>rufhing  o'er,  adds  motion  to  the  pool. 

ftudious  how  to  pleafc,  improves  our  parts 
polifli'd  manners,  and  adorns  v.ith  arts, 
nrft  invented  vci  !t\  and  horm'd  the  rhyme, 
notion  mcaiurM,  luirmoni/'d  the  chime  ; 
j'ral  a6h  cnlarir'd  ihc  nanow-foul'd, 
t'd  the  fierce,  and  made  the  coward  bold  ; 
vorld,  when  waltc,  he  peopled  w  ith  incrcafe, 
varring  nations  reconciled  in  peace, 
nd,  the  firfl,  and  all  the  fair  may  find 
s  one  legend,  to  their  fame  dcfij^^^d, 
i  beauty  fires  the  blood,  how  love  exalts 

the  mind  ! 


j  And  Cymon  calPd,  which  fignifies  a  brute  j 
So  well  his  name  did  with  his  nature  iuit. 


K  his  way  ;  I 
nd  u»'d  noc  | 


hat  fweet  iflc  whore  Venus  keeps  her  courts 
v*ry  grace,  and  all  the  loves,  refort; 
e  either  Cex  is  form'd  of  fofter  earth, 
akes  the  bent  of  pleafure  from  their  birth; 
:  liv'd  a  Cyprian  lord,  above  the  reft 

wealthy,  with  a  num'rous  iifuc  bleft. 

as  no  gift  cf  fuitune  is  iincem, 
»nly  wanting  in  a  worthy  heir ; 
deft  born,  a  ^ix)dly  youth  to  view, 
'd  the  reft  in  (hape  and  outward  ihcw  : 
all,  his  limbs,  with  due  proportion  join'd, 

a  heavy,  dull,  dcgcn'rate  mind, 
ul  bely'd  the  features  of  his  face  ; 
r  was  there,  but  beauty  in  difgracc. 
vniih  mien,  a  voice  w  ith  ruftic  Ibund, 
upid  eyes  that  ever  lovM  the  ground, 
•k'd  like  nature's  error ;  as  the  mind      ^ 
idy  were  not  of  a  piece  dclign'd,  [  join'd.  > 
ade  for  two,  and  by  miftake  in  one  were  J 
'  ruling  rod,  the  father's  foimin^  care, 
excrcis'd  in  vain  on  wit's  dei'pair; 
tore  inform *d,  the  lefs  he  undcrftood; 
ceper  funk  by  f^ound'rin^  in  the  mud. 
:om*d  of  all,  and  giown  the  public  (hame, 
rople  from  GaJciiut  ctuo^'d  kit  naine» 


His  father,  when  he  found  his  labour  loft. 
And  care  employ 'd  that  anlwer'd  not  the  coft, 
Chofe  an  ungrateful  obje£l  to  remove, 
And  loarh'd  to  fee  wliat  nature  made  him  lovej 
So  to  liis  countrv  faim  the  fool  confin'd  ; 
Rude  work  well  luittd  with  a  ruftic  mmd. 
Thus  to  the  wilds  the  fturdy  Csmon  went, 
A  'fquire  among  the  Iw  aiMs,"?nd  pleas'd  with  ba* 
His  com  and  (attle  were  hisonly  care  ;  [niihment* 
And  his  fupnme  delight  a  cou  .:ry  fair. 
It  happened  on  a  fummer's  holi  ay, 
ThattothegrecD-wood ftadehc  '^  K 
For  Cymon  Ihunn'd  the  (.bu.ch.  .  nd 

much  to  pray. 
His  quanir-ftaff,  whi:h  he  could  ne'er  fbrfakci^ 
Hung  half  before,  and  half  behind  his  back. 
iJIc  trudg*d  along,  unknowing  what  ht  foti^t, 
l^nd  whiftl'd  as  he  went,  for  want  of  tliouj^iiL 
"^    By  chance  condu6>ed,  or  by  thirft  cm  ftrain'd. 
The  deep  rcceftcs  of  the  grov«  he  ga  n  d  ; 
Where,  in  a  plain,  defended  bv  the  wood,       S 
Crept  through  the  matted  grals  a  cryftal  flood,  i 
By  which  an  al^bafter  fountain  ftpod  :  J 

And  on  the  margin  of  the  fount  was  laid 
(Attended  by  her  ftavcs)  a  ftceping  m.dd  ; 
Like  Dian  and  her  nymphs,  w  hen  tir'd  with  fportu, 
To  reft  by  cool  Eui'ut^s  they  refoit : 
The  dame  herTclf  the  goddc£{  well  expreft. 
Not  more  diftinguifti'd  by  her  purple  veft. 
Than  by  the  charming  features  of  her  face. 
And  ev'n  in  ft  umber  a  fuperior  grace  : 
Her  comclv  limbs  compos  d  with  decent  cart, ") 
Her  body  maded  with  a  flight  cvmar  $  i 

Her  bofom  to  the  view  was  only  barCrj  J. 

Where  two  bejhnning  paps  wtie  fcarrely  fpy'^^ 
For  yet  their  places  were  but  fignify'd. 
The  fanning  wind  upon  her  holbm  blows. 
To  meet  the  fanning  wqnd  the  bofom  rofe 
The  fuming  wind,  and  purling  ftreams, 
tinue  her  repofe. 
The  fool  of  nature  ftood  with  ftupid  eyes 
And  gaping  moutli,  that  teftify'd  furppzc, 
Fix'd  on  her  £ice;  nor  could  remove  his  fight, 
New  as  he  was  to  love,  and  novice  to  delight. 
Long  mute  he  ftood>  and  leanine  on  his  ftafF, 
His  wonder  witnefs'd  with  an  idiot  laugh  ; 
Then  would  have  fpokc,  but  by  his  glinun'ring 

fenfe, 
Firft  found  his  want  of  words,  and  fear'd  offence; 
Doubted  for  what  he  was  he  fliouid  be  known. 
By  his  clown  accent,  and  his  country  tone. 
Through  the  rude  chaos  thus  the  running  light 
Shot  the  firft  ray  that  pierc'cfthe  native  night : 
Then  day  and  darknels  in  the  roafs  were  mix'd. 
Till  gather'd  in  a  globe  the  beams  were  fix'd  : 
Laft  fhone  the  fun,  who,  radiant  in  hisYphere, 
Illumin'd  hcav'n  and  earth,  and  roll'd  around  the 
So  realbn  in  this  brutal  foul  began,  [yc^« 

^  f^Love  ma<le  him  firft  fufpe£k  he  was  a  man  ;' 
Love  made  him  doufn  his  broad  barbarian  found ; 
]}y  love,  his  want  of  words  and  wit  he  found  { 
That  fenfe  of  watvt  ^tt^^t'd^Jsyt^vox^'^'v^ 
L  To  \uvowVeA^<t,avkd^\WL«k'4<tat^wNSfc^%^ 
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Wbat  uot  hift-Jathcr*8  care,  nor  tutor's  art. 
Could  plant  ^^ith  pains  in  his  unpolilh'd  heart. 
The  heft  inftrudaor,  love,  at  once  inlpir^, 
A*  barren  grounds  to  fruiifulnefs  arc  fir*d  : 
Love  taught  him  (bamc  ;   and  Ihamc,  with  love 
Soon  tauj>ht  the  iVtet  civilities  of  life  ;    [at  ftrife, 
His  grofs  m.iteii^l  ioul  at  once  could  Had 
Somewhat  in  her  excelling  all  htr  kind  : 
Bxciting  a  dcfire  till  then  unknown, 
Somewhat  unfound,  or  found  in  her  alone. 
This  made  ihe  firit  imprclhon  on  his  mmd. 
Above,  but  juft  above,  the  brutal  kind. 
For  bealh  cin  like,  but  not  diRinguiih  too, 
I*4or  their  own  liking  by  reflection  know  j 
Kor  why  they  like,  pr  this  or  t'other  face. 
Or  judge  of  this  or  tliat  peculiar  grace  ; 
But  love  in  grofs,  and  (lupidly  admire, 
t  As  Bies,  allur'd  by  light,  apt^roach  the  Bre. 
Thus  our  man-beafi,  advan  ing  by  degrees, 
Firfl  likes  the  whole,  then  fep'rates  what  he  fees ; 
On  fev'ral  parts  a  fcv'ral  praife  beftows, 
The  ruby  lips,  the  well-proportion 'd  nofc, 
The  fnowy  (kin,  and  raven -glolTy  hair,  "^ 

The  dimpled  check,  and  forehead  rilmg  fair,    > 
And,  cv'n  in  lleep  itfclf,  a  fmiling  air.  J 

From  thence  his  eyes  dcfcending  vicw'd  the  reft. 
Her  plump  round  arms,  white  hands,  and  heav- 
ing bread, 
Long  on  the  lad  he  dwelt,  though  ev'ry  part 
A  pointed  arrow  fped  to  pierce  his  heart. 

Thus  in  a  trice  a  judge  of  beauty  grown 
(A  judge  crc6kd  from  a  country  clown) 
He  long'd  to  fee  her  eyes,  in  llumber  hid, 
And  wi(h'd  his  own  couM  pierce  within  the  lid: 
He  would  have  wak'd  her,  but  rcflrain'd  his 

thought, 
And  love  new-born  the  fi  rft  good  manners  taught: 
And  awful  fear  his  ardent  wifli  wiihftood, 
Nor  durft  difturb  the  goddefs  of  the  wood. 
For  fuch  fhe  fccm'd  by  her  celcftial  fece, 
excelling  all  the  red  of  human  race. 
And  things  divine,  by  common  fcnfe  he  knew, 
Muft  be  devoutly  fecn,  at  diflant  view  : 
So  checking  his  defiie,  with  trembling  heart. 
Gazing  he  ftood,  nf»r  would  nor  could  dej^art ; 
Fix'd  as  a  piliTim  wilder'd  in  his  wav, 
Whodarci  notj\ir  by  night,  for  fiar  to  ftray, 
But  ftands  with  awful  c)es  to  watcii  the  dawn 
of  day. 
-At  length  a\vakini(,  Iphigcnc  the  fair 
(So  was'the  beauty  cail'd  who  caus'd  his  care) 
VnclosM  her  eyes,  and  double  day  rcvcal'd. 
While  thofe  of  all  her  llaves  in  deep  were  fcal'd. 
The  dav'rinit  cuddcn,  prop,)*d  upon  his  daflf, 
otood  rtadv  griping,  with  a  grinning  laugh, 
To  welcome  l.tr  awake  ;  nor  dvird  begin 
To  fpcak«  but  wifely  kept  the  fool  within. 
Then  iht ;  What  makci  vou,  C\  mon,  here  alone  ? 
(  For  C  ymon's  nnmc  wa^  round  the  country  known, 
Ikc;iufe  defcendcd  of  a  noble  race* 
And  for  a  Ioul  ill  foitcd  with  his  face.) 

But  dill  the  fot  doofl  filcnt  with  furprizc, 
With  fu'd  legard  on  her  ne^v-opcn*d  eyes, 
H  And  in  bin  bicai}  received  rh'invenom'd  dartj 
^'  A  tickling  paiA  dutpkd^'d  amid  Uic  ibaaru 


s  -. 


} 


But,  confcious  of  her  form,  with  quick  diftnifl 
She  law  his  fparkling  eyes,  and  fear'd  lua  blMl; 

luft: 
This  to  prevent,  (he  wak'd  her  deepy  crew. 
And,  riiing  hady,  took  a  diort  adien.  -   ?■ 

Then  Cyroon  fird  his  rudic  voice  eflay'dt 
With  profierM  fervicc  to  the  parting  xnaid. 
To  fee  her  fafc.     His  hand  (he  long  deny'df  ■^- ?* 
But  took  at  length,  afliam'd  of  fuch  a  guidon 
So  Cymon  led  her  home,  and  leaving  there. 
No  more  would  to  his  country  clowns  repur^ 
But  fought  his  father's  houfe,  with  better  miaai 
Rcfurtng  in  the  farm  to  be  condn'd. 

The  tather  wonderM  at  the  fon*s  return*       ^ 
And  knew  not  whether  to  rejoice  or  rooum  | 
But  doubtfully  rcceivM,  expefting  dill 
To  learn  the  fecrct  caufes  of  his  altered  will. 
Nor  was  he  long  delay 'd  :  the  fird  rcqueft 
He  made,  was  like  his  brothers  to  be  drcft. 
And,  as  his  birth  required,  above  the  reft. 

With  cafe  his  fuit  was  granted  by  his  fil^ 
Didinguidiing  his  heir  by  nch  attire : 
His  body  thus  adorn 'd,  he  next  dcdgn'd 
With  lib'ral  arts  to  cultivate  his  mind  : 
He  fought  a  tutor  of  his  own  accord. 
And  dudy'd  leflfons  he  before  abhorr*d. 

Thus  the  man-child  advanc'd,  and  leani'4 
fo  fad, 
That  in  fliort  time  his  equal s  he  furpafs'd; 
His  brutal  manners  from  his  bread  exil'd. 
His  mien  he  fafliion'd,  and  his  tongue  he  fil'd; 
In  cv'ry  cxercife  of  all  aflmir*d. 
He  feem*d,  nor  on'y  fcem'd,  but  was  infpir'd: 
InfpirM  by  love,  whole  bus'nefs  is  to  pleafe; 
He  rode,  he  fcnc'd,  he  mov'd  with  graceful  cafci 
Moie  fam'd  for  fcnfe,  for  courtly  carriage  mor^ 
Than  for  his  brutal  folly  known  before. 

What  then  of  altcr'd  Cymon  fliall  we  fay. 
But  that  the  fire  which  choak'd  in  afhes  lay, 
A  load  too  heavy  for  his  foul  to  move,       [love. 
Was  upward  blown  below,  and  brudi'daway  by 
Love  made  an  aftive  progrefs  thro*  bis  mind. 
The  duflty  parts  he  cleared,  the  grofs  refinM, 
The  drowfy  wak'd  ;  and  as  he  went  iroprefs'd 
The  Maker's  image  on  the  human  breaft.  • 
Thus  was  the  man  amended  by  dedre. 
And,  tho'  he  lov'd  perhaps  with  too  much  firCj^ 
His  father  all  his  faults  with  reafon  fcann'd. 
And  lik'd  an  error  of  the  better  hand ; 
Excus'd  th'cxcel's  of  paflion  in  his  mind, 
By  dames  too  fierce,  perhaps  too  much  refin'd  J 
So  Cvmon,  fmce  his  fire  indulged  his  will, 
jmpetuons  lov'd,  and  would  be  Cyroou  dill; 
Galefub  he  dif«wn'd,  and  chofe  to  bear        [fair. 
The  name  of  fool  confirmed,  and  bifliop'd  by  the 

To  Cipfcus  by  his  friends  his  fuit  he  mov'd^ 
Cipfeus,  the  father  of  the  fair  he  lov'd: 
But  he  was  prc-engag'd  by  former  tics, 
VV^hile  Cymon  was  endcav'ring  to  be  wi(e  i 
And  Iphlgcne,  oblig'd  by  former  vows. 
Had  given  her  faith  to  wed  a  foreign  fpoufe. 
Her  fire  and  Ihe  to  Rhodian  Pafimond, 
Tho*  both  repenting,  were  by  proinifc  bound|^ 
Nor  could  rctiadj  and  thus,  as  fate  decreedji 
TW  \)ttt.«  Wi'^*\a  IwiVjt  \3Q»  \aa«.  xa  Cig^* 
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e  doom  was  |>aft,  the  (hip,  already  fenty 
.11  his  tardy  diligence  prevent, 
d  to  herfelF  the  fair  unhappy  maid, 
e  ftonny  Cymon  thus  in  fecret  faid, 
time  is  come  for  Iphigene  to  6nd 
miracle  (he  wrought  upon  my  mind ; 
harms  have  made  me  man,  her  ravifli'd  love 
nk  Ihall  place  me  with  the  blcfsM  above, 
nine  by  love,  by  force  (he  (hall  be  mine ; 
eath,  if  force  ihould  fail,  (hall  fini(h  my 

de(ign. 
v'd  he  faid ;  and  rigg'd  with  fpeedy  care 
Qfel  (Irong,  and  well  equipp'd  for  war. 
fecret  (hip  with  chofen  friends  he  ftor*d  j 
bent  to  die  or  conquer,  went  aboard. 
u(h'd  he  lay,  behind  the  Cyprian  (hore, 
ing  the  fail  that  all  his  wi(he8  bore ; 
ong  cxpe£^ed  \  for  the  following  tide 
3Ut  the  hoftile  (hip  and  beauteous  bride. 
\  Rhodes  the  rival  bark  dire6Vly  (Iper'd, 
(1  Cymon  fudden  at  her  back  appcar'd, 
ilopp*d  her  Bight ;  then,  (landing on  the  prow, 
ughty  terms  he  thus  defy'd  the  foe; 
'ike  your  fails  at  fummons,  or  prepare 
rove  the  la(l  extremities  of  war. 
wam'd,  the  Rhodians  for  the  (ight  pro- 
idy  were  the  vclTels  fide  by  fide ;    [vide 
:  obdinate  to  fave,  and  thofe  to  icize  the 

bride, 
^ymon  Toon  his  crooked  grapples  caft, 
;h  with  tenacious  hold  his  foes  embrac 
arm'd  with  fword  and  (hicld,  amid 

prefs  he  pafs'd. 
;  was  the  Bght,  but,  haft'ning  to  his  prey, 
Tce  the  furious  lover  freed  his  way  : 
blf  alone  difpers'd  the  Rhodian  crew, 
iveak  difdain'd,  the  valiant  overthrew; 
>  conqueft  for  his  following  friends  rematn'd, 
ap'd  the  field,  and  they  but  only  glean'd! 
(  vi6lory  confefs'd,  the  foes  retreat, 
cad  the  weapons  at  the  w\(koT'%  feet, 
n  thus  he  cbeeer'd :  O  Rhodian  youth,  I 

fought 
>ve  alone,  nor  other  booty  (ought : , 
lives  are  fafe  j  your  sdRtA  I  re(ign  ; 
i  be  your  own,  rcftoring  what  is  mine, 
tiigcne  I  claim  my  rightful  due, 
d  by  my  rival,  and  detain 'd  by  you, 
Padmond  a  lawlefs  bargain  drove ; 
)arcnt  could  not  fell  the  daughter's  love ; 
he  could,  my  love  difdains  the  laws, 
like  a  king,  bv  conquctl  gains  his  cau(c. 
e  arms  take  place,  all  other  pleas  are  vain, 
aught  mtforcc,and  force  (hall  love  maintain^ 
what  by  (Irength  you  could  not  keep,  releafe. 
It  an  cafy  ranfom  buy  your  peace.  "" 
iron  the  conqucr'd  fide  foon  (ign'd  th 'accord, 
[phigcnc  to  Cymon  was  rcftor*d  : 
:  to  his  arms  the  blulhing  bride  he  took, 
^ming  fadnel's  (he  compos'd  her  look; 
by  force  fabjecVtd  to  his  will, 
pleas'd,  di(rembling,  and  a  woman  ftill. 
for  (he  wept)  he  wip'd  her  falling  tears^ 
>ray'd  her  to  diliniil  her  empty  fears  ^ 


aft,  ^ 
iracM,  ( 
lid  the  I 
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For  yours  I  am,  he  faid,  and  Han^  deTervM^ 
Your  lo\c  much  better,  whom  fo  long  I  ^rv'4^ 
Than  he  to  whom  vour  ^rmal  father  ty'd 
Your  vows,  and  fold  a  (lave,  not  fent  a  bride. 
Thus  while  he  fpoke,  he  feiz'd  the  wiHing  prey. 
As  Paris  bore  the  Spartan  fpoufe  aw^. 
Faintly  (he  fcream'd,  and  ev'n  her  e/es  coafcfs'4 
She  rather  would  be  thought,  than  was  diftrefs'd. 
Who  now  exults  but  Cymon  in  his  mind  ?       "j 
Vain  hopes  and  empty  joys  of  t)uman  kind,      V 
Proud  of  the  prcfcnt,  to  tne  future  blind !         J 
Secure  of  fete,  while  Cymon  plows  the  fea. 
And  (bers  to  Candy  with  his  conqucr'd  prey. 
Scarce  the  third  glals  of  meafur'd  hours  >vas  nu^ 
When,  like  a  fiery  meteor  funk  the  fun  i 
The  promife  of  a  ftorm  ;  the  (hifting  gales 
Forfake  by  fits,  and  fill  the  flagging  fails; 
Hoarfe  murmurs  of  the  main  from  far  were  heaz^ 
And  night  came  on,  not  by  degrees  prepared. 
But  all  at  once;  at  once  the  winds  arife. 
The  thunders  roll,  the  forky  lightning  flies. 
In  vain  the  mafter  iflTues  out  commands. 
In  vain  the  trembling  failors  ply  their  handsj 
The  tempcft  unforeicen  prevents  their  care, 
And  from  the  firft  they  labour  in  defpair. 
The  giddy  (hip,  betwixt  the  winds  and  tides, 
Forc'd  back  and  forwards,  in  a  circle  rides, 
Stunn'd  with  the  di£Piient  blows;  then  ihooM 

amain. 
Till,  counterbuflPd,  (he  ftops,  and  fleeps  again. 
Not  more  aghaft  the  proud  archangel  fell, 
Plung'd  from  the  height  of  hcav'n  to  dcepcft  hdl. 
Than  rtood  the  lover  of  his  love  poflefs'd. 
Now  curs'd  the  more,thc  more  he  had  been  blefs*^ 
More  anxious  for  her  danger  than  his  own^ 
Death  he  defies ;  but  would  be  loft  alone. 
Sad  Iphigene  to  womani(h  complaints 
Adds  pious  pray'rs,  and  wearies  all  the  faints^ 
Ev'n  iJF  (he  could,  her  love  (he  would  repent  j 
But,  fince  (he  cannot,  dreads  the  puniihmerit: 
Her  forfeit  faith,  and  Pafimond  betray 'd. 
Are  ever  prefent,  and  her  crime  upbraid. 
She  blames  herfclf,  nor  blames  her  lover  lefs. 
Augments  her  auger  as  her  fears  incrcafe : 
From  her  own  back  the  burthen  would  remove^ 
And  lays  the  load  on  his  ungovem'd  love, 
Which  interpofing  durft,  in  Hexv'n's  defpitc. 
Invade,  and  violate  another's  right.  - 
The  pow'rs  inccns'd,  a  while  dcferr'd  hi§  pam. 
And  made  him  mafter  of  his  vows  in  vain  ;  * 
Butfoon  they  puni(h'd  hiy  prefumptuous  pride,  "I 
That  for  his  daring  enterprife  (he  dy'd,  v 

Who  rather  not  rclifted  than  comply M.  J 

'     Then,  impotent  of  mind,  with  alter*d  fenfe, 
Bhc  hugg'd  th'offender,  and  forgave  th'oflencc  » 
ISex  to  the  laft.     Meantime,  with  fails  declin'd. 
The  wand 'ring  vtflel  drove  before  the  wind; 
Tofs'd  and  letcli'd,  aloft,  and  then  below. 
Nor  port  they  feek,  nor  certain  courfe  they 
know, 

But  ev'ry  moment  wait  the  coming  blow. 
Thus   blindlv   driv'u,  by   breaking  day   ther 

view'd 
The  land  before  them,  and  their  fears  renew'd ; 

The 
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The  land  vi*as  welcome,  but  the  temped  bore 
Tile  tliicait-n'd  tliip  againlt  a  rocky  ihorc. 

A  winiliug  bay  \va5  neari  to  this  ttity  bent^ 
And  juft  efcap'd ;  their  force  already  ipcnt. 
Secure  from  llorms,  and  panting  fioin  the  (ea, 
The  land  unknown  at  Icil'urc  they  furvcy ; 
And  (aw  (but  f(X)n  their  fickly  fight  withdrew) 
The  riling  tbw'rs  of  Rhodes  at  diSant  view; 
And  curs*d  the  hollile  fliore  of  Paiimond, 
Sav'd   from   the   leas,  and  (hip wreck  *d  on  the 
ground. 

The  frighted  (ailors  try*d  their  ftrength  in  vain 
To  turn  the  (lcrn«  and  tempt  the  ftormy  main ; 
But  the  fliff  wind  withllood  the  lab'ring  oar. 
And  forc'd  them  forward  on  the  fatal  (hore ! 
The  crooked  keel  now  bites  the  Rhodian  ftrand. 
And  the  (hip  moor'd  condrains  the  crew  to  land ; 
Yet  ftill  they  might  be  fafe,  bccaufe  unknown; 
But,  as  ill  fortune  feldom  comes  alone, 
The  vcflTcl  they  difmifs'd  was  driv'n  before, 
> Already  Iheltcr'd  on  their  native  (bore ; 
Known  each,  they  know ;  but  each  with  change 

of  cheer; 
The  vanqui(h*d  fide  exults,  the  vitftors  fear; 
Not  them  but  theirs ;  made  pris'nci^  ere  they  fight, 
Defpniring  tonqiicfl,  an  J  dcpi  iv'd  of  flight, 
,      The  country  rings  around  witli  luud  alarms, 
>'  And  raw  in  fu-ids  the  rude  militia  fwarms ; 
j  Mouths  without  hinds,   maintained  at  vaft  ex- 
(   In  peacea  chai  i;e,  in  war  a  weak  defence :  [pence, 
Stout  once  a  month   they  march,  a  blulVring 
And  ever,  but  in  times  of  need,  at  hand ;  [band  j 
This  was  the  mom  wlien,  ifluinij  on  the  guard. 
Drawn  up  in  rank  and  file,  they  fiood  prepared 
Of  fceming  arms  to  make  a  (hort  e(r;iy,       [day. 
Then  haften  to  be  drunk,  the   bus'nefs  of  tne 

The  cowards  would  have  fled,  but  that  they 
knew 
Thcmfelvcs  fo  many,  and  their  foes  fo  few: 
But,  crowding  on,  the  laft  the  firft  impel, 
Till  overl)Orne  with  weight  the  Cyprians  fell. 
Cymon  cnflav'd,  who  firft  the  war  begun. 
And  iphicrenc  once  more  is  loft  and  won. 

Deep  in  a  dungeon  was  the  captive  caft, 
Dtiiriv'd  of  day,  and  held  in  fetters  faft ; 
His  life  was  only  fpr'd  at  their  rcquefl. 
Whom  taken  he  fo  nchlv  had  rcleas'd; 
But  I|->lii  <cnia  was  the  ladies  care  ;  •> 

Each  in  their  turn  atldielVd  to  rtent  the  fair;     > 
\VhilePalimon(landhi>  the  nuptial  ftafiprcpare.  J 

Her  lecret  foul  to  Cymon  was  incliu'd,  ^ 

But  iV.v  muft  hirtcr  whin  her  fores  alli^n'd ;       > 
So  paliive  is  ihc  church  of  womankind.  J 

W'hut  woiil*  to  Cymon  could  hi»  fortune  deal, 
Roli'd  to  the  lowcft  luoke  of  all  her  wheel  ? 
It  rcltcd  to  difmifs  the  downward  weight. 
Or  raifc  him  upward  to  his  former  height; 
The  latter  pleasM;  and  love(c<MKernM  the  moft) 
PreparM  th^amends  for  what  bv  love  he  loft. 

The  fire  of  Pafiniond  had  left  a  Ton, 
Tho*  younjicr,  vet  fr>r  courai^c  early  known, 
Ormiida  cail*d;  to  whom,  bv  promife  ty'd, 
A  Rhodian  beauty  w^  ihc  de^'d  bride  ; 


Ca(j[andra  was  her  name  ;  abort  the  nrit 
Renown *d  for  binh,  with  fortune  amplv  bidL 
Lyfimachus,  who  rul'd  the  Rhodian  liaic. 
Was  ilien  by  choice  their  aonual  nugiftive; 
He  lov'd  CsdTandra  too  with  equal  Jire, 
But  fortune  had  not  favourM  his  dtfire; 
Crofs'd  by  her  friends,  by  her  not  difappror'd, 
Nor  yet  preferred,  or  like  Ormil'da  JovM. 
So  ftood  th'aftair;  fome  little  hope  rcmaia'd, 
That,  (hould  his  rival  chance  to  iole,  he  giici 

Mean   time   young  Pafimood   his   roarnB 
pre(s*d, 
Ordain'd  the  nuptial  day,  prepared  the  feaft; 
And  frugally  reiolv'd  (the  chai^  to  ihun,     1 
Which  would  be  double  Ihould  he  wed  alone}  1 
To  join  his  brother's  bridal  with  his  own.      ] 

Lyfimachus,  opprefs'd  with  mortal  grief. 
Received  the  news,  and  fVudy'd  quick  relief; 
The  fatal  day  approached;  if  force  were  m*df 
The  magiftrate  his  public  trull  abus'd; 
To  juftjce  liable,  as  law  rcquir'd  ; 
For,  when  his  office  Gca&*d  his  pow'r  expir'd. 
V\  hile  pow'r  remained,  the  means  were  m  la 
hand. 

By  force  to  lijzc,  and  then  forfake  the  land. 
Bttwixt  extremes  he  knew  not  how  to  more; 
A  ilave  to  fame,  but  more  a  Hare  to  love: 
Rtftraining  others,  yet  himfclf  not  free. 
Made  impotent  by  pow'r,  dcbas'd  bv  diniitf. 
Both  fides  he  weighed;  but  after  much  dtl«L 
1  he  man  prevail 'd  above  the  magiftrate. 

Love  never  fails  to  matter  what  be  finds,  1 
But  works  a  djlTrent  way  in  different  minds,  l 
;i  he  fool  enlightens,  and  the  wili:  he  bUuk  J 
This  youth  propoling  to  polTefs  and  'Icape, 


] 


The  great,  »  Items  are  privileg'd  alone 
To  punilh  all  injufticc  but  theifoxvn. 
But  here  1  flop,  not  daring  to  proceed 
Yet  blulh  to  aattcr  an  un^ght^o^^d; 
For  cnines  a,e  bu,  permitted,  not  deaed. 

Refplv'd  on  foirt.  his  wit  the  prSe.,, 
To  find  the  mean.  ,h«  „,;  ht  fcWrf,.«Si, 
Nurlonghelabourd;  for  hi.  luckVtlu«Z 
In  capuve  Cymon  f  .„„d  the  WhS; 
Ih'example  plea.'d  :  the  caufc  wd  oSTit 
An  injur  d  lover  and  a  ravift'd  dame       ffiwi 
How  much  he  d„rft  he  knexv  by  wC  he  <ffi 
1  he  IcU  he  had  to  lofe.  the  leVs  he  \^t^^\ 
To  manage^loathfome  life  «.he„  lox^Ct  d«j 

This  ponder'd  well,  and  fi»M  -*«  k-   •  ^. 
In  dc,.th  of  night  he  for^c  pnV^er  Lt"^ 
in  fccrc,  rent,  the  public  vieXTo Zi     ' 
Then.  w,th  a  fober  fi«ile,  he  thus  w'un- 
The  pow'rs  above,  xvho  bounteouflyWW 
Their  gift,  and  graces  on  n.ank"nrf  ^07 
Yet  prove  our  n.erit  fi,fl.  „„,  blMuZ' 
To  luch  as  are  not  xvonhv  to  receive-* 
For  vaknir  and  for  virtuethey  p.^^^ 
Their  due  reward,  but  BA  tfiej^betn'* 
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Thefe  fruitful  feeds  within  your  mind  they  fow'd; 
Twas  yours  t'improve  the  talent  they  bcftow'd : 
They  gave  you  to  be  boin  r>f  noble  kind, 
They  gave  you  love  to  lighten  up  your  mind. 
And  purge  the  groiTer  parts  ;  they  ^ave  you  care 
To  pleafc,  and  courage  to  dcfcrve  the  fair. 

Thus  fiir  they  iry'd  you,  and  by  proof  they 
found 
The  grain  cntrulled  in  a  grateful  ground  i 
But  ftill  the  great  experiment  remained  j 
They  fuffcr'd  you  to  lofc  the  prize  you  gain'd, 
That  you  might  learn  the  gift  was  theirs  alone ; 
And,  when  reftor'd,  to  them  the  bleffing  own. 
Rcftor'd  it  foon  will  be ;  the  means  prepared, 
The  difficulty  fmooth^d,  the  danger  (har'dj 
Be  but  youddf,  the  care  to  me  refign, 
Then  Iphigene  is  yours,  CalTandra  mine. 
Tour  rival  Pafimond  purfues  your  life^ 
Impatient  to  revenge  his  ravim'd  wife : 
But  ytt  not  his ;  to-morrow  is  behind, 
And  love  our  fortunes  in  one  band  has  join'd : 
Two  brothers  are  our  foes ;  Ormifda  mine. 
As  much  declar'd  as  Pafimond  is  thine ; 
To-morrow  muft  their  common  vows  be  ty'd : 
With  love  to  friend,  and  fortune  for  our  guide 
Let  both  refolve  to  die,  or  each  redeem  a  bride 

Risht  1  have  none,  nor  haft  thou  much  to  plead} 
Tis  iorce,  when  done,  muft  juftify  the  deed ; 
Our  talk  performed,  we  next  prep^  for  flight ; 
And  let  the  lofcrs  talk  in  vain  of  right : 
We  with  the  fair  will  fail  before  the  wind ; 
If  they  are  griev'd,  I  leave  the  laws  behind. 
Speak  thy  refolves;  if  now  thy  courage  droop, 
IJefpair  in  prifon,  and  abandon  hope : 
But  if  thou  dar'ft  in  arms  thy  love  regain 
(For  liberty  without  thy  love  were  vain) 
Then  fecond  my  dcfign  to  feize  the  prey. 
Or  lead  to  fecond  rape,  for  well  thou  know'ft 
the  way. 

Said  Cymon,  overjoy'd,  do  thou  propofe 
The  means  to  fight,  and  only  (hew  the  foes : 
For  from  the  firft,  when  love  had  fir'd  my  mind, 
Refolv'd  I  left  the  care  of  life  behind. 

To  this  the  bold  Lyfimachus  replT'd, 
Let  Heav'n  be  neuter,  and  the  fword  decide; 
The  'fpoufals  are  prepared,  already  play 
The  minftrels,  and  provoke  the  tardy  day : 
By  this  the  brides  are  wakM,  their  grooms  are 

dreft; 
All  Rhodes  is  fummon'd  to  the  nuptial  feaft. 
All  but  myfclf,  the  fole  unbidden  gueft. 
Unbidden  tho'  I  am,  I  will  be  there. 
And,  join'd  by  thee,  intend  to  joy  tha  fair. 

Now  hear  the  reft;  when  day  refigns  the  light, 
And  cheerful  torches  gild  the  jolly  night. 
Be  ready  at  my  call ;  my  chofen  few 
W^ith  arms  adminifter'd  (ball  aid  thy  crew; 
Then,  entering  unexpe^ed,  will  we  ieiae 
Our  dcftin'd  prey  from  men  diftblv'd  in  cafe; 
By  wine  diiabrd,  unprepar*d  for  fight ; 
And  haft'ning  to  the  fcas,  fubom  our  flight : 
The  (las  are  ours,  for  I  command  the  fort;   - 
A  fliip  >veU-mann'd  expe£b  us  in  the  port. 
If  they,  or  if  their  friends,  the  prize  conteft, 
J>eatli  Audi  attend  the  man  who  dares  refift. 


It  pleasHl !  the  prifoner  to  his  hold  retir'd ;  "I 
His  troop  with  equal  emulation  fir'd,     fqiiir'd.  > 
All  fix'd  to  fight,  and  all  their  wonted  work  re-  J 
The  fun  arofe;  the  ftreets  werethrong'daroundu 
The  palace  opcQ*d,  and  the  pofts  were  crown'd. 
The  double  bridegroom  at  the  door  attends 
Th'cxpcf^ed  fpoul'e,  and  entertains  the  friends { 
The ,  meet,  tliey  lead  to  church,  the  priefts invoke 
The  pow'rs,  and  feed  the  flames  with  fragnac 

fmokc. 
This  done,  they  fcaft,andat  the  clofe  of  night,  ^ 
By  kindled  torches  vary  their  delight ;  I 

Thel'e  lead  the  lively  dance,  and  thofe  the  f 

brimming  bowls  invite.  J 

Now  at  th 'appointed  place  and  hour  afTign'^^- 
With  fouls  relolv  d,  the  ravifliers  were  join'd  ;  ^ 
Three  bands  are  fbrm'd;  the  firft  is  lent  befoi^. 
To  favour  the  retreat  and  guard  the  ihor^; 
The  fecond  at  the  palace-gate  is  plac'd ; 
And  up  the  lofty  Itairs  afcend  the  laft ; 
A  peaceful  troop  they  feem  with  (hining  vefti. 
But  coats  of  mail  beneath  fecure  their  breafts. 
Dauntlcfs  they  enter,  Cymon  at  ihdr  head. 
And  find  the  feall  renew 'd,  the  table  fpread; 
Sweet  voices,  mix'd  with  inftrumental  ibundt, 
Afcend  the  vaulted  roof,the  vaulted  roofrebounda» 
When,  like  the  harpies  rufliing  through  the  hall. 
The  fuddcn  troop  appears,  the  tables  fall. 
Their  fmoking  load  is  on  the  pavement  ttuxywn; 
Each  ravilher  prepares  to  feize  his  own  ; 
The  brides,  invaded  with  a  rude  embrace. 
Shriek  out  for  aid,  confufion  fills  the  place. 
Quick  to  redeem  the  prey  their  plighted  lordf 
Advance ;  the  palace  gleams  with  fliiningfwordi. 

But  late  is  all  defence,  and  fuccour  vain. 
The  rape  is  made,  tlie  raviUiers  remain ; 
Two  fturdy  flaves  were  only  fcnt  before 
To  bear  the  purchased  pri/c  in  fafetv  tothelhore. 
The  troup  retires,  the  lovers  clofe  the  rear. 
With  fonvard  faces  not  confeifing  fear ;  [mend 
Backward  they  move,  but  fcom  their  pace  ti> 
Then  fcek  the  ftairr;  and  with  ilow  haftedef'cend. 

Fierce  Pafimond,  their  pafl*agc  to  prevent, 
Thruft  full  on  Cymon's  back  in  his  defcent. 
The  blade  returned  unbath'd,  and  to  the  lian- 

die  bent. 
Stout  Cymon  foon  remounts,  and  cleft  in  two 
His  rival's  head  with  one  defcending  blow ; 
And  as  the  next  in  rank  Ormil'da  ftaid, 
He  turn'd  the  point  j  the  fword  inur'd  to  blood, 
Bor'd  his  unguarded  breaft  which  pour' 

purple  Hood. 
With  vow'd  revenge  the  gath'ring  crowd  purfues. 
The  ravifliers  turn  head,  the  fight  renews; 
The  hall  is  heap'd  with  corps;  thefprinkled  goro 
Bcfmears  the  walls,  and  floats  the  maibic  floor. 
Difpers'd  at  length  the  drunken  fquadron  flics,  \ 
Thevi6^orstothcirvffl*dbearthc  prize;  [cries.  > 
And  hear  behind  loud  gmans  and  lamentable  X 
Thecrewwithmeiryflioutstheirunchor  weigh, 
Then  ply  their  oars,  and  brulh  the  buxom  lea, 
While  troops  of  gather'd  Rhodians  crowd  the 

quay. 
What  fliould  the  people  do  when  lef(  akwe  ) 
The  governor  and  government  are  gone. 
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Tlic  public  wealth  to  foreign  parts  convcv'dj 
Some  troops  difljanded^  and  the  rtft  unpaid, 
jlhodcs  is  the  Ibv'rcign  of  the  lea  no  more  j 
Their  fhips  unrigg'd,  and  fpent  their  naval  (lore ; 
They  neither  could  defend,  nor  can  purfuc, 
But  grinaM  their  teeth,  and  caft  a  helplefs  view  : 
In  vain  with  darts  a  diftant  war  they  try, 
Short  and  more  fhori,  the  miliive  weapon^  fly. 
Meanwhile  the  ravilhers  their  crimes  enjoy, 
And  flving  fails  and  fwceping  oars  employ  : 
The  cliffs  of  Rhodes  in  little  fpace  are  lorf  j 
Jovc*s  iflc  they  feek ;  nor  Jove  denies  his  coaft. 

In  fafety  landed  on  the  Candian  fhorc, 
With  gen'rous  wines  their  fpirits  they  rellore  : 
There  Cymon  with  his  Rhcldian  friend  rcfides, 
Both  court  and  wed  at  once  the  willing  brides. 
A  war  enfues ;  the  Cretans  own  their  caufe. 
Stiff  to  defend  their  hofpitable  laws; 
Both  parties  lofe  by  turns ;  and  neither  wins. 
Till  peace  propounded  by  a  truce  begins. 
The  kindred  of  the  ilain  forgive  the  deed, 
3ut  8  fhort  exile  muft  for  fhow  precede ; 
The  term  expir'd,  from  Candia  they  remove, 
Aod  happy  each,  at  home,  enjoys  his  love. 


^32.     A  Letter  from  Italy  to  the  Ri^M  Honour ^ 
able  Charles  Lord  Halifax.    In  the  Year  1 70 1 . 

Addison. 

•VXrHrLEyoUjmy  Lord, the  rural fbades  admire, 

^    And  from  Britannia's  public  pofts  retire, 
Koi:  longer,  her  ungrateful  Ions  to  plcafe, 
for  their  advantage  facrifice  your  eafe ; 
Me  into  foreign  realms  my  fate  conveys. 
Thro'  nations  fruitful  of  immortal  lavs, 
Where  the  foft  leafon  and  inviting  dime 
Confpire  to  trouble  your  repofe  with  rhyme. 

For  whercfoe*er  1  turn  my  ravifli*d  eyes. 
Gay  gilded  fcenes  and  Ihining  profpefVs  rife, 
Poetic  fields  encompafs  me  around. 
And  ftill  I  feem  to  tread  on  claflTic  ground ; 
For  here  the  Mufe  fo  oft  her  harp  has  flrung. 
That  not  a  nK>untain  rears  its  head  unfung  j 
Renown'd  in  verfc  each  ihady  thicket  grows, 
And  cv*ry  ftream  in  heav'niy  numbers  flows. 
How  am  I  pleas'd  to  fearch  tlie  hills  and  woods 
For  riftng  fprings  and  celebrated  floods ! 
To  view  the  Nar,  tumultuous  in  his  courfe, 
And  trace  the  fmooth  Clitumnus  to  his  fuurce  ! 
To  fee  the  Mincio  draw  his  wat'ry  ftorc 
Thro'  the  long  windings  of  a  fruitful  fhore. 
And  hoary  Albula^s  infe6k'd  tide 
Ccr  the  warm  bed  of  fmoking  fulphur  glide  ? 

Fir*d  with  a  tboafand  raptures  I  furvey 
Eiidanus  thro'  flow'ry  meadows  ftray, 
The  king  of  floods  I  that  rolling  o'er  the  plains, 
The  tow'ring  Alps  of  half  their  moifture  drains. 
And  proudly  Iwoln  with  a  whole  winter*s  fnows, 
Diflributes  wealth  and  j>lcnty  whrrc  he  flows. 

Sometimes,  mifguidcd  by  the  tuneful  throng, 
I  look  fivr  ftn::uiis  immonalizM  in  fong, 
,That  lofl  in  r.irncL-  and  oblivion  lie  [dry) 

(Dumb  uc  ihar  fvimtii'ms,  and  their  channels 


Vet  run  for  ever  by  the  Mufe's  Ikill, 

And  in  the  fmooth  defcription  murmur  ftilL 

Sometimes  to  gentle  Tiber  1  retire. 
And  the  fam'd  river's  empty  fliore  admire, 
Tliat,  deflitute  of  ftrength,  derives  its  courfe 
From  thrifty  urns  and  an  unfruitful  fource§ 
Yet  fung  fo  often  in  poetic  lays, 
With  fcorn  the  Danube  and  the  Nile  furvcvsj 
So  high  the  deathlefs  mufe  exalts  her  theme ! 
Such  was  the  Boync,  a  [>oor  inglorious  ftream^ 
That  in  Hibernian  vales  obfcurely  (Iray'd, 
And,  unobferv'd,  in  wild  meanders  play'd; 
Till,  by  your  lines  and  NalTau's  fword  renown'df 
Its  rifmg  billows  thro'  the  world  refound; 
Where'er  the  Hero's  godlike  a£ls  can  pierce. 
Or  where  the  fame  of  an  immortal  verfc. 

Oh  could  the  Mufe  my  ravifli'd  breaft  iafpire 
With  wannth  like  yours,  and  raife  an  equal  fire, 
Unnumber'd  beaunes  in  my  vcrfe  (hall  Ihrocy 
And  Virgil's  Italy  ftiould  yield  to  mine! 
Sec  how  the  golden  groves  around  me  fmile. 
That  fliun  the  coall  of  Britain's  ftormy  iflc. 
Or,  when  tranfplanted  and  preferv'd  with  care, 
Curfc  the  cold  clime,  and  ftarve  in  northern  air. 
Here  kindly  warmth  their  mounting  juice  fcr* 

mcnts 
To  nobler  taftes  and  more  exalted  fcents; 
E'en  the  rough  rocks  with  tender  myrtle  bloooi^ 
And  trodden  weeds  fend  out  a  rich  perfume. 
Bear  me,  fomc  god,  to  Baia's  gentle  feats. 
Or  cover  me  in  Umbria's  green  retreats  j 
Where  weftcrn  i^alcs  ctemially  rclidc. 
And  all  the  feafons  lavifli  all  their  pride; 
Bloflbms,  and  fruits,  and  flow'rs  together  rife | 
And  the  whole  year  in  gay  confuflon  lies. 

Immortal  glories  in  my  mind  revive. 
And  in  my  (oul  a  thoufand  paflions  ftrivc. 
When  Rome's  exalted  beauties  I  defcry, 
Magniticent  in  piles  of  ruin  lie. 
An  amphftheatrc's  amassing  height 
Here  fills  my  eye  with  terror  and  delight. 
That  on  its  public  (hews  unpeopled  Rome, 
And  held  uncrowded  nations  in  its  womb; 
Here  pillars  rough  with  fculpture  pierce  the  (kies; 
And  here  the  proud  triumphal  arches  rife. 
Where  the  old  Romans  deathlefs  afts  difplay'd. 
Their  bafe  degen'ratc  progeny  upbraid; 
Whole  rivers  here  forfake  the  fields  below. 
And,  wond'ring  at  their  height,  through  airy 
channels  flow. 

Still  to  new  fcencs  my  wand'ring  Mufe  redies} 
And  the  dumb  (how  of  breathing  rocks  admires; 
Where  the  fmooth  chifel  all  its  force  has  (hown^ 
Aik!  foften'd  into  flcfti  the  rugged  (lone. 
In  folemn  filence,  a  majeflic  band. 
Heroes,  and  gods,  and  Roman  confuls,  ftand  ; 
Sterrb  tyrants,  whom  their  cruelties  renown, 
And  empen)rs,  in  Parian  marble  frown ;    [fu'd. 
While  the  bright  dames  to  whom  they  humbly 
Still  n^ew  the  charms  that  their  proud  hearts 
fubdu'd. 

Fain  would  T  Raphael's  godlike  art  rehcarfe, 
And  fliow  th'immortal  labours  in  my  vcrfe,[  light, 
.  Wbcic,  CtQisv  tUc  aVm^lcd  ftrength  of  fhacfe  and 
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tatioa  rifct  to  my  fight, 
v'niy  figures  from  his  pendl  flow, 
wiUi  \\ic  his  blended  colours  ^low, 
;mc  to  theme  with  fecrct  plcaiurc  toftv 
he  (oft  variety  I'm  loft ; 
aiing  aii's  my  ravi(h*d  foul  confound 
cling  notes  and  labyrinths  of  founds^ 
nes  and  temples  rife  in  diftant  views, 
ling  palaces  iavitc  my  Mufe. 
las  kind  Hcav'n  adorn'd  the  happy  land, 
ter*d  ble.lings  with  a  wafteful  hand  ! 
t  avail  her  unexhaufted  ftores, 
»ming  mountains,  and  her  funny  (horcs, 
.  tlie  gifts  tliat  Heav'n  and  eanh  impart, 
les  of  nature,  and  the  charms  of  ait, 
roud  OpprelHon  in  her  vallics  reigns, 
ranny  ufurps  her  happy  plains? 
r  inhabitant  beholds  in  vain 
I'ning  orange  and  the  fwelling  grain  j 
le  fees  the  growing  oils  and  vines, 
:he  myrtle's  fragrant  (hade  repines; 
in  the  midft  of  nature's  bounty  curit, 
:he  loadcn  vineyard  dies  for  thirft. 
rty!  thou  goddefs  heav'n ly  bright, 
of  blifs,  and  pregnant  with  delight ! 
pleafurcs  in  thy  prefcnce  reign, 
ling  Plenty  leads  thy  wanton  train ; 
her  load,  Subjeftion  grows  more  light, 
verty  looks  cheerful  in  thy  (ight ; 
lak'ft  the  gloomy  face  of  Nature  gav, 
rauty  lo  the  Sun,  and  pleafurc  to  the  Day. 
,  goddels,  thee  Britannia's  ifle  adores; 
s  Ihe  oft  exhaufted  all  her  ftores, 
:,  in  fields  of  death,  thy  prefcnce  (ought, 
iks  the  mighty  prize  too  dearly  bought  I 
ign  mountains  rAay  the  fun  renne 
ipc's  foft  juice,  and  mellow  it  to  wine, 
tron  groves  adorn  a  diftant  foil, 
;  fat  olive  fwell  with  floods  of  oil ; 
y  not  the  warmer  clime,  that  lies 
cgrccs  of  more  indulgent  (kies, 
he  coarfeuefs  of  our  haven  repine, 
cr  our  heads  the  frt'zen  Pleiads  (hine : 
jcny  tliat  crowns  Britannia's  ifle, 
akcs  her  barren  rocks' and  her  bleak 
nounrains  fmile.  [^S^f 

-s  with  tow 'ring  piles  may  pleaie  the 
their  proud  afpiriiig  domes  delight  j 
touch  to  the  ftretch'd  canvafs  give, 
b  their  animated  rocks  to  live; 
itain's  care  to  watch  o'er  Europe's  fete, 
Id  in  balance  each  contending  ftate ; 
aten  bold  prefumptuous  kings  with  war, 
fwer  her  aflli^ljd  neighbour's  pray'r. 
ne  and  Swede,  rous'd  up  by  fierce  alarms, 
e  wife  conduct  of  her  pious  arms; 
her  fleets  appear,  their  terrors  coife, 
the  northern  world  lies' hufh'd  in  peace. 
mbltious  Gaul  beholds,  with  fecret  dread, 
ndcr  aim'd  at  his  afpiring  head, 
n  her  godlike  fons  would  difunite 
p\  i;olJ,  or  by  domeftic  fpite; 
•i-s  in  vain  to  conquer  or  divide, 
Na^Tau's  arms  defend,  and  counfcls  guide. 


Fir'd  with  the  name,  which  I  fo  oft  hare  fouad^ 
The  diftant  climes  and  different  tongues  refouiad^ 
I  bridle  inmy  ftruggling  mufu  with  pain, 
Ttfat  longs  to  launch  into  a  bolder  (brain. 
But  I've  already  troubled  you  too  long. 
Nor  dare  attempt  a  more  advent'rous  fong« 
My  humble  verfe  demands  a  fofter  theme, 
A  painted  meadow,  or  a  purling  ftream; 
Unfit  for  heroes,  whom  immortal  lays,    [praUe« 
And  lines  like  Virgil's,  or  like  year's  ihoul4 


•    §  3S*     ^  Campaign.    AODISON. 
lo  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  ifo^ 

* Rheni  pacatur  et  Ifiri 

*  Omnis  ia  hoc  uno  variis  difcordia  affit 

*  Ordinihus  i  Uetatur  eques,  plauditqui  feuaior^ 

*  P'otaque  patn'cio  certant  piebeia  favarL* 

Claud,  de  Laud,  StiUc. 

*  EJfe  aliquam  in  terris  gentem  quae  fua  impemfOt 

*  ftto  labor e  ac  paiculo^  beila  gerat  pro  Vtbtr^ 

*  tate  aUorum,     Nee  hoc  Jim'timis,  aut  propin* 

*  qut)t  vicimtatis  hom/n/btts,  aut  terris  continent! 

*  jun3is  prttftet,     Maria  trajiciat :   ne  quod ' 

*  toto  orbe  terrarum  injuftum  imperium  Jit,  it 

*  ubiquejus,  fas^leXf  potenti^ma  fiia^ 

Liv*  iSft,  lib.  33. 

TTTHILE  crowds  of  princes  your  defeftt 
^^  proclaim. 

Proud  in  theur  number  to  enrol  your  names 
While  emperors  to  you  commit  their  cai^e. 
And  Anna's  praifes  crown  the  vaft  applaufe  ;. 
Accept,  great  leader,  what  the  Mufe  recites. 
That  in  ambitious  soxic  attempts  your  fights. 
Fir'd  and  tranfportcd  with  a  theme  (b  new. 
Ten  thoufand  wonders  op'ning  to  my  view 
Shine  forth  at  once ;  (ieges  and  ftorms  appear. 
And  wars  and  conque(b  fill  th'importaat  yearj 
Rivers  of  blood  I  fee,  and  hills  of  flain. 
An  Iliad  rifing  out  of  one  campaign. 

The  haughty  Gaul  beheld,  with  tow'ringpcidi^ 
His  ancient  bounds  enlarg'd  on  ev'ry  fidej 
Pyrene's  lofty  barriers  were  fubdu'd. 
And  in  the  midft  of  his  wide  empire  ftood  j 
Aulbnia's  (btes,  the  vi£^or  to  reftrain, 
Oppos'd'their  Alps  and  Apennines  in  TaiQ, 
Nor  (bund  themfcl  vcs,  with  ftrength  of  rocks  im* 
Behind  their  evcrlafting  hills  fecur'd;     [mur*!^ 
The  rifing  Danube  its  TonK  race  began. 
And  half  its  courfe  thro'  the  new  conquefts  nui| 
Amaz'd,  and  anxious  ft>r  her  (bv'reign's  fittest  ' 
Germania  tk'embled  thro*  a  hundred  ftates; 
Great  Leopold  him(elf  was  feiz'd  with  fieari 
He  gaz'd  around,  but  faw  no  fiiccour  near; 
He  gaz'd,  and  half-abandon'd  to.  de(pair 
His  nopes  on  Heav'n,  and  confidence  in  pray'r. 
To  Britain's  queen  the  nations  turn  their  eyes  j 
On  her  refolves  the  weftem  world  relies. 
Confiding  ftill,  amidft  its  dire  alarms. 
In  Anna's  councils^  and  in  ChurduiL'4  arocM.., 
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Thrice  happy  Britain»  from  the  kingdoms  rent, 
*tV>(it  the  guardian  of  the  continent  I 
That  fees  her  braved  Ton  advanc'd  fo  high, 
And  flouriihing  fo  near  her  prince's  eye; 
Thy  fav'rites  grow  not  up  by  fortune's  fport. 
Or  from  the  crimes  or  follies  of  a  court  j 
On  the  firm  bafis  of  defert  they  rife, 
Frpm  long-try'd  faith,  and  friendfhip's  holy  tyes : 
Their  ibv'reign's  well-diilinguifh'd  fmiles  they 

(hare ; 
Her  ornaments  in  peace,  her  (Ircngth  in  war ; 
The  nation  thanks  them  with  a  public  voice; 
By  ihow'rs  of  blcflings   Heav'n  approves  their 
£nvy  itfelf  is  dumb,  in  wonder  loft,        [choice; 
Ancl  fa£kions  ilrive  who  ihall  applaud  them  moft. 

Soon  as  foft  vernal  breezes  warm  the  (ky, 
Briunnia's  colours  in  the  zephyrs  fly; 
Her  chief  already  has  his  march  begun, 
Crofling  the  provinces  him fc If  had  won. 
Till  the  Moielle,  appearing  from  afar, 
Retards  the  progrefs  of  the  moving  war. 
Delightful  flream,  had  nature  bid  her  fall 
In  diftant  climes,  far  from  the  perjur'd  Gaul; 
But  now  a  purchafe  to  the  fword  (lie  lies, 
Her  harvcfts  for  uncertain  owners  rife. 
Each  vineyard  doubtful  of  its  mafter  grows, 
And  to  the  vi£loi*s  howl  each  vintage  flows. 
The  difcontentcd  (hades  of  llaughtcrM  hofts 
That  \\-ander'd  on  her  banks,  her  heroes  ghofts, 
Hop*d,  when  they  faw  Britannia's  arms  appear. 
The  vengeance  due  to  their  great  death  was  near. 

'  Our  godlike  leader,  ere  the  dream  he  pad, 
The  mighty  fchemc  of  all  his  labours  cad. 
Forming  the  w^nd'i-ous  year  within  his  thought; 
His  bofom  glow'd  with  battles  yet  unfought. 
The  long  laborious  march  he  fird  furvcys. 
And  joins  the  didant  Danube  to  the  Maele; 
Bet^veen  whofe  floods  fuch  pathlcfs  foredsgrow. 
Such  mountains  rife,  fo  many  rivers  flow. 
The  toil  Uxiks  lovely  in  the  nero's  eyes, 
And  danger  ferves  but  to  enhance  the  prize. 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Europe,  he  renews 
His  dreadful  courfe,  and  the  proud  foe  purfues! 
Infe6^ed  by  the  burning  Scorpion's  heat. 
The  fultry  gales  round  his  chaPd  temples  beat. 
Till  on  the  borders  of  the  Maine  he  tmds 
Defenfive  (hadows,  and  refrefhing  winds. 
Our  BritiHi  youth,  with  in-born  freedom  bold, 
Unnumbcr'd  fcenes  of  fen'itude  behold, 
Nations  of  (laves,  wiih  tyranny  debas'd, 
(Their  Maker's  image  more  than  half  defac'd) 
Hourly  indruftcd,  as  they  urge  their  toil,  * 
To  prize  their  Queen,  and  love  their  native  foil. 

Still  to  the  riling  fun  they  take  their  way 
Thro*  clouds  of  dud>  and  gain  upon  the  day. 
When  now  the  Ncckar  on  its  friendly  coad 
With  cooling  dreams  revives  the  fainting  hod, 
That  cheerfully  his  labours  pad  forgets, 
The  midnight  watches,  and  the  noonday  heats. 

O'er  piV>drate  toNvns  and  palaces  they  pafs 
(Now  cover'd  o'er  with  woods,  and  hid  in  grafs) 
Breathing  revenge;  whild  anger  and  difdain 
Fire  e\'*ry  bread,  and  boil  in  ev'ry  vein. 
Merc  (hatter'd  walls,  like  broken  rocks,  from  fdiV 
Riie  up  in  bideoui  vitwsg  the  guilt  of  war, 


Whild  here  the  vine  o'er  hills  of  mint  dimbsp 
Indudrious  to  conceal  great  Bourbon's  crimes. 

At  length  the  fame  of  England's  hero  drew 
Eugcnio  to  the  glorious  interview. 
Great  fouls  by  indin^  to  each  other  tum^ 
Demand  alhance,  and  in  friendlhip  burn  $ 
A  fudden  friend  fhip,  while  with  dretcht-out  nyt 
They  meet  each  other,  mingling  blaze  with  blai^ 
Polim'd  in  courts,  and  harden'd  in  the  field, 
Renown'd  for  conqued,  and  in  council  (kill'd^ 
Their  courage  dwells  not  in  a  troubled  flood 
Of  melting  ipirits,  and  fermenting  blood } 
Lodg'd  in  the  foul,  with  virtue  over-rul'd, 
Inflam'd  by  reafon,  and  by  reafon  cool'd  } 
In  hours  or  peace  content  to  be  unknown. 
And  only  in  the  field  of  battle  diewn : 
To  fouls  like  thefe  in  mutual  frienddiip  joiti'di 
Heav'n  dares  intrud  the  caufe  of  humankind. 

Britannia's  graceful  fons  appear  in  armt. 
Her  harrafs'd  troops  the  hero's  prefence  wannty 
Whild  the  high  hills  and  rivers  all  around 
With  ihund'ring  peals  of  Britifh  fhouts  refbund: 
Doubling  their  Ipeed,  they  march  with  frcik 

dclieht, 
Eager  for  glory,  and  require  the  fight. 
So  the  daunch  hound  the  trembling  deer  puiifucty 
And  fmells  his  footdeps  in  the  tainted  dews, 
The  tedious  track  unrav'ling  by  degrees  j 
But  when  the  fccnt  comes  warm  in  ev'ry  breexty 
Fir'd  at  the  near  approach,  he  (hoots  away 
On  his  full  dretch,  and  bears  upon  his  prey.  * 

The  march  concludes,  the  various  realms  ait 
pad; 
Th'immortal  Schcllcnberg  appears  at  lafti 
Like  hills  th'afpiring  ranwarts  rife  on  high} 
Like  vallies  at  their  feet  trie  trenches  lie ;  ' 
Batt'ries  on  ban'ries  guard  each  fatal  pafs, 
Threat'ning  dedru^ion ;  rows  of  hollow  bnift, 
Tube  behind  tube,  the  dreadful  entrance  keep, 
Whild  in  theirwombs  ten  thoufand  thunders  (lcep« 
Great  Churchill  owns,  charm'd  with  the  glortouf 

fight, 
His  march  o'erpaid  by  fuch  a  promis'd  fight* 

The  wcdem  fun  now  Ihot  a  feeble  my. 
And  faintly  fcatter'd  the  remains  of  day : 
Ev'ning  approach'd ;  but  oh  I  what  hod  of  fbct 
Were  ever  to  behold  that  ev'ning  dofe ! 
Thick'ning  their  ranks,  and  wedg'd  in  firm  arrays 
The  clofe-compa£led  Britons  wm  their  way; 
In  vain  the  cannon  their  throng'd  war  defJK'd 
With  tracks  of  death,  and  laid  the  battle  waftc}r 
Still  prcfling  forward  to  the  fight,  they  broke 
Thro'  flames  of  fulphur  and  a  night  of  fmoke. 
Till  daughter'd  legions  fill'd  the  trench  below» 
And  bore  their  fierce  avengers  to  the  foe. 

High  on  the  works  the  mingling  hods  engage  | 
The  battle  kindled  into  tenfold  rage. 
With  Ihow'rs  of  bullets,  and  with  dorms  of  firt^ 
Burns  in  full  fury ;  heaps  on  heaps  expire. 
Nations  with  nations  mix'd  confus'dly  die. 
And  lod  in  one  promifc'ous  carnage  lie. 

How  many  gcn'rous  Britons  meet  their  doon^ 
New  to  the  ^eld,  and  heroes  in  their  bloom  I 
Th'illudrious  youths,  that  left  their  native  fliort 
To  mixcYw  Y(Vv!ti«  '!&t\\<Qi^  iBs.vcf  march'dj>e{bre 
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>  fatal  love  of  fame!  O  glorious  heat, 
•nly  dcftniftive  to  the  brave  and  great  I ) 
Aer  fudi  toils  o'crcome,  fuch  dangers  paft, 
trctichM  on  Bavarian  ramparu  breathe  their  laft. 
Uit  hold,  my  Mufe,  jnay  no  complainu  appear, 
I«>r  blot  the  day  with  an  ungrateful  tear : 
Vhile  Marib'roughli  vcs^Britannia's  ftars  difpenfc 
i.  friendly  light,  and  fhine  in  innocence: 
*lunging  Ihro'  feas  of  blood  his  fiery  ftecd 
^l^hcre'er  his  friend*  retire,  or  foes  fucceed  5 
rhofe  he  (upports,  thcfe  drives  to  fuddcn  flight, 
find  turns  the  various  fortune  of  the  fight. 

Forbear,  great  man,  renown'd  in  arms,  forbear 
To  brave  the  thickeft  terrors  of  the  war, 
Nor  hazard  thus,  confus'd  in  crowds  of  foes, 
Britannia's  fafety,  and  the  world's  repofe; 
t^ec  nations  anxious  for  thy  life  abate 
This  fcom  of  danger,  and  contempt  of  fate : 
Trhouliv'ft  not  for  thyfelf;  thy  Queen  demands 
^^ooquefi  and  peace  from  thy  viftorious  hands; 
Kingdoms  and  empires  in  thy  fonunc  join, 
J^ad  Eiirope's  dcftiny  depends  on  thine. 

At  length  the  lone-dilputed  pafs  they  gain, 
3y  crowd«l  armies  fortifv'd  in  vainj 
*rhe  war  breaks  in,  the  herce  Bavarians  yield, 
And  fee  their  camp  with  Britifli  legions  fiU'd. 
So  Belgian  mounds  bear  on  their  (hatter'd  fulss 
The  fea's  whole  weight,  increased  with  fwelling 

^t  if  the  ruihing  wave  a  paffagc  finds,   [tides; 
rag'd  bv  wat'ry  moons,  and  warring  winds, 
The  trembling  peafant  fees  liis  country  round 
Ccyver'd  with  tempcfts,  and  in  oceans  drown'd. 

The  few  furviymg  foes  difpcrfe  in  flight 
(Rcfule  of  fwords,  and  gleanings  of  a  fight) 
In  ev'ry  ruftling  wind  the  vi6ter  hear. 
And  MarIb*rough*s  form  in  ev'ry  fliadow  fear. 
Till  the  dark  cope  of  night  with  kind  embrace 
Bafriends  the  rout,  and  covers  their  difgrace. 

To  Donaveit,  with  unrefifted  force. 
The  gay  viftorious  army  bends  its  courfe. 
The  growdi  of  meadows,  and  the  pride  of  fields, 
'Whatever  fpoils  Bavaria's  fummer  yields 
(The  Danube's  great  increafe)  Britannia  (hares 
The  food  of  armies  and  fupport  of  wan : 
"With  magazines  of  death,  deftru£live  balls. 
And  cannon  doomed  to  batter  Landau's  walls, 
The  vidor  finds  each  hidden  cavern  ftor'd. 
And  turns  their  fiiry  on  their  guilty  lord. 

Deluded  Prince !  how  is  thy  greatnefs  croft, 
And  all  the  gaudy  dream  of  empire  loft, 
That  proudly  fet  thee  on  a  fancy'd  throne, 
A«wl  made  imaginary  realms  thy  own ! 
Thy  troops,  that  now  behind  the  Danube  join, 
Shall  (hortly  feek  for  ftielter  from  the  Rhine, 
■    14or  find  it  there !  Airrounded  with  alarms. 
Thou  hop'ft  th'sififtance  of  the  Gallic  arms  j 
The  gallic  arm^  in  fafety  fliall  advincc. 


\  Long  did  he  ftrive  th'obdurate  foe  to  gain 
By  proiTcr'd  erace,  but  long  he  ftrove  in  vain  % 
Till,  fir'd  at  length,  he  thinks  it  vain  to  fpare 
His  rifrag  wrath,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  war.. 
In  vengeance  rous'd,  the  foldier  fills  his  hand 
With  Avord  and  fire,  and  oivages  the  land ; 
A  thoufand  villages  to  a  flics  turns. 
In  crackling  flames  a  thoufand  har\'efts  bum% 
To  the  thick  woods  the  woolly  flocks  retreat. 
And  mix  *d  with  bellowing  herds  confus'dly  bleat  | 
Their  trembling  lords  the  common  fliade  partake^ 
And  cries  of  infants  found  in  ev'ry  brake ; 
The  lift'ning  foldier  fixt  in  forrow  ftands, 
Loth  to  obey  his  leader's  juft  commands ; 
The  leader  grieves,  by  gcn'rous  pity  fway'd. 
To  fee  his  juft  commands  fo  well  obey'd. 
But  now  the  trumpet,  terrible  from  far, 
In  fliriller  clangors  animates  the  war ; 
Confed'ratc  drums  in  fuller  concert  beat. 
And  echoing  hills  the  loud  alarm  repeats 
Gallia's  proud  ftnndards  to  likvaria's  foin'i. 
Unfurl  their  gilded  lilies  in  rhj  wind; 
The  daring  prince  his  blafttd  hopes  renews. 
And,  while  the  thick  embattled  hoft  he  \^c^v^, 
Sircrcht  out  in  deep  array,  and  dreadful  length. 
His  he^irt  dilates,  and  glories  in  his  ftrength. 
The  fatal  day  its  mighty  courfe  began. 


That  the  griev'd  world  had  long  dcfir'd  in  vain^ 
States  that  their  new  captivity  bcmoan'd. 
Armies  of  martyrs  that  in  exile  groah'd. 
Sighs  from  the  depth  of  gloomy  dungeons  hcar<i^ 
And  pray'rs  in  bittcmefs  of  foul  preferred, 
Europe's  loud  cries,  that  Providence  affail'd. 
And  Anna's  ardent  vows  at  length  prevail'd ; 
The  day  was  come  when  Heav'n  defign'd  to  fliovr 
His  care  and  conduit  of  the  world  below. 
Behold  in  awful  march  and  dread  array 
The  long  extended  fquadrons  fliape  their  way  I 
Death,  in  approaching  terrible,  imparts 
An  anxious  horror  to  the  bravcft  hearts ; 
Yet  do  their  l>eating  breafts  demand  the  ftrife^ 
And  thirft  of  glory  quells  the  love  of  life. 
No  vulgar  fears  can  Britifli  minds  control : 
Heat  of  revenge  and  noble  pride  of  fuul 
O'erlook  the  foe,  advantag'd  by  his  poft, 
Leflen  his  numbers,  and  contra<5l  his  hoft ; 
Tho'  fens  and  floods  poflefs  the  middle  fpace. 
That  unprovok'd  they  would  have  fcar'd  to  pafi  j 
Nor  fens  nor  floods  can  flop  Britannia's  bands. 
When  her  proud   foe  ning'd  on  their  bordcra 
ftand^f.  [find 

But  O,  my  Mufe,  whit  numbers  wilt  thoa 
To  fing  the  furious  troops  in  battle  join'd ! 
Mcthinkl  I  hear  the  drums  tumultuous  found 
The  viclors  fliouts  and  dying  groans  confound; 
The  dreadful  burft  of  cannon  rend  the  (kies. 
And  all  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rife. 


The  gallic  arm^  in  fafety  fliall  advincc,  |  And  all  the  thunder  of  the  battle  nfe. 

And  crowd  thyftandards  with  the  pow'r  of  France,    »Twas  then   great  Marlb'rough^  mighty  foul 

"While,  to  exalt  thy  doom,  th'afpiring  Gaul  was  pmv'd. 


Shares  thy  dcftru6tion,  and  adorns  thy  fall. 
Unbounded  courage  and  comnaflion  join'd, 

Irnip'ring  each  other  in  the  vifcbr's  mind, 
Irernatcly  proclaim  him  good  and  great. 
And  make  the  Hcco  and  me  Man  coropletei 


That,  in  the  fl\ock  of  charging  hof^i  unmov'd, 
Amidft  confufion,  horror,  and  defpair, 
Examin'd  all  the  dreadful  fcenes  of  war : 
In  peaceful  thought  the  field  of  death  furvev'd, 
To  fainting  fquadrons  lent  the  timcl  v  aid, 
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Infpir'd  rcpuls'd  battalions  to  engage. 
And  tauglu  the  doubtful  battle  where  to  rage. 
So  whenan  angel  by  divine  conimaud 
With  rifuig  tcmpelU  fhakes  a  guilty  land^ 
Such  as  of  late  o'er  pale  Britannia  paft, 
Calm  and  fcrene  he  drives  the  furious  blaft; 
And,  picas 'd  th' Almighty  *8  orders  to  perform, 
Rjdcs  in  tl*  whirlwind,  and  diredks  die  ftorm. 

But  fee  the  haughty  houlhold-trooiw  advance ! 
The  dread  of  Europe,  and  the  pritlc  of  France. 
The  war's  whole  ait  each  private  foldicr  knows, 
And  with  a  General's  love  of  conqucft  glows ; 
Proudly  he  marches  on,  and,  void  of  fear, 
Laughs  at  the  (baking  of  the  Briiifti  fpeari 
Vaim  infolence !  with  native  freedom  brave, 
The  mcancft  Briton  fcorns  the  higheft  flave  i 
Contempt  and  fury  fire  their  fouls  by  turnb  ^ 
Each  nation's  glory  in  each  warrior  burns  j 
Each  fights,  as  in  his  arm  th'important  day 
And  all  the  fate  of  his  ereat  monarch  lay : 
A  thoufaiul  glorious  actions,  that  might  claim 
Triumphant  laurels  and  immortal  fanie, 
Confus'd  in  crowds  of  glorious  adlions  lie. 
And  troops  of  heroes  undiftinguilh'd  die. 
O  Dormer,  how  can  I  behold  thy  fate. 
And  not  the  wonders  of  thy  youth  relate  ! 
How  can  1  fee  the  gay,  the  brave,  the  young, 
Fall  in  the  cloud  of  war,  and  lie  unfung  ! 
In  jovs  of  conqucft  he  refigns  his  breath, 
And,'fill*dwith  England's  glory,  fmiltsin  death  I 

The  rout  begins,  the  Gallic  fquadrons  run, 
Compcll'd  in  crowds  to  meet  the  fate  they  fliun ; 
Thoufands  of  fiery  fteeds  with  wounds  transfixt, 
Floating  in  gore,  with  their  dead  mafters  mixt, 
'Itlidft   heaps  of  fpcars   and  ftandards  driven 

around, 
Lie  in  the  Danube's  bloody  whirlpools  drown'd. 
Troops  of  bold  youths,  born  on  the  diftant  Soane, 
Or  founding  borders  of  the  rapid  Rhcnc, 
Or  where  the  Seine  her  flow'ry  fields  divides. 
Or  where  the  Loire  through  winding  vineyards 

glides. 
In  heaps  the  rolling  billows  fwcep  away, 
And  into  Scythian  leas  their  bloated  corp^  convey. 
Frotx)  Blenheim's  tow'rs  the  Gaul,  with  w  ild  af- 
Beholds  the  various  havock  of  the  fight;  [fright, 
His  waving  banners,  that  fo  oft  had  ftood 
Planted  in  fields  of  death  and  ftrcams  of  blood. 
So  wont  the  guarded  enemy  to  reach. 
And  rife  triumphant  in  the  fatal  breach. 
Or  pierce  the  broken  foe's  remoted  lines, 
The  hardy  veteran  with  tears  rcfiijns. 

Unfortunate  Tallard  !  Oh,  who  can  name 
The  pangs  of  rage,  of  forrow,  and  of  ihame. 
That  with  mixt  tumult  in  thy  bofom  fwell'd. 
When  firft  thou  faw'ft  thy  braveft  troops  rcpcU'd, 
Thine  only  fon  pierc'd  with  a  deadly  wound, 
Choak*d  m  his  blood,  —  and  gafping  on  the 

ground, 
Thyfclf  in  bondage  by  the  viftor  kept ! 
The  chief,  the  father,  and  the  captive  wept. 
An  Enghlh  Mufe  is  touch'd  with  gen'rous  woe, 
And  in  th 'unhappy  man  forgets  the  ff)e  ! 
Greatly  d'lRrck )  thy  loud  complaints  forbear  j 
Blame  not  dit  turm  of  fate,  aud  chance  of  war  ^ 


Give  thy  brave  foes  their  due;  nor  blufii  to  own 
The  fatal  field  by  fuch  great  leaders  won; 
The  field  wlience  fiun'd  Eugenio  bore  away 
Only  the  fecond  honours  of  the  day. 

With  floods  of  gore  that  from  the  vanquiih'dfielf 
The  maribes  ftagnate,  and  the  rivers  fwdl. 
Mountains  of  (lain  lie  heap'd  upon  the  ground. 
Or  'midft  the  roarings  of  the  Danube  drowa'dj 
Whole  captive  hofts  the  conqueror  detains 
In  painfiil  bondage,  and  inglorious  chains; 
Ev'n  thofe  who  'Icape  the  fetters  and  the  ftvoid^ 
Nor  feek  the  fortunes  of  a  happier  lord. 
Their  raging  King  diihonours,  to  complete 
Marlb'rou^h's  great  work,  and  finiOi  the  defeat.' 

From  Memminghen's  high  domes,  and  Aug- 
fburg's  walls, 
The  diftant  battle  drives  th'infulting  Gauls: 
Freed  bv  the  terror  of  the  vigor's  name. 
The  refcu'd  States  his  great  protcftioo  claim ; 
Whilft  Ulme  th'approach  of  her  deliv'i-er  wait^ 
And  longs  to  open  her  obfequious  gates. 

The  hero's  breaft  ftill  fwells  with  great defig|% 
In  ev'ry  thought  the  tow'ring  genius  (hines: 
If  to  the  foe  his  dreadful  courfe  he  bends. 
O'er  the  wide  continent  his  march  extends  ; 
If  fiegcs  in  his  labouring  thoughu  are  fonii'4» 
Camps  are  aifaulted,  and  an  army  ftorm'dj 
If  to  the  fight  his  a£^ive  ibul  is  bent. 
The  fate  of  Europe  turns  on  its  event. 
What  diftant  land,  what  region  can  afford 
An  a£lion  wonhy  his  vi6^orious  fword  ^ 
Where  will  he  next  the  flying  Gaul  defeat. 
And  make  the  feries  of  his  toils  complete  ? 

Where  the  1  wol  n  Rhine  rufliing  with  all  itsforca 
Divides  the  hoftile  nations  in  its  courfe, 
While  each  contra6ls  its  bounds,  or  wider  growS| 
Enlarg'd  or  ftraiten'd  as  the  river  flows. 
On  Gallia's  fide  a  mighty  bulwark  ftands. 
That  all  the  wide-extended  plain  commands; 
Twice,  fince  the  war  was  kindled,  has  it  try'd 
The  vi£lor's  rage,  and  twice  has  chang'd  its  fide} 
As  oft  whole  armies,  with  the  prize  o'erjoy'd,. 
Have  the  long  fummer  on  its  walls  em  ploy'd. 
Hither  our  mighty  chief  his  arms  dire€b  ; 
Hence  future  triumphs  from  the  war  expe£b  { 
And,  tho'  the  dog-ftar  had  its  courfe  bqgun. 
Carries  his  arms  ftill  nearer  to  the  fun : 
Fixt  on  the  glorious  action,  he  forgets 
The  change  of  feafons  and  increafe  of  heats | 
No  toils  are  painful  that  can  danger  fliow. 
No  climes  unlovely  that  contain  a  foe. 

The  roving  Gaul,  to  his  own  bounds  reftraiA'd* 
Learns  to  incamp  within  his  native  land. 
But  foon  as  the  vi6torious  hoft  he  fpics, 
From  hill  to  hill,  from  ftream  to  ftream  he  fliei  i 
Such  dire  imprelfions  in  his  heart  rcroaiii 
Of  Marlborough's  Iword,  and  Hochftet's  fiital 
In  vain  Britannia's  mighty  chief  befists     [plains 
Their  (hady  coverts  and  obfcurc  retreats ; 
They  fly  the  conqueror's  approaching  fame. 
That  bears  the  force  of  armies  in  his  name* 

Auftria's  young  monarch,  whofc  imperial  iwif 
Sceptres  and  rhiones  are  deftin'd  to  obey  j 
Whofe  boalVj.i  auceftry  fo  high  extends,     "       , 
Thai  ysi  vV^c  v?^^\.^  -^ods  Ills  lineage  ends. 
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rotts  afar,  in  gratitude,  to  o^vn 
at  fu]>porter  of  his  father's  throne : 
idcs  of  glory  to  his  bofom  ran, 
in  th 'embraces  of  the  godlike  man  I 
rre  his  eyes  with  plcafing  wonder  fixt, 
uch  lire  with  fo  much  fweetnefs  mixt^ 
y  grcatncfs,  fuch  a  graceful  port, 
d  and  tinilh'd  for  the  camjfbr  court ! 
les  thus  was  formed  with  cv'ry  grace, 
reus  (hone  but  in  the  fecond  place  j 
e  great  father  of  almighty  Rome 
y  flulht  with  an  immortal  bloom 
'therea's  fragrant  breath  beftow'd) 
e  channs  of  his  bright  mother  glowM, 
oyal  youtli  by  Marlborough's  prefcncc 
harm'd, 

by  his  counfcls,  by  his  a£bions  warm'd, 
lau  with  redoubled  fury  falls, 
;cs  all  his  thunder  on  its  wails ; 
es  and  caves  of  death  provokes  the  fight, 
ns  to  conquer  in  the  hero's  fight, 
iritiih  chief,  for  mighty  toils  renown'd, 
I  in  titles,  and  with  conquefls  crown'd, 
ian  coalls  his  tedious  march  renews, 
long  windings  of  the  Rhine  purfues, 
its  borders  from  ui'urping  foes, 
1  by  rcfcu'd  nations  as  he  goes, 
cars  no  more,  freed  from  its  dire  alarms; 
acrbach  feels  the  terror  of  his  arms  : 
I  rocks  her  proud  foundations  (hake, 
larlborough  prefTes  to  the  bold  attack, 
I  his  batteries,  bids  his  cannon  roar, 
vs  how  Landau  might  have  fall'n  before, 
his  near  approach,  great  Louis  fears 
zc  referv'd  for  his  declining  years  -, 
m  thirft  of  univcrfal  iway, 
ce  can  teach  his  fiibje£ts  to  obey ; 
he  finds  on  vain  attempts  employed, 
cious  projefts  for  his  race  dcfiroy'd, 
ks  of  ages  funk  in  one  campaign, 
s  of  millions  facrific'd  in  vain, 
ire  th'effe6ts  of  Anna's  royal  cares  : 
Britannia,  great  in  foreign  wars, 
hvo*  nations,  wherefoe'cr  disjoin'd, 
the  wonted  aid  of  iea  and  wind.   < 
I'unfettcr'd  Ifter*s  ftates  arc  free, 
i  the  fweets  of  EngliOi  liberty: 
can  tell  the  joys  of  thofe  that  lie 
the  conflant  influence  of  her  eye  ? 
I  diJfufive  ihowers  her  bounties  fall, 
iven*s  indulgence,  and  defcend  on  all, 
ie  happy,  fuccour  the  difirell, 
'ry  fuhjc^t  glad,  and  a  whole  people 
erf. 

evould  I  fain  Britannia's  wars  rehearfe 
tooth  records  of  a  faithful^verfcj 
fuch  numbers  can  o'er  tiftitfip^evail, 
pofterity  the  wond'rous  tarle. 
^ions,  unadom'd,  are  faint  and  weak, 
i  countries  muft  be  taught  to  fpcak  i 
Y  defcend  in  fa£lions  from  the  ikies, 
rs  from  their  oozy  beds  arife ; 
lay  deck  the  truth  with  fpurious  rays, 
id  the  hero  call  a  borrow'd  blaae. 


Mirlb*rough's  exploits  appear  divinely  bright. 
And  proudl)  (hine  in  their  own  native  light ; 
Rait'd  of  theml'elves,  their  genuine  charms  they 

boafi. 
And  thofe  who  paint  them  trued  praifcthem  moft. 


§  34.     An  Allegory  on  Man,     Parnell. 

A   THOUGHTFUL  being,  long  and  fpare, 
-^^  Our  race  of  mortals  call  him  Care 
(Were  Homer  living,  well  he  knew 
VV^hat  name  the  gods  have  call'd  him  too)) 
With  fine  mechanic  genius  wrought, 
And  lov'd  to  work,  tho'  no  one  bouglit. 
This  being,  by  a  model  bred 
In  Jove's  eternal  fable  head, 
Contriv'd  a  fliapc  impowcr*d  to  breathe. 
And  be  the  worldling  here  beneath. 

The  man  rofe  daring,  like  a  flake, 
Wond'ring  to  fee  himfclf  awake  ! 
Then  look'd  fo  wife,  before  he  knew 
The  bus'ncfs  he  was  made  to  do ; 
That,  pleas'd  to  fee  with  what  a  grac^ 
He  gravely  (hew'd  his  forward  face, 
Jove  talk'd  of  breeding  him  on  high. 
An  under-fomething  of  the  iky. 

But  ere  he  gave  the  mighty  nod. 
Which  ever  binds  a  Poet's  God 
(For  which  his  curls  ambrofial  fhake. 
And  mother  Earth's  oblig'd  to  quake) 
He  faw  old  mother  Earth  arife ; 
She  (lood  confefs'd  before  his  eyes ; 
But  not  with  what  we  read  (he  wore, 
A  caftle  for  a  crown  before, 
Nor  with  long  ftreets  and  longer  roads 
Dangling  behind  her,  like  commodes : 
As  yet  with  wreaths  alone  flie  dreft, 
Ana  trail'd  a  landikip-paintcd  veil. 
Then  thrice  the  rai&'d,  as  Ovid  faid. 
And  thrice  Ihe  bow'd  her  weighty  head. 

Her  honors  made.  Great  Jove,  (he  cry'd. 
This  thing  was  fafhion'd  from  my  fide : 
His  hands,  his  heart,  his  head,  arc  mine  ; 
Then  what  had  thou  to  call  him  thine  ? 

Nay,  rather  alk,  the  Monarch  faid, 
What  boots  his  hand,  his  hcait,  his  head? 
Were  what  I  gave  remov'd  away. 
Thy  part's  an  idle  ihapc  of  clay. 

Halves,  more  than  halves  !  cryM  honed  Caire 
Your  pleas  would  make  your  titles  fair  ( 
You  claim  the  bodv,  you  the  ibul  \ 
But  I  wlio  join'd  tdcm,  claim  the  whole. 

Thus  with  the  Gods  debate  began, 
On  fuch  a  trivial  caufe  as  N'Xan. 
And  can  ceiedial  tempers  rage  ? 
Quoth  Virgil,  in  a  latter  age. 

As  thus  they  wrangled.  Time  came  by 
(There's  none  that  paint  him  fuch  as  1  j 
For  what  the  fabling  ancients  fung 
Makes  Saturn  old  when  Time  was  young) ; 
As  yet  his  winters  had  not  died 
Their  fiUer  honors  on  his  head; 
He  jud  had  got  his  pinions  free 
From  his  old  fire^  Etenuty. 
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A  ferpent  girdled  round  he  wore. 

The  ia».  V  :'.:uu  iht  mouth,  before; 

By  which  pur  ajniaoacs  are  clear 

That  learned  Egypt  meant  the  year* 

A  ftaff  he  carry  *d,  where  on  high 

A  glafs  was  fix'd  to  meafurc  by, 

As  amber  boxes  made  a  (how 

For  heads  of  canes  dn  age  ago. 

His  veil,  for  day  and  night,  was  pyM; 

A  bending  (ickle  ann'd  his  lide ; 

And  fpriug's  new  months  his  train  adorn! 

The  other  Seafons  were  unborn. 

Known  by  the  gods,  as  near  he  draws. 
They  make  him  umpire  of  the  caulc. 
O'er  a  low  trunk  his  am\  he  laid. 
Where  Hnce  his  hours  a  dial  made; 
Then,  leaning,  heard  the  nice  debate. 
And  thus  pronounc'd  the  words  of  Fate  : 

Since  body  from  the  parent  Earth, 
And  foul  from  Jove  rcceivM  a  birth, 
Return  they  where  they  firll  began  ; 
But  fincc  their  union  makes  the  man, 
Till  Jove  and  Earth  (hall  part  thele  two. 
To  Care  who  join'd  them,  man  is  due. 

He  faid,  and  I'prung  with  fwift  career 
To  trace  a  cii  cle  for  the  year ; 
Where  ever  fiace  the  Seafons  wheel. 
And  tread  on  one  another's  heel. 

*Tis  well,  faid  Jove;  and  for  confent, 
Thund'ring,  he  ihpok  the  Brmament. 
Our  umpire  Time  (hall  have  his  way  j 
With  Care  I  let  the  creature  ftay: 
Let  bus'nels  vex  him,  av'iice  blind, 
Let  doubt  and  knowledge  rack  his  mind, 
Let  error  a£t,  opinion  fpeak, 
And  want  afflict,  and  ficknefs  break, 
And  an^^er  burn,  dejeftion  chill. 
And  joy  diftra£V,  and  forrow  kill ; . 
Till,  arm'd  by  Care,  and  taught  to  mow. 
Time  draws  the  long  deftru&ivc  blow  j 
And  wafted  man,  whofe  quick  decay 
Comes  hurrying  on  before  his  day. 
Shall  only  find  by  this  decree. 
The  foul  flies  fooner  back  to  me. 


§35.    Ihe  Book-U^orm,    Parnell, 

/*^OME  hither,  boy,  we'll  hunt  to-day ; 
^^  The  Bck)k-worm,  rav'ning  head  of  prey, 
Produc'd  by  parent  Eaah,  at  odds. 
As  fame  reports  it  with  the  G<xis. 
Him  frantic  hunger  wildly  drives 
Ae;ainft  a  thoufand  authors  lives  : 
Thro'  all  the  fields  of  wit  he  flies; 
Dreadful  his  wit  with  cluft'ring  eyes. 
With  horns  without,  and  tu(ks  within,. 
And  fcalcs  to  fervc  him  for  a  ikin. 
Obfervc  him  nearly,  le(l  he  climb 
To  wovmd  the  Hards  of  ancient  time. 
Or  down  the'  vale  of  Fancy  go, 
To  tear  fomc  modern  wretch  below:. 
On  ev'ry  corner  fix  thine  eye. 
Or  ten  to  one  he  flips  thee  by^ 


See  where  his  teeth  a  paiTage  ca^  * 
We'll  roult  him  frotn  the  deep  retreats 
But  who  the  flielter's  forc'd  to  give  ? 
*Tis  facrcd  Virgil,  as  I  live  ! 
From  leaf  to  leaf,  from  (oog  to  fbng. 
He  draws  the  tadpole  form  along; 
He  mounts  the  gilded  edge  before  j 
He's  up,  he  OSuds  the  cover  o'er ; 
He  turns,  he  doubles,  there  he  pafl; 
And  here  we  have  him,  caught  at  lad. 

Infatiate  brute!  whoic  teeth  abu& 
The  fweeteft  fervants  of  the  MuTe. 
(Nay,  never  offer  to  deny, 
I  took  thee  in  the  fa£t  to  fly.) 
His  rofes  nipt  in  ev'ry  page. 
My  poor  Anacreon  mourns  thy  tagc^ 
By  thee  my  Ovid  wounded  lies; 
By  thee  my  Lefl»ia's  ff>arrow  dies; 
Thy  rabid  teeth  aave  half  dcftroy'd 
The  work  of  love  in  Biddy  Floyd  j 
They  rend  Belinda's  locks  awav. 
And  ipoil'd  the  Blouzelind  of  6ay- 
For  all,  for  ev'ry  finglc  deed, 
Relentlefs  Juftice  bids  thee  bleed. 
Then  fall  a  viftim  to  the  Nine, 
Myfclf  the  prieft,  my  deik  the  fhrine* 
Bring  Homer,  Virgil ,  Taflb  near. 
To  pile  a  facred  altar  here. 
Hold,  boy,  thy  hand  out-nins  thv  wit. 
You  reach'd  the  plays  that  Dennis  writ; 
You  reach'd  me  Philips'  ruilic  ftrain; 
Pray  take  your  monal  bards  a^in. 

Come,  bind  the  viftim, — there  he  Ue% 
And  here  between  his  num'rous  eyes 
This  venerable  duft  I  lay. 
From  manufcripts  juft  fwept  away. 

The  goblet  in  my  hand  I  take 
(For  the  libation^  yet  to  make) 
A  health  to  poets !  all  their  days 
Mav  they  have  bread,  as  well  as  praife; 
Senic  may  they  fcek,  and  lefs  engage 
In  paixrs  till'd  with  party-rage. 
But  if  their  riches  fjx)il  their  vein. 
Ye  Mufcs,  make  them  pour  again  ? 

Now  bring  the  weapon,  yonder  blade^ 
With  which  my  tunefufpcns  are  made. 
I  ftrike  the  fcales  that  arm  thee  round. 
And  twice  and  thrice  I  print  the  wound | 
The  (acred  altar  floats  with  red. 
And  now  he  dies,  and  now  he's  dcadU 

How  like  the  fon  of  Ja?e  I  fland, 
This  Hydra  ftrctch'd  beneath  njv  hand! 
J^ay  bare  the  monfter's  entrails  here. 
To  fee  what  dangers  threat  the  vear: 
Ye  Gods  !  what  fonnets  on  a  wench ! 
What  lean  tranflations  out  of  French ! 
Tis  plain,  this  lobe  is  fo  unibund, 
S  prints  before  the  months  go  rouniL 

But  hold,  ccfore  I  dole  thrfccne^ 
The  facrcd.  altar  ihould  be  dean. 
Oh  had  I  Shadwell's  fecond  bays. 
Or,  Tate,  thy  pert  and  humble  lavs  I 
(Yc  pair,  forgive  mc,  when; I  vow 
I  never  miis'd  your  works  tiU now.^ 


I.-  DIDACTIC,    DESCRIPTIVE,  &c. 


ic  leaves  to  wipe  the  ih line 
y  '.vay  you  plcafc  the  Nine)  j 
I  cliH'icc  ro  want  rhefe  two, . 
the  lo  j^  of  Duncy  do. 
3  n  tnc  corps,  on  yonder  pin, 
:  fcalcs  that  brac'd  it  in  j 
'  (ludious  morning  gown, 

my.  own  infcription  down, 
rophy  from  the  Python  woo, 
e  in  which  the  deed  was  done, 
'anicll,  glorying  in  the  feat, , 

thde  fliclves,  the  Mufcs'  feat. 
orancc  and  hunger  found 
1 1ms  of  wit  to  ravage  round: 
orancc  and  hunger  fell : 
;  in  one  I  fcnt  to  hell. 
,  wiio  my  labours  fee, 
ire  the  triumph  all  with  me! 
:s  I  born  to  vex  the  Mufc, 
n  the  grand  ally  you  lofc.' 
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Parnell, 

TLESS  Time !  deftioying  pow'r,' 
^  ftonc  and  brafs  obey,' 
:  to  cv'ry  flyi:^  hour 
ark  fonie  new  decay  ; 

nhecdcd,  and  unfcen, 
ecret  Taps  prevail, 
nan,  a  nice  machine, 
:ure  form'd  to  fail. 

arrives;  the  change  I  meet, 

I  thought  it  nigh, 
my  years  of  plcafure  fleet, 
11  their  beauties  die. 
irch,  and  only  find 
r  unfruitful  gain, 
iom  flalking  (low  behind, 
s'd  w  ith  loads  of  pain, 
icc  could  once  beguile, 
mcy*d  joys  infpire  j 
herilh'd  Hope  to  fmil« 
vly-bom  delire. 
perience  (hews  the  blifs 
lich  I  fondly  fought, 
he  long  impatient  wifli, 
dour  of  the  thought. 

net  Fortune  fair  array *d, 
ler  pomp  (he  (hone, 
perhaps  have  well  effay*d, 
kc  her  gifts  my  own ; 

faw  the  bledings  fho'w'r 
ic  unworthy  mind, 
ace,  and  own*d  the  Pow'r 
tftly  painted  blind, 
glories  which  adorn 
lendid  courts  of  kings, 
he  per(bns  mov*d  my  fcorOi      ■  • 
o  fcorn  the  things. 


My  manhood  felt  a  vigorous  fire. 
By  love  increased  the  more ; 

But  years  with  cominflr  years  confpirc 
To  break  the  chains  I  wore. 

In  weakncfs  fafe,  the  fex  I  fee 

With  idle  Uftre  (hinc ; 
For  what  are  all  their  joys  to  mc. 

Which  cannot  now  be  mine  ? 

But  hold— -I  feci  mv  gout  decrcafe. 

My  troubles  laid  to  rell. 
And  truths  which  would  difturb  my  peaca 

Are  painful  truths  at  beft. 

Vainly  the  time  I  have  to  roll 

In  fad  refic^ion  flies  \ 
Ye  fondling  paflions  of  my  foul ! 

Ye  fweet  deceits  !  arifc. 

I  wifely  change  the  fccne  within, 
To  things  that  u^'d  to  plcafc; 

In  pain,  philolbpliy  is  fplecn ; 
In  health,  *tis  paly  cafe. 


O 


§37.     An  Fsjfay  on  Poetry,     '-  B  c  c  f :  i  n*  G  !l a  M. 

F  all  thofc  arts  in  which  the  wife  excel, 
Nature's  "chiif  rra(^er-piccc  is  writing  well, : 
No  wniing  lifts  exnlted  man  fo  hijh 
As  facicd  and  foul-moving  Pocfy  : 
No  kind  of  v^k  requires  lb  nice  a  touch  ; 
And,  if  well  finifli'd,  n<»th!ng  fliincs  fo  much. 
But  Heav'n  forbid  we  (hould  be  fo  profane. 
To  grace  the  vulgar  with  that  noble  name. 
•Tis  not  a  flalh  of  fancy,  which,  f^^mcthney 
Dazzling  our  minds,  fct  off  the  (lii^hreft  rhymes': 
Bright  as  a  blaze,  but  in  a  moment  done : 
True  wit  is  evcrlafting,  like  the  i\v\f 
Which,  though  fomctuncs  behind  a  cloud  rctir'd. 
Breaks  out  Sr^ain,  and  is  by  all  admir'd. 
Number  and  rhyme,  and  that  haii-ioniousfoundj 
Which  not  the  niccit  ear  with  harlhnefs  wound 
Are  necfcfl'ary,  yet  but  vulgar  arts  ; 
And  all  in  vain  thefe  fuperficial  parts 
Contribute  to  the  ftru6l:ure  of  the  whole. 
Without  a  genius  too  ;  for  thatS  the  foul: 
A  fpirit  which  infpires  the  work  throughout. 
As  that  of  nature  moves  the  world  about  j 
A  flame  that  glows  amid  conceptions  fit : 
Ev'n  fometliing  of  divine,  and  mere  than  witj 
Itfelf  unfecn,  yet  all  things  by  ic  (hown, 
Delcribin;;  all  men,  but  dcfcribed  by  none*. 
Where  doll  thoudwcU  ?  what  cavemsof  the  brain 
Can  fuch  a  vad  and  mighty  thing  contain  \ 
When  I,  at  vacant  hours,  in  vain  thy  abfcnce 

mourn. 
Oh  I  where  doft  thou  retire  ?  and  why  dol>  thou 

return,  [away 

Sometimes  with  powerful  charms  to  hurry  me 
From  pleafures  of  the  night  and  bus'ncTs  or  the 
Ev'n  now,  too  far  tranfportcd,  I  am  fain  [diy? 
To  check  thy  coude  and  ufe  the  needful  reia, 

Sty  oil  Satirr,"  Thick  wu  writttB  b;  tUs  noble  aHChor  and  Mr.  Dryden,  is  fpntedamoog  the 
laiwr. 


I 
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As  all  is  dutiiefs  when  the  fancy's  bad, 
So,  without  judgment,  fancy  is  but  mad  j 
And  judgnient  has  a  boundJcfs  influence 
I^ot  only  in  the  choice  of  words,  or  fcnfc, 
Kut  on  the  world,  on  iTiauncr&,-and  on  men  : 
Fancy  is  but  the  feather  of  the  pen ; 
Kcafon  is  that  fubftantKfl  ufefuf  part,        ^hcart^ 
Which  gains  tlie  hriJ,  while  t'odicr  wins  the 
Here  I  Inall  all  tlib  various  (orrs  of  vcrfe. 
And  the  whole  art  of  i>«x:try,  rchcarfc  ; 
But  who  iliat  taik  would  after  Horace  do  ? 
The  bcft  of  Diallers,  and  examples  too  ! 
Bchocs  at  bed,  all-rvc  can  fay  is  v-^n  j 
Dull  the  deQga,  and  irvaAcf^  were  the  pain. 
'Tis  true,  the  ancients  wc  may  rob  whh  cafe  ! 
But  who  with  that  mean  ihift  himfelf  can  pleafc, 
Witliout  an  a6Vor's  pride  ?    A  player':*  art 
Is  above  his  \vho  writes  a  borrowed  part. 
Ytt  modem,  laws  are  made  for  latter  faults, 
And  new  afofdrditk?  infpire  new  thoughts  j 
What  need  has  Satire  tlicn  to  live  on  theft. 
When  lb  ^iiuch  frcfli  occafion  ftill  is  left? 
Feitile  our  Toil,  and  full  of  ranked  weeds. 
And  monlters  worfc  than  ever  Nil  us  breeds. 
But  hold,  the  fool  ihall  have  no  caufc  to  fear  j 
*Tis  wit  and  fcnfe  that  is  the  fubjei^  here  : 
Pefefts  of  witty  men  defcrve  a  cure  ; 
And  thole  who  are  lb,  will  cv'n  this  endure, 
Firft  then,  of  fongs,  whichnowfb  much  abound; 
Without  his  fong  no  fop  is  to  be  f  ^und  ; 
A  jnoft  otfcnfive  wca|x>n,  which  he  draws 
On  all  he  meets  againft  Apollo's  laws. 
Tho'  nothing  feems  more  eafy,  yet  no  part 
Of  poetry  requires  a  nicer  ait ; 
For  as  in  rows  of  richeft  pearl  there  lies 
Many  a  blcmiih  that  efca|xs  our  eyes,  • 

The  leaft  of  which  defeats  is  plainly  ikown 
in  one  Imall  ring,  and  brings  the  value  do^vn. 
So  fongs  fhould  be  to  juft  perfe^lion  wrought} 
Yet  where  can  one  be  fecn  without  a  ^ult  ? 
^xa6t  propriety  of  words  and  thought  j 
Exprelfion  eafy,  and  the  fancy  high  ; 
Yet  that  not  feem  to  creep,  nor  this  to  fly  ) 
No  words  tranfpos'd  ;  but  in  fuch  order  all, 
As  wrought  with  care,  vet  feem  by  chance  tofalK 
Here,  as  in  alt  things  e[fe,  is  moft  unfit, 
Bare  ribaldry,  that  poor  pretence  to  wit  j 
Such  naufex)us  ibngs  by  a  late  author  -)-  made^ 
CaJl  an  unwilling  cenfureon  his  lliaife. 
Not  that  warm  thoughts  of  the  transporting  joy 
Can  il>ock  the  ehafteft,  or  the  niceft  cloy  : 
But  words  ob&enc,  too  grots  to  move  defxre, 
Like  heaps  of  fuel,  only  choke  the  fire. 
On  other  themes  he  well  dcfcrves  our  praife ; 
But  palls  that  api>etite  he  meant  to  railc. 

Next,  Elegy,  of  fwcet,  but  iblcmn  voice. 
And  of  a  fubjefl  grave,  exa6bs  the  choice ; 
The  praife  of  beauty,  valour^  wit  contains  ; 
And  there  too  oft  defpairing  love  complfins  : 
In  vain,  alas  I  for  who  by  wit  is  mcrv'd  } 
That  Phocnix-fhe  defervcs  to  be  belov'd  j 


} 


} 


But  noify  nonfenfc,  and  fuch  fops  as  vex 
Mankind,  take  mod  with  that  fantaftic  fcx. 
This  to  the  praife  of  thole  who  better  knerwj 
The  many  raife  the  value  of  the  few. 
But  here  (as  all  our  fcx  too  oft  have  try'd) 
Women  have  drawn  my  wand'ring  thoughts  aiidei 
Their  greateft  fault,  who  in  this  kind  havewiit, 
Is  tiot  defect  in  words,  or  want  of  wit ; 
But  lUould  this  Mule  harmonious  numbenyieldf 
And  ev'ry  couplet  be  with  fancy  (ill'd  } 
If  yet  a  jufl  coherence  lie  not  made 
Between  each  thought ;  and  the  whole  ooodd 

laid 
So  right,  tliat  every  line  might  higher  riic. 
Like  goodly  mountains,  till  they  reach  theflues^ 
Such  trifles  may  jx-rhaps  of  late  have  paft, 
And  may  be  lik'd  awhile,  but  never  laft  ; 
'Tis  epigram,  'tis  point,  'tis  what  you  will, 
But  not  an  elegy,  nor  writ  with  fltill, 
No*  Panegyric,  nor  a  f  Cooper*s  Hill. 

A  higher  flight,  and  of  a  happier  force, 
Arc  Odes  :  the  Mufes  mod  unruly  horlc. 
Thai  Sounds  fo  fierce,  the  rider  has  no  reft. 
Here  foams  at  njAuth,  and  moves  like  oxvepolTeft* 
The  poet  here  mntl  be  indeed  infpir'd 
With  fury  too,  a^  well  as  fiincy  fir*d. 
Cowley* might  boafl:  to  have  perform'd  this  parti 
Had  he  with  nature  join'd  the  rules  of  art; 
But  fometimes  di6lion  mean,  or  verfe  ill-wroug|it| 
Deadens  or  clouds  his  noble  frame  of  though^* 
Though  all  appear  in  heat  and  fury  done, 
The  language  dill  muft  foft  and  eafy  run. 
Thefe  laws  may  found  a  little  too  fevercj 
But  judgment  yields,  and  fancy  governs  here ; 
Which,  though  extravagant,  this  Mufe  allows, 
And  makes  the  work  much  caficr  than  it  ihow$> 

Of  all  the  ways  that  wifcft  men  could  End 
To  mend  the  age,  and  mortify  mankind. 
Satire  well  writ  has  moft  lucccfsful  prov*d# 
And  cures,  bccaufe  the  remedy  is  lov'd. 
'Tis  hard  to  write  on  fuch  a  fubjcft  more. 
Without  repeating  things  faid  oft  before  : 
Some  vulgar  errors  only  we'll  remove. 
That  (lain  a  bcautv  which  wc  fo  much  love. 
Of  chofcn  words  lome  take  not  care  enough, 
And  think  they  fhould  be  as  the  fub^efk,  rough  i 
This  poem  muft  be  more  exa6lly  made, 
And  ftiary^eft  thoughts  in  fmoOtheft  words  cott* 

^    vey'd. 
Some  think,  if  (h«irp  enough,  they  cannot  fiulf 
As  if  their  only  bus'ncfs  was  to  rail : 
But  human  frailty  nicely  to  unfold, 
Diftinguilhes  a  fatyr  from  a  fcold. 
Rage  you  muft  hide,  and  prejudice  lay  down} 
A  fatyr's  fmile  is  fliarper  than  his  frown  9 
So  while  yo\i  feem  to  flight  fome  rival  youth, 
Malice  itlelf  may  pafir  fometimes  for  truth. 
The  Laureat Inhere  may  juftly  claim  our  praife, 
Crown'd  by  Mac  Flccknoc||with  immonal  bays} 
Yet  once,  his  Pcgafus  §  has  borne  dead  weighty 
Rid  by  fome  lumpifli  minifter  of  ftate. 


fJThe  F.arl  cf  Rocheftcr.  —  It  may  be  ohfervcd,  however,  that  many  of  the  worft  fongs  afcribed  to  this 
moblcman  were  fpuriaus^    •  Waller's,     f  Dcnham's.     ^  Mr.  Dryden.      J  A  fjuJious  fatirical  Pucm  of  hifc 
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reft,  my  Mafc,  fufpcndthy  cares  awhile, 
important  talk  attends  thy  toil, 
young  eagle  that  ilefigns  to  fly 
mwontcd  journey  through  the  flty, 
all  the  dangerous  cntcrprizc  before. 
It  wide  lands  and  Teas  Ihc  is  to  (bar ; 
icr  own  llrength  fo  far,  and  juftly  fears 
^  road  of  airy  travellers  ; 
incited  by  fomc  bold  dcHgn, 
:s  her  hopes  beyond  her  fears  incline, 
I'ry  feather,  views  herfelf  with  care, 
'cfolv'd,  ihe  cleaves  the  yielding  air; 
e  flics,  fo  ftrong,  lb  high,  fo  f^ft, 
IS  to  us,  and  is  loft  at  laft  ; 
too  weak  for  fuch  a  weighty  thing) 
fe  infpircs  a  fliarper  note  to  fing. 
y  ihould  truth  oltcnd,  when  only  told 
c  the  ignorant,  and  warn  the  bold  ? 
,  my  Mule,  advcnt'rouily  engage 
in(lru6\ioiis  that  concern  the  Stage, 
nitics  of  a6lion,  time,  and  place, 
if  obferv'd,  ^ive  plays  lo  great  a  grace, 
•  but  liulc  piadlis'd,  too  well  known 
ught  here,  where  we  pretend  aloi\e 
ccr  faults  to  purj^e  the  prclcnt  age, 
ious  errors  of  the  Englilh  ftage. 
hen,  Soliloquies  had  need  be  few, 
ly  (hort,  and  I'pokc  in  palfion  too. 
Ts  talking  to  themfelvcs,  for  want 
s,  make  the  pic  their  confidant; 
ic  matter  mended  yet  if  thus 
ift  a  friend,  onlv  to  tell  it  us  ; 
ion  fliould  as  naturally  fall, 
1  Beiiariof  confcilcsalL 
:s  of  fpcecli,  that  poets  think  fo  fine 
euilefk  varniih  to  make  nature  ftiinc) 
7Vt  paint  upon  a  beauteous  face, 
jtfcnptions  only  claim  a  place : 
Tiake  rage  declaim,  and  grief  difcourfe, 
v<rs  in  defpair  fine  things  to  force, 
cds  fucceed ;  for  who  can  chufe  but  pity 
hero  miferahly  witty  ? 
the  Dialogues,  where  jeft  and  mock 
ip  like  a  reft  at  fliittle-cock  ; 
like  bells,  eternally  they  chim£; 
jh  in  Simile,  and  clye  in  Rhyme, 
hiugs   are  thtfe  who  would  be  poets 
bought, 

re  not  infpirM,  nor  learning  taught  ? 
it  they  have,  and  therefore  may  defcr\'C 
"courfe  than  this  by  which  they  ftarve : 
.rite  plays  !   why,  'tis  a  bold  pretence 
;ment,  breeding,  wit,  and  eloquence  : 
)re  ;  for  they  muft  look  within,  to  And 
:cret  turns  of  nature  in  the  mind : 
t  this  part,  in  vain  would  be  the  whole, 
t  a  body  all,  without  a  foul, 
united  yet,  but  makes  a  part 
>gue,  that  great  and  powerful  art, 
noft  loft,  which  the  old  Grecians  knew, 
horn  the  Romans  fainter  copies 
omprchendcd  fince  but  by  a 


1  Allf 

ans  knew,  ^ 
^ies  drew,  > 
few.  J 


Plato  and  Lucian  arc  the  beft  remains 
Of  all^the  wonders  which  this  art  contains  ; 
Yet  to  oudelvcs  we  juftice  muft  allow, 
Shakcfpcare  and  Fletcher. arc  the  wonders  now  : 
Confider  then,  and  read  them  o'er  and  o'er. 
Go  fee  them  play'd  ;  then  read  them  as  bcf^^re ; 
For  tho*  in  many  things  they  grofsly  fail, 
Over  our  paliions  ftill  they  lb  prevail. 
That  our  osvn  grief  by  theirs  is  rock'd  ailcep; 
The  dull  are  forc'd  to  fedl,  the  wife  to  weep. 
TI.Mr  beauties  imiute,  avoid  their  faults ; 
Firit  on  a  plot  employ  thy  careful  thoughts  ; 
Turn  it,  with  time,  a  thoufand  fcv'ral  ways; 
This  oft,  alone,  has  given  fuccefs  to  plays. 
Rcjc^  that  vulgar  error  (which  appears 
So  fair)  of  making  peife^  charafkers  ; 
There's  no  fuch  thing  in  nature^  and  you'll  draw 
A  faultlefs  monftcr  —  which  thp  world  ne'er 

fatv. 
Some  faults  muft  be,  diat  his  misfortunes  drew; 
But  fuch  as  may  dclerve  com  palfion  too. 
Befides  the  main  delign,  compos'd  with  art. 
Each  moving  Icene  muft  be  a  plot  apart  ; 
Contrive  each  little  turn,  mar  ev'ry  placp, 
As  painters  firft  chalk  out  the  future  face: 
Yet  be  not  fondly  your  own  Have  for  this. 
But  change  hereafter  what  appears amils.  [place. 

Think  not  fo  much  where  ihining  thoughts  M 
As  what  a  mani  would  fay  in  fuch  a  cafe : 
Neither  in  comedy  will  this  fuffice  ; 
The  player  too  muft  be  before  your  eves ; 
And  tho'  'tis  drudgery  to  ftoop  i'o  low. 
To  him  you  muft  your  fecret  mejining  ihow 
Expofe  no  fmgic;  fop,  but  lay  the  load 
More  equally,  and  fpread  the  foUv  broad; 
Mere  coxcombs  are  too  obvious ;  oft  we  lee 
A  fool  derided  by  as  bad  as  he : 
Hawks  fly  at  nobler  game;  in  this  low  way, 
A  very  owl  may  prove  a  bird  of  prey. 
Small  poets  thus  will  one  poor  fop  devour, 
But  to  collect,  like  bees,  from  ev'ry  flow'r 
Ingredients  to  compole  that  precious  juice. 
Which  ferves  the  world  for  pleafure  and  for  ufe| 
In  rpite  of  faction  this  would  favour  get ; 
But  Falftaflf^'ftands  inimitable  yet. 

Another  fault,  which  often  may  befal. 
Is,  when  the  wit  of  ibme  great  poet  (hail 
So  overflow  ;  that  is,  be  none  at  all—* 
That  cv'n  his  fools  fpeak  fenfe,  as  if  poflT.ft, 
And  each  by  infpiration  breaks  his  jeft. 
If  once  the  juftnefs  of  each  part  be  loft, 
Well  may  we  laugh,  but  at  the  poet's  coft. 
That  filly  thing  men  call  fliccr- wit,  avoid, 
With  which  our  rage  fo  naufeoufly  is  cloy'd  : 
Humour  is  all  j  wit  fliould  be  only  brought 
To  turn  agreeably  fome  pioper  thought. 

But  (incc  the  poets  wc  of  late  have  known. 
Shine  in  no  dfcfs  fo  much  as  in  their  own. 
The  better  by  example  to  convince, 
Caft  but  a  view  on  this  wrong  fide  of  fci  f ;. 

Firft  a  foliloquy  is  calmlv  made, 
I  Where  ev'ry  realon  is  cxa£lly  \veig'i'd ; 


} 


f  In  Philafter,  a  play  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 
*  The  matdUeh  chaiafter  of  Shake  fpcare. 


>4r^-'Nv 


3TO 


ELEGANT  EXTRACTS. 


Book  IL 


Which  once  pcrfoimM,  moft  oppivitundy  comes 
Sonic  hero  fj  jglucd  ai  tiit  nc-iie  vi  drums  ; 
For  hei  fwcct  lake,  wliom  at  firft  fight  he  loves, 
And  all  in  irjciap'  oi  i.is  palfjoji  j^roves: 
But  loaic  lad  :>v.cidc:it,  iho'  yet  unknown, 
Farting  this  paw,  to  leave  the  fv%ain  alc^.e  ; 
He  fti  ait  grows  jtalous,  tlio'  \vt  know  not  why; 
Then,  to  oblige  his  rival,  needs  VviJl  die:       ^ 
But  firft  he  makes  a  fpcech,  wherein  he  tells 
The  abfent  nymfh  how  niuch  hi-  ftan.e  excels; 
And  vet  bequeaths  her,  genCi  juily  now,         • 
To  mat  lov'd  nvtil  vvliom  he  dees  nci  know  ! 
Who  Prai^  appea.s;  but  wiiocan  fatcwithftand? 
Too  Intt,  alas  !  to  hold  'ms  hafty  h.md, 
That  iull  "as  given  him  cit  the  cruel  llroke  ! 
At  which  his  very  riva'/s  heart  is  broke  : 
He,  more  to  his  new  fiiend  rtiau  niiftrefs  kind, 
Mnft  fadlv  mourns  at  bcin-g  leit  bchiiiJ  ! 
Of  fuch  a  death  prefers  tlvj  pltahng  chamis 
To  love,  and  livin'j;  in  a  ladv's  arms. 
What  fhnnjeful  and   what  monftrous  thmgs  arc 

thefe  ! 
And  tl.cn  ihcy  rail  at  thofc  they  cannot  plcafc; 
Conclude  us  only  partial  to  the  dead. 
And  grudge  the  fign  of  old  Hen  Jonfbn's  Head; 
Wn^en  the  intrinfic  value  of  the  Oacrc 
Can  fcarce  be  judg'd  but  bv  a  following  age  : 
For  dances,  flutes,  Italian  fongs,  a  u!  riisnic, 
Mav  keep  up  linking  nonfenli;  for  a  time  ; 
But  that  muft  fail,  which  now  To  much o*er-rules, 
And  fenfe  no  longer  will  fubmit  to  fools. 

liv  painful  fteps  at  laft  we  labour  up 
Painaflus'  hiil,  on  whofe  bright  airy  top 
The  Epic  poets  io  divinely  (how, 
And  with  jufl  pride  behold  the  reft  below. 
Heroic  po.'ms  have  a  jull  jrctcncc 
To  be  tlic  utmoll  fiicich  of  human  fenfe  ; 
A  work  of  fuch  intltimable  wrrth, 
There  are  hut  two  the  world  has  yet  brought 

forth  ! 
Homer  and  Viruil !  w  ith  what  fncred  awe 
Do  thefe  mere  founds  the  world's  attention  draw  ? 
Juft  as  the  chani^cling  feems  below  the  reft 
Of  men,  or  rather  is  a  two-legg'd  beaft. 
So  thefe  gi  anric  fouls,  amazM,  we  find 
As  much  abov :  the  reft  cf  human  kind  ! 
Nature's  \xhoic  ftrength  united  !  endlcfs  fame. 
And  univeifa!  Ihout^  attend  their  name  ! 
Read  Homer  once,  and  you  ran  read  no  more, 
For  all  hooks  elte  appear  lb  mtr.n  fo  poor, 
Verfe  nn  ill  fcem  prole  ;  but  ftill  perfift  to  read, 
And  Homer  will  be  all  the  b(H)ks  vou  need. 
Had  BoflTu  never  writ,  the  world  had  ftilJ, 
Like'  Indians,   vicw'd  this   wondrous  piece  of 

(kill; 
As  fomething  of  divine  the  work  admir'd  ; 
Kot  hop'd  to  be  inftru^ed,  but  infpir'd  : 
But  he,  difcloling  facred  mvtturics, 
Ha**  fhcwn  whcie  all  the  mighrv  m^gic  lies  ; 
Pcfcrib'd  the  lleds,  and  in  what  order  Un-iU^ 
That  have  to  fuch  a  vaft  propi»rrion  grown. 
Sure,  from  foiVie  angel  he  the  ferret  knew, 
WJjo  thought  rii'.>  ijb>jinth  has  lent  the  clue. 
Bur  nh.y.t,  :iLis  !  fivaiis  it  poor  mankind, 
'Mis  pronm  'd  land,  yet  ftay  behind  ? 


The  way  is  (hewn,  but  who  has  ftrength  to  go? 
Who  can  all  fciences  profoundly  know  ? 
Whofe-  fancy  flies  beyond  weak  Reafon's  fight, 
And  yet  has  judgment  to  direcl  it  right  ? 
Whofe  juft  difctrnment,  Virgil-like,  is  fuch. 
Never  to  fay  too  little  or  too  much  ? 
Letfuch  a  man  hegm  without  delay ; 
But  he  muft  do  beyond  what  I  can  fay  ; 
Muft  above  Taflb's  lofty  flights  prevail, 
Succeed  where  Spenfer,  and  ev'n  Milton  faiL 


1^ 


§38.      thg  Chace,      SOMERVILLE. 

BOOK     I. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Ih^  Juhird  prof>ofed.  Adurefi  to  Mis  Royal  High* 
ncf  tne  Pritice,  The  origin  of  huntinz.  Vie 
rial/  and  unpolijht'd  manner  of  the  fir fi kuntcru 
Bcafis  at  fi>Ji  /rented  for  food  and  fc^crifice, 
TV  grant  macid  hy  God  to  man  of  the  Lc'fiif 
&''".  'The  rev  ular  :namicr  of  hunting  fir  ft  t  r'jugkt 
into  this  fiuKti  uy  the  Nc<'7/,ans.  1J:c  it  ft  hundi 
and  beft  horfes  bied  here.  The  udiuntage  of 
this  exercije  to  us  asijlanders.  Addrrfs  to  gen- 
tUmen  of  ejlates,  Sttu^Ktion  oj  the  kennel,  and 
its  fenjeral  courts,  Ihe  dzver/ion  and  employ- 
mtnl  of  hounds  in  the  kennel.  The  different  forts 
of  hounds  for  each  differ  en',  chace,  Defcrtpti^n 
of  a  perfe6i  hound,  0\  fixing  and  for  ting  of 
hounds  \  the  mid:de  fi%cd  h  unU  recommended. 
Of  the  large  dee p-mcnthed  hound  for  huntingthi 
ftag  and  otter.  Of  the  lime-honnd  \  their  ufe 
on  the  to  drs  of  En^ljiJid andScAlond.  A pks' 
fical  account  of fcents.  Of  good  and  bad  fctnt' 
ing  days,  AJhort  admonition  to  my  brethren  of 
the  couples, 

£  Cliace  I  fmg,  hounds  and  their  various 
breed, 

And  no  lefs  various  ufe.     O  thou  great  Prince  * 
Whom  Cambria's  tow'ring  hills  proclaim  Uieir 

lord, 
Deign  thou  to  hear  my  bold  inftru6live  (bng. 
While  grateful  citizens  with  pompous  fhcw, 
Rear  tlie  triumphal  arch,  rich  w  ith  th*cxploit$ 
Of  thy  illuftrious  houfe  ;  whiU:  virgins  pave 
Thy  way  wiili  flow'rs,  and  as  the  Royal  Youth 
Palling  ihcy  vii  w,  admire,  and  figh  in  vainj 
While  crowded  theatres,  t<x)  fcmdly  proud 
Of  their  exotic  minftrels  and  ftirill  pipes. 
The  price  at  manhood,  hail  thee  with  a  ft>ng, 
And  airs  foft- warbling,  my  hoarfe-foundinghoin 
Invites  thcc  to  the  Chace,  the  fport  of  kings; 
Imap;e  of  var  without  its  guilt.     The  Mufe 
Aloft  on  wing  fliall  foar,condufl  with  care 
Thy  foamin;^  courfcr  o'er  the  fteepv  rock. 
Or  on  the  river  baiik  receive  thee  fafe, 
Light  bounding  o'er  the  wave  from  fiiorctofliorc 
He  thou  our  great  prote^ior,  gracious  Youth  j 
And  if,  in  furure  tinles,  fome  envious  prince, 
Carelcfs  of  right  and  guileful,  fliould iiivade 
Thv  Briiam'b  commerce,  or  Ihouldftrivc  in  vain 
To  wTctx  \W  \i?\'ax\cvi  "iKcv'cvk  \Ks  <;<\ual  hand, 
TV\v  \\uuiu-UdiVi  vcw  Oa^v;/»:A  •tt^^isi  %sta^*^ 
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md  undaunted  and  inur*d  to  toils) 
compais  thee  around,  die  at  thy  feet, 
w  thy  palFage  thro'  th*einbattled  foe, 
;lear  thy  way  to  fame  :'  infpir'd  by  thee, 
lobltr  Chace  of  glory  (hall  purfuc  [death. 

Hre,  and  Imoke,  and  blood,  and  Belds  of 
ure,  in  her  produ^ions  flow,  afpires 
I  degrees  to  reach  pcifc6Vion*s  height : 
mic  Art  works  leilurely,  till  Time 
ve  the  piece,  or  vviie  Experience  give 
•roper  fmilhing.     When  Nimrod  bold, 
mighty  hunter !  firft  made  war  on  beafts, 
ain'd  the  woodland  green  with  purple  dye, 
nd  unpolilh'd  was  the  huntfman's  ^rt  i 
ted  rule  ;   his  wanton  will  his  guide, 
clubs  and  (loncs,  rude  implements  of  war ! 
n'd  his  favage  bands,  a  multitude 
nM ;  of  twining  ofiers  form'd,  they  pitch 
artlcfs  toils,  then  range  the  dcfart  hills, 
x)ur  the  plains  below  :  the  trembling  herd 
t  th'unufual  found,  and  clam'rous  inout 
rd  before ;  farpriz'd,  alas !  to  find 
ow  their  foe,  whom  erft  they  dccm'd  their 

lonl, 

lid  jnd  gentle,  and  by  whom  as  yet 
thev  giM/.'ti.  Djarii  (trctches  o'er  the  plain 
vailing,  and  j:rim  slaughter  red  with  bloodj 
jnby  hunger  kccn,ihey  wound,  they  kill ; 
rage  licentious  knows  no  bound :  at  laft, 
bcr'd  wirli  rhcir  Ipoils,  joyful  they  bear 
heir  fhouldcis  broad  the  bleeding  prey, 
1  their  altars  finokcs,  a  lacrifice 
t  all -gracious  PowV  whofc  bounteous  hand 
ts  his  wide  creation  ;  what  remainsy 
ng  coah  they  broil,  inelegant 
:,  nor  fltilPd  as  vet  in  nicer  arts 
ipcrM  luxury.     Devotion  pure, 
rong  neccfiity,  thus  rtrft  began 
hace  of  beads ;  tho'  bloody  was  the  deed, 
thout  guilt  9  for  the  green  herb  alone 
il  to  fuftain  man's  laboring  race, 
y'ry  moving  thing  that  liv'd  on  earth 
ranted  him  for  food  *.    So  juft  is  Heav'n, 
e  us  in  proportion  to  our  wants. 
tiance  or  induftry  in  after-times 
ew  improvements  made,  but  ftiort  as  yet 
perfeccion.     In  this  ifle  rem6te 
intcd  anctftors  were  (low  to  learn ; 
is  devote,  in  the  politer  arts 
ll'd  norlludious;  till  from  Ncuftria'scoalls 
ous  William  to  more  decent  rules 
i  our  Saxon  fathers ;  taught  to  fpeak 
opcr  diale6l,  with  horn  and  voice 
jr  the  bufy  hound,  whofc  well-known  cry  'i 
'ning  peers  approve  with  joint  acclaim, 
im  fucceifive  huntfmen  learn'd  to  join 
dy  focial  leagues  the  multitude 
•d,  to  fize,  to  fort  their  various  tribes  ; 
',  feed,  hunt,  and  difcipline  the  pack. 

happy  Britain  !  highly  favoured  Ifle, 
:av'n*s  peculiar  care  !  to  thee  'tis  giv'n 
1  the  fprightl y  ftccd,  more  fleet  than  thofc 
y  wiud;«,  or  the  cclruial  breed 


I  That  bore  the  great  Peli  Jes  thro*  the  prefs 
Of  heroes  arm'd,  and  broke  their  crouded  ranks; 
Which  proudly  neighing,  with  the  fun  ttcgins 
Cheerful  his  courfe,  and  ere  his  beams  declioCi 
Has  mcafur'd  half  thy  furface  unfatigu'd. 
In  thee  alone,  fair  land  of  Liberty  '  . 
Is  bred  the  ptrfeft  hound,  in  fcent  and  fpeed 
As  yet  unrivalPd,  while  in  other  climes 
Their  virtue  fails,  a  weak  dcgen'ratc  race. 
In  vain  malignant  fleams  and  winter  fogs 
r^oad  the  dull  air,  and  hover  round  our  coia^s ; 
The  huntfman,  ever  gay,  robuft,  and  bold, 
Defies  the  noxious  vapour,  and  confides 
In  this  delightful  cxercife,  to  raife 
His  drooping  head,  and  cheer  his  heait  with  joy. 
Ye  vig'rous  Youths!  byfmiling  fortune  blcfs'd 
With  large  dcmcfnes,  hereditary  wealth, 
Heap'd  copious  by  your  wile  forefathers  carCi 
Hear  and  attend  I  while  I  the  means  reveal 
T'enjoy  thofc  pleafures,  for  the  weak  tix)  flrong. 
Too  coftly  for  the  poor :  to  rein  the  ftced 
Swift  flretching  o'er  the  plain,  to  cheer  the  pack 
Op'ning  in  concerts  of  harmonigus  joy. 
But  breathing  death.     What  tho'  the  gripe  fevcre 
Of  brazen-fifled  time,  and  flow  difealc 
Creeping  thro*  ev'rv  vein  and  ncn'e  unftrung, 
Aflli6l  my  fliatter'ci  frame,  undaunted  Aili, 
Fix'd  as  a  mountain- afli,  that  braves  the  bolts 
Of  angry  Jove,  tho'  blalled  yet  unFaH'n ; 
Still  can  my  foul  in  Fancy's  mirror  view 
Deeds  glorious  once,  recal  the  joyous  fcene 
In  all  its  fplendors  deck'd,  o'er  the  full  bowl 
Recount  my  triumphs  pad,  urge  others  on 
With  hand  and  voice,  and  point  the  winding  way  j 
Pleas'd  with  that  focial  fweet  garrulity. 
The  poor  difl)anded  vet'ran's  Iblc  d<^light. 

Firil  let  the  kennel  be  the  huntfmau's  care. 
Upon  fon^e  little  eminence  ere6l. 
And  fronting  to  the  ruddy  dawn  ;  its  courts 
On  cither  hand  wide  op'ning  to  receive 
Thefun's  all -cheering  bMsams,whcnmild  be  fliinef. 
And  gilds  the  mountain  tops :  for  much  the  pack 
(Rous'dfromtheir  darkalcoves)delight  tofb*etcby 
And  baflt  m  his  invigorating  ray. 
Wam'd  by  the  ftrcaming  light  and  merry  lark. 
Forth  nifli  the  jolly  clan;  with  tuneful  throats 
They  carol  loud,  and  in  grand  chorus  join'd 
Salute  the  new-born  dav  :  for  not  alone 
The  vegetable  world,  but  men  and  brutes 
Own  his  reviving  influence,  and  joy 
At  his  approach.    Fountain  of  Light!  if  chance 
Some,  envious  cloud  veil  thy  refulgent  brow. 
In  vain  the  Mufe's  aid ;  unrouch'd,  unflrung,^ 
Lies  my  mute  harp,  and  thy  defporiding  bard 
Sits  darkly  mafing  o'er  th'unfinifli'd  lay. 

Let  no  Corinthian  pillars  prop  the  dome, 
A  vain  ex  pence  >  on  charitable  deeds 
Better  difpos'd,  to  clothe  the  tatter'd  wretch 
Who  flirinks  beneath  the  blaft  i  to  feed  the  poor 
Pinch'd  with  affliftivc  want.    For  ufe,  not  ftatc. 
Gracefully  plain,  let  each  apartment  rife.    ^ 
O'er  all  let  cleanlinefs  prefide,  no  fcraps 
Beilrcw  the  pavement,  and  uo  half-pick'd  bones 
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To  kindle  fierce  debate,  or  to  dii'guft 
That  nicer  fenfc  on  which  the  rportlinan's  hope 
And  all  its  fuiurc  triumphs  mult  depend. 
Soon  as  the  growling  pack  with  eager  joy 
Have  hppM  their  fmokiiig  viands,  morn  or  eve, 
From  the  full  ciflern  lead  the  duttilc  ilrcams, 
Towalh  thy  court  well-pav'd,  nor  fpare  thy  pains; 
For  mpch  lo  health  will  clean lincfs  avail. 
Seck'll  thou  for  hounds  to  climb  the  rocky  deep, 
And  bruHi  th'cntanglcd  covert,  whofe  nice  I'eent 
O'ergreafy  fallows -and  frequented  roads 
Can  pick  the  dubious  way  >  Vanilli  far  off 
Each  noifome  ftench,  let  no  olfenfive  fmell 
Invade  thy  wide  inclofure,  but  admit 
The  nitrous  air  and  purifying  breeze. 

Water  and  ihadc  no  Icfs  demand  thy  care. 
In  a  large  fquare  th'adjaccnt  field  inelofe  ; 
There  plant  in  equal  ranks  the  fpreading  elm 
Or  fragrant  lime ;  mofl  happy  thy  dcfign, 
If  at  the  botiom  of  thy  fpacious  court 
A  large  canal,  fed  by  the  chryftal  brook. 
From  its  tranfparent  lx)rom  fliall  reflect 
Thy  downward  fti'U'^urc  and  inverted  grove. 
Here  when  the  fun's  too  potent  gleams  annoy 
The  crowded  kennel  and  the  drooping  ^)ack, 
Refllefs  and  faint,  loll  their  unmoillcu'd  tongues. 
And  drop  their  feeble  tails  to  cooler  (liades, 
Lead  foith  the  panting  tribe ;  loon  (halt  thou  find 
The  cordial  breeze  their  fainting  htiiits  revive  : 
Tumultuous  foon  they  plunge  into  the  dream, 
There  lave  their  reckmg  fides;  with  greedy  joy 
Gulp  down  the  flying  wave;  this  way  and  that 
Fromlhore  to  fliorcthey  i\\  im,while  clamour  loud, 
And  wild  uproar  torments  tlic  troubled  flood  : 
Then  on  the  funny  bank  tl^cy  roll  and  ftretih 
Their  dripping  limbs,  or  clfe  in  wanton  rings 
Courfing  around,  purfuing  and  purfu'd, 
The  merry  multitude  difporting  play. 

But  here  with  watchful  and  obfcrvant  eye 
Atttnd  their  frolics,  which  too  often  end 
In  bloody  broils  and  death.     High  o'er  thy  head 
Wave  thy  refounding  whip,  and  with  a  voice 
Fierce  menacmg,  o*cr-rule  the  ficrn  debate, 
And  quench  their  kindling  rage ;  for  oft  in  fport 
Begun  combat  cnfues ;  growling  they  fnarl, 
Thenon  their  haunches  rcar'd,  rampant  they  fci*e 
Each  others  throats ;  with  teeth  and  claws  in  gore 
Befmear'd,  they  wound,  they  tear,  till  on  the 

ground, 
panting,  half  dead  the  conquer'd  champion  lies: 
Then  fudden  all  the  bafe  ignoble  crowd, 
Loud-clam*nng,reizctheheiplers,worry*dwretch, 
And,  thirfting  for  his  blood,  drag  difTrent  ways 
His  mangled  earcafe  on  th'enfanguin*d  plain. 
C)  brearts  of  pity  void  !  t'oppreis  the  weak. 
To  point  your  vengeance  at  the  friendlcfs  head. 
And  with  one  mutual  cry  infult  thd  fall'n  ! 
Kmblcm  too  jull  of  maii*^  degenerate  race. 
Oihert  apart,  by  native  infiincl  led, 
Knowing  inilruitor  ?  'mong  the  ranker  grafs 
Cull  each  falubrious  plant,  with  bitter  juice 
Conco6Vive  ftor'd,  and  potent  to  allay 
Each  vicious  ferment.    Thus  tlic  hand  divine 
O/ Providence,  bcnctkcat  and  kind 


Boofc  ft. 


To  all  his  creatures,  for  the  brutes  prcfcribcs 
A  ready  remedy,  and  is  himfelf 
Their  great  Phy  fician.   Now  grown  (liff'with  age. 
And  many  a  painful  cliace,  the  wife  old  hounds 
Regardlell  of  the  frolic  pack,  attends 
His  mailer's  fide,  or  (lumbers  at  his  cafe 
Beneath  the  bending  (hade;  there  many  a  nng 
Runs  o*er  in  dreams  ;  now  on  the  doubtful  foil   V 
Puzzles  perplexM,  or  doubles  intricate. 
Cautious  unfolds,  then,  wing'd  with  all  his  fpeed. 
Bounds  o'er  the  lawn  to  feize  his  panting  prey, 
And  in  imperfefb  whimp'rings  fpeaks  his  joy, 
A  di (Trent  hound  for  ev'ry  difTrent  Chace 
Seledt  with  judgment;  nor  the  tim'rous  hare 
OVrmatch'd  deftroy,  but  leave  that  vile  offcoce 
To  the  mean,  murd'rous,  courfing  crew,  intent 
On  blood  and  fj>oil.      O  blail  their  hopes,  juft 
And  all  their  painful  drudgeries  repay  [Heav^t 
With  difappoliitment  and  ievere  remorfe  $ 
But  hufband  thou  thy  pleafures,  and  give  fcdpe 
To  all  her  fubrle  play.     By  Nature  led, 
A  thoufand  (Infts  (he  tries :  t'unravel  thefe 
Th'indufirious  beagle  twifls  his  waving  tail, 
Thro'all  her  labyrinths  purfucs,  and  rings 
Her  doleful  knell.     See  there,  with  count'nance 

blithe. 
And  with  a  courtly  grin,  the  fawning  hound 
Salutes  thee  cow 'ring  ;  his  wide  op'ning  neie 
Upward  he  curls,  and  his  large  doe-black  eyes 
Melt  in  foft  blandifiiments  and  humble  joy  : 
His  gloflfy  fkin,  or  yellow,  pied,  or  blue. 
In  lights  or  (hades  by  Nature's  pencil  drawn, 
Ref^c6ts  the  various  tints  ;  his  ears  and  legs, 
Fleck'd  here  and  there, in  gay  cnamell'd  pride 
Rival  the  fpeckled  pard  ;  his  ru(h-grown  tail 
O'er  his  broad  back  bends  in  an  ample  arch  : 
Qn  (houlders  clean,  upright  and  firm  he  (binds : 
His  round  cat-foot,  (Iraight  hams,  and  wide^ 

fprcad  thighs. 
And  his  low-dropping  ched,  confefs  his  fpeed. 
His  (Irength,  his  wind,  or  on  the  (Veepy  hilL 
Or  £»r-extended  plain  :  in  ev'ry  pait 
So  well-proportion'd,  that  the  nicer  (kill 
Of  Phidias  himfelf  can't  blame  thy  choice  : 
Of  fuch  compofe  thy  pack.     But  here  a  mean 
Obfcrve,  nor  the  large  hound  prefer,  of  fizc 
Gigantic  ;  he  in  the  thick-woven  covert 
Pamfully  tugs,  or  in  the  thorny  brake 
Tom  and  cmbarrafia'd,  bleeds  :  but  if  too  (inall| 
The  pigmy  brood  in  ev'ry  furrow  fwims  ; 
MoiI'd  in  the  clogging  clay,  panting  they  lag 
Behind  inglorious  ;  or  elfe  (liiv'ring  creep, 
Bcnumb'd  and  faint,  beneath  the  (helt'ring  thorn : 
For  hounds  of  middle  fizc,  a6tive  and  (Irong, 
Will  better  anfv.cr  all  thy  various  ends. 
And  crown  thy  pleafing  labours  with  fucccfs. 
As  fome  brave  captam,  curious  and  exaft^ 
By  his  fix'd  (landard  ft:irms  in  equal  ranks 
His  gay  battalion,  as  one  man  they  move. 
Step  after  ficp,  their  fize  the  fame,  their  arm^ 
Far-gleaming,  dait  the  fame  united  blaze ; 
Reviewing  generals  his  merit  own  ; 
j  How  regular !  how  juft  *  and  all  his  cares 
I  Are  well  repaid  if  mighty  George  approvj; : 
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Icl  thou  thy  pack,  if  honour  touch 
m'rous  foul,  and  the  world's  jufl  app1au(e. 
9ve  alt  take  heed,  nor  mix  thy  hounds 
'rent  kinds  ;  difcordant  founds  fhall  grate 
irs  offended,  and  a  lagging  line 
bling  curs  difgracc  thy  broken  pack, 
th'amphibious  otter  be  thy  Chace, 
ely  Hag,  that  o*cr  the  woodland  reigns  ; 
ti 'harmonious  thunder  of  the  field 
tthyravifh'dears;  the  deep- Hew 'd  hound 
ip  with  care,  ftrong,  heavy,  flow,  but  furc; 
■  ears  down-hanging  from  his  thick  round 
head, 

wecpthc  morning  dewywhoTe  clanging  voice 
;  the  mountain  Echo  in  her  cell, 
lake  the  forefls  :  the  bold  Talbot  kind 
le  the  prime,  as  white  as  Alpine  fnows, 
reat  their  \ifc  of  old.     Upon  rhe  banks 
reed,  flow  winding  thro'  the  vale,  the  feat 
r  and  rapine  once,  ere  Britons  knew 
vects  of  peace,  or  Anna's  dread  commands 
hng  leagues  the  haughty  rivals  aw'd, 
dwelt  a pilf 'ring  race,wcU  train 'dandikill'd 
the  myfteriet  of  theft,  the  fpoil 
only  Aibftancc,  feuds  a^id  war  their  fport  ^ 
ore  expert  in  ev'ry  fraudful  art 
:h  felon  -^  was  of  old,  who  by  the  tail 
back  his  lowing  prize.  In  vain  his  wiles, 
1  the  flietter  of  the  covering  rock, 
1  the  footy  cloud  and  ruddy  flames 
fiu'd  from  his  mouth  i  far  foon  he  paid 
rfcit  life ;   a  debt  how  juflly  4,ue 
ong'd  Alcidcs  and  aven^ng  H^y'n  * 
in  the  fliades  of  night  they  ford  the  flfream, 
prowling  far  and  n<^ar,  whate'cr  they  feize 
es  their  prey;  nor  flocks  nor  herds  are  fafe, 
ills  protect  the  fleer,  nor  (Irong-barr'd  doors 
the  fav'rite  horfe.     Soon  as  the  morn 
:s  his  wrongs,  with  ghalUy  vifage  wan 
lunder'd  owner  flands,  and  from  his  lips 
jfand  thronging  curfcs  buril  their  way  : 
Is  his  flout  allies,  and  in  a  line 
ithful  hound  he  leads,  then  with  a  voice 
itters  loud  his  rage,  attentive  cheers  : 
he  fagacious  brute,  his  curling  tail 
fli'd  in  air,  low  bending  plies  around 
fy  nofe,  the  flcaming  vapour  fnufls 
itive,  nor  leaves  one  turf  untry'd, 
onfcious  of  the  recent  flains,  his  heart 
quick  ;  his  fnufling  nofe,  his  a£\ivc  tail, 
his  joy  ;  then  with  d'^cp  op'ning  mouth, 
nakes  the  welkin  tremble,  he  proclaims 
dacious  felon  :  foot  by  foot  he  marks 
nding  way,  while  all  the  lilVning  crowd 
ud  his  reas'ninE^*?,     O'er  the  wat'ry  ford, 
ndy  heaths,  and  flony  barren  hills, 
raten  paths,  with  men  and  beafls  diflain'd, 
ng  he  purfues,  till  at  the  cot 
d,  and  fcizing  by  his  guilty  throat 
litifl*  vile,  redeems  the  captive  prey  : 
uifitcly  delicate  his  fenfe  I— 
!  fome  morecuriousfportiman  here  inquire 
:e  this  fagacity,  this  wondrous  pow'r 


Of  tracing  ftep  by  flcp  or  man  or  brute  ? 
What  guide  invifible  points  out  their  way 
O'erthcdank  marfli,  bleak  hill,and  fandy  plain  ? 
The  courteous  Mufe  fliall  the  dark  caufe  reveal. 
The  blood  that  from  the  heart  inceflant  rolls 
In  manv  a  crimfon  tide,  than  here  and  there 
In  fmailcr  rills  difparted,  as  it  flows 
Propel  I'd,  the  (erous  particles  evade 
Thro'  th'open  pores,  and  with  the  ambient  air 
Entangling  mix.     As  fuming  vapours  rife. 
And  bang  upon  the  gently-purling  brook. 
There  by  th'incumbcnt  atmofphere  camprefs'd^ 
The  panting  Chace  grows  warmt-r  as  he  flics. 
And  thro*  the  net-work  of  the  fltin  peifpircs. 
Leaves  a  loug-flreaming  trail  behind,  which  by 
The  cooler  air  condcns'd,  remains,  unleis 
By  fome  rude  flonn  difpcrs'd,  or  rarify'd 
By  the  meridian  fun's  intenfcr  heat. 
To  ev'ry  flirub  the  warm  effluvia  cling. 
Hang  on  the  grafs,  impregnate  earth  and  fliies. 
With  noflrilsu>p'ning  wide,  o'er  hill,  o'er  dale. 
The  vig'rous  hounds  purfue,  with  ev'ry  breath 
Inhale  the  eratefut  fleam,  quick  pleafures  fling 
Their  tineUng  ncr\'cs,  while  they  their  thanks 
And  in  triumphant  melody  confer  [repay. 

The  titillating  joy.     Thus  on  the  air 
Depend  the  hunter's  hopes.     When  ruddy  flrcakt 
At  eve  forebode  a  blun'ring  ftormy  day. 
Or  lowring  clouds  blacken  the  mountain's  brow. 
When  nipping  frofts,  and  the  keen-biting  bl^U 
Of  the  dry-parc!iing  eaft,  menace  the  trees. 
With  tender  blolToms  teeming,  kindly  fparc 
Thy  flceping  pack,  in  their  warm  beds  of  flrav 
Low-flnking  at  their  eafe;  liflleis,  they  flirink 
Into  fome  dark  recefs,  nor  hear  thy  voice, 
Tho*  oft  invok'd  ;  or  haply  if  thy  call 
Roufe  up  the  flumb'ring  tribe,  with  heavy  t\T% 
Glaz'd,  lifclefs,  dull,  downward  they  drop  tficir 
Inverted  j  high  on  their  bent  backs  creft     [tails 
Their  pointed  briftles  flare,  or  'mong  the  tuftj 
Of  ranker  weeds  each  flomach-heaJing  plaut 
Curious  thcv  crop,  fick,  fpiritlefs,  forlorn. 
Thtfe  inaulpicious  days  on  other  cares 
Employ  thy  precious  hours ;  th'improving  fiiend 
With  ojx:n  arms  embrace,  and  from  his  lips 
Glean  fciencc,  fcafon'd  with  good-natur'd  wkr 
But  if  th'inclcmcnt  fltics  and  angry  Jove 
Forbid  the  pleafing  mtcrcourfe,  thy  books 
Invite  thy  ready  hand  ;  each  facred  page 
Rich  with  the  wife  remarks  of  heroes  old. 
Converfc  familiar  with  th'illuftrious  dead ; 
With  great  examples  of  o*d  Greece  or  Rome 
Enlarge  thy  free-born  hcait ,  and  blef»  kind  Hcav'n 
Tiiat  Britain  yet  enjoys  dear  Liberty, 
That  balm  of  life,  that  I'weeteft  blemng,  cheap 
Tho'  purchas'dwith  our  blood,  WeIl-bred,polite, 
Credit  thy  calling.     See  !  how  mean,  how  low. 
The  bookli-fs  faunt'ring  youth,  proud  of  the  fltut 
That  dignities  his  cap,  his  flourifli'd  belt, 
And  ruftv  couples  jingling  by  his  fide  ! 
Re  thou  of  other  mould  ;  and  know  that  fuch 
Tranfporting  pleafures  were  by  Hcav'n  ordain'd 
Wifdom's  relief^  and  Virtue's  great  reward. 
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Of  if'f  fir.f(r  ofi:ifiiii.'l  in  ir:.in.  Twi  remca-i- 
able  inft-ittLfi  in  !l:c  hanlln^  aflki  r^uci,  ami 
in  the  haic  fo/iy  tu  feai  in  lie  morning.  0/ 
the  variety  i<f  f/Ms  oi  fcmii  of  the  hare,  ac- 
teriliej  ta  the  ikau^e  /if  the  fe-ifoa,  •o.-eatlur,  or 
xainit.  D/fi-rifiioH  of  the  kire-Aunlin^  in  all  its 
fitrti ,  inler/f-r  rfed  •whk  mUi  to  he  obfer^etl  by 
ihofe  ■ailiij  follrji  lAui  chfce.  f'aiifuion  lo  the 
4jsiuic  w.K  ef  huatiR^.ptrlieularl,  themnsiti- 
^etm  maxarr  of  the  Ore.ii  Mo_^u/.  m<l  other 
^arlariiitt^iii'ei^takcaframMmfieurBentier, 
tad  the  hi^ory  of  Ge\::iA.i:i  the  Great.  Coh- 
(ludn  luith  njlan  rrfiaoj of  tjrams  and  up- 
frfjfor,  ofm.vtki»d. 

NOR  will  it  left  dcliclit  th'atterilive  faee 
.     T'obfen-ctliitiiiltiiia.whidiuncrriiigpuidet 
The  brutal  race,  whicli  mimics  Rcafon's  lore, 
And  oft  iranlccntls.     Hcav'n-uuglit,  the  rot- 
buck  fwlft 
X-oiten  ai  eafc  bcfoic  the  driving  pack, 
And  mocks  their  vain  purfuii,  nor  far  he  fliei, 
Sai  checks  his  ardour,  lill  the  llcRming  fcent 
That  Frefliciis  on  the  blade  prnvukes  their  raige. 
Vvg'd  to  their  Ipet  J,  his  weak  deluded  foes 
-Soon  flag  fetij-u'd ;  lirain'd  to  enceft  each  nerre. 
Each  flacken'd  fine w  fails;  ihcy  pant,  the v  foam  i 
Then  o'er  the  lawn  he  bounds,' o'er  the  high  hills 
Strcichci  Icrure,  and  leaves  the  fcniter'd  crowd 
To  puiilc  in  the  dWant  vale  helow. 

'Tis  inflinft  that  direiis  the  jealous  hare 
To  ebufe  her  foft  abode.     With  llep  revers'd 
Sheformi  thcdouhling  mniei  then  ere  ihc  mom 
Pec;"  ihro'  the  cloud-.,  Ica^'i  to  her  clofe  rettfs. 
.     As  wanil'rinf;  flicphurds  on  th'  Arabian  pUini 
No  rci;led  rcfidcnct  obfcrve,  but  riiifl 
Their  moving  camp,  now  on  fbme  cooler  hill, 
Wiih.cedar.  crown'd,coun  the  veficlliing  breeie, 
And  then  beloiv,  where  trickling  ftrcams  diflil 
'From  fome  penurious  fource,  their  ihirft  allay. 
And  Feed  ihcir  tainting  flocks  ;  (o  the  wife  hares 
Oft  quit  their  feats,  left  l'.>ine  more  curioui  eye 
Should  raarh.  their  haunts,  and,  by  dark  treach- 

l*lnt  their  deftrjilion  (  or  perchance,  in  hopes 
Of  plenteous  forage,  near  the  ranker  mead 
Or  matted  bbde  wary  and  clofe  they  lit. 
When  fpring  fliints  forth,  fealbn  of  lore  and  joy. 
>In  the  moLl'i  marlh,  'mong  beds  of  rulhes  hiil. 
They coolthcirboiling blood.  Whin fiimmer funs 
Bake  the  ckft  earth,  to  thick  ivide-ivaving  lichis 
.Ofcom  full  grown  ihtylead  their  hclplcfs  young  ; 
But  when  autumnal  torrents  and  hcrcc  rains 
-Deluge  the  vale,  in  the  dry  crumbling  bank 
Their  forms  they  delve,  and  cuitioully  avoid 
The  dripping  covert  i  ytt,  when  « inset's  cold 
Their  limbs  benumbs,  thither  with  r|icid  rcturn'd, 
Jd  the  long  gral4  thiv  fculk,  or  flirinkin; creep 
Among  the  iviilurr'd  leaves :  thus  chanijing  llill 
As  fsncy  pronipis  i/jcin,  or  as  food  invittl. 
Set  ev'ry  llafon  coiduWy  gblcn'd, 


Th'iiiconfiant  winds,  the  fitkl*  element. 
The  wife  enperienc'd  liuntlman  foon  n>ay  fiwl 
His  fubtle,  various  game,  nor  wafic  in  vain 
Ilis  tedious  hours,  till  hit  impatient  hounds. 
With  di (appoint nient  vex'd,  each  fpringing  laik 
Babbling  purlue,  far  feattcr'd  o'er  the  (itidi. 
Now  golden  Autumn,  from  her  open  lap 
Ilcrfiaorantliountiesfltoiv'rsi  the  fields  are  Ihor 
Inwardly  fmiling,  the  ptoud  lrfrTT;er  views 
The  rifiog  pyramids  that  gract  his  yard. 
And  counts  his  large  incrci\li::hi5bams are ftoi'd. 
And  groaning  ftaddles  bend  beneath  iheir  load. 
All  now  is  free  as  air,  and  the  gay  pack 
In  the  rough  briftly  ftubblei  latigc  noblam'd. 
No  widow's  tears  o'erflow,  no  fecret  curfe 
Swells  in  the  farmer's  brcaft,  which  his  palelipi 
Trembling  conceal,  by  his  fierce  landlorf  a*'d  \ 
Rut  courteous  now  he  levels  ev'ry  fence. 
Joins  in  the  common  cry,  and  hallooi  loud, 
Lharm'd  with  the  rattling  thunder  of  the  field. 
Oh  !  bear  ine,  fomc  kind  Pow'r  invifibic  1 
To  that  extended  lawn,  ivherc  the  gay  coun 
\icw  the  fwift  racers,  ftretcliing  to  (he  goal  ! 
Games  more  renown'd,  and  a  ftr  nobler  train 
Than  proud  Elcan  fields  could  boaft  of  old. 
Oh  !  were  a  Theban  lyr.;  not  wanting  here, 
And  Pindar's  voice,  to  do  their  merit  rig^t  j 
Or  to  thole  f}«cious  plains,  where  the  ftrain'd  ejT, 
la  the  wide  prof]>cft  loft,  beholds  at  iaft 
Sarum'i  proud  fpire,  thai  o'er  the  hills  afcendi. 
And  pierces  tliro'  the  clouds  i   or  to  thy  downs, 
tair  Cotfwold  I   where  the  wcll-breath'd  beagU 

With  matchlcfs  fpted,  thy  green  afpiring  brow. 
And  leaves  ihe  Ingging  multitude  behind. 

Hail,  gentle  Dawn  1   mild  blufhing  goddcf',' 
Rcjoic'd,  1  fee  ihy  puiple  mantle  fpread    [bail ! 
O'er  half  the  fkics,  gems  pave  thy  radiant  Yf»y, 
And  orient  pearls  from  ev'ry  fhriib  depend. 
Farewell  Cleora  !  here,  deep  lunk  in  down. 
Slumber  fecure,  with  happy  dreams  amui'd. 
Till  grateful  fleams  fhall  tempt  thee  to  recein 
Thy'carly  meal,  or  thy  officious  maidi. 
The  toilette  plac'd,  fhall  urge  thee  to  perform 
Th'important  work.     Me  other  joys  inviiej 
The  horn  fonorous  calls,  the  pack  awak'd. 
Their  matins  chaunt,  nor  brook  my  long  deliyi 
My  courftrhcars  theirvoice;  leetherel  with  can 
And  tail  erefl,  neighing  he  paws  the  ground  ;      , 
fierce  rapture  kindles  in  his  redd'ning  eyes. 
And  boils  in  ev'ry  vein.     As  captive  boys, 
Cow'd  by  the  ruhng  rod  and  haughty  frownf 
Of  pedagogues  fevcre,  from  their  hard  taflu 
If  once  difmifs'd,  no  limits  can  contain 
The  tumult  rais'd  within  their  little  breafts, 
But  give  a  toofc  to  all  iheir  frolic  play. 
So  from  their  kennel  ruth  the  >nyous  pack ; 
A  tlioufanJ  wanton  gaieties  exprefs 
Their  inward  ecftafy,  their  pleafioj:  fport 
Once  more  induli;'d,  and  libeny  reftor'd. 
The  rifing  fun,  tilato'er  th 'horizon  pcepi. 
As  many  colours  from  their  ghollly  Ikins 
Beaming  rtflefls,  as  paint  the  various  bow 
I  Wfetn  AniA fiwm'v^ defcend,  DdighttuIfceneT 
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She  wheel  her  mazy  way,  in  the  fabric  round 
Pcififting  iTill,  flie'll  foil  the  beaten  track; 
liut  if  (he  riy,  and  with  the  fav'ring  wind 
Urge  her  bold  courfc,  Icfs  intricate  ihy  talk  ; 
Pulh  on  thy  pack.  Like  feme  poor  exil'd  wrctdi 
The  frighted  Chacc  leaves  her  late  dear  abodes^ 
0*cr  plains  remote  flic  ft  retches  far  away, 
Ah  !  never  to  return  !  for  grccdv  Death 
Hov'ring  exults,  fecure  to  Icizc  his  prey,      [oak 
Haik!  from  yon  covert,  where  thole  tow 'ring 
Above  the  humble  copfe  alpiring  rife. 
What  glorious  triumphs  burft  in  cv'ry  gale 
Upon  our  ravifii'd  cars !  The  hunters  Ihout, 
The  clanging  horns  fwcll  their  fvvect  wiiidii^ 

notes, 
The  pack  wide  op'ning,  load  the  trembling  air 
With  various  melody  ;  from  tree  to  tree 
The  propagated  cry  redoubling  bounds, 
And  winged  icphyrs  waft  the  floating  joy 
Thro'  all  the  regions  near.'     Afflidiu*  birch 
No  more  the  fchool-boy  dreads  j  his  prifon  broke,). 
ScampVing  he  flies,  nor  hteds  his  mafter's  call. 
The  weary  traveller  forgets  his  rr.id,        [Icaxct 
And  climbs  th'adjacent  hill.     Tl:e  ploughnwa 
Th*unfinifli'd  furrow;  nor  his  blcatir.g  flocks 
Arc  now  the  flicphcrd's  joy.  Men,  boy s,  and  girls, 
Defcrt  th*unj'(opled  village,  and  wild  crowds 
Spread  o'er  the  [)!iin,  by  the  fwtet  frenzy  fciz'd^ 
Look  how  flic  pants  !  and  o'er  yon  op'ning  glade 

V  (he  lives  :  flic  trembles  as  flie  fits,  [doubts  j  Slips  glancing  by  ;  while  at  the  further  end 
hoiror  fciz'd.     The  wither'd  grafs  that  i  The'puzzling  pack  unravel  wile  by  wile, 

iJ  I'lcrhcadjof  the  fame  rulTct  hue,    [clings  !  Maze  within  maze  !    The  covert's  utmoll  bound 


in  each  fmiling  countenance  appears 
-;)I  .;>niing  health  and  univerfal  joy. 
n:!man   lead  on  ;  behind  the  cluft'ring  pack 
.IS  attend,  hear  ^'ith  rcfpeft  thy  whip 
-clanging,  and  thy  harflier  voice  obey. 
r.Gt  the  flraggling  cur  that  wildly  roves, 
:fi  th)*  briik  ailiftant  on  his  back 
nt  thv  j;ll  re.cnrmfnts  ;  let  each  lafli 
1   rhe  <j  ji'  k,  :Ai  how  ling  he  returns, 
Am/  creep  imid  tl.c  trembimg  crowd. 
;c  <  n  this  verdant  l|.or,  where  Nature  kind 
(.louLle  bkHin^   cr.>  •  ns  the  farmer's  hopes, 
cP  w  '-sa.  •i?mnaiipring,and  the  rank  mead 
h  the  V  ;n<l'ring  hz*its  a  rich  rcpaft, 
u  .  If  tiiy I cady p.ick.  Sjc  where  thty  fprea*!, 
^ange  around,  and  da(h  the  glitt'iing  dew ! 
ic  ftaiinch  hound,  with  his  authentic  voice, 
/  the  recciit  trail,  the  joftling  tribe 
d  his  call;  then  with  one  mutual  cry 
\  tir.;mc  news  confirm,  and  echoing  hills 
It  the  pleating  tale.    See  how  they  thread 
irakes,  and  up  yon  furrow  drive  along  I 
uicK  they  back  recoil,  and  wifely  check 
eager  hafte;  then  o'er  the  fallow'd  ground 
Icifurcly  they  work,  and  many  a  paufe 
armonious  concert  breaks,  till  more  a^ur'd, 
joy  redoubled  the  low  vallics  ring. 
;  artful  labyrinths  ^lerplcx  tl'.cir  w  ay  ! 
here  fi^e  lies  !    how  dole ! — (he  pants  ;  (he 


Slily  (he  (kirts;  behind  them  cautious  creeps. 
And  in  that  very  track  fo  lately  ftain*d 
By  all  the  lUaming  crowd,  iecms  to  purfue 
The  foe  (he  flies.     Let  cavillers  deny 
That  brutes  have  rcafon ;  fure'tis  fomcthing  moren 
'Tis  Heav'n  dirc6ls,  and  (Iratagems  infpires 
Beyond  the  (hort  extent  of  human  thought. 
But  hold — I  fee  her  from  the  covert  break ; 
Sad  on  von  little  eminence  (he  fits  ; 
Intent  ({»e  liftcns  wiih  one  ear  ere£V, 
eem  to  plough  the  ground !  then  all  at  once  :  Pond'ring,  and  doubtful  what  new  courfc  to  takej^ 


ft  deceive  my  light,  had  not  her  eyes 
life  full  beaming  her  vain  wiles  betray'd. 
(lance  draw  thy  pack  ;   let  all  be  hufh'd  ; 
amour  loud,  no  frantic  joy,  be  heard, 
he  wild  hound  run  gadding  o'er  the  plain 
d;*V/ic,  nor  hear  thy  chiding  voice, 
t^entiy  put  her  oiT;  fee  how  direct    [bring 
:r  kr:own  mew  flie  flies !    Here,  huntfman, 
without  hurry)  all  thv  jolly  hounds, 
:almly  lay  them  in.    How  low  they  ftoop, 


greedy noftrilsfnufftliefumingfteam  [loofe    Arid  how  to  'fcapc  the  fierce  blood-thirfty  crew 
glads  their  fluttering  hearts.    As  winds  let    That  ftill  urge  on,  and  ftill  in  vollies  loud 
the  dark  caverns  of  the  hluft'ring  god  Jnfult  her  woes,  and  mock  her  fore  diftrefs. 

buiil  away,  and  fwc«.p  rhe  dewy  lawn.  As  now  in  louder  peals  the  loaded  winds 

gives  them  wings  while  flic's  ipurr'd  on  by    Bring  on  the  gnrh'ring  ftorm,  her  fwars  prevail, 

fear.  [woods,  !  And  o'er  the  plain,  and  o'er  the  mountain's  ridge,, 

velkin  rings;   men,  doijs,  hills,  rocks,  and  j  Away  (he  flies;  nor  (hips  with  wind  and  tide, 

full  concert  join.  Mow,  my  brave  youths  !  |  And  all  their  canvas  w'ings,  feud  half  fo  faft. 
'd  for  theChace,  give  all  your  fouls  to  joy.  (  Onre  more,  ve  jovial  train,  your  courage  try, 
•w  their  couriers,  than  the  mountain's  roc    j  And  each  ckan  courfer's  fpeed.  We  (cour  along 
fleet,  the  vcrciant  caip;'tfl<.Im  !  thick  clouds  •  In  plcafing  hurrv.  and  confiifion  tofs'd, 
ng  they  bre:^thl:,  their  Ihining  hoofs  fcarce  j  Oblivion  to  be  wifli'd.     The  patient  pack 
rafs  unbruis'd  ;  with  emulation  (ir'd  [print    Hang  on  the  fcent  unweary'd;  up  thcv  climb,  , 
ftrain  to  lead  the  fichl,  top  tlie  barr'd  gate.    And  ardent  we  purfue  :  our  lab'ring  (teeds 
he  deep  ditch  exulting  bound,  and  bruih       We  prcfs,  we  gore,  till  once  the  fummit  gain'd, 
lorny-twining  hedge  ;  the  riders  bend  Painfullv  paiti-'g:  there  we  breathe  a  while  j 

leir  arch'd  necks  ;   with  flcady  hands,  by  j  Then,  like  a  f^iiming  torrent  pouring  dowA 
'etheirfpeed,or  moderate  their  rage,  [turns  ■  Precipitant,  wc  finokc  along  the  vale. 
.•arefheirforrows,difappointmenty,wiTinf;s,  .  Happy  the  man  who  witli  unrivall'd  fpeed 
ons,  ficknefs,  cares  ?  All,  all  ;;n'  ro»jt:  '      !  Can  pafs  his  fellows,  and  with  pleafure  view 
/ith  the  panting  winds  lag  i'^c  behind.         |  The  ftniggling  pack  !  how  in  the  rapid  courle 
itlinan,  her  gait  obfcivc ;  if  in  wide  rings  1  Alternate  they  prc(uic,  and  ioftUn^quik. 
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To  guide  the  dubious  fccnt ;  how  giddy  youth 
Oft  blabb'ring  errr,,  by  vifcr  arc  rcprov*d  j 
liow,  nigganJ  of  hii  iircn^th,  the  wife  old  hound 
Hangs  in  thj  I'tar,  till  Ibnic  imponant  point 
B.oule  ali  his  diligence,  or  till  the  Chacc 
Sinking  he  finds ;  then  to  the  head  he  fprings, 
With  thirft  of  glory  fir'd,  and  wins  the  prize. 
HuDtfman,  take  heed  !  thcv  (*on  in  full  career: 
Yoa  crowding  flocks,  th.it  at  a  dii^anpe  gaze. 
Hare  haply  foilM  the  tuif.  Sec  thjt  old  hound. 
How  bufilv  he  works,  but  dares  not  truft 
His  doubtful  fenfe !     Draw  yet  a  wider  ring. 
Hark  f  now  again  the  chorus  fills.     As  bells, 
Sally 'd  awhile,  at  once  their  peal  renew, 
And  high  in  air  thw  tuneful  thunder  rolls. 
Sec  how  they  tufs,  with  animated  rage 
Rccov'ring  all  they  loft ! — ^I'hat  eager  hafte 
Some  doubling  wile  foreflicws. — Ah  !  yet  once 
more  [cither  hand 

They're  check *d  —  Hold  back  with  fpced — On 
They  flouriih  round— cv'n  yet  pcriift—'Tis  right  j 
Away  they  fpring;  the  ruiiling  ftubblcs  bend 
Beneath  tlie  driving  ftonn.  Now  the  poor  Chacc 
Begins  t."^  Hag,  to  her  lafi  fhifts  reduc'd. 
From  brake  to  brake  Ihe  dies,  and  viGts  all 
Her  Will-known  haunts,  w  here  once  Ike  ranged 

fecurc. 
With  love  ;ind  plcnt}'blcf!>'d.  See !  there  ihe  goes; 
S!ic  rceli  ^^one;,  and  by  her  q;ait  betrays 
Her  inward  wta';nefN.    See  how  black  fhe  looks  ? 
The  fwcat  th.it  clo^s  th'obftruclcd  pores  fcarce 
A  languid  fcent.  An  1  now  in  ojvjn  view  [leaves 
See,  fee!   ihe  rficsj   jucli  c;ige;'  houud  exerts 
J  lis  utmoft  fptcd,  and  i\  retches  ev'ry  nerve. 
How  quick  liij  tur:js,  their  c^ipinir  jaws  eludes, 
And  yet  a  moment  lives,  till  round  enclos'd 
By  all  the  greedy  pack,  with  infant  fcn.*ams 
She  yields  her  breath,  and  there  relu£lant  dies ! 
So  when  the  furious  Bacchanals  alfaiTd 
Thrcician  Orpheus,  poor  ill-fated  Bard  ' 
Loud  was  the  cryi  hills,  woods,  and  Hcbnis' 

banks, 
Rctum'd  their  clam'rous  rage:  diftrefs'd  he  flies. 
Shifting  firom  place  to  place,  but  flies  in  vain^ 
For  eager  they  purfuc,  till  panting,  faint. 
By  noify  multitudes  o'erpower'd,  he  finks 
To  the  rclcntlefi  crowd  a  blee«ling  prey ! 

The  huntfman  now,  a  deep  inciiion  made, 
Shakes  out  with  hand:*  impure,  and  daihcs  down 
Her  recking  entrails  and  yet  quiv'ring  heart. 
Thelc  claim  the  pack,  the  bloody  perquifitc 
For  all  their  toils.  Stretch 'd  on  the  ground  flie  lies 
A  mangled  corle ;  in  htr  dim-glaring  eyes 
Cold  Death  exults,  and  Ititfcns  ev*ry  limb. 
Aw*d  by  the  threatening  whip,  the  furious  hounds 
Around  her  bay,  or  at  their  mailer's  fof>t 
£ach  happy  fav'ritc  couns  his  kind  appiaufc, 
With  humble  adulation  cow'ring  low. 
All  now  is  joy.  Withchccks  full-blow  n  they  wind 
Her  folemn  dirge,  while  the  loud -op' ning  pack 
The  concert  fwcll,  and  hills  and  dHlc.s  return 
The  fadly-pleafing  founds.   Thus  t!ic  pool  hare, 
A  puny  daltard  animui !  but  vci^'d 


In  fubtic  vriU%  diverts  the  youthful  train. 
But  if  thy  proud  afpiring  foul  dild^ins 
So  mean  a  prey,  delighted  with  the  pomp. 
Magnificence,  and  grandeur,  of  the  Ckuce, 
Hear  what  the  Mule  from  faithful  record  ib^ 
Why  on  the  banks  of  Ocmoa,  Indian  ftrtas, 
Line  w  ithin  line,  rife  the  pevillioos  proud. 
Their  filkcn  ftreamci  a  waving  in  the  wind  ? 
Wh  V  neii'hs  the  warrior  horfc  r   From  tcnttDtoK 
Why  prefs  in  crowds  the  buzzing  multitude? 
Why  ihines  the  polifh'd  helm  and  pointed  laocc, 
Thib  way  and  that  far  beaming  o'^cr  the  pba? 
Nor  Vifapour  nor  Golconda  rebel. 
Nor  tlie  great  Sophy,  with  his  num*niQs  hat^ 
Lays  wafle  the  provinces,  nor  glory  fires 
To  rob  and  to  deftrov,  beneath  the  name 
And  fpecious  guiic  of  war.     A  nobI<r  cauie 
Calls  Aurcngzcbe  to  arms.     No  cities  fack'^?, 
No  mother's  tears,  no  hclplefs  orphan's  cries, 
No  violated  leagues,  w  ith  Iharp  nnoorfe 
Shall  fting  the  confcious  vi6lor ;  but  maokiod 
Shall  hail  him  good  and  juft;  for  tit  on  bcifis 
He  draws  his  vengcfiil  fword  ;  on  beaftsof  prrr, 
Full-fed  with  human  gore    Sec,  fee,  he  cood! 
Imperial  Delhi,  opening  wide  her  gates. 
Pours  out  her  throneing  legions,  bright  in  aiWi 
And  all  the  pomp  of  war.     Bef  jre  them  (buad 
Clarions  and  trumpets,  breathing  martial  ain 
And  bold  defiance.     High  up<m  his  throoty 
Borne  on  the  back  of  his  proud  clcphaor. 
Sits  the  great  chief  of  Tamur's  ^orious  race; 
Sublime  he  (its  amid  the  radiant  blaze 
Of  gems  and  gold.     Omrahs  about  him  cnmif 
And  rein  th' Arabian  ftecd,  and  watch  his  nod, 
And  potent  rajahs,  who  thcmfelve^  preSdc 
0*er  realms  of  wide  extent;  but  here  fubmifi 
Their  homage  pay,  alternate  kings  and  flavts! 
Next  thefe,  with  prving  eunuchs  girt  aroand^ 
The  fair  fultanas  of  his  court ;  a  troop 
Of  chofen  beauties ;  but  with  care  cooceal'd 
From  each  intrufive  eye:  one  look  is  death. 
Ah !  cruel  eaftern  law  ^  (had  kings  a  pow*r 
But  equal  to  their  wild  tvrannic  will)  | 

To  rob  us  of  the  fun's  afl -cheering  ray 
Were  lefs  fevere.     The  vulgar  clofc  the  waidf 
Slaves  and  artificers  i  and  Delhi  mounis 
Her  empty  and  depopulated  ilrects. 
Now  at  the  camp  arrived,  with  ftem  review 
Thro*  groves  of  fpcars,  from  file  to  file  he  dMI 
His  fliarp  experienc'd  eye,  their  order  maiks. 
Each  in  his  ftation  rang*d,  cxniSt  and  firm. 
Till  in  the  boundlefs  line  his  fight  is  loft. 
Not  greater  multitudes  in  arms  appear^ 
On  tliefc  extended  plains,  when  Ammoo^fiai 
With  mighty  Poms  in  dread  battle  ioin'd. 
The  vaflal  world  the  prize :  nor  was  tbar  baft 
More  numerous  of  old,  which  the  great  king* 
Pour*d  out  on  Greece  finom  all  th*unpeopled  ofti 
That  bridjg*d  the  Hcllefpont  from  ihorc  to  lbor?» 
And  drank  the  rivers  dry.    Meanwhtk  in  tnxfi 
The  bufy  hunter-train  mark  oat  the  giXMU^ 
A  wide  circumference,  full  many  a  league 
Incompafs  round  -,  woodi,hTers,  bills,  andplaiofi 
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provinces ;  enough  to  gratify 
on's  higheft  aim,  could  reafon  bound 
erring  will.     Now  At  in  dofe  divan 
ighty  chiefs  of  this  prodigious  hoft ; 
n  the  throne  high-eminent  prefides, 
>ut  his  mandates  proud,  laws  of  the  Chace, 
ncient  records  drawn.  With  rcv'rence  low, 
odrate  at  his  feet,  the  chiefs  receive 
everfiblc  decrees,  from  which 
y  is  to  die.     Then  his  brave  bands 
3  his  ftation  leads,  encamping  round 
e  wide  circle  is  completely  form*d. 
;  decent  order  reigns,  what  thefe  command 
execute  with  fpced  and  pun6lual  care, 
:he  (lri£^eil  difcipline  of  war, 
bme  watchful  foe,  with  bold  infult 
lowring  o'er  their  camp.   The  high  refol  ve 
lies  on  wings  thro'  all  th'encircling  line 
notion  (leers,  and  animates  the  whole, 
the  fun*s  attraftive  pow'r  controllM, 
Unets  in  the*r  fpheres  roll  round  his  orb ; 
he  ihines,  and  rules  the  great  machine* 
yet  the  mom  difpcls  the  fleeting  miih, 
gnal  giv*n  by  the  loud  trumpet's  voice, 
ugh  in  air  th'imperial  (landard  waves, 
zonM  rich  with  gold  and  glitt'ring  gems, 
ike  a  fhcet  of  fire,  thro*  the  dun  gloom 
ling  mctcorous.     The  foldicrs  ihouts, 
II  the  brazen  inflruments  of  war, 
mutual  clamour,  and  united  din 
c  large  concave,  while  from  camp  to  camp 
catch  the  varied  founds,  floating  in  air. 
I  all  the  wide  circumference  tigers  fell 
L  at  the  noife ;  deep  in  his  gloomy  den 
ion  darts,  and  models  yet  unchew'd 
from  his  trembling  jaws.    Now  all  at  once 
rd  they  march  embattled,  to  the  found 
rtial  harmony ;  fifes,  cornets,  drums, 
route  the  ilccpy  foul  to  arms,  and  bold 
:  deeds.     In  parties  here  and  there, 
[\'d  o*cr  hill  and  dale,  the  hunters  range 
itive;  flroug  dogs  that  match  in  fight 
loldefl  brute,  around  their  mafters  wait, 
lif ul  guard.  No  haunt  uniearch'd,  they  drive 
cv'ry  covert,  and  from  ev*ry  dcil, 
urking  favages.     InccfTant  mouts 
ho  thro*  the  woods,  and  kindling  fires 
I  from  the  mountain  tops :  the  forefl  fecms 
lingling  blaze  :  like  flocks  of  ftieep  they  fly 
:  the  flaming  brand :  fierce  lions,  pards, 
,  tigers,  bears,  and  wolves ;  a  dreadful  crew 
m  blood-thirfty  foes  !  Growling  along 
flalk  indignant,  but  fierce  vengeance  uill 
i  pealing  in  their  rear,  and  pointed  fpears 
It  immediate  death.     Soon  as  the  Night, 
p'd  in  her  fable  veil,  forbids  the  Chace, 
pitch  their  tents  in  even  ranks  around 
ircling  camp.     The  guards  arc  plac'd,  and 
npcr  diflanccs  afccnding  rife,  [fires 

Taint  th'horizon  with  their  ruddy  light, 
md  fome  ifland*s  fliore  of  large  extent, 
the  glcwrny  horrors  of  the  night, 
>illow3  breakinfr  on  the  pointed  rockt 
all  one  flame,  and  the  bright  circuit  wide 
in  a  bulwatK  of  furrounding  fire. 


What  dreadful  bowlings  and  what  hideous  roar 
Diflurbthofc  peaceful  ihadcs !  where  crft  the  bird 
That  glads  the  night  had  chcer*d   the  lift'ning 

groves 
With  fvvcet  complainings.  Thro' the  filcnt gtooia 
Oft  they  the  guards  alfail ;  as  oft  repell'd 
They  fly  reluctant,  with  hot-boiling  rage 
Stung  to  the  quick,  and  mad  with  wild  defpair« 
Thus,  day  by  day,  they  ftill  the  Chace  renew. 
At  night  encamp ;  till  now  in  ftraiter  boundi 
The  circle  Icffens,  and  the  bcafts  perceive 
The  wall  that  hems  them  in  on  ev'ry  fide. 
And  now  their  fury  burlls,  and  knows  no  mean; 
From  man  they  turn,and  point  thcirill- judged  ri^ 
Againft  their  fellow  brutes.  With  teeth  and  daw* 
The  civil  war  begins;  grappling  they  tear. 
Lions  on  tigers  prey,  and  bears  on  wolves  ; 
Horrible  difcord !  till  the  crowd  behind 
Shouting  purfuc,  and  part  the  bloody  fray. 
At  once  their  wrath  fubfidcs  ;  tame  as  the  lamW 
The  lion  hangs  his  head,  the  furious  pard, 
Cow'd  and  fubdu'd,  flics  from  the  face  of  man. 
Nor  bears  one  glance  of  his  commanding  eye. 
So  abieft  is  a  tyrant  in  diftref*!  # 

At  laft,  within  the  narrow  plain  confin'd, 
A  lifted  field,  mark'd  out  for  bloody  deeds. 
An  amphitheatre  more  glorious  far  [heaps. 

Than  ancient  Rome  could  boaft,  they  crowd  ia 
Difmay'd,  and  quite  appall'd.     In  meet  array 
Sheath'd  in  refulgent  arms,  a  noble  band 
Advance ;  great  lords  of  high  imperial  blood. 
Early  rcfolv'd  t'aiTcrt  their  royal  race, 
And  prove  by  glorious  deeds  their  valour's  growth 
Mature,  ere  yet  the  callow  down  has  fprcad 
Its  curling  fhade.     On  bold  Arabian  fteeds 
With  decent  pride  they  fit,  that  fearlefs  hear 
The  lion's  dreadful  roar;  and  down  the  rock 
Swift  fliootingplunee,  or  o'er  die  mountain's  ridge 
Stretching  along,  the  greedy  tiger  leave 
Panting  behind.     On  foot  their  faithful  flaves 
With  )av'lins  arm'd  attend;  each  watchful  eye 
Fix'd  on  his  youthful  care,  for  him  alone 
He  fears,  and  to  redeem  his  life,  unmov'd. 
Would  lofe  his  own.     The  mighty  Aurcngiebc 
From  his  high-elevated  throne  beholds 
His  blooming  race,  revolving  in  his  mind 
What  once  he  was,  in  his  gay  fpring  of  Kfc, 
When  vigour  ftrung  his  ner\*es.     Pariental  joy 
Melts  in  his  eyes  and  fluflies  in  his  cheeks. 
Now  the  loud  trumpet  founds  a  charge.  The  fhouts 
Of  eager  holh  thro*  all  the  circling  line. 
And  the  wild  bowlings  of  the  beafts  within. 
Rend  witli  the  welkin  ;  flights  of  arrows,  wing'd 
With  death,  and  javMins  launch'd  from  ev'ry  arm. 
Gall  fore  the  brutal  bands,  with  many  a  wound 
Gor'd  thro'  and  thro'.     Defpair  at  laft  prcvatk. 
When  fainting  nature  (brinks,  and  roufes  all 
Their  drooping  courage.     Swcll'd  with  furious 

rage. 
Their  eyes  dart  fire,  and  on  the  youthful  band 
They  rufh  implacable.    They  their  broad  flxields 
Quick  interpofe ;  on  each  devoted  head 
Their  flaming  faulchions,  as  the  bolts  of  Jo^ 
De(cend  unerring.     Proftrate  on  the  ground 
The  grinning  monfters  lie,  and  their  foul  gore 
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DcfilLS  the  \'cn!ant  phin.     Nor  idle  Oand  Of  BritilTi  monarchs :  each  im^^der  bold. 

The  nutly  fuivcs;  wiih  puinrcd  fpears  tl.cy  pierce  Dane  ard  Norvvrgian,  at  a  diitacce  g:«z'd, 

Thii*'  rhi-ir  to-jc^h  hides,  or  at  thci»  ^-pi;ii^  mouiUs  And,  dilappoitiied,  gnalh'u.  nis  teeth  ic  •.Jjl 

An  t  il'ic"  pall-iiTC  lind.     The  kin;^  oi'i.rutei  He  IcourM  ir.c  leas,  and  Uf  rcmoteit  frci.s 

In  bi<;lN«  1  roart.i^s  breathe^  hi>  lali  ;  tl\e  l-car  With  fwclling  lails  tlic  trembling  corfiir  £:»!. 

GruMiblcs  i»i  fitath  ;  nor  can  his  fpotiod  ikiii,  Rich  commerce  flouriUi'd,  and  wir'-  p  ;:",  c-^-> 

Th>'  ::«.(  k  it  iliine,  v.ith  varitvi  licautic;  .My,  Dalli'd  the  rcfuuntling  lury^c.      Nv>r  lt»<  r.:  :.--i 

Save  :!ic:  pr«»u  !  pard  iVj^m  iinr'jlcniiiK:  t'i.ie.  Hi-  roval  cares  ;  wife.  por-wT.t,  yraCiOus  pn..vt: 

The  brtirlj  bic<.  is,  yi\m  Siai'i^iiter  Itn  ic>  .I'on^,  His  fubje^ls  from  their  crLici  i'c*-  ,  he  l«tv'd, 

Gluttir.;^  her  j.'!ccd\  j  ins,  ::ri'is  o'er  her  prcv.  An«i  fiom  rapac;    -i  lavui*'*?  ilieir  f^'.ck^. 

Wen,  liojle:.,  do;^;,  iieie  lital'ts  of  cv'rv  kind,  Cambria's  proud  kings  (tli'#    ■  i[h  ;.  iuctince'pii 

Aftiargcpromilluouscarnr.ge,  dn:nch\i  in  blood,  Th-.  ir  tributary  wolves,  Luad  after  hcij, 

And  lieaps  on  heaps  amafs'd.     What  yet  remain  In  full  account,  till  the  wotxis  vij.id  no  iiicrc, 

Alive,  with  vain  alfault  contend  lo  break  And  all  the  rav'nous  race  extin£i  is  loit. 

Th*inii>ciittrab!t  line.     Others,  whom  fear  l-i  feif.le  paftures  moic  fccurclv  graz'd 

Infpires  with  fclf-prderxin^^  v  ilcs,  beneath  Tl  e  focial  troops,  and  (<x>ii  their  Isr^c  incnriic 

The  b<Klies  of  the  (lain  for  flieltcr  creep,  \v'ith  curlinj^  fleeces  N^hiten'd  all  tie  pl^uxs. 

Aghali  they  flv,  or  hide  their  headb  dijpers'd.  But  yet  alas  !  the  wilv  tox  rtmain'd. 

And  now  j>crchance  (had   Hcav'n  but  pleas'd)  A  fubtle,  pilf'rint  foe,  prow'.ni^  around 

the  work  In  midnigiit  IhaJes,  aad  wak'  :ul  todtftrov. 

Of  death  had  been  complete,  and  Aurenc^zebe  In  the  full  fold  the  ^xx>r  dcftncelefb  lamb, 

Bv  one  dread  frou  n  exti!iLi;uifli'd  iiaif  their  lacc  j  Sei/.'d  by  his  ij^uilcful  arts,  \\  ith  l"v»  cet  warm  bljod 

When,  lo  '  the  briubt  iniraiia*  cf  hi-  court  Suj)plies  a  rich  rcpall.      The  mournful  tvc, 

Apjxai.  and  to  hi.<>  ravilb'd  eves  Hiij^lay  Her  dearcft  treafure  loft,  thio*  tho  duii  night 

Thofc  charms  but  rarelv  to  the  d.u-  rcvcai'd.  Wanders  perplex'd,  and  darklins;  bleats  in  xiinj 

Lowly  tliLS  bend,  ami  iuimbly  I'uc  to  lave  While  in  th 'adjacent  buih  poor  Philomel 

The  \aMqtiillrd  lioft.     Wh  it  mnrral  can  deny  (Ilcrfelf  a  parent  once,  rill  wanton  churls 

When  fuj  pliant  beautv  be;..-*!    At  hi.s  command,  Delpt»il'd  her  nell)  joins  in  her  loud  lamcDts 

Op'ning  to  rij^ht  and  left,  the  wtll-traia'd  troops  With  fwcetcr  notes,  and  more  melodious  »o«. 
Xcavc  a  Iav^c  void  for  their  n  tie.iiin;;  foes :  For  thefe  no^lurual  thieves,huntfnien !  prepift 

Away  they  fly,  cta  winus  of  fear  upborne,  Thy  fiiarpcft  vengeance.    Oh  !  how  ciorioiu'ni 

To  feek  on  diltant  hills  their  late  abodes.  To  right  th'opprefs*d,  and  bring  the  felon  vile 

Yc  proud  Oppreifors  1  whf^fe  vain  hearts  exult  To  juft  difgracc  !     Ere  yet  tlic  mornin^  pcep^ 

In  wantonncfs  of  pow'r  'gainrt  the  brute  race,  Or  ftars  retire  from  the  lirrt  blufli  of  dav, 

Fierce  robbers  like  yourfelvcs,  a  jruiltlef^  war  With  thy  far-echoing  voice  alarm  thy  rack, 

Wage  uncontroli'd  j  here  quench  your  third  of  And  roufc  thy  bold  compeers;  then  tothccojpfe 

blood  ;  Thick  with  entangling  grafs  or  piickiv  fara, 

But  learn  from  Aurcngzcbc  to  fparc  mankind.  W^ith  filcnee  lead  thv  manv-coIourM  hounds, 


In  all  their  beauty's  pride.    See'   howthtymjc 
DifpersM,  how  bufily  this  way  and  that 


ay 
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P^ach  likely  haunt.     Hark  !   on  the  drag  I  haf 
Their  doul>tful  notes  preluding  to  a  crv 
More  nobly  full,  and  Iwcll'd  with  cv'rv' mouth. 
As  ftragrrling  armies  at  the  trumpets  voice 
Of  king  Tjlgar^  and  his  iwp'Jinr  a  iributr  of    P'"^'*  ^<»  ^^'»-'»r  ftandard,  hither  all  repair, 
tvoi'ves  hejub  upon  the  kings  ofWMts  .-  from    ^^-^  huny  thro'  the  woods  with  hafry  Aep, 
/:e'Kic  a  iravfitifjn  to  fox-h-.tritimr^  <:lI>'i  h  is  de-    l^ultling,  and  full  of  hoj>e;   now  driv'n  on  hopi 
fnlid  in  all  its  parti,     Cfmnrr  fj  an  over-    They  pulh,  they  ftrive,  while  from  his  keaii 
numtroiis  pack.     Of  ihr  fc  venu  n!^:>:^>  to  dc-  Iheaks 

firoy  foxes,  and  other  ivild  Ltafis,     [.urjiol-    The  confcious  villain.     Sec!   he  fculks  alor?  ^ 
trap  defer iledy  and  t  fie   tvayy-ur   of  vfn'r   it.     ^'^"-^  at  the  flicpherd's  coft,  and  plump  wiThrceai 
Defniption  of  th  pitfa'l  for  tin  //W/,  andano-    J'urloin'd  :  lb  thrive  the  wicked  here  belon-. 
iher  fur  the  elephant.  The  a;:i  i.  nt  'zucv  f.f  hioit-    '^^^o*. high  his  bruih  he  bcari,  iho*  tipt w iih vihiK 
in^  the  tiger  'zuith  a  mirror.    7'ie  Ara'iin:  man-     *^  S^ily  Ihine,  ytt  ere  the  fun  declin'd 
ner  0}  hunting  the  ivild  boar.  D.:ih  iption  of  the    ^^^^^  ^^^  fliades  of  night,  the  pamj^rrM  rogue 
royal  flag  Chace  at  mndfor  Forrj}.     C-jncludes    ^'-^^^  »"<^  ^^'^^  ♦"''^^^  revers'd,  and  at  his  hceU 
Unih  an  iuldrefi  to  his  Majejlj,  aud  an  eulogy     Hehr)ld  the  iult  avenger,  fwift  to  feizc 
upon  mcrey.    "  "'       I^^s  forfeit  head,  and  thirfting  for  hii  blood. 

TN  AU^Jnn'c  ;n       K        1    •        TTi  •     ,,  Heav'ns !  what  melodious  arains!  how  bat 

TIN  Albion  s  jfle  when  glonom  Edgar  rcign'd,  our  heart ., 

He,  wifelv  provident,  from  h:r  white  clifl;>  Big  with  tumultuous  jov  !  the  loaded  ealcs 
Launch'd  half  hcrforcfls,andwith  num'rous  fleets  Breathe  harmonv ;  and  as  the  tcmpcft  drive* 
Cdrer'dhiswi^cdomam;  there  proudly  lodc  From  wa^i  towWi,  thro'  ev'ry  dark  iwcfs 

Lgrd  9l  Uic  deep,  the  great  prerogative  The  forwft  ihiuidcrs,  aad  liic  niounuins  ihakc. 

TO 
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>rat  fwells;  lefs  various  indieA  fweet 
ling  notes  when  in  thofe  very  groves 
ther'd  chorifters  falutc  the  fpring, 
ry  buih  in  concert  joins  :  or  when 
i^'s  handy  in  modulated  air, 
:  loud  organ  breathe,  and  all  the  pow'rs 
c  in  one  inllrument  combine 
/erfal  minftrcliy.     And  now 
each  earth  he  tries;  the  doors  are  barr'd 
nable ;  nor  is  the  covert  fafe  : 
:s  for  purer  air.    Hark !  what  loud  (houts 
>  thro'  the  groves  !  he  breaks  away : 
oms  proclaim  his  flight.  Each  fbruggling 
hound 

o*er  the  lawn  to  reach  the  diftant  pack ; . 
jmph  all  and  joy.  Now,  my  brave  youths  I 
ve  a  loofe  to  the  clean  gcn'rous  (teed ; 
ti  the  whip,  nor  fpare  the  galling  fpur; 
the  madnefs  of  delight  forget 
:ars.    Far  o'er  the  rockji  hills  we  range, 
mgcrous  our  courfe;  but  in  the  brave 
ouragc  never  fails.     In  vain  the  dream 
(ling  eddies  whirls  ;  in  vain  the  ditch » 
raping,  threatens  death.  The  craggy  fteep, 
the  poor  dizzy  (hepherd  crawls  with  care, 
ings  to  ev'ry  twig,  gives  us  no  pain, 
wn  we  fweep,  as  (loops  the  falcon  bold 
ince  his  prey.    Then  up  th'opponent  hill, 
fwift  motion  (lung,  we  mount  aloft : 
s  in  wintcr-ieas  now  Aiding  (ink 
I  the  l\eepy  wave,  then,  tofs'd  on  high, 
n  the  billows,  and  defy  the  (lorm.  [Chace 
lengths  wc  pafs  t  where  will  the  wand'ring 
is  bewildcr'd  1  fmooth  as  fwallows  (kim 
5w-(horu  mead,  and  far  more  fwift  wc  fly. 
r  brave  pack !  how  .to  the  head  they  preis, 
g  in  clofc  array,  then  more  difl'ufe 
ely  wheel,  while  from  theirop'ning  mouths 
allied  thunder  breaks.  So  when  the  cranes 
annual  voyage  (leer,  with  wanton  wing 
Bgurc  oft  they  clmnge,  and  their  loud  clang 
cloud  to  cloud  Wbounds.  How  far  behind 
unter  crew,  wide  (Iraggling  o'er  the  plain  ! 
anting  courier  now  with  trembling  nerves 
;  to-  r«el ;  urg'd  by  the  goring  fpur, 
I  many  a  faint  effort :  he  fnorts,  he  foams; 
ig  rounddrops  run  trickling  down  his  fides, 
Uveat  and  blood  didtinM.  Look  back  and 
;range  confufion  of  the  vale  below,   [view 
e  (ore  vexation  reigns :   fee  yon  poor  jade; 
n  th'impaticnt  rider  frets  and  (Wears, 
galling  fpurs  harrow  his  mangled  fides ; 
n  no  more  :   his  (liff  unpliaiit  limbs 
d  in  earth,  unmov'd  and  fix'd  he  (lands, 
f*ry  cruel  curfe  returns  a  groan,        [grief 
bbs,  and  faints,  and  dies !     Who  without 
iew'that  pamperM  deed,  his  mailef's  joy, 
linion  and  his  daily  care,  well  cloth'd, 
fed  with  cv'ry  nicer  catc ;  no  cod, 
bour  fpar'd  ;  who,  when  the  flying  Chace 
:  frorrt  the  copfe,  without  a  rival  led 
lum'rous  trdin  ;  now  a  fad  fpc£lacle 
mIc  brought  low,  and  humbled  infolence, 
:  like  a  pannier'd  afs,  and  fcourg'd  along  t 


Hang  on  their  reeling  palfreys,  that  (carce  bcir 
Their  weights ;  anotlicr  in  their  treacherous  bog 
Lies  flound'ring,  half  ingulph'd.  —  What  biting 

thoughts 
Torment  th'abandon'd  crew  !   Old  Age  laments 
His  vigour  fpctit ;  the  tall,  plump,  brawny  youth* 
Curfcs  his  cumbrous  bulk,  and  cnviefs  now 
The  (hort  pygmean  race  he  whilom  keeh'd 
With  proud  infulting  leer.     A  chofen  few 
Alone  the  fport  enjoy,  nor  droop  beneath  [height 
Their  pleafuig  toils.  Here,  huntfman,  from  this 
Oblerve  yon  birds  of  prey ;  if  I  can  judge, 
'Tis  there  the  villain  lurks :  they  hover  rounds 
And  claim  him  as  their  own.   VVas  I  not  right  f 
Seel  there  he  creeps  along;  his  bru(h  he  drags^ 
Andiwceps  the  mire  impure :  from  his  wide  jaw» 
His  tongue  uni^noidcn'd  hangs,  fymptoms  too  furtt 
Of  fuddcn  death.     Ha !  yet  he  flies,  nor  yields 
To  black  dcfpair.    But  one  loofc  more,  and  all 
His  wiles  are  vain.  Hark !  thro'  yon  village  now 
The  rattling  clamolir  rings.  The  bams,  the  cots^ 
And  leaflcls  elms,  return  the  joyous  founds. 
Thro*  ev'ry  homedall,  and  thro'  cv'ry  yard. 
His  midnight  walks,  panting,  forlorn,  he  flies  ; 
Thro'  cv'ry  hole  he  fncaks,  thro*  ev'ry  jakes 
Plunging,  he  wades  bcfmcar'd,  and  fondly  hopesT 
In  a  fuperior  dcnch  to  lofe  his  own : 
But,  faithful  to  the  track,  th'unerring  hounds 
W^ith  peals  of  echoing  vengeance  clo(e  purfue  ;  * 
And  now  didred,  no  (helt'ring  coveit  near,   . 
Into  the  hen-rood  creeps,  whofe  walls  with  gor^ 
Didain'd  atred  his  guilt.    There,  villain !  there 
Expe£k  thy  fate  de(crv'd.  And  foon  from  thenca 
The  pack  inqui(itive,  with  clamour  loud,  * 
Drag  out  their  trembling  prize,  and  on  his  blood 
Wiffi  greedy  tranfport  fead.     In  bolder  notes 
Each  (oundinjf  horn  proclaims  the  felon  dead. 
And  all  th'aifembled  village  (houts  for  joy. 
The  farmer,  who  beholds  his  mortal  fbc 
Stretch'd  at  his  feet,  applauds  the  glorious  deecf^ 
And,  grateful,  calls  us  to  a  fliort  repad: 
In  the  full  glafs  tlie  liquid  amber  fmilcs, 
Our  native  produ6l ;  and  his  good  old  mate 
With  choiced  viands  heaps  the  lib'ral  board,      ' 
To  crown  our  triumphs  and  reward  our  toils. 
Here  mud  th'indru£live  Mufe  (but  with  refpeftj 
Cenfure  that  num'rous  pack,  that  crowd  of  date^ 
With  which  the  vain  pr6fu(ion  of  the  threat 
Covers  the  lawn,  andfliakes  the  trembling  co^^Cc^ 
Pompous  incumbrance !  "a  magnificence 
Ufelefs,  vexatious !  for  the  wily  fox, 
Safs  in  th'incrcafmg  number  ot  his  foes, 
Kens  well  the  great  advantage;  dinks  behind. 
And  flily  creeps  thro'  the  fame  beaten  track, 
Apd  hunts  them,  dcp  by  dep ;  then  views,  efcap'ci,^ 
With  inward  ecdafy,  the  panting  throng 
In  their  own  footdeps  puzzled,  foil'd,  and  lod. 
So  when  proud  eaflem  kings  funrfttfon  to  arnas 
Their  gaudy  legions,  from  JFar  didant  climes 
They  flock  in  crowds,  unpcopliog^half  a  world  j 
But 'When  fhe  day  of  battle  calls  them  forth"     . 
To  charge  the  wcll-train'd  foe,  a  band  compa^ 
Of  chofen  veterans,  theyprefs  blindly  on,  , 

In  heaps  confus'd,  by  tcvcvc  t>'«^tkvi'CK^w'^^*;S^lw^ 
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Nor  bounds  alone  this  noxious  brood  dc(bt)y  )  ' 
Ttic  plundered  \v3iTCDcr  full  many  a  while 
Dcviicii  to  entrap  his  greedy  foe, 
Fnt  with  nocturnal  fpoils.     At  cloTc  of  day 
With  filcncc  drags  hit  trail ;  then,  from  the  ground 
Fares  thin  the  dofc^grazM  turf  ^  tlicrc  with  nice 

hand 
Covers  the  latent  death,  with  curious  fprings 
Prcpar'd  to  fly  at  once,  whene'er  the  tread 
f)f  man  or  bead  unwarily  Ihall  prds 
The  yielding  furfacc.     By  the  indented  fteel. 
With  gripe  tenaceous  held,  the  felon  grins, 
And  (lnigi;les,  but  in  vain :  yet  oft  'tis  known, 
When  c\''ry  art  has  fail'd,  tlie  captive  fox 
Has  fhar'd  the  wounded  joint,  and  with  a  limb 
Compounded  for  his  life.     But  if  perchance 
In  the  deep  pit-fall  plung*d,  thercS  no  efcape: 
But  unrcpi'iev'd  he  dies,  and  bleach'd  in  air, 
The  jeft  of  clowns,  his  recking  carcafe  hangs. 

Of  thcfe  are  various  kinds  :  not  ev'n  the  king 
Of  brutes  evades  this  deep-devouring  grave  j 
But  by  the  wily  African  betray 'd, 
}I(.cdltTs  of  fate,  within  its  gaping  jaws 
Kxpircs  indignant.     Wheu  the  orient  beam 
With  blufhcs  paints  the  dawn,  and  all  the  race 
Cariiivorcius,  with  blood  full  gorged,  retire 
Into  their  darkfome  cells,  thcix-  fatiate  fnore 
O'er  dripping  offals,  and  the  mangled  limbs 
Of  men  and  beads,  the  painful  foreller 
Climbs  the  high  hills,  whole  proud  afpiring  tops. 
With  the  tall  cedar  crown'd  and  taper  fir, 
Aifail  the  clouds ;  there, 'mong  the  craggy  rocks 
And  thickets  intricate,  trembling  he  views 
His  fuotfteps  in  the  land,  the  dilmal  road 
And  avenue  to  death.     Hither  he  calls 
His  watchful  bands,  and  low  into  the  groupd 
A  pit  they  fink,  full  many  a  fathom  deep ; 
Then  in  the  midil  a  column  high  is  rear'd. 
The  butt  of  lome  fair  tree,  upon  whole  t;op 
A  lamb  is  plac'd,  jult  ravifh'd  from  his  dam; 
And  next  a  w  all  they  build,  w  ith  (lones  and eaith 
Encircling  round,  and  hiding  fiom  all  view 
The  dreadful  precipice.     Now  when  the  fhades 
Of  night  hang  lowring  o'er  the  mountain's  brow. 
And  hunger  keen,  and  pungent  thlril  of  blood, 
Rouze  up  the  ilothful  beail,  he  fhakes  his  fides, 
SJow'-rifrng  from  his  lair,  and  llretches  wide 
His  rav'nous  paws,  with  recent  gore  diftain'd. 
The  forcft  tiemhlcs  as  he  roars  aloud. 
Impatient  to  deilroy.     O'er  joy 'd  he  hears 
The  bleating  innocent,  that  claims  in  vain 
The  fhepherd'scarc,  andilcks  w  ith  piteous  moan 
The  foodful  teat,  himfelf,  alas  !  deAgn'd 
Another's  meal.     For  now  the  greedy  brute 
Winds  him  from  far,  and  leaping  o'er  the  mound 
To  fcize  his  trembling  prey,  headlong  is  plung'd 
Into  the  deep  abyfs.     rroflrate  he  lies, 
Allunn'd  and  impotent.     Ah !  what  avail 
Thine  eyeballs  flaihing  fire,  thy  length  of  tail 
That  laHics  thy  broad  iidcs,  tliy  jaws  befmear'd 
With  blood  and  offals  crude,  thy  Hiaggy  mane. 
The  terror  of  tlie  wo.>ds,  thy  llately  port. 
And  bulk  enormous,  lince  by  ilratagem 
Thy  strength  i$  foii'^d  ^  Unequal  is  rht  ftrifc 

IVJicji  fov'£«i^  rcafotk  combatk  bruul  rage. 


On  diffant  Ethiopia's  Am-bumt  coafts 
The  black  inhabitants  a  pitfall  frame. 
But  of  a  diff'rent  kind,  and  diff'it:ntule» 
With  Iknder  poles  the  wide  capacious  moiitb. 
And  hurdles  (light,  they  clofe  \  o'er  theieis  fprai 
A  floor  of  verdant  turf,  witli  all  its  flow'rs 
Smiling  delufive,  and  fi'om  ftri£lcft  fcarch 
Concealing  the  deep  grave  that  yawns  below. 
Then  boughs  of  trees  they  cut,  with  temptingfiniit 
Of  various  kinds  furcharg'd  !  the  downy  peachy 
The  clufl'ring  vine,  and  of  bright  golden  rind 
The  fragrant  orange.     Soon  as  ev'ning  grey 
-  Advances  flow,  befprinkling  all  around 
With  kind  refrcfhing  dews  the  thirfly  glebe. 
The  (lately  elephant  from  the  clofe  ihade 
With  (lep  majedic  (Irides,  eager  tn  talle 
The  cooler  breeze,  tliat  from  the  Ica-bcat  ihoTD 
Delightful  breathes,  or  in  the  limpid  (tream 
To  lave  his  panting  fides,  joyous  he  fcents 
The  I'ldx  repall,  ^nweeting  of  the  death 
That  lurks  w  ithin.    And  loon  he  iponing  breaks 
Tlie  brittle  boughs,  and  greedily  devours 
The  fruit  delicious.     Ah  !  too  dearly  bought; 
The  price  is  life.    For  now  the  trcacn*rous  turf^ 
Trembling,  gives  way,  and  the  unwieldy  beaft, 
Self-fuiking,  drops  into  the  dark  profound. 
So  when  dilated  vapoun,  llruggliog,  heave 
Th'incumbent  earth,if  chancethe  cavern'dgrcNUul 
Shrinking  lubfide,  and  the  thin  fur&ce  yield, 
Down  fmks  at  once  the  pond'rous  dome  in* 

gulph'd 
With  aU  its  tow*ry.     Subtle,  delufive  Man ! 
How  various  are  thy  wiles  I  artful  to  kill 
Thy  favage  foes,  a  dull  unthinking  race  ! 
Fierce  from  his  lair  fprings  fonh  the  I'peckled  paid^ 
Thirffing  for  blood,  and  eager  to  defiroy; 
Tlic  huntfman  flies,  but  to  his  flight  alone 
Confides  not  i  at  convenient  diftancc  fix'd, 
A  polifh'd  mirror  flops  in  full  career 
The  furious  brute:  he  there  his  image  views; 
Spots  againfl  I'pots  with  rage  improving  glow! 
Another  jpard  his  briftly  ^ifkers  curls, 
Grins  as  ne  grins,  fierce  menacing  and  wide 
Diflcnds  his  op'ning  paws ;  hirnlSf  againft 
Himfelf  opjpos'd,  and  with  dread  vengeance ann'd|f 
The  huntiman,  now  fecure,  with  fatal  aim 
Dire£bs  the  pointed  fpear,  by  which  transfiz'd 
He  dies,  and  w  ith  hiift  dies  the  rival  (hade. 
Thus  man  innum'rous  engines  form'd  t'aflail 
The  favage  kind ;  but  mofl  the  docile  horfe. 
Swift,  and  confederate  with  man,  annoys 
His  brethren  of  the  plains ;  without  whole  aid 
The  hunter's  arts  were  vain,  unikill'd  to  wage 
With  the  more  a6iive  brutes  an  equal  wari 
But  bome  by  him,  without  the  well-tram'd  pack 
Man  dares  his  foe,  on  wings  of  wind  fecure. 

Him  rlie  fierce  Arab  mounts,  and  with  faisooop 
Of  bold  compeers  ranges  the  defarts  wild, 
Where,  by  the  magnet's  aid,  the  traveller 
Steers  his  untrodden  corufe,  yet  oft  on  land 
Is  wreck'd,  in  tlie  high-rolling  waves  of  (and 
Immers'd  and  k>fl  *,  while  thcle  intrepid  bandt» 
Safe  in  their  horics  fpeed,  outfly  the  florm, 
And  fcouring  round,  makes  men  and  be>flstfaeir 
\  T\\^  ^^^  \2^  vk  (ukgjlcd  from  his  hatf  Ef^* 
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-ge  as  that  in  Erimahthean  woods, 
rch  for  Hcrculus.     Round  him  they  fly 
:ies  wide,  and  each,  in  pafRng,  fends 
ather'd  death  into  his  brawny  (ides  $ 
Tilous  th'atteinpt ;  for  if  the  ftced 
too  near  approach,  or  tlie  loofe  earth 
oting  fail,  the  watchful  angry  bead 
vantage  fpies,  and  at  one  fidelong  g)ante 
ip  his  groin.     Wounded  he  rears  aloft, 
lunging,  from  his  back  the  rider  hurls 
itant;  then,  bleeding,  fpums  the  ground, 
rags  his  reeking  entrails  o'er  the  plain, 
.vhile  the  furly  monfter  trots  along, 
ith  unequal  fpeed  i  for  ftill  they  wound, 
ivhceling  in  the  fpacious  ring*     A  wood 
ts  upon  his  back  he  bears ;  adown 
rtur'd  fides  the  crimfon  torrents  roll 
many  a^aping  font ;  and  nmv  at  laft 
ring  he  rails-,  in  blood  and  foam  expires, 
whither  roils  my  devious  Mufc,  intent 
:ique  talcs,  while  yet  the  roval  ftag 
g  remains?  Tread  with  rcl|>eftful  awe, 
br*8  green  glades,  where  Denham,  tuneful 
bard! 

I'd  once  the  lift'ning  Dryads  with  his  fong, 
cly  fwectk     O  !  grant  me,  facred  Oiadc, 
an  fubmifs  what  thy  full  fickle  leaves, 
morning  i'un  chat  gilds  with  trembling 
rays 

br's  high  toxV'rs,  behold  the  courtly  train, 
:  for  the  Chace,  nor  view's  in  all  his  couifc 
e  fo  gay :  heroic  noble  youths, 
and  arms  rcnown'd,  and  lovely  nyrtiphs, 
iireft  of  this  ifle  where  beauty  dwells 
ted,  and  dcferts  her  Paphian  grove 
r  more  favour'd  (hades ;  in  proud  parade 
(hine  magniBcent,  and  prefs  around 
>yal  happy  pair.     Great  in  themlelves, 
mile  fuperior,  of  external  Ihow 
llcfs,  while  their  inbred  virtues  give 
e  to  their  pow'r,  and  grace  their  court 
real  (jplendors,  far  above  the  pomp 
Icrn  Kings  in  all  their  tinfcl  pride, 
oops  of  Amazons,  the  female  band 
round  their  cars,  not  in  refulgent  arms 
(c  of  old ;  un(kiil'd  to  wield  the  fword 
1  the  bow,  thcfe  kill  with  furer  aim. 
yal  offspring,  faired  of  the  fair, 
n  the  fpiendid  train.     Anna,  more  bright 
ummer  funs,  or  as  the  lightning  keen, 
rreiidibic  tffulgencc  arm*d, 
v'ry  heart :  he  mud  be  more  than  man 
Dconccm'd  can  bear  the  piercing  ray. 
t,  milder  than  the  bluihing  dawn, 
fweet  engaging  air,  but  equal  pow'r, 
>ly  fubdues,  and  in  foft  chains 
Umg  captive^;  leads.     Ilhidrious  maids  I 
iumphant !  whofe  vi£h)rious  charms, 
jt  the  need lefs  aid  of  high  de(cent,  [lords 
/'d  mankind, and  taught  the  world's  great 
V  and  fue  for  grace.     But  who  is  he, 
.s  a  rofcbud  newly  blown,  and  fair 
ling  lilies,  on  whom  cv'ry  eye 
oy  and  admiration  dwells  >  See,  fee  I 


He  reins  his  docile  barb  with  manly  grace. 
Is  it  Adonis  for  the  chace  array  ^d  ? 
Or  Britain's  fccond  hope?  Hail,  blooming  youth! 
Mav  all  your  virtues  with  y<5ur  years  improve^ 
Till  in  confummate  worth  you  (hine  the  pride 
Of  tliffc  our  days,  and  to  fuccccding  times 
A  bright  example.     As  his  guard  of  mutes 
On  the  great  Sultan  wait  with  eyes  dcjcdl 
And  fix'd  on  earth,  no  voice  no  fttund  is  heard 
Within  the  wide  ferail,  but  all  is  hufh'd, 
And  awful  (ilence  reigns  ;  thus  dand  the  pack 
Mute  and  unmov'd,  and  cow'ring  low  to  earth, 
While  pafs  the  glitt'ring  coiirt  and  royal  pair  : 
So  difciplin'd  thofe  hounds,  and  fo  referv'd, 
Whofe  honor  *tis  to  glad  the  hearts  of  kings  : 
But  foort  the  winding  horn  and  huntfman's  voice 
Let  loofe  the  gen'ral  chorus ;  faraiouiid 
Joy  fprcads  its  wings,  and  the  gay  mOrning  fmilcs. 

Unharbour'd  now,  the  royal  dag  forlakes 
His  wonted  lair;  he  Ihakes  his  dappled  fides. 
And  tolfcs  high  his  beamy  head ;  the  copfe 
Beneath  his  antlers  bends.     What  doubling  fliifts 
He  tries  !  not  more  the  wily  hare;  in  thc'e 
Would  dill  pcrfid,  did  not  the  fall-mouth'd  pack 
With  dreadrul  concert  thunder  in  his  rear. 
The  wocJds  reply,  the  hunter's  cheering  ihouts 
Floatthrough  the  glades,and  the  wide  fored  rings* 
How  merrily  they  chant !  their  nodrils  deep 
Inhale  the  *^rateful  ftcam.     Such  is  the  cry. 
And  fUch  tli'harmonious  din,  the  loldier  deems 
The  battle  kindling,  and  the  dvitefdian  grave 
Forgets  his  weighty  cares :  each  age,  each  fex. 
In  the  wild  traniport  joins :  luxuriant  joy, 
And  plcafure  in  excels,  fparkling  exult 
On  ev'ry  brow,  and  revel  unrcdrain'd. 
How  happy  art  thou,Man'  when  thou'rt no  more 
Thyfelf !  when  all  the  pan^  thatgrind  thy  foul, 
In  rapture  and  in  fweet  oblivion  lod, 
Yield  a  (hort  interval  and  eafe  from  pain ! 

Sec  the  fwift  courier  drains;  his  (hining hoofs 
Securely  beat  the  folid  ground.     Who  now 
The  dang'rous  pitfall  fears,  with  tangling  heath 
High-overgrown  ?  or  who  the  quiv*ring  bog, 
Sott-yielding  to  the  dep  ?  All  now  is  plain. 
Plain  as  the  drand  fea-lav'd,  that  dretches  far 
Beneath  the  rocky  (hore.   Glades  croliing  glades, 
The  fored  opens  to  our  wond'ring  view  : 
Such  was  the  king's  command.    Let  tyrants  fierce 
Lay  wade  the  world ;  his  the  more  jHorious  part   v 
To  chock  their  pride;  and  when  the  brazen  voice 
Of  war  is  hulh'd  (as  erd  viftorious  Rome) 
T'employ  his  datiou'd  legions  in  the  works 
Of  peace,  to  fmooth  the  rugged  wildcrnefs. 
To  drain  the  dagnate  fen,  to  raifc  the  dope 
Depending  road,  and  to  make  gay  the  face 
Of  nature  with  th*embclli(hments  />f  art. 

How  melts  mv  heatine  arts  >  as  I  behold 
Each  ]o\'L'ly  nyttiph,  our  idand's  bead  and  pride, 
Pufli  on  the  gen'rou*  deed,  that  drokes  along- 
O'er  rough,  o'er  fmooth ,  nor  heeds  the  dcepy  hill, 
Nor  falters  in  th'cxtcnded  vale  below ; 
Their  gannetits  loofely  waving  in  the  wind, 
And  all  the  Audi  of  beauty  in  their  checks  ! 
While  at  their  fides  their  ^ead^^  Vswtx^N^Tcvx^ 
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I)irL£t  tb'ir  dubious  courl'c,  now  chill 'd  widifcar 

Solicitou?.  and  now  with  love  inAain'd. 

O  grant,  indulgent  Hcav'n,  no  rifiiig  Worm 

Mav darken  witl»  black  wings  tliis  glorious  fcenc! 

Slio'uld  Tome  malignant  pow'r  ihu*danij>our  joys, 

Vain  wtrc  the  gloomy  cave,  Tach  as  ot  old 

IkiravM  to  lawlcfs  love  the  Tyriaii  queen  : 

ror 

Spotl 

In  the  dun  gloom  as  in  the  blare  of  day. 

Now  ilie  blown  ftag  thio'  \vood>,  bogs,  roads, 

and  ft  reams, 
Ha«i  meafur'd  half  tlic  foreft :  but,  alas ! 
He  flics  in  vain  ;  he  flics  not  from  his  fears. 
Tho*  far  he  cart  the  ling'ring  pack  behind, 
His  haggard  fancv  ftill  \Nith  horror  views 
The  fell  deilroye'r:  ftill  tiie  f^tal  crv 
Inrultshis  ears,and  wou^idi  hi>  trembling  heart. 
Sn  the  i>oor  fury-haunted  wretch  (his  hands 
111  guiltlelb  blw)d  diftain'd)  liill  feemi  to  hear 
The  dving  fliricks,  and  the  pale  threat'ning  ghoft 
"Moves  as  he  moves,  and  as  he  flici»  purines. 
See  here  his  ilot  j  up  yon  green  hill  he  climbs, 
Pants  on  his  brow  a  \\hile,  ladly  looks  back 
On  his  purl'uers,  covering  all  tiic  plain  j 
Kvit  wrung  \\  ith  anguilh,  bears  not  long  the  fight, 
Shoots  doWn  the  fteep,  tnd  fwcats  along  the  vale ; 


Some  prying  eye  furprifc  him,  foon  he 
Krecl  hiC  tow' ring  front,  bounds  o*er  the  Uwa 
With  ill-dilfembled  vigour,  to  aniufe 
The  knowing  foreftcr,  who  inly  (mileft 
At  hl^  weak  Ihifts  and  unavailing  frauds. 
So  midnight  taj^rs  wafte  their  laft  remains, 
Shine  forth  a  while,  and  as  they  blaze  expire. 
Hri»ain':>  virtuous  nvmphl,  arc  chafte  as  fair;    from  wood  to  wood  redoubling  thunders  roU^ 
lefs,  unbhm'd,  with  equal  triumph  reign  And  bellow  thro*  the  vales  ;  the  maviogftoim 

l'4iicktns  amain',  and  loud  triumphant  (houtSy 
And  horns  flirill  warbling  in  each  glade,  prdudt 
To  his  approaching  fate.     And  now  in  view. 
With  iiobbling  gait  and  high,  eicrts  amaz'd 
What  ftrength  is  left :  to  the  lad  dregs  of  life 
Rdduc'd,  his  fpirits  fail,  on  cv'ry  (Ide 
Hemm'd  in,  bcfieg'd  ;  not  the  leaft  op'ning  left 
To  gleaming  hope,  th'unhappy's  laft  referve. 
W^here  Ihall  he  turn  ?  or  whither  fly !  Defpak 
Gi^pes  courage  to  the  weak.    RefolvM  to  die. 
He  fears  no  more,  but  rufhes  on  his  foes, 
And  deals  his  deaths  around ;  beneath  bis  ^eet 
Thcfc  grov'lling  lie,  thofe  by  his  antlers  gor'd 
Defile  thVnfanguin'd  plain.  '  Ah  !  fee  diltrefi'il 
He  ftaad^  at  bay  againft  yon  knotty  trunk, 
That  co\^ers  well  bis  rear;  his  front  prefentt 
An  hoft  of  foes.     O  flum,  ye  noble  train  ! 
The  rude  encounter,  and  believe  your  livea 


There  mingles  with  the  herd,  where  once  he    Your  countrv's  due  alone.     As  now  aloof 


reign 'd 

Proud  monarchof  the  groves,  whofe  claihing  beam 
His  rivals  aw'd,  and  whole  exalted  \Hn\'r 
Was  ftill  rewarded  with  lucocfsful  love. 
But  the  bafc  herd  have  ItarnM  the  wftys  of  men : 
A\crre  ihev  fly,  or  with  rebellious  aim      [deed, 
Ci^.ace  him  from  thence  :  nccdlefs  their  impious 
The  huntt'man  know»  him  by  a  thoufand  marks, 
"Black  and  imiMift ;  nor  arc  his  hounds  deceived; 
TtK)  well  diftinguifliM  thefc,  and  never  leave 
Their  once  devoted  foe  :  familiar  grows 
His  I'cent,  and  ftrong  ilicir  appjtitc  to  kill, 
Arain  he  flies,  and  with  redoubled  I'pccd 
Skims  o'er  the  lawn;  rtill  the  tenacious  crew 
Hang  on  the  track,  aloud  demand  their  prey. 
And  pufti  him  many  a  league.     If  haply  then 
Too  far  cfcap'd,  and  the  gay  courtly  train 
Behind  are  caft,the  hnntrman's  clanging  whip 
Stops  full  their  bold  career  :  paiiive  they  lland, 
Unmo\''d,  an  humble  and  oblcquious  crowd, 
As  if  by  ftem  Med u fa  gaz'd  to  lioncs. 
So  at  their  gen'ral'*  voice  whole  armies  halt 
In  full  puri'uit,  ami  check  their  ihirft  of  blood. 
Soon  at  the  king's  command,  like  liafty  fticams 


Thev  wi;ig  around,  he  finds  his  foul  upnis'd 
To  dare  lome  great  exploit ;  he  charges  hattk 
U|X)n  the  broken* pack,  that  on  each  lide 
Fly  diverle  ;  then  as  o'er  the  turf  he  ftrainsi 
He  vents  the  cooling  llream,  and  up  the  breesc 
Urircs  his  courfe  with  eaetr  violence. 
Then  takes  the  loil,  and  plunges  in  the  flood 
Precipitant :  down  the  mid  ft  ream  he  wafts 
Along,  till  (like  a  ftiip  diftrefs'd,  that  runs 
Into  fome  winding  citek)  clofe  to  the  verge 
Of  a  fmail  iiland,  for  hib  weary  feet 
Sure  anchorage  he  finds,  there  feu Iksimmers'dj 
His  nofe  alone  al)ove  the  wave,  draws  in 
The  vital  air  ;  all  elfe  beneath  the  flood 
ConccalM  and  loft,  deceives  each  prying  eye 
Of  man  or  brute.     In  vain  the  crowding  padc 
Draw  on  the  margin  of  the  ftream,  or  cut 
The  liquid  wave  w  iih  oary  feet  tliat  move 
In  equal  time.     The  gliding  waters  leave 
No  ti  :iee  behind,  and  his  contra6lcd  pores 
But  f'paringly  pcrfjpire:  the  hiintfinan  ftrains 
Hi>  lab'rii)g  lungs,  and  pufls  his  checks  int'alB: 
At  length  a  bhxMl-hound  bold,  ftudious  to  kill, 
\nd  exquiliteof  fcnfe,  winds  him  from  far; 


Damm'd  up  a  while,  they  foam,  rnd  ^Miur  along  !  Headlong  he  leaps  into  the  flood,  his  mouth 
With  frcfh  i*ecruiting  might.     The  ftag,  who    Loqd  op'ning  fpends  amain>  and  his  widcth 


hop'd 

}Iis  foes  were  loft,  now  once  more  hear:?  aftunn*d 
The  dreadful  din  :  he  fhivcrs  ev'ry  limb  ; 
He  ft '.rts,  he  bounds;  cdch  bufli  prefcnts  a  foe. 
prdVd  by  the  frefh  relay,  no  panic  allowed, 
lireatl.lels  and  faint  he  falters  in  his  pace. 
And  iifri  his  weary  limbs  with  pam,  that  fcaree 
Suftain  their  load  :'  he  pants,  he  fobs  appall'd  j 
Props  down  his  heavy  head  to  earth,  beneath 
Hh  cumbrous  beams  opprci's'd.  But  if  perchanc* 


ihroit 
SwelU  ev'rv  note  with  joy  ;  then  fbarlefs  dives 
Beneath   the  wave,  hangs  on  bis  haunch,  add 

wounds 
Th'uniiappy  brute,  that  flounders  in  the  ftreiiD, 
Sorely  diftrefa'd,  and  ftruggling,  Ibivcs  to  mount 
The  ilecpy  fliorc.     Haply  once  more  cfcap'd. 
Again  he  ftatids  at  bay  amid  the  groves 
Of  willows,  bending  low  their  downy  heads. 
Outrageous  tranfporc  Brcs  the  greedy  pack  (  [pain 
Thcfc  Twim  ihc  deep*  and  thole  cniwl  up  wiik 

The 
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'ry  bank,  while  othcn  on  firm  land 
die  flag  repels  each  bold  alTaulc,  [tuml. 
t  bis  poll,  and  wounda  lor  wouads  rc~ 
(oeie  wily  Coifairs  boards  a  Oiip 
Jited,  or  fiom  Afric's  goldca  coafti 
■  wealcliy  Ajraod,  bit  Uoody  crew 
deck  be  llings  i  tbcfe  in  the  dixp 
t,  and  fwiin  to  reach  hvr  Acepy  lidei, 
;ing,  climb  alolt,  while  ihofe  onboard 
be  work  of  fate;  the  mafier  bold, 

bit  la&  letreal,  bravvly  rtfolrci 

ti  wealth  beneath  the  whelming  wave, 

ti,  bii  foes,  nor  unreveng'd  to  die. 

wkh  the  ftag  ;  lb  he  rclblvc* 
t  at  once  into  the  flood  below, 
lit  foa,  m  one  deep  gulph  imnwn'd. 
;  executes  this  dire  intent, 
Ibrder  once  more  viewt  tbe  light; 
,  neight  of  woe  he  groans  dillreft'd, 
:  run  trickling  down  his  airy  cbeeki : 
,  norwecpi  in  vain.     The  king  beholds 
tied  plight,  and  tendeTncfs  inoaie 
great  foul.    Soon  at  bii  high  command 
the  dil'appoinred  hungry  pack 
mifi,  and,  grumbling,  quit  their  prey, 
'rince,  from  thee  what  may  thyfubjedit 
id  fo  bcncticcat  to  brutes  !  [hdjic, 

heav'nly  bom  !  Iwect  attribute  I 
It,  thou  bcft,.  prerogative  of  powfr  t 
y  guard  the  throncjbut  join'd  with  thee, 
n'  adamflnl  it  tlandi  fecurc, 
4  the  Horn)  beneath  ;  foon  at  thy  fmilei 
augh  deep,  the  foaming  wavet  rubTide, 
lenoify  tumuli  fmkiia  peace. 
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•Jil^  ofiffiroyingjomt  bfafis,  andprt- 
tlheri  for  tlie  ufe  of  maa,  Ofbreediifg 
ds\  tbe  fe^bufor  lliit  tufintfi.  The 
'  the  di>g  of  great  momeat.  Of  lie  li. 
1,  Of  lie  number  to  be  reared, 
kern  otti  la  iheir  feveral  lualii.  Care 
rM  to  frevera  their  hunliitg  loo/ooa.  Of 
the  luhelfs.     Of  ireaiin^  i/iern front 

at  Jheip.  Of  ike  difeufh  of  kenfuli. 
tai.  Ofmaditifs  i  iTuafarti  of  it  de- 
tte  dumb  anil  oulra^eous  madnefs :  ill 
'effeeis.  Burning  of  the -j/oundrecom- 
ai  prevniiinz  oil  ill  confequeitces.  Tii^ 
I  houndi  to  iefeparaleJ,  axdfed  stforl, 
itj  of  aufting  to  tht  many  infalliill 
■Ms  maladj.  Hiedifmaleffcdt  of  the 
'a  mad  dog  upon  iboh  defcrib'd.     Di' 

of  the  method  of  otter  hunting.      Tie 

'E'ER  of  eanh  is  toim'd  —to  cattb 

the  variout  objefh  we  beholt^ 
jsdi,  thit  whoJc  oatsiul  mtitf 


TbeCwiI 
Of  man  alone,  that  ^rtide  divine, 
Efcapctilicwreckoi  worids,  when  all  things  failt 
Hencegnatthediftance'twixtthcbcaflithatpcrifb 
And  God't  bright  imigc,  man'i  immortal  race. 
The  brute  creation  are  hit  property, 
Subfcrvient  ta  hit  will,  and  for  him  made : 
At  hurtful  tbefe  he  kills,  at  ufcful  ihoFc 
Prelcrvei  {  their  fole  and  arbitrary  king> 
Should  he  not  kill  at  erft  the  Samian  lage 
Taught  unadvii'd,  and  Indian  Braclilnani  now 
Ai'vainly  preach,  the  teeming  rav'ooui  brutts 
Might  fill  the  fcanty  fpace  ofihis  terrene, 
Incumb'ring  all  the  globe  :  fhould  not  hit  care 
Improve  hit  growing  nock,  tbeii  kinds  might  Ul, 
Man  might  once  ibore  on  roots  and  acornt  feed. 
And  thro'  the  defans  range,  fhiv'ring,  farlwa. 
Quite  deftitute  of  ev'ry  fblace  dear. 
And  ev'ry  fmiling  gaiety  of  lilt. 

The  prudent  hunifmaa  therefora  will  fuppW 
With  annual  lai^  recruits  his  broken  pack. 
And  propagate  their  kind.    As  from  the  root 
Frcfh  fciuiis  ftill  rpring  forth,  and  daily  yield 
New  blooming  honon  to  the  parent  tiec  j 
Far  Oiall  hit  pack  befaio'd,  far  fought  hja  breed. 
And  princes  at  their  tables  fea^  thofe  houida 
His  hand  prcfcntt,  an  acceptable  boon. 

Ere  yet  the  funthro'  the  bright  Ram  has  urg'd 
Bis  ftecpy  courfc,  or  mother  Earth  unbound 
Her  frozen  bofom  to  the  iviltem  gale  j 
When  feather'd  troops,  tlicir  focial  leagues  dif- 

foi«-d, 

Selefi  their  mates,  and  on  the  leaflefs  elm 
The  noify  rook  builds  high  her  wicker  ncft, 
Mark  well  the  wanton  females  t>f  ihv  pack 
That  curl  their  t^ier  tails,  and  frifltiag  court 
Their  pie-bald  mates  enamour'd;  their  red  eye* 
Flalh  fire  impure  ;  nor  reft  nor  food  they  talie, 
(roaded  by  ■  furious  love.     In  fcparatc  cells 
CooEne  them  now,  left  bloody  civil  wart 
Annoy  thy  peaceful  ftate.     If  left  at  large. 
The  growling  rivals  in  dread  battle  join. 
And  rude  encoanter :  mi  Scamander't  ftrcamf 
Hcroet  of  old  with  far  left  fury  fou^t 
'"  .  For  rhe  bright  Spartan  dame,  their  valour's  priie. 
^/  j  Mangled  and  torn  thy  fav'ritc  hounds  lliall  lie 
"'    Stretch'd  onthegroundi  thy  kennel Ihall  appear 
A  field  of  bloods  like  Tome  unhappy  rown 
In  civil  broils  confut'd,  while  Dilcora  Ihaket 
Her  bloodv  fcourge  aloft,  fierce  pardet  rage, 
Stainine  lAeir  impious  hands  in  mutual  dcadij 
And  Ml  the  heft  belor'd  and  bravcft  fall : 
Such  are  the  dire  effefb  of  lawlcls  love. 


Prevent :  for  ev'ry  longiug  dame  ft 
Some  happy  parainoor  i  to  bim  alooc 
In  leagues  coosubial  join.     Confider  well 
Hit  lineage;  wh»  hit  fathert  did  of  old. 
Chiefs  of  rhe  pack,  and  firft  to  climb  the  rode, 
Or  plunge  iMo  the  deep,  or  thread  the  brake 
With  ibonit  fliarp-poinied,  plaOt'd,  and  bncn 

Obfcivc  with  care  fail  fliape.  Ion,  coloar,  liic  t 
Not  will  baatm  huarimfn  Ida  muA. 
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Hia  inward  habits.     The  vain  babbler  fliuni 
Ever  loquacious,  ever  in  the  wrong  : 
Hi^  fooliih  oti'spring  (liail  otfcnd  thy  ears 
W  ith  fdlfc  alarms  and  loud  impenincncc. 
Nor  Ids  the  ihifting  cur  avoid,  that  breaks 
lllufivc  From  the  yjtck ;  to  the  next  hedge 
Devious  he.  ihays,  there  cv*ry  mufc  he  tries  | 
If  haply  then  He  crols  the  ileaming  fcent. 
Away  he  flics  vainglorious,  and  exults 
As  of  the  pack  I'upreme,  and  in  his  fprcd 
And  llrcngih  unrivall'd.     Lo  !  caft  far  behind. 
His  vcx'd  QlVociates  pant,  and  lab'ritig  itrain 
To  climb  the  ftecp  afccnt.     Soon  as  they  reach 
Th'infulting  boafter,  his  falfe  courage  fails. 
Behind  he  lags,  doom'd  to  the  fatal  noofc, 
His  multer*s  hate,  ;md  Icom  of  all  tlie  field. 
What  can  from  fuch  be  hop'd  but  a  bafe  brood 
Of  coward  curs,  a  frantrc,  vagrant,  i*acc ! 

When  now  the  tliird  revolving  moon  appears. 
With  (Iiafpen'd  horns,  abovethc  Horizon's  brink, 
Without  Lucina's  aid,  expett  thy  hopes 
Are  amply  crown'd :    (hort  pangs  produce  to 

light 
The  fmoking  litter,  crawling,  helplcfs,  blind ; 
Nature  their  guitk-,  they  fcek  the  pouting  teat 
That  plenteous  It  reams.    Soon  as  the  tender  dam 
Hhs  foim'd  them  with  her  tongue,  with  pleafure 
The  marks  of  their  rcnown'd  progenitors,  [view 
Sure  plediie  of  tmmiphs  yet  to  come.     All  thcfe 
Sele(^t  with  joy ;  but  to  the  mcrcilefs  fl<jod 
Expofe  the  dwindling  refute,  nor  o'erload 
Th'indulgeLT  mothei.     If  tliy  heart  relent, 
tJiiwilling  to  delhoy,  a  nurfe  ^Movide, 
And  to  the  fofter-parenr  give  rhc  care 
Of  ihy  fuperftuous  brood;  Jlie'll  cherifli  kind 
The  alien  ofl'spring ;  plea^'d,  thou  Ihalt  behold 
Her  tendernefi  anii  hofpitablc  love. 

If  frolic  now  and  playful  they  defert 
Their  gloom v  cell,  nnd  fm  the  verdant  turf. 
With  nerves  unprnv'd,  purlae  the  mimic  Chacc, 
Courfmg  around,  unto  thy  choiceil  friends 
Commit  thy  valu'd  prize  :  the  mliic  dames 
Shall  at  thy  kennel  wait,  and  in  their  laps 
Keceive  thy  growing  hope^,  with  many  a  kifs 
Carefs,  and  dignify  their  little  chargb 
With  fome  great  titli*,  and  rcfounding  name 
Of  high  import.     But  tMuiious  here  oblervc 
To  check  their  youthful  anlour,  nor  pcnnit 
Th'unexperienc'd  younker,  immature, 
Aione  to  range  the  woods,  or  haunt  the  brakes 
Where  dodging coniej  fptji  t :  his  nerves  unitrung, 
And  flrcngth  une(|uul,  the  laborious  Chacc 
Shdll  rtint  his  grov»th,  and  liis  ralh  forward  youth 
Contrail  fuch  vicious  habits  as  thy  cafe 
And  late  correction  never  Ihall  reclaim. 

\Vh«n  to  full  itrength  ariiv'd,  mature  and  bold, 
ConJu6l  thcm^to  the  field  j  not  all  at  once. 
But  as  thy  cooler  prudcnci;  fliaU;  dtrcfl, 
^lilcfk  a  few,  and  form  them  by  degrees 
To  Arirter  difcipUne.     With  thefe  confort 
The  ftanch  and  ftcady  fages  of  thy  pack, 
By  long  experience  veis'd  in  all  the  wiles 
And  fulnle  doublings  of  the  various  Chacc. 
EuJjr  thu  Iclloa  uf  the  youthful  train 


When  inilindl  prompt$,and  when  example  giudcsJ 
If  tlic  too  forward  younker  at  the  head 
Prefs  boldly  on  iu  wanton  fportive  mood, 
Corrc£k  his  hafte,  and  let  him  feel  abalh'd 
The  ruhng  whip ;  but  if  he  ftop  behind. 
In  wary  modeft  guifc,  to  his  own  nole 
Confidmg  fure,  give  him  full  fcope  to  work 
His  winding  way,  and  with  thy  voice  applaud 
His  (latiencc  and  his  care  ;  foon  fiialt  thou  view 
The  hopeful  pupil  leader  of  i\is  tribe. 
And  all  the  lilt'ning  pack  attend  his  call.  [pUy^ 

Oft  lead  them  fortli  where  wanton  lamhkias 
And  bleating  dams  with  jealous  eyes  obierre 
Their  tender  care.     If  at  the  crowding  flock 
He  bay  prei'umptuc^s,  or  with  eager  hafte 
Purfue  them  fcatter'd  o'er  the  verdant  plain. 
In  the  foul  fa6l  attach'd,  to  the  ftrooe  ram 
Tie /aft  the  rafh  offender.     Sec  !  at  hrft 
His  hom'd  companion,  fearful  and  axnaz'd. 
Shall  drag  him  trembling  o'er  the  rugged  ground  | 
Then  with  his  load  fatiguM,  lliall  turn  a^head, 
And  widi  his  curl'd  hard  front  inccflant  peal 
The  panting  wretch,  till  brcathlefs and  aftunn*d^ 
Stretch  'd  on  the  turf  he  I  ie;     Then  fpare  not  thoa 
The  twining  whip,  but  ply  his  bleeding  fides, 
Lafh  after  lafh ;  and  with  thy  threat'nine  voict| 
Harfh-cchoing  from  the  hills,  incukate  itmi 
His  vile  ofifence.     Sooner  (hall  trembling  dovt% 
Efcap'd  the  hawk's  fltarp  talons,  in  mid  air 
AlFail  their  dang'rous  foe  tlian  he  once  more 
Difturb  the  peaceful  flocks.     In  tenc>cr  age 
Thus  youth  is  train'd,  us  curious  artifts  bend 
The  taper  pliant  twig,  or  potters  form 
Their  loft  and  dufUlc  clay  to  various  (hapcs. 

Nor  is't  enough  to  breed,  but  to  prcfcrve 
Muft  be  the  huntfman's  care.      The  ftanch  old 

hounds, 
Guides  of  thy  pack,  tho'  but  in  number  fcw^ 
Arc  yet  of  great  account;  fliall  oft  untie 
The  Gordian  knot  when  reafon  at  a  ftand^ 
Puzzling,  is  loft,  and  all  thy  art  is  vain* 
0*er  clogging  fallows,  o'er  dry  plaftcrM  roaJs, 
O'er  floated  meads,  o'er  plains  with  flocks  diT* 

tain'd,    ■ 
Rank-fcenting,  thefe  muft  lead  the  dubious  T^'ay* 
As  purty  chiefs  in  fenates  who  prefide 
With  pleaded  reafon  and  with  well -tum'd  fpeech 
Conduft  the  fi;iring  multitude,  fo  thcfc 
Dircft  the  pack,  who  with  joint  cry  approve^ 
And  loudly  boall  dilcoveries  not  their  own. 

Unnumbcr'd  accidents  and  various  ills 
Attend  thy  puck,  hang  hov'ring  o'er  their  hcad$» 
And  point  the  way  that  leads  to  Death's  darkcafc 
Short  is  their  fpnn ;  fe\y  at  the  date  arrive 
Of  ancient  Argus,  in  oldHomer's  fong 
So  highly  honor'd :  kind,  fag:icious,  brute  f 
Not  e\'n  Minerva's  wifdom  could  conceal 
Thy  much-lov'd  mafter  from  thy  nicer  fcnfc: 
Dymg,  his  lord  he  own'd,  view'tl  him  all  o'er. 
Willi  eager  eyes,  then  clos'd  thole  eyes,  welt 
pieas'd. 

Of  IclTer  ilh  the  mufc  declines  to  fing, 
Nor  n«.>opj^  lo  low ',  of  thefe  each  groom  can  till' 
The  proper  lemedy.    Buc,  O  f  what  care^ 
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Jence  can  prevent  madncfs,  the  vvoift 
:s  ?   Tcrrilic  pcft  !  that  blafts 
man's  hopes,  cmd  tlcl'ularlon  Iprcads 
h'unpcopJcd  kennel  unrtllrain'd, 

than  th'cnvcnom'd  vipers  bite, 
mlian  fpidcr';  pois'nous  fting, 
Lhc  pleaf\ng  antidote  of  founds, 
us  reigns, andthc  fun'i  parcfiing  bcaims 
ry<rgaping  furfacc,  vifit  thou, 
ind  morn,  with  quick  obrcr\'ant  eye, 
ig  pack,     If,  in  dark  fullen  mood, 
ig  hound  rcfufo  his  wonted  meal, 
►ic  to  forac  obfcure  retreat, 
fconfolate,  with  fpecd  remove 
ifc6lious  wretch,  and  in  ftrong  chains 
fpefted.     Thus  tliat  dire  difcafe 
:aii't  cure,  wile  caution  may  prevent. 
acglefVed,  foon  expc£l  a  change, 
ange,  confufion,  frenzy,  death  ; 
dark  rccefs  the  fenfclcls  brute 
ning;  deep  melancholy 
Icfpair  upon  his  clouded  brow 
ig  ;  from  his  half-op'ning  jaws 
y  venom  and  infectious  froth 
.1  i  and  from  his  lungs,  inflam'd, 
apmr^  taint  the  ambient  air, 
rrdition  j  his  dim  eyes  arc  glaz'd, 
is  penfivc  head;  his  trembling  limbs 
•port  his  weight ;  ahj(  £1  he  lies, 
lefs,  benumbd  j  till  Death  at  laft, 
rends,  and  kindly  brings  relief, 
igcous  grown,  behold,  alas  ! 
ireadful  fccnc  ;  hia  glaring  eyes 

fury  ;  like  lome  angrv  boar 

foams,  and  on  his  back  eieft 
)riftles  rife;  his  tail  incurv'd 

with  haifli  broken  bowlings  rends 
ainted  air;  with  rough  hoadc  voice 
s,  and  fnuffs  ih'infecVious  breeze  ; 
d  that  he  Hares  aghaft,  and  ftarts 
lade,  jealous,  as  if  he  dtem'd 
is  foes.     If  haply  t'ward  the  ftrcam 
»ving  eye,  cold  horror  chills 
xfe  he  flies,  trembling  appall'd  ; 
o  the  kennel's  utmoft  verge 
ns,  and  deals  deftrui^ion  round  : 

diverfe  ;  for  w  hate'er  he  meets, 
^ites,  and  ev'ry  bite  is  death, 
"lancc  thro'  the  weak  fence  efcap*d, 
nd  he  roves,  with  open  mouth 
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toling  breeze,  nor  man  nor  bead 
placable.      Tfie  hunter-horfc, 
ociate  of  his  fylvan  tolls 
low  without  the  kennel's  mound 
c  mead,  and,  lil't'ning,hears  with  joy 
cry  that  morn  and  eve  falutcs 
i'nfe)  a  wretched  vi<^im  falls. 
Iruped !  no  more,  alas  ! 
!  marter  with  his  voice  applaud 
s,  thy  r(x:ed  ;  or  with  his  hand 
t  dappled  fides,  as  he  each  day 
,  v^ell  plcas'd  :  no  more  (halt  thou 
»'  ncighin^^,  to  the  winding  horn 
ap'ning  p^k  in  conceit  join* J, 


Glad  his  proud  heart ;  for,  oh »  the  fccrct  wound 
Rankling  inflames!  he  bites  theground,  and  dies  ! 
Hence  to  the  village  with  pernicious  hade 
Baleful  he  bcnd^  his  courlc  :  the  village  flits, 
Alarm'd ;  the  ten'ler  mother  in  l»er  arms 
Hugs  ciofe  the  trembling  bjbe ;    the  doori  are 

barr'd, 
And  flving  curs,  by  native  indin.^  taught. 
Shun  the  contagious  bane  :   the  mine  bands 
Hurt)'  to  arms,  the  rude  militia  feize 
Whatever  at  hand  they  find;  clubs,  forks,orguns 
From  cv'ry  quarter  charge  fUe  furious  foe, 
In  wild  diibrder  and  uncoutli  array  ;        fgor'd 
Till  now,  with  wounds  on  wounds  opprels'd  and 
At  one  Ihort  pois'nous  i^afp  he  breathes  his  laft. 
Hence  to  the  kennel,  Mufc!  return  and  view. 
With  heavy  heart,  that  hofpital  of  woe, 
Where  Horror  ftalks  at  large  !  infatiate  Death 
Sits  growling  o'er  his  prey ;  each  hour  prelents 
A  ditJPrent  Iccnc  of  rum  and  diftrels. 
I  How  bufy  art  thou,  Fate  !  and  how  fcverc 
Thy  pointed  wrath  !  the  dying  and  the  dead 
Promifcuous  lie;  o'er  thefe  the  living  light 
In  one  eternal  broil,  not  confcious  whv. 
Nor  yet  with  whom.  Sodnmkards,  in  their  cups, 
Spare  not  their  friends  while  fcnlelefs  fquabblc 
reigns. 
Huntfman,  it  much  behoves  thcc  to  avoid 
The  perilous  debate.     Ah,  roufe  up  all 
Thy  vigilance,  and  tread  the  treach'rous  ground 
With  carcfiil  ftep.  Thy  tires  unqucnch'd  prefcrve. 
As  crft  the  veftal  flame  ;  the  pointed  Heel 
In  the  hot  embers  hide;  and  if  lurpris'd 
Thou  fcel'ft  the  deadly  bite,  quick  urge  it  home 
Into  the  recent  lore,  and  cauterize 
The  wound  :   fpare  not  thy  flelh,  nor  dread  rh* 
Vulcan  (hall  favc  whcnj^Efculapius  fails,  [event: 
Here  (hould  the  knowing  Mull-  recount  the 
means 
To  ftop  this  growing  plague :  and  here,  alas ! 
Kach  hand  prelents  a  fov 'reign  cure,  and  boafts. 
Infallibility;   but  boafts  in  \ain. 
On  this  depend,  each  to  his  fep'rate  feat 
Confine,  in  fetters  bound  ;  give  each  his  mcfs 
Apart,  his  range  in  open  air;  and  then 
If  deadly  fymptoms  to  thy  grief  appear. 
Devote  the  wretch,  and  let  him  greatly  fall, 
A  gen'rous  viftim  for  the  puhlicWeal. 

Sing,  philofophic  Mule'    the  dire  cflec^s 
Of  this  contagious  bite  on  hiplefs  man. 
The  ruftic  fwains,  by  long  tradition  taught 
Of  leaches  old,  as  foon  as  they  perctivc 
The  bite  imprcfs'd,  to  the  fca-coaOs  repair. 
Plung'd  in  the  briny  floml,  th'unhappy  youth 
Now  journeys  home  lecure,  but  foon  Ciall  wilh 
The  teas  as  yet  had  covcr'd  him  beneath 
The  foaming  furge,  full  many  a  fnthom  deep. 
A  fate  more  difmal,  and  fu|x:rior  ills. 
Hang  o'er  his  head  devoted.     When  the  moon, 
Clofing  her  momhly  round,  returns  again 
To  glad  the  night,  or  when  full  orb'd  flic  fhincs 
High  in  the  vault  of  Heav'n,  the  lurking  pell 
Begins  the  dire  aflault.     The  pois*nous  foam, 
Tlu-o*  the  deep  wound  inliill'dwiiKKolU^vLvx^^ 
Y  1  KvA. 
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And  all  its  fiery  particles  falinc, 

Invades  th'arterial  fluid,  whofe  red  wares 

Tempeiluous  heave,  and,  their  cuhefion  bioWe, 

Fermenting  boil ;  inteibne  war  enfucs. 

And  order  to  confufion  turns  embroil 'd, 

Now  the  dillcnded  vcflcls  fcarcc  contain 

The  wild  uproar,  but  prefs  each  weaker  part, 

Unable  to  rcfift  :  the  tender  brain 

And  ftomach  fuffer  moft :  coovuliions  (hake 


His  trembling  narves,  and  wand'ring  pungent  I 


The  jovial  crew,  that  march'd  upon  lis  banks 
In  gjay  parade,  with  bearded  lances  arniM. 
This  fubtle  fpoiler,  of  the  bcavor  kind. 
Far  off  perhaps,  where  ancient  alders  fhad^ 
The  deep  ftill  pool,  within  fome  hollow  trunk 
Contrives  his  wicker  couch,  wlience  he  (urveyi 
His  long  purlieu,  lord  of  the  ftrcam,  tod  all 
The  finny  fhoals  his  own.  Butyou,bravcyo«hil 
I  Difpute  the  felon's  claim  j  try  cv'ry  root. 
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Pinch  fore  theflceplcfs  wretch:  his  flutt'ring  pulfc 
Ok  intermits  :  pcnlive  and  f^J,  he  mourns 
His  cruel  fate,  and  ;o  his  weeping  friends 
Laments  in  vain :  to  hafty  anger  prone, 
Kefcnts  each  fli);lit  offence,  walks  with  quick  ftep, 
And  wildly  fiares :  at  laft,  with  boundlefs  fway 
The  tyrant  frenzy  reigns  :  for  as  the  dog 
(Whofe  fetal  bite  conveyed  th'infc^lious  Dane) 
Raving  he  foams,  and  howls,  and  barks,  and  bites. 
Like  agitations  in  his  boiling  blood 
Prefent  like  fpecies  to  his  troubled  mind. 
His  nature  and  his  a£^ions  all  canine. 
So  (as  old  Homer  fung)  the  aflbciates  wild 
Of  wandering  Ithacus,  by  Circe's  charms 
To  fwinc  transform'd,  ran  grunting  thro*  the 
Dreadful  example  to  a  wicked  world  !   [groves. 
See  there  diftrelsM  he  lies!  parched  up  with  third, 
But  dares  not  drink  ;  *  till  now  at  lail  his  foul, 
Trembling,  efcapcs,  her  noifome  dungeon  leaves. 
And  to  I'ome  purer  region  wings  away. 

One  labour  y^t  remains,  celcftial  Maid  ! 
Another  element  demands  thy  fong. 
No  more  o*er  craggy  deeps,  ;Kro*  coverts  thick 
With  pointed  thorn,  and  briei"s  intricate, 
Urge  on  with  horn  and  voice  the  painful  pack, 
Butikim  with  wanton  wiqg  th*irrieuous  vale. 
Where  winding  dreams  amid  the  now*ry  meads 
Perpetual  glide  along,  and  undermine 
The  cavem*d  banks,  by  the  tenacious  roots 
Of  hoary  willows  arclrd,  gloomy  retreat 
Of  the  bright  fcaly  kind,  where  tliey  at  will 
On  the  green  wat'ry  reed,  there  padure,  graze. 
Suck  the  moid  foil,  or  dumbei*  at  their  eafc, 
Rock'd  by  the  r»idlefs  brook  that  draws  ailopc 
Its  humid  train,  and  laves  their  dark  abodes. 
Where  rages  not  oppicirion  ?  where,  alas ! 
'Is  innocence  fccure  }     Rapine  and  Spoil 
Haunt  cv*n  the  lowell  deeps;  fcas  have  the'r  Iharks, 
Rivers  and  ponds  cnclofe  the  rav'nous  pike ; 
He  in  his  turn  becomes  a  prey ;  on  hiin 
Th'amphibious  otter  f^ads.     Jud  is  his  fate 
Dcferv'd:   but  tyrants  know  no  bounds  ^  nor 

fpearn, 
That  brittle  on  his  back,  defend  the  perch 
From  his  wide  greedy  jaws;  nor  burnilh'd  mail 
The  yellow  carp;  nor  all  his  aits  can  favc 
Th'infinuating  eel,  that  hides  his  head 
Beneath  the  (limy  mud;  nor  yctefcapes 
The  crimfon-fpoucd  troi;t,  the  river's  pride, 
And  beauty  of  the  dream.     Without  rcmorfc 
This  midnight  pillager,  ranginej  around, 
Infatiate,  fwallows  all.     X'h^  yjwncr  mourns 
Th*unptnp\vi\  rivu*et,  and  gladly  hears, 
TJur  huntfoiAn's  early  call,  and  fees  with  \oy 


And  ev'ry  reedy  bank  ;  encourage  all 
The  bufy  fproadmg  pack,  that  fearieft  plunge 
Into  the 'flood,  and  crofs  the  rapid  ftrca|D. 
Bid  rocks  and  caves,  and  each  leloundine  ijaxx% 
Proclaim  your  bold  defiance ;  loudly  raile 
Each  cheering  voice,  till  didant  hills  repeat 
The  triumphs  of  the  vale.    On  the  foft  fand 
See  there  his  feal  imprefs'd !  and  on  that  bank 
Behold  die  glitt'ring  fpoils,  half-eaten  fifli. 
Scales,  fins,  and  bones,  the  leavings  of  his  fieafi^ 
Ah !  on  tliat  yielding  fag-^bed,  fee  once  more 
His  feal  I  view.    O'er  yon  dank  rofliy  marih 
The  fly  goofe-footed  prowler  bends  his  CQurTe, 
And  feeks  the  didant  diallows.  Huntfman!  bring 
Thy  eager  pack,  and  trail  him  to  hb  couch. 
Hark !  the  loud  peal  begins,  the  clam^ous  joy. 
The  gallant  chidmg,  loads  die  trembling  air. 

Ye  (Taiads  fair !  who  o*er  thefe  floods  piefidc^ 
Raife  up  your  dripping  heads  above  the  wave. 
And  hear  our  melody.    Th'harmonious  notct 
Float  with  the  dream,  and  ev'ry  winding  creek 
And  hollow  rock,  that  o'er  the  dimpling  flood 
Nods  pendant,  dill  improve  from  fliorc  to  (bore 
Our  fwcet  reiterated  joys.     What  fliouts ! 
What  clamour  iQudl  >vhat  gay  heart-cheering 

founds 
Urge  thro'  the  breathing  brafs  their  inaxy  way  I 
Not  quires  of  Tritons  glad  with  fprighdier  ftraiai 
The  dancing  billows,  wh^n  proud  Neptune  ridei 
In  triumph  o'er  the  deep.     Haw  greedily 
Thev  fnufF  the  fidiy  deam  that  to  each  Made 
Rank-fcenting  clings !     See !  how  die  moniii^ 

dews  C^^ 

They  fweep,  that  firom  their  feet  befDrinkliog 
Difpers'd,  and  leave  a  track  oblique  behind. 
Now  on  firm  land  they  range ;  then  in  the  iloo(| 
They  plunge  tumultuous,  or  thro'  reedy  pools, 
Rudiing,  they  work  their  way :  no  holt  acapcs 
Their  curious  fearch.  With  quick  fenfationsnow 
The  fuming  vapour  dings ;  flutter  their  beartSi 
And  joy  redoubled  burds  from  ev'ry  mouth 
In  louder  lymphonies.     Yon  hollow  trunks 
That  \vith  its  hoary  head  incurvVi  falutet 
The  pafling  wave,  mud  be  the  tyrant's  fort. 
And  dread  abode.     How  diefc  impatient  diml^ 
While  others  at  the  root  iuceflant  bay  ! 
They  put  him  down.  Sec,  there  he  dives  along! 
Th'afcending  bubbles  mark  his  gloomy  ^vay. 
Quick  fix  the  nets,  and  cut  off  his  retreat 
Into  the  flielt'ring  deeps.     Ah !  there  he  vents! 
The  pack  plunge  headlong,  and  protended  fpears 
Menace  dedruftion,  while  the  troubled  farge 
Indignant  foams,  and  all  the  fcaly  kind. 
Affrighted,  hide  their  heads.  Wild  tumult  reigns, 
And  loud  uproar,     Ah !  there  once  more  bo 
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hat  bold  hound  has  fciz'd  him  J  down  they 
her  loit  i  but  foon  flirUl  he  repent     [fiok, 
(h  aflault.     See  !  there  cicap'd,  he  Bics, 
lro\vn*d,  and  clambers  up  the  llipp'ry  bank, 
Duzeand  blood  diltain'd.  Of  a!!  the  brutes, 
icr  by  nature  formed,  or  by  lotig  ule, 
irrful  diver  bcft  can  boar  the  want 
il  air.     Unequal  is  the  flight 
h  the  whehnin^  element  ^  yet  there 
L's  not'  long,  but  rel'pi ration  needs 
»per  intervals.     Again  he  vents ; 
the  crowd  attack.  That  fj^*ar  has  pierc'd 
ck;  the  crimlon  waves  confei's  the  wound. 
J  die  bearded  lauce,  unwelcome  gueft, 
.*'er  he  flies;  with  him  it  (inks  beneath, 
him  it  mounts,  fure  guide  to  ev'ry  foe. 
e  groans;  nor  can  his  tender  "wound 
le  cold  ftrcam.     Lo  !  to  yon  fcdgy  bank 
eps  dii'confolate :  his  num'rous  foes' 
md  him,  hounds  and  men.     Pierc'd  thro' 
and  thro', 

inted  fpears  they  lift  him  high  in  air; 
;ling  he  hangs,  and  grins,  and  bites  in  vain, 
e  loud  horns,  in  gaiiy-warbline  drains, 
im  the  felon's  fate.     He  dies,  he  dies  ! 
)ice,  ye  fcniy  tribes!  and  leaping  dance 
the  wave,  in  fign  of  liberty 
'd ;  the  cruel  tyrant  is  no  more, 
e,  fccure  and  blefs'd,  did  not  as  yet 
n  Ibme  of  your  own  rapacious  kind, 
lan,  fierce  man  !  with  all  his  various  wiles, 
appy,  if  ve  knew  your  happy  ftatc, 
ngci's  of  the  fields !  whom  Natui:e*s  boon 
5  with  her  fmiles,  and  ev'rv  element 
res  to  blel""!.     What  if  no  heroes  frown 
marble  pedeftals,  ncr  Raphael's  works, 
"itian's  lively  tints  adorn  our  walls ; 
e(e  the  meaneft  of  us  mav  behold, 
t  another's  toll  may  fcall  at  wiJl 
•ond'iing  eves :  what  can  the  owner  more  > 
in,  ala9 !  is  wealth  not  grac'd  with  pow'r. 
ow'ry  landllape  and  the  glided  dome, 
iftas  op'ning  to  tlie  weary'd  eye, 
all  his  wide  domain;  the  planted  grove, 
hrubby  wildcmcfs,  with  its  gay  choir 
rbling  birds,  can't  lull  to  foft  rcpofe 
ibitious  wr«tch,  whofc  difcontented  foul 
row'd  day  and  night :  he  mourns,  he  pines, 
his  prince's  favour  makes  him  great, 
ncre  he  comes,  th'exalted  idol  comes  ! 
ircle's  fonn'd,  imd  all  his  fawning  (laves 
itlv  bow  to  earth ;  from  ev'rv  mouth 
aufcous  Hatt'iy  flows,  which  he  returns 
promifes  that  die  a?  foon  as  bom. 
itcrcourle!  where  Virtue  has  no  place. 
I  but  the  monarch,  and  his  glories  fade; 
ngles  with  the  throng,  outcalV,  undone, 
ageant  of  a  day ;  without  one  friend 
oth  his  tortured  mind;  all,  all  are  fled; 
lo'  they  balk'd  in  his  meridian  ray, 
nfe6ls  vanifh  as  his  beams  decline. 
:  fuch  our  friends ;  for  here  no  dark  dc(ign, 
,ckcd  int'refl,  bribes  the  venal  heart ; 


But  mch'nation  to  our  bofoms  leads, 
An^  weds  them  there  for  life;  our  fecial  cups 
Smile  as  we  (mile;  open  and  unrcfen'd, 
'We  fpeak  ourinmofllbuU ;  good -humour,  mirth. 
Soft  complaiihnce,  and  wit  from  malice  free. 
Smooth  ev'rv  brow,  and  I'low  on  ev'ry  cheek. 

O  happiucfs  Imccre'  whatwrwtch  v/ould  grdan 
Beneath  the  galling  load  of  }x>\\  'r,  or  walk 
Upon  the  fiipp'ry  pavemaits  of  the  great. 
Who  thus  could  reign,  unenvy'd  and  fecurc? 
Ye  guardian  Pow*rs!    wUo  make  iliankind 

your  circ, 
Give  me  to  know  wife  nature's  hidden  depths. 
Trace  each  myftcrious  oaufe,  with  judgment  read 
Th'expanded  volume,  and  fubroifs  adore 
That  great  creative  Will,  who  at  a  word 
Spoke  forth  the  wond'rous  fcenc.   But  if  my  (bul. 
To  this  grofs  clay  confln'd,  flutters  on  carxh 
With  lels  ambitious  wing,  unlkili'd  to  range 
From  orb  to  orb,  where  Newton  leads  the  way. 
And  view  witli  piercing  eyes  the  grand  machine. 
Worlds  above  worlds;  lubfervicnt  to  his  voice 
Who,  veil'd  in  clouded  majcfly,  alone 
Gives  light  to  all,  bids  the  great  fyflem  move. 
And  changeful  feafons  in  their  turns  advance, 
Unmov'd,  unchang'd,  himfelf ;  yet  this  at  leaft 
Grant  me,  propitious,  an  inglorious  life. 
Calm  and  icrene,  nor  loll  in  falfe  purfuits 
Of  wealth  or  honours ;  but  enough  to  raifc 
My  drooping  friends,  preventing  modefl  want. 
That  dares  not  afle ;  and  if,  to  crown  my  joys, 
Ye  grant  me  health,  that,  ruddy  in  my  cheek*^ 
Blooms  in  my  life's  decline,  fields,  woods,  and 

dreams, 
Each  tow 'ring  hill,  each  humble  vale  below. 
Shall  hear  my  cheering  voice ;  my  hounds  (hall 

wake 
The  lazy  mom,  and  glad  th'horizon  round. 


§42.     Rural  Sjtorts',  a  Georgic,     GaY. 

liifirHed to  Mr.  Pope,  1713^^. 

**  —  Sccuri  pr^^Ua  ruris 
**  PanJimus."  Nemesian. 

CANTO     I. 

"^OU  who  the  fwects  of  rural  life  have  known, 
^-    Dcfpife  th'ungrateful  hurry  of  the  town; 
In  Wind(?ir  groves  your  eafy  hours  employ. 
And,  undifturb'd,  yourfelf  and  Mufe  enjoy. 
Thames  liftcns  to  thy  drains,  and  fiUnt  flows. 
And  no  rude  wind  thro'  rudlir.g  ohers  blows; 
While  all  his  wond'ring  nymphs  ai-ound  thee 

throng, 
To  hear  the  Syrens  warble  in  thy  fong. 

But  I,  who  ne'er  was  blefs'd  by  Fortune's  hand. 
Nor  brightcn'd  plough(hares  in  paternal  land. 
Long  in  the  noify  town  have  been  immur'd, 
Refpir'd  its  fmoke,  and  all  its  cares  endur'd  j 
Where  news  and  politics  divide  mankind, 
And  fchemts  of  date  involve  th'uncafy  mind; 


#  This  Poem  received  many  material  correilions  frvm  the  Author  after  it  was  firfl  pubUflicd. 
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Fa6\ion  cmbro'vh  the  world  ;  and  cv'ry  tontjuc 
Is  mov'd  by  flatt'ry,  or  with  lliandal  huug : 
Fricndiliip,  tm  fylvan  (liadcs,  the  palace  flics. 
Where  all  niufi  yield  to  Int'rclVs  dearer  licsj 
Each  rival  Machijvtl  with  envy  burns. 
And  Hongfly  forrakcs  tlicm  all  by  turns  j 
While  calumny  upon  c^ch  party's  thrown  ; 
Which  both  promote,  and  both  alike  dilown. 
'  Futi'j;u*d  at  laft,  a  calm  retreat  I  chofc,      [pofe, 
And  Ibotli'd  my  harr-iiVM  mind  with  fwcet  rc-r 
Where  ticUIs,  and  iJiudcb,  and  the  refrclhing 

clime, 
Inlpirc  the  lylvan  fong,  and  prompt  my  rhyme. 
My  Mufe  Ihall  rove  through  flow'ry  mcaas  and 

plains, 
•And  deck  with  Rural  Sports  her  native  flrains, 
And  the  lame  road  ambitioufly  purfue, 
Frequented  by  the  Maiuuan  Swain  and  You. 

*Tis  not  that  rural  fuorts  alone  invite, 
But  all  the  grateful  country  breathes  delight  j 
Here  blooming  Health  exerts  her  gentle  reign. 
And  ftrint;sthe  fincws  of  th'niduftrious  fw^in. 
Soon  as  the  morning  lark  falutes  the  day, 
Through  dewy  fields  I  take  my  frequent  way, 
Where  I  behold  the  farmer's  early  care 
In  the  revolving  labours  of  the  year. 

When  the  frelh  Spring  in  all  her  ftate  is  crown *d, 
An^'.  his.';h  luxuriant  grafs  o'crfpieadsthegrouiul, 
The  labourer  with  a  bending  Icythe  is  feen, 
Sijaving  the  furface  of  the  waving  greeny 
Or  all  her  native  pride  difrobes  the  land. 
And  meads  lays  walte  before  his  fwcepin^  hand; 
While  with  the  mounting  fun  the  meadow  glows, 
The  fading  herbage  round  he  loofely  throws: 
But,  if  fomc  fign  porteiid  a  lading  fliov.'r, 
Th'experienc'd  fwain  forcfecs  the  coming  hour; 
His  fun-burnt  hands  the  fcatt*ring  foik  forlake, 
And  ruddy  damfcls  ply  the  faving  rake ; 
In  rifing  hills  the  fragi ant  haiv efl  i:ro\vs, 
Atv!  fprculs  ^long  the  licUl  in  equal  rows. 

Novv  when  the  height  of  hcav'a  bii[;;ht  Phoe- 
bus gains, 
And  level  rays  cleave  wide  the  thirfty  plains, 


When  heifer^  feck  the  (liadc  and  cooling  lake. 
And  in  the  mid  ^'-j  pathway  bafks  the  fnake,' 
O  lead  me,  gua: .'  me  from  the  fultry  hours ; 
Hide  me,  ye  foicll!;,  in  your  cloftft  bow 'is, 
Where  the  tall  o^k  his  fprcadingarnis  entuincs. 
And  with  the  bti.cli  a  mutual  Ihade  combines  j 
Where  flows  the  murm'ring  biook,    inviting 

dreams ; 
Where  bord'ring  hazel  overhanp[s  the  ftreams, 
Whofc  rolling  current,  w  in(iing  round  and  round, 
With  frequent  falls  mrkes  all  the  wood  reioundj^ 
Upon  tin:  n.oifv  couch  mv  limbs  I  cut, 
And  e'en  at  no^'Jn  the  fweets  ofev'ningtaflc. 

Here  I  pcrufe  the  Mantuan's  Gcorgic  fwains. 
And  learn  the  labours  of  Italian  fvvains; 
In  ev'ry  page  I  fee  new  landl'capes  rife, 
And  all  Hefperia  opens  to  my  eyesj 
I  wander  o'er  the  various  rural  toil, 
And  know  the  nature  of  each  different  foil : 
This  waving  field  is  gilded  o'er  with  com; 
Thai,  fpreadi'.jg  trci:i  with  bluJhing  fruit  a,dOT : 


Here  I  furvcy  the  purple  vintage  grow. 
Climb  round  the  poles,  and  rife  m  graceful  row: 
Now  I  behold  the  fteed  curvet  and  bound. 
And  paw  with  reftlefj  hoof  the  fmoking  ground: 
The  dcw>lap'd  bull  now  chafes  aiong  the  plain^ 
While  burnmg  love  ferments  in  cv'ry  vein  i 
His  well-arm 'd  fro^t  againfl  his  rival  aims. 
And  by  the  dint  of  war  his  miftrefs  claims : 
The  careful  infc6t  'midll  his  works  I  view, 
I  Now  from  the  flow'rs  cxhauft  the  fragrant  dewj 
With  golden  treafures  load  hi«J  little  thighs. 
And  fleer  his  diflant  journey  tUro'  the  ikies  s 
Someagainfl  hoflile  drones  the  hive  defend^ 
Others  with  fweets  the  waxen  cells  diflend : 
Each  in  tlie  toil  his  deftin'd  ofice  bears. 
And  in  the  little  bulk  a  mighty  foul  appcara. 
Or  when  the  ploughman  leaves  the  talk  of  day. 
And  trudging  homcw  ard  w  hiltUs  on  the  way ; 
When  tl\c  big-uddcr'd  cows  with  patience  Ibnd, 
Waiting  the  ftrokings  of  the  damfcl's  hand ; 
No  warbling  cheers  the  woods;  the  featlier'd  choirs 
To  cour;  kind  flumbers,  to  the  fprays  retire ; 
When  no  rude  gale  difturbs  the  llccping  tr^es. 
Nor  afpcn-leaves  confefs  the  gentleft  breeze ; 
Engaged  in  tliought,  to  Neptune's  bounds  I  ftrajTi 
To  take  my  farewell  of  the  parting  day  j 
Far  in  the  deep  the  fun  his  glory  hides, 
A  ftreak  of  gold  the  fea  and  iky  divides: 
The  purple  clouds  their  amber  linings  (how. 
And,  cdg'd  with  flame,  rolls  ev'ry  wave  belonr; 
Here  penfive  I  behold  the  fading  light. 
And  o'er  the  diflant  billow  lofe  my  fight. 
Now  Night  in  filent  flatc  begipi*  to  rife. 
And  twmkling  orbs  beflrow  th'uncloudy  &ie&| 
Her  borrow'd  luftre  growing  Cynthia  lends, 
And  on  the  main  a  glitt'ring  path  extends; 
Millions  of  worlds  hang  in  the  fpacious  air. 
Which  round  their  funs  their  annual  circles flcer| 
Sweet  contemplation  elevates  my  fenfe. 
While  I  furvcy  the  works  of  Providence. 
O  could  the  Mufe  in  loftier  flraiirs  rehearle 
The  glorious  Author  of  the  univcrfe, 
Who  reins  the  winds,  give:>  the  vaft  ocean  bounds, 
And    circumfcribes  uic  floating  worlds   thei( 

rounds. 
My  foul  fliouM  overflow  in  fongs  of  praife. 
And  my  Creator's  name  infpirc  my  lays! 
Ai  iu  fuccelfive  courfe  the  icafons  roll. 
So  circling  pleafures  recreate  the  Ibul. 
When  genial  fpring  a  living  waiinth  bcftows. 
And  o'er  the  )ear  her  verdant  mantle  throws. 
No  fuelling  inundation  hides  the  grounds, 
Rut  chryftal  currents  glide  within  their  bounds; 
The  finnv  biood  their  wonted  haunts  foriake, 
Float  in  the  fun,  and  (k'ww  along  the  lake: 
With   frequent  leap   they  range  the  ihallow 

fl  reams; 
Tlieir  filvcr  coats  rcflcft  their  dazzling  beams. 
N9W  let  the  fillici:man  his  toils  prepare, 
And  arm  hmifel^  with  cv*ry  wat'ry  fnare; 
His  hooks,  his  lines,  pcrufe  with  careful  eye, 
Incrciife  his  tackle,  and  his  rod  re-tyc. 

When  floating  clouds  their  i'po;ip  v  fleeces  drain, 
Troubling  the  ftreams  withfwift  defccudiog  rain; 

And 
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aters,  tumbling  down  the  mountain's  fide, 
le  loofe  foil  into  the  fwelUng  tide ; 
foon  as  vernal  gales  begin  19  rife, 
rive  the  liquid  burthen  thro'  the  (kics, 
(her  to  the  neighb'ring  current  fpecds, 
;  rapid  fuiface  purk  unknown  to  weeds : 
i  riling  border  of  the  brool^ 
him  down,  and  ties  the  treach'rous  hook ; 
xpe£iatton  cheers  his  eager  thought, 
fom  glows  with  treafures  yet  uncaught ; 
his  eyes  a  banquet  Icems  to  lland, 
:  ev'ry  guell  applauds  his  ikilful  hand. 
from  the  ftream  the  t^vifted  hair  he  throws, 
I  down  the  murm'ring  currentgently  flows  j 
,  if  or  chance  or  hunger's  powerful  fway 
s  the  roving  trout  this  fatal  way, 
redily  fucks  in  the  twining  bait^ 
jgs  and  nibbles  the  fallacious  meat : 
happy  fifherman,  now  twitch  the  line  ? 
hy  raid  bends !  behold  the  prize  is  thine ! 
1  tlie  bank,  he  dies  with  gafping  pains, 
rickling  blood  his  filver  mail  diftains. 
I  muft  not  ev'ry  worm  promifcuous  ufc  i 
lent  will  tell  the  proper  bait  to  chufe : 
rorm  that  draws  a  long  immod'rate  fizc 
-out  abhors,  and  the  rank  morfel  flies  ^ 
f  too  fmall,  the  naked  fraud's  in  fight, 
:ar  forbids,  while  hunger  docs  invite, 
baits  will  bed  reward  the  filher's  pains, 
i  polifli'd  tails  a  fliining  yellow  flains : 
e  them  from  filth,  to  give  a  tempting  glofs, 
h  the  fully 'd  reptile  race  with  mofs; 
the  verdant  bed  they  twine,  they  toil,  • 
rom  their  bodies  wipe  their  native  foil. 
,  when  the  fun  difplays  his  glorious  beams, 
[lallow  rivers  flow  with  filver  dreams, 
the  deceit  the  fcaly  breed  furvey, 
1  the  dm,  and  look  into  the  day : 
ow  a  more  delufive  art  muft  try, 
empt  their  hunger  with  the  curious  fly, 
frame  the  little  animal,  provide 
e  gay  hues  that  wait  on  female  pride : 
.tore  guide  thee;  fometimes  golden  wire 
lining  bellies  of  the  fly  require ; 
eacock's  plumes  thy  tackle  muft  not  fail, 
le  dear  purchafe  of  the  fable's  tail, 
raudy  bird  fome  flcnder  tribute  brings, 
mds  the  growing  infcft  proper  wings : 
if  all  colours  muft  their  aid  impart, 
v'ry  fur  promote  the  filher's  art. 
gay  lady,  with  cxpcnfive  care, 
vs  the  pride  of  land,  of  fca,  and  air; 
pearls,  and  plumes,  the  glitt'ring  thing 
difplays, 

js  our  eyes,  and  cafy  hearts  betrays. 
rk  well  the  various  feafons  of  the  year, 
he  fucceeding  infcdl  race  appear  ; 
;  revolving  moon  one  colour  reigns, 
\  in  the  next  ilio  fickle  trout  difdains. 
vc  I  fecn  a  Ikilful  angler  try 
arious  colours  of  the  treach'rous  fly  ; 
he  with  fruitlefs   pain  had  Ikimm'd  the 
brook, 
ic  coy  tifli  itjc6ls  the  Ikipping  hook, 


He  (hakes  the  boughs  that  on  the  margin  grow. 
Which  o'er  the  ftream  a  waving  forcft  throw  | 
When  if  an  infeft  fall  (his  certain  guide) 
He  gently  takes  him  from  the  whirling  tide; 
Examines  well  his  form  with  curious  eyes. 
His  gaudy  veft,  his  wings,  his  horns,  ^nd  fizc; 
Then  round  his  hook  the  chofen  fur  he  winds^ 
And  on  the  back  a  f{)ccklcd  feather  binds ; 
So  juft  the  colours  (hine  thro'  ev'ry  part, 
Tliat  Nature  Peems  again  to  live  in  Art. 
let  not  thy  wary  ftep  advance  too  near, 
While  all  tliy  hope  hangs  on  a  Angle  haii"; 
The  new-form'd  inie£l:  on  the  water  moves. 
The  fpeckled  trout  the  curious  fnare  approves; 
Upon  the  curling  furface  let  it  glide. 
With  nat'ral  motion  from  thy  hand  fupply'd  ; 
Againft  the  ftream  now  gently  let  it  play. 
Now  in  the  rapid  eddy  roll  away. 
The  fcaly  (hoals  float  by,  and,  iciz'd  with  fear. 
Behold  their  fellows  toft  in  thinner  air; 
But  foon  they  leap,  and  catch  the  fwimming  bait. 
Plunge  on  the  hook,  and  ihare  an  equal  fare. 

When  a  briik  gale  againft  the  current  blows. 
And  all  the  wat'ry  plain  in  wrinkles  flow*. 
Then  let  the  flflierman  his  an  repeat. 
Where  bubbling  eddies  favour  the  deceit. 
If  an  enormous  falmon  chance  to  fpy 
The  wanton  errors  of  the  floating  fly. 
He  lifts  his  filver  gills  above  the  flood. 
And  greedily  fucks  in  th 'unfaithful  food  j 
Then  downward  plunges  with  the  fraudful  prcy^ 
And  bears  with  joy  the  little  fpoil  away  : 
Soon  in  fmart  pain  he  feels  the  dire  miftake, 
Lafhcs  the  wave,  and  beats  the  foamy  lake; 
With  fudden  rage  he  now  aloft  appears. 
And  in  his  eycconvulfive  aneuifli  bears  ; 
And  now  again,  impatient  ofthe  wound. 
He  rolls  and  wreathes  his  Ihinmg  body  round; 
Then  headlong  flioots  beneath  the  daihing  tide^ 
The  trembling  fins  the  boiling  wave  divide. 
Now  hope  exalts  the  fiflier's  beating  heart ;    ' 
Now  he  turns  pale,  and  fears  his  dubious  art; 
He  views  the  tumbling  fifli  with  longing  eyes. 
While  the  line  ftretches  with  th'unwieldy  prize; 
Each  motion  humours  with  his  fteady  liands. 
And  one  flight  hair  the  mighty  bulk  commands: 
Till,  tir'dat  laft,  defpoil'd  of  all  his  ftreneth. 
The  game  athwart, the  ftream  unfolds  his  length. 
He  now,  with  pleafurc,  views  the  gafping  prize 
Gnalh  his  fharp teeth,  and  roll  his  blood- fliot  eyes; 
Then  draws  him  to  the  fliore,  with  artful  care. 
And  lifts  his  Hoftrils  in  the  fick'ning  air : 
Uix)n  the  burthen'd  ftream  he  floating  lies. 
Stretches  his  quiv'ring  fins,  and,  gafping,  dies. 

Would  you  prcferve  a  num'rous  finny  race? 
Let  your  fierce  dogs  the  rav'nous  otter  chace 
(Th'amphibious  monfter  ranges  all  the  (hores, 
Darts  thro*  the  waves,  and  ev'ry  haunt  explores)  j 
Or  let  the  gin  his  roving  fteps  bctrav, 
And  fave  nrom  hoftilc  jaws  the  fcaly  prey. 

1  never  wander  where  tlie  bord'iing  reeds 
O'erlook  the  muddy  ftream,  whofc  tangling  weeds 
Perplex  the  lifher ;  I  nor  chuic  to  bear 
The  thicvifli  nightly  net,  nor  barbed  ipcar; 

Nor 


]S;o 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Boor  II. 


Nor  drain  T  pnnf^  \  the  ^oldrn  rarp  to  rake. 
Nor  rrouli:  tnr  pike*;,  (injx.oplerii  of  tlic  lake; 
Aruutu!  rlw  tutl  no  tnrrtir'd  worm  Ihall  twine, 
No  bloot!  of  livi.ii^  '.nfcfk  ftnin  my  line. 
Ixt  me,  \v\\  iTuci.  cat*  rh-  frafhcr'd  liuok. 
With  pliaiu  rml,  arlm-Rrt  ili:  ptbblcd  brook  ; 
Silent  plong  thf  nyv/\  O'.^r^in  <tiHv, 
And,  with  t!if  firr-wio\)g!it  ily,  delude  the  prey. 
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'OW'jfportingmufcdrawtn  the  flowing  reins, 
Leave  the  clear  In  cams  awhile  for  i'unny 
plains. 
Should  vou  the  various  arrns  and  toils  rchcarre, 
And  all  the  fithennan  adorn  thy  vorfo; 
Mionldyou  thf-  wide  encirclinc;  net  dilplay, 
And  in  its  fpauous  arch  indole  the  fca ; 
Then  haul  the  plunging  load  upon  the  land, 
And  with  the  foal  and  tui ix>t  hide  the  fand  \ 
It  would  extend  the  growing  theme  too  long, 
And  tire  the  reader  with  the  wai'ry  fong. 

Let  the  keen  hunter  from  the  chacc  refrain, 
N<»r  render  all  the  plowman's  labour  vain 
W'hca  Ceres  pours  out  plcntv  from  her  horn. 
And  clothes  the  fields  with  golden  ears  of  corn. 
Now,  now,  vc  reapers,  to  your  talk  repair ; 
Hade !  fave  the  produ6l  of  the  Iwumeous  year : 
To  the  widc-garhiriug  hook  long  furrow  5  yield, 
And  rifing  ih eaves  extend  thro*  all  the  field. 

Yet,  if  for  fylvan  fports  thy  bofom  glow. 
Let  thv  fleet  greyhound  urge  his  flying  foe. 
With  what  delight  the  rapid  courlc  I  view  \ 
How  does  mv  eve  the  circling  race  purfue ! 
He  fnaps  deceitful  air  with  empty  jaws; 
The  fubtlc  hare  darts  I'wift  beneath  his  paws ; 
ghe  flics,  he  ftretches,  novir  with  nimble  bound 
^ger  he  preflTes  on,  but  ovcrflioots  his  ground; 
She  turns;  he  winds,  and  foon  regains  the  way, 
Thcii  tears  with  goary  mouth  the  fcreaming  prey. 
What  various  fport  c!ocs  rural  life  aflford  ! 
What  unbought  dainties  heap  the  wholefomc 

Nor  left  the  fpaniel,  fltilful  to  bctrav,  [board ! 
.  leewards  the  fowler  with  the  fcather'J  prey. 
Soon  as  the  laboring  horfe,  with  fwclling  veins, 
Kath  fafely  hous'd  the  farmer's  doubtful  gains, 
TTofweet  repaft  th'unwary  partridge  flies, 
V'ith  jov  amid  the  fcattcr'd  haneli  lies  ; 
"JbV'and*nng  in  plenty,  danger  he  forgets, 
Nor  dreads  the  flav»ry  of  entangling  nets, 
triie  fubtle  df>g  fcours  with  fagacious  nofc 
Along  the  field,  and  fnuflseach  brcctc  that  blows; 
Againil  the  wind  he  takes  his  prudent  way. 
While  the  ftrong  gale  dia6ls  him  to  the  prey; 
fJow  the  warm  Sent  affures  the  covey  near ; 
He  treads  with  caution,  and  he  points  with  fear; 
Then  Cleft  fome  fentrv-fowl  the  fraud  defcry, 
'  And  bid  his  fellows  from  the  d.ingcr  fly) 
Clofe  to  the  qround  in  cxpeAation  lies. 
Till  i.i  the  fnare  the  flurt'ring  covey  rife. 
Soon  as  the  bhifliing  licih?  Ik  gins  to  fpread, 
And^knclng Pbocbiis  gildsUic  uiounum^  head, 


His  early  flight  th*ill-fatcd  partridge  takes. 
And  quits  the  triendlv  fhclter  of  the  brakes. 
Or,  when  the  fun  calls  a  declining  ray, 
And  drives  his  chariot  down  the  wettem  way. 
Let  your  obfcquious  ranger  icarch  around, 
Where  yellow  bubble  withers  on  the  ground : 
Nor  wili  the  roving  fpy  dircft  in  vain, 

J  Rut  num'mus  covtys  gratify  thv  pain. 

I  When  the  meridian  fun  contraAs  the  (hade. 
And  fiilking  heifers  fcek  the  cooling  glade; 
Or  w  htn  the  country  floats  with  fudden  rains. 
Or  driving  mills  deface  the  moifteu'd  plains ; 
In  vain  hi^  toils  th*unflcilful  fowler  tncs. 
While  m  thick  woods  the  feeding  partridge  lies. 
Nor  muft  the  fporting  verfe  the  gun  forbear; 
But  what's  the  Fowler's  be  the  Mufe's  care. 
Sec  how  the  well-taught  pointer  leads  the  way: 
The  fccnt  grows  warm ;  he  flops ;  he  fwinn 

the  prey ; 
The  fluttering  coveys  from  the  ftubbic  rife. 
And  on  fwift  wing  divide  the  founding  (kiet j 
The  fcatt'ring  lead  purfues  the  certain  fight, 
And  death  in  thunder  overtakes  their  flight. 
Cool  breathes  the  morning  air,  and  Winter's  ha&d 
Spreads  wide  her  hoarv  mantle  o'er  the  land; 
Now  to  the  copfe  thy  felFer  fpaniel  take. 
Teach  him  to  range  the  ditch  and  force  the  brake; 
Not  clofcft  coverts  can  protcft  the  game : 
Hark !  the  dog  opens ;  take  thy  certain  aim. 
The  woodcock  flutters;  how  he  wav'ring  flics?  ' 
The  wood  refounds :  he  wheels,  he  drojps,  he  dies. 

The  tow 'ring  hawk  let  future  poets  fing. 
Who  terror  beai-s  upon  his  foaring  wing: 
Let  them  on  high  the  frighted  hem  furvey. 
And  loftv  numbers  paint  their  airy  fray. 
Nor  fliall  the  mountain  lark  the  Mufe  detain, 
That  greets  the  morning  with  his  early  ftrain; 
When,  'midft  his  fong,  the  twinkling  glaft- 

betrays, 
While  firom  each  angle  flafh  the  glancmg  rwfh 
And  in  the  fun  the  tranfient  colours  blaxe. 
Pride  lures  the  little  warbler  from  the  fltks : 
The  light-enamour'd  bird,  deluded,  dies. 

But  rtill  the  chace,  a  plcafing  talk,  remains; 
The  hound  muft  open  in  tliefe  rural  drains. 
Soon  as  Aurora  drives  away  the  night. 
And  edges  caftem  clouds  with  rofy  light. 
The  healthy  huntfman,  with  the  cheerful  horn. 
Summons  the  dogs,   and   greets  the   dappled 

morn ; 
The  jocund  thunder  wakes  th'enliven'd  hounds, 
They  rouze  from  ileep,  and  anfwer  founds  for 

founds ; 
Wide  thro'  the  furzy  field  their  rout  they  take; 
Their  bleeding  bofoms  force  the  thorny  brake; 
The  flying  game  their  fmoking  noflrils  trace ; 
No  bounding  hedge  obftru£ls  their  eager  pace; 
The  difiant  mountains  echo  from  afar. 
And  hanging  woods  refound  the  flying  war : 
The  tuneful  noifc  the  fprightly  courier  hears, 
Paws  the  git  en  turf,  and  pricks  his  trembUng 


ears 


•  The  ilacken'd  uin  row  gives  him  all  his  fpeed, 
V  Back  flit*  ihc  u^nd  ground  bcutatli  ihc  deed; 
^  Hills, 
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Sales,  and  for^fts,  f^r  behind  remun, 
the  vnxm  fcent  dra\^'s  on  the  decp-mouth'd 
train. 

Ihall  the  trembling  hare  a  (helter  find  ? 

death  advances  in  each  guft  of  wind  1 
ratagems  and  doubling  wiles  (he  tries,  \ 
ircling  turns,  and  now  at  large  fhe  flies ; 
)ent  at  laft,  Ihe  pants  and  heaves  for  breach, 
.ays  her  down,  and  waits  devouring  death, 
ftay ,  adventurous  Mufe  I  haft  thou  the  force 
nd  the  twifted  horn,  to  guide  the  borfe  ? 
i;p  thy  feat  unmov'd,  haft  thou  the  (kill, 
ic  high  gate,  and  down  the  headlong  hilU 
thou  the  ftag's  laborious  chace  dire&y 

ftrong  fox  thro''  all  his  arts  dete£k  } 
leme  demands  a  more  expericnc'd  lay : 
ghty  hunters !  fpare  this  weak  eflay. 
appy  plains,  remote  from  war's  alarms, 
II  the  ravages  of  hoftilc  arms ! 
appy  (hephcrds,  who,  fccure  from  fear, 
:n  downs  prefcrve  your  fleecy  care ! 
:  fpacious  barns  groan  withincreafingftore, 
whirling  flails  disjoint  the  cracking  floor! 
rbarous  foldier,  bent  on  cruel  fpoil, 
b  doTolation  o'er  your  fertile  foil; 
mpling  fteed  lays  wafte  tlie  ripen'd  grain, 
racKling  fires  devour  the  promis'd  gain : 
ming  beacons  caft  their  blaze  afar, 
Ireadful  fignal  of  invafive  war : 
impet's  clangor  wounds  the  mother's  ear, 
:alls  the  lover  from  his  fwooning  fair, 
lat  happinefs  the  rural  maid  attends 
.efful  labour,  while  each  day  flie  fpcnds ! 
ratfifully  receives  what  Heav'n  has  fent, 
richi  in  poverty,  enjoys  content 

happtncl's,  and  fuch  unblemiih'd  hmcp 
glad  the  bofom  of  the  courtly  dame)  : 
ever  feels  the  fpleen's  imagin'd  pains, 
melancholy  ftagnates  in  her  veins ; 
ever  lofes  life  in  thoughtlefs  eafe, 
n  the  velvet  couch  invites  difeaie; 
ome-fpun  drefs  in  Ample  neatm^fs  lies. 
For  no  glarine  equipaee  Ihe  fighs : 
eputation,  wnich  is  all  her  boaft, 
nalicious  vifit  ne'er  was  loft ; 
idnight  mafqueradc  her  beauty  wears  $ 
health,  not  paint,  the  fading  bloom  repairs, 
e's  foft  paluon  in  her  bofom  reign, 
qual  pa'.iion  warms  her  happy  Twain  } 
omebred  jars  her  quiet  ftarc  control, 
vatchful  jealoufy  torments  her  foul ; 
I  fccret  joy  ftie  foes  her  little  race 
;  on  her  brcaft,  and  her  fmall  cottage  grace ; 
fleecy  ball  their  buly  fingers  cull, 
om  the  fpindle  draw  thelength'ning  wool  : 
;  flow.hcr  hours  with  conftant  peace  of  mind, 
age  the  lateft  thread  of  life  unwind. 
:  happy  fields,  unknown  to  noifc  and  ftrife, 
kind  rewarders  of  induftrious  life ; 
ladv  wov)ds,  where  once  I  us'd  to  rove, 
e  indulgent  to  the  Mufe  and  Love; 
lurm'rini;  ftreams  that  in  ni^'andcrs  roll,     , 
fwcet  compofcrs  of  the  pciifivc  foul, 


Farewell !— -The  city  calls  me  from  your  bow  'rs,  • 
Farewell,  amufing  thoughts  and  peaceful  hours! 

>/       ■ 

§  44.    Love  of  Fame  the  Unherfal  Paffion. 

Young* 
SATIRE     r. 

To  his  Grace  the  Dyke'of  Dorfit, 

-^^'Tanto  major  Ft^majitis  eft  quam 
Firtutis,  '  Juv.  Sat.  10, 

TkyrY  verfe  is  Satire  j  Dorfet,  lend  your  ear, 
-^^  And  patronize  d  Mufe  you  cannot  fear  j 
To  Poets  (acred  is  a  Dodet's  name ; 
Their  )VQntcd  paflpcf^  thro'  the  gates  of  ^une| 
It  bribes  the  partial  reader  into  praife, 
And  throws  a  glory  round  the  ihelter'd  l^^y?  r 
The  dazzled  judgment  fewer  faults  can  fee. 
And  give?  applaufe  to  B— «,  or  to  me. 
But  you  dcclme  the  miftrefs  we  purfue ; 
Others  are  fond  of  Fame,  but  Fame  of  you. 
Inftru6live  Satire,  true  to  virtue'^  caiife  t 
Thou  fliining  fupplement  of  public  laws  ! 
When  flatter'd  crimes  of  a  licentious  age 
Reproach  our  filence,  and  demand  our  rage ; 
When  purchased  follies  from  each  diftant  lan<^ 
Like  arts,  improve  in  Britain's  ikilful  h|uid  ; 
AWhen  the  law  flievvs  her  teeth,  but  dares  not  bke. 
And  South-Sea  treafures  are  nor  brought  to  light ;  ^ 
When  churchmen  fcnpture  for  the  claflics  quit. 
Polite  apoftates  frpm  God's  grace  to  wit ; 
When  men  grow  great  from  their  revenue  fpent. 
And  fly  from  bailiffs  into  parliament ; 
When  dying  finners,  to  blot  out  their  fcore. 
Bequeath  the  church  the  leavings  of  a  whore  ; 
To  chafe  our  fpleen  when  themes  like  thefe  in* 
Shall  panegyric  reign,  and  cenfure  ceaftf  !  [creafe. 

Shall  poefy,  like  law,  turn  wrong  to  right. 
And  dedications  wafli  an  ^thiop  white, 
Set  up  each  fenfclefs  wretch  for  nature's  boaft. 
On  whom  praile  ihines,  as  trophies  on  a  poft  f 
Shall  fun'ral  eloquence  her  colours  fprcad. 
And  fcatter  rofes  on  the  wealthy  dead  ? 
Shall  authors  fmile  on  fuch  illuhrious  days. 
And  fatirize  with  nothing — but  their  praiie  f 

Why  flumbers  Pope,  wholcads  the  tuneful  train. 
Nor  hears  that  virtue,  which  he  loves,  complain? 
Donne,  Dorfet,  Dryden,  Rochcftcr  arc  dead. 
And  guilt's  chief  foe  in  Addifon  is  fled  ; 
Congrcve,  who,  crown'd  with  laurels  fairly  won. 
Sits  fmiling  at  the  goal  while  others  run, . 
He  will  not  write  j  and  (more  provoking  ftill) 
Ye  gods  !  he  will  not  write,  and  Maevius  wilL 

Doubly  diftreft,  what  author  (hall  we  find 
(Difcreetly  daring  and  fevcrcly  kind) 
The  courtly*  Roman's  fliinine  path  to  tread. 
And  fliaiply  fmile  prevailing  u>Uy  dead  > 
Will  no  luperior  genius  Cnatch  the  quill. 
And  fare  me,  on  the  brink,  from  writing  ill  ? 
Th<i*  vain  the  ftrife,  I'll  ftrivc  my  voice  to  raifc. 
What  will  not  men  attempt  for  (acred  praife  ' 
The  love  of  praife,  howe'cr  conceal'd  by  art, 
eigns,  more  or  lefs|  and  glo>vs  in  cv'ry  heart. 


*  Horace. 
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ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Eoei 


.1  Pvrlls, 


\  The  proud,  to  p.iin  it,  toils  on  toil^  oiuluro  5 
iThc  nio.iclt  Ihusi  ir,  bat  10  niikc  \i  iwic. 
O'er  l;  I  "be-  aiulKvj«rtT-,-u'\\  niHlii'u 
LpNmv'tiimi  the  ini«b:iL;l:T  \.:r.i[>  ii  ;•-:;;  .^t-K'.li^. 
•Tis  Tory,  Whiiii    11  pl'^ts  p-^    ,   j^icachcs, 

Haraii'^uc^  in  It^n.wci.  r.T.:-  r.ks  in  w,  iiv-.ucradcs  : 
Jlcrc,  10  S — L^  Iiiiitk;iu  n  ikcs  ;t  l-oM  p.ticriccj 
Thirc,  bolder  r.iir.'-.  ..:  V .:.'... cy'\  1  lcioi:::uL. 
It  aiv!i  the  dAnc<.r';  I\ .!,  rht  writ'.M-,  l.(.ul, 
I    Ani!bi;ir..  the  pl.tin  w.r'i  iii-nn.':.:  -.s  i,f  the  ^lcJ.!i 
Nor  cuds  ui'li  '.:.'■  ;  V.-.i:  ly-h  in  I'lr  !f  pl;:tiit  -, 
Ad'^ni  our  IiLarlV,  .I'.ii  t-.incrs  o:^.  o,:r  tor^jr^ 

W'lui  \i  noi  prouri  '    Tho  ri.n|)  >;;  piuud  to  kc 
§oiMdnv  like  Iiii'.iv-lr  jn  ''■.•.c:ii  tlc^r-.c  : 
The  whoic  is  proiul ;  l.i  1  i»c.i;i:K  ■  ur-c  the  dread 
Of  pctvilh  viituc,  nn:\  t\.-  riiarri.ipc-K^i  i 
Andrhcl/r:b'd c^icV.i  i:'..hl'.t;cro'.vii*d  vu'lui.i  born 
To  fl;ui^::tcr,  -^v^rs.  ■■  \u  his  giiJ«.d  h'-in. 
/       Sonic  go  :o  chui\h,  mo.kI  humbly  ?••  rrptnt, 
I   Andconu- D.ick nr.u ii :::'«ti;ui!tvthiri tlicy ^vciit ; 
One  wav  they  Irr  1;.  .i.i'-thcr  way  They  Itccr, 
Piav  to  tl.c  ncd>  i  b'.r  •■.•ould  h;iv«;  r.-jorcul..  hcjr; 
Aiui  \vhcn  ihcir  li;i>  they  fit  fjv.vit'ilv  (li--\-.i, 
Thiv'll  tiud  thai  r';tir  rcIi.;ion  ha-,  Vl^w  one. 

Other-,  with  \mi}i:'-.iI  c;.cs  on  glory  io.-^k, 
WhcnthcY  h.ivc got  :ii«.irpi(^tur(:ro\\  'rds  abook. 
Or  pompou?*  i'\^'x,  -ikt  •.  j-audy  ficrn, 
Mf^at  to  lx,trav  d.ill  Tcr-.  to  wrctciitJ.  wine. 

If  dt  his  title  T' had  dropt  his  quill, 

T mii^ht  havt  p-.fi  for  a  j/rcat  gr-.'.ius  ftill ; 

5^t  T '-  :ilai  !   (txculc  hint,  if  you  c.n) 

Ii  now  a  fcribhltr,  who  was  oncc  a  mai. 
Imperious,  loin-'  .i  clalfic  fame  demand. 
For  heapir.,^  up,  ^^ith  a  laboiious  hand, 
A  waj^p^on-load  of  m-  anings  for  or.e  word, 
"^Vhilc  A'&  dei'Oi'i!,  and  B  wirh  pomp  ici'toi'd. 

(''    Some,  for  renown,  <>n  fcui^"-  of  Icarninjc  doat, 
And  think  th.-v  grov/  imnv^Ltal  as  thuv  quotu 
To  paiehwoik  ItMrnM  <iuo:a:ions  ar?:  ally'd  j 
Both  ftrivc  to  m.ikj  oui  poverty  our  ;   i'.ie. 
On  glals  ho.v  witrv  \\  a  noble  Peer  ! 
Did  ever  diinnond  coft  a  in;in  fo  dear  * 

Polite  dilt-rirc:*  muke  loine  idiots  vain. 
Which,  if  urirV>rtun;ircly  well,  they  feij^ii. 
On  dcath-bedi  fonvj  in  coulciou';  glory  lie. 
Since  of  ilic  dov^.or  in  the  mode  they  die  ; 
"Whofc  woml'rou-.r*ill  i^,  hcadfman-iikc,tokno\v 
For  btfcr  pav  to  p\c  a  furer  blow. 

Of  follv,  vice,  difearc,  men  proud  we  lee; 
Aiul  (Itrani^er  ftill)  of  blockheads  flatiei  v, 
M'iiofe  praiVc  dcfanns  ;  a,  if  a  fiol  fhould  mean, 
IJv  f'.i.itTn'^  on  your  f.uc,  to  make  ir  cUan  ! 

Nor  is'teo'iii-j^h  all  hearts  arc  {.-,  oin  w  irh  pride. 
Her  powi  i:>  '.nijl.rv,  a>  her  realm  i*:  wide. 
What  can  ^--e  r.^^t  p-.::'v...Ti  -   The  I  :vc  of  Fame 
Made  liold  Al-hontli:.  l.is  Crciior  bl-ame  ; 
Kmi^'^^*^'^'  i^*-i-'*'  dov.  n  tiiv  b:;ir.in;;  iu\[-^ ; 
Aixi,  1t::im^".t  itill,  nru!i:  .M' \.i>t.!-.r  wlcij. 
N'lv,  it  iifll    l\li^  frcM!  n  icc.-r.d  ;»v»l,      .'  -v-mI  » 
Tbf>*  lit.-  lov'd  roid  h;'.  t"<'.'.r   li-lf  nioi:  '.; .  btcn 

ThU  pvll;.  n  v.  iiii  ■:  [.r::;!;  1^  :.\   I  !.■.  '. 
Itcfiid  a  c.:u!l;»  ,i.\u\  ;  ;■.     :i  ;  n:,;:  ::ii:  (\  '.cm. 
IJv  "hi-  '.'  "••■•.M  -'O  ■   I.,  't  I  •  •  •  ■■  f*--.  :.<•  ■ 
Soinelo:'-:.!". ;;;..;::!:  u  ij\:.,  .:r.:;  ,nv  :i'kt:'.l. 


! 


Ir  make^  G!o!v'»rc  a  fjHraker  in  the  houfc; 

He  hems,  and  i^  dclivci'd  of  his  ini>ufe. 
■  It  makes  ckh  It  If  on  well-bred  touguci  prr^^l 
!  And  I  the  little  }icr(>  of  e.ich  talr.  I 


Sick  uirh  rlit  lore  of  fame  whit  throng  ppi 
i  l'ii[K:opie  covirt,  and  JLavc  rhc  fcnitc  ihia*   [^ 
{  My  growing  l"ubjc<^"k  I'ctins  but  jufl  begun, 
,  And,  charict-likc,  I  kindle  a<;  I  run. 
Aid  me,  j;icat  Homer  '    with  thv  ipic  nilc«| 
To  take  a  ratalogi:*;  of  Cntiih  f-vih. 
;  Siiijc  !  had  I  thy  Dorkt'^  f.\CL  divine, 
I  A  hp.ive  or  fi^ol  iliould  ptnih  in  -.i^^li  \tnc\ 
1  Thr/  for  the  firft  all  NWf, niiuftcr  Ih-.-uld  pkal 

And  for  the  jjft  all  CTiclhani  int-rrcdc. 
I       licgin.     Who  firlt  the  citilo^uc  lliallgnt! 
T'l  q'lality  belongs  the  highill  pldCc. 
Mv  lord  come*  forward  ;  foi  *T-».id  It!  l:jinc«K? 
\'  u  \  u  Ig ar  !  at  vou r  pe  r i  1  gi  ve  i  s i ;:  i  r-  >j.n  j 
IIl  ii  a  nds  for  fame  tm  liij  furefjtlierj  fttt, 
T>v  heiaidry  prov'd  vali.iiit,  or  dil':uct. 
^Vitii  wh  It  a  decent  pride  he  rlitows  his  e\ts 
Alx)vc  the  man  by  thrtc  ilcleenti  kfs  will' 
Jf  virruti  at  his  noSIc  ha::d  you  ci  jve, 
.You  bid  him  raife  his  f«riiL-ri  fr^m  thczraic, 
nltn  ihoulil  prels  forw  ard  :u  fame's  ijloriouichrf^ 
Nobles  look  backward,  aiKl  fo  lofe  the  rscc. 
Let  high  birth  triun^pU  \    Whdt  caa  be 
great  ? 

Nothing but  merit  in  a  low  cCzjfft. 

To  Virtue's  humblelt  fon  let  none  prefer 
!  Vice,  iho'  defccnded  from  the  conqueror. 
Shall  men,  like  hg-nes,  pafs  for  high  or  bafe, 
Slight  or  important,  only  by  their  place  - 
Titles  are  marks  of  lioiicft  men,  and  v.ife; 
The  fool  or  knave  that  wears  a  title  Iscs. 
They  that  on  gloiious  anceflors  enlarge, 
(^Produce  tlieir  debt,  inft-.:id  of  their  difdurgv. 
Dorfcr,  Ut  thole  who  proudly  boaft  dieir  Imt^ 
Like  thee,  in  worth  hereditarv,  ihinc. 

\  aiu  as  falle  greatnefs  is,  the  Mufe  mufi  o«ri 
We  want  not  fooU  to  buy  that  Briftol  ftanc. 
Mean  foiis  of  Earth,  who  on  a  South  -  Sea  uie 
Of  full  fuccefs  fwam  into  wealth  and  pride, 
Knc>ck  with  a  purle  of  gold  at  Anflis'  gate. 
And  beg  to  be  deicended  from  the  g^eat. 
\     When  men  of  infamy  to  grandeur  (bar, 
fThey  light  a  torch  to  fliew  their  Hiamt  themoi* 
Thofe  governments  which  curb  not  e%-i!>y  caaiici 
And  a  rich  knave's  a  libel  on  our  laws. 

Iicbas  with  folid  glory  will  be  crown'd; 
He  buys  no  phaiuom,  no  vaiu  emptv  lound, 
Ihn  builds  himlelf  a  name  ;  and  to  be  great. 
Sinks  in  a  quarry  an  immcnfe  ell  ate  ; 
In  rod  and  grandeur  Chandos  hc*l!  out-do  j 
And  liurhngton,  thy  taftc  is  not  i\>  true; 
The  pile  i»  iiniftiM,  cv'ry  toil  is  pait. 
And  full  perfeelion  is  arViv'd  at  Urt  ; 
W^hcn  lo«   my  lord  to  t'omc  Imail  comer  runs 
:  Apd  leaves  Ilate-rooms  to  It  rangers  and  to  aur.i. 
j      The  man  who  bniUls,  and  wants  w  hircwiih  n 
y  Prov:'!i.?a!iome,  from  which  to  nm  3^\Jv.[fif, 
;  fn  Britain  what  is  manv  a  lordlv  feat, 
I  liu:  a  tl)fcharge  in  full  for  an  ciUtc  ? 
i       In  rm.iUtr  comp^sf.  he-,  PvgmalivMi's  f.:mc; 
Not  d-.uncj,  but  aiitic  U»\:utb  arc  his  ri-Jiic. 
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.^ — n's  fclfmoreParUn  charms  has  knowil;<   Fools  ga^e  and  envy ;  envy  darts  i  flmg, 
» {rood  Pembroke  more  in  love  wkh  Hants  \  .Which  makes  a  Twain  as  wretched  as  a  kiojg. 
laihff;!  come  (rude  men,  profanely  bold  !}  I  envy  none  their  pi 
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>id  him  turn  his  Venus  into  gold. 

lirs,"  be  cries,  "  TU  foo»er  rot  in  jail  ! 
11  Grecian  artsbetruck'd  for  Engl  ifli  bail  ?" 
leads  might  make  their  very  Buftos  laugh« 
iUghter  llarvcs,  but*  Cleopatra's  fate* 
Q  overloaded  with  a  large  eflatc 
fpiii  their  trcafure  in  a  nice  conceit  { 
ich  may  be  polite,  but  oh  !  'tis  lad 
/  you're  curious,  when  wclwcar  you'rcmad. 
ur  revenue  mcafure  your  expencc, 
o  your  funds  and  acres  join  your  fenie  : 
in  is  blcft  by  accident,  or  guefs  ) 
wii'dom  is  the  price  of  bappincfs  $ 
:w  without  long  difcipline  arc  fagc  } 
mr  youth  only  lays  Up  fighs  for  age. 

how,  mv  Mufe,  canft  thou  refute  fo  long 
►right  temptation  of  the  courtly  throng, 
noft  inviting  theme  ?  the  court  aftords 

food  for  Satire,  it  abounds  in  lords, 
at  lords  are  thole  faluting  with  a  grin  ?" 
( juft  out,  and  one  is  lately  in. 
.v  comes  it  then  to  pais  vvc  fee  prefidc 
both  their  brows  an  equal  fliarc  of  pride  ?'* 

that  impanial  paliion,  reigns  thro'  all, 
ds  our  ^lorv,  nor  d<ferts  our  fail  : 
its  home,  it  triumphs  in  high  place, 
rowns  a  haughty  exile  in  dii'grace. 
lords  it  bids  admire  their  wands  (b  white, 
h  bloom,  like  Aaron's,  to  their  ravifli'd 

fight ; 
lords  it  bids  refign,  and  turns  their  wrands, 
Vlofcs',  into  ferpcnts  in  their  hands. 

fmk,  as  di\i:rs,  for  renown  !  and  boaft 

pride  inverted  of  their  honors  loft. 

▼ainft  rcafon  furc  'tis  equal  fin 

>aft  of  merely  being  out  or  in. 

lat  numbers  here,  thro'  odd  ambition,  drive 

:m  the  moll  tranfported  things  alive  ! 

by  joy  dcfcit  was  undei  ftooJ, 

11  the  fortunate  were  will*  or  good. 

;  aching  lx>foms  wear  a  viliii^c  ^^ay, 

lifted  groans  frequent  the  ball  and  play, 

letely  drcft  by  f  Monteuel,  and  grimace, 

take  their  birih-day  fuit,  and  public  face  j 

fmiles  arc  only  part  of  what  they  wear, 
Fat  night  with  lady  li 's  hair. 

bodily  fatigue  is  half  lb  bad  ^ 
anxious  care  they  labour  to  be  gl.id. 
lat  numbers  here  would  into  Fame  advance, 
lous  of  merit  in  the  coiccombV  dance  ! 
ivcrn !  park  f  affcmbly  ?  maik  !  and  play  f 

dear  deftroycrs  of  thtj  tedious  day  ! 
wvheel  of  fops  f  that  faunicr  of  the  town  ; 
:  divtrlion,  and  the  pill  goes  down  ; 
grin  on  fools,  and.  Stoic-like,  fupport, 
»ut  one  figh,  the  pleafurcs  of  a  court. 
;  can  give  nothing  to  the  wife  and  good, 
orn  of  pomp  and  love  of  folitude. 
nations  tumults,  but  not  bhfs  create  f 
lliiiili  the  great  unhappy,  but  the  great  j 

*  A  famous  ftatue 


pageantry  and  fiiow 
I  envy  none  the  gilding  of  their  woe. 
Give  me,  indulgent  gods  !  with  mind  fercne 
And  guihieis  heart,  to  range  the  fylvan  fccne. 
No  fplenditl  poverty,  no  fmiling  care. 
No  well-bred  hate,  or  iervile  grandeur  there; 
There  pleafmg  objc6ls  ufeful  thoughts  fuggcll^ 
The  icenc  is  raviih'd,  and  the  foul  is  bleil  ^ 
On  ev'ry  thorn  delightful  wifdom  grows. 
In  ev'ry  rill  a  fweet  inilru£Uon  flows  :    . 
But  fome,  untaught,  o'erhcar  the  whifp'rinj  rill^ 
In  rpite  of  facred  leifure,  blockheads  lliil  -, 
Nor  (hoots  up  folly  t«  a  nobler  bloom 
In  her  own  native  foil,  the  drawing  room. 

The  Hquire  is  proud  to  (ce  his  courier  Itraln, 
Or  well-breath'd  beagles  fwecp  along  the  plain. 
Say,  dear  Hippolitus  (whofe  drink  is  ale, 
Whofc  erudition  is  a  Chriilmas-talc, 
Whofc  miltrefs  is  falutcd  with  a  fmack. 
And  friend  receiv'd  with  thumps  upon  the  back) 
\\'hen  thy  fleck  gelding  nimbi)  leap*  tlie  moun<i. 
And  Ringw(M)d  opens  on  the  tainted  giound. 
Is  that  thy  praitc?  let  RinguotKl's  fame  alone^ 
JuH  Rmguood  leaves  each  aniinal  liis  own. 
Nor  envies  when  a  gipfy  you  commit, 
And  Ihakc  the  clumlv  bench  widi  country  wit  j 
When  you  the  dullelt  of  dull  things  have  laid. 
And  then  aik  paid<jn  for  the  jeft  you  madc^ 
Here  breathc,myMufei  and  then  thy  talk  renew. 
Ten  thoufand  fools  imlung  are  Hill  m  view. 
Fewer  lay-at)ieifts  made  by  church-debates  i 
Fewer  great  beggars  fam'd  for  large  eflates ) 
Ladies,  whofc  love  is  conllant  as  the  u  ind ; 
Cits,  who  prefer  a  guinea  to  mankind  ! 
Fewer  grave  lords  to  Scroope  dilcrcetly  bcr.d  : 
And  fewer  Ihocks  a  flatcfman  gives  his  frienJ. 

Is  there  a  man  of  an  eternal  vein. 
Who  lulls  the  town  in  winter  with  his  firain. 
At  Bath  in  fummer  chants  the  reigning  hil, 
'  nd  fweetly  whiftles  as  the  waters  pal's  ? 

there  a  tongue,  like  Delias  o'er  her  cup, 
'hat  runs  for  ages  tvithout  winding  up  ? 
Is  there  whom  his  tenth  Epic  mounts  x»  Fame  ? 
Such,  and  I'lteh  only,  might  exhaull  mv  theme  f 
Nor  would  ihcfc  heroes  of  ihe  talk  be^bvl  j^ 
For  who  can  write  fo  fait  a^  men  run  maJ  > 


I?. 


§  45.     /.ove  of  Fame  ihc  Univerfal  TciJFiun, 

SATIRE'     II. 

TS  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  0}  Scarlomu^h, 

jVI"  Y  Mufe,  proceed,  and  reach  rh  y  .lefri;! " }.  end, 
-*-'^-*'Tho'  toil  and  danger  the  bold  :a(k  attend. 
Heroes  and  gods  make  other  poems  tine. 
Plain  Satire  calls  for  fcnfe  in  ev'ry  line  ; 
Then,  to  what  fwarms  thy  faults  dare  I  cxpofc? 
All  friends  to  vtce  and  folly  are  thy  fees  j 
AVhcn  fuch  the  foe,  a  w  ar  etci  nal  w  ije, 
I  'Tis  moft  ill-nature  to  re^^cfs  thy  r^^^c, 


f  A  famous  TaUuc* 
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And  if  t\\tCt  drains  fomc  nobler  Muic  excite, 
1*1  J  glory  in  the  vcrfc  I  did  not  write. 

So  weak  arc  liuman  kind  by  nature  made. 
Or  to  fuch  wcakncfs  by  their  vice  betray 'dy 
Almighty  Vanity  '  to  ihce  they  owe 
Thoif^icifl  of  plcafuro,  and  their  balm  of  woe 
Thou,  like  the  I'un,  all  colours  doft  contain^ 
Varying,  like  rays  of  litjht  on  drops  of  rain; 
¥or  ev'rv  loul  find!»  rcafons  to  be  proud, 
Tho*  hilsM  and  hooted  by  the  pointing  crowd. 

Warm  in  purfuit  of  foxes  and  renown, 
Hippolitus  '*  demands  the  Sylvan  crown ; 
But  Florio'«  fame,  the  produ6i  of  a  Ihow'r, 
Grows  in  his  garden,  an  illuftrious  flow'r! 
Why  teems  the  earth  ?  why  melt  the  vernal  fkicJi  > 
Why  ftiincs  the  fun  ?  To  make  fPaul  Diack  rile. 
From  morn  to  night  has  Florio  garing  flood. 
And  wonder'd  how  the  gods  could  be  fo  good. 
What  (hape  ?  what  hue  ?  was  evcrnymph  lb  fair  ? 
He  doats !  he  dies  \  he  too  is  rooted  there. 
O  folid  blifs  !  which  nothing  can  delhoy 
!    Except  a  cat,  bird,  fnail,  or  idle  boy. 

In  Fame's  fu!l  bloom  lies  Florio  down  at  night, 
And  wakes  next  day  a  mod  inglorious  wight  ^ 
TTie  tulip's  dead !  <ec  thy  fair  lifter's  fate, 
O  C— -!  and  be  kind  ere  'tis  too  late. 

Nor  arc  th6re  enemies  I  mentioned  all ; 
Beware,  O  Klorifts,  thy  ambition's  fall. 
A  friend  of  mine  indul'g'd  this  noMe  flame ; 
A  Quaker  ferv'd  him,  Adam  was  his  name. 
To  one  lov'd  tulip  oft  the  mailer  went. 
Hung  o'er  it,  and  whole  days  in  rapture  fpcnt ; 
But  came,  and  niift  it  one  iA-farcd  hour : 
He  rag*d,  he  roar'd ;  **  what  Daemon  cropt  my 

floWr  ?" 
Serene,  quoth  Adam,  *  Lo !  'twas  cnilh'd  by  me ; 
*  Fali'n  is  the  Baal  to  which  thou  bow'dil  thy 
•  knee.' 

"  But  al  I  men  want  amufemeAt,  and  what  crime 
"  In  fuch  a  Paradile  to  fool  their  time  »" 
None;  but  why  proud  of  this  ?  to  Fame  they  foar  ? 
Wc  grant  rheyVc  idle,  if  they'll  aflt  no  more. 

We  fmile  at  Florifts,  we  tiefpife  their  joy, 
And  think  iheir  heans  enamour'd  of  a  toy  ; 
But  arc  thol'e  wifcr  whom  we  mod  admiie. 
Survey  with  envy,  and  purine  with  6re  ? 
What's  he  who'fighs  tor  wealth,  or  fame,  or 
Another  Florio  doating  on  a  flowY,      [powV  ? 
A  (hort-liVd  flow'r,  and  which  has  often  fprung 
From  I'tjrdid  ans,  as  Florio's  out  of  dung. 

With  what,  O  Codrus  I  is  thv  fancy  linit  ? 
The  fiow'r  of  learning,  and  the  bloom  of  wit. 
Thv  gavvdv  fliclves  with  crimfon  bindings  glow. 
And  Kpidctus  is  a  perfed  beau. 
How  fit  for  thee  bound  up  in  crimfon  too. 
Gilt,  and,  like  them,  devoted  to  the  view  \ 
Thy  books  are  furniture.     Mcthink?  'ti?  hard 
That  fcience  ftiould  be  purchased  by  the  yard, 
And  Tonfon,  turn'd  upholfterer,  fend  home 
The  gilded  leather  to  lit  up  thy  room  ? 

If  not  to  feme  peculiar  end  aflij^n'd. 
Study's  the  fpecious  trifling  of  die  mind  ; 

•  This  refers  t^  the  firA  Satire* 


Or  is  at  bcft  a  fccdndary  ainit 
A  chacc  for  fport  alone,  and  not  for  game; 
If  lb,  fure  thev  who  the  mere  Toluinc  piiic, 
But  love  die  thicket  where  the  quarry  lies. 

On  buying  books  Lorenzo  long  was  boa, 
But  found  at  length  that  it  rrducM  his  mt ; 
His  farms  were  flown  $  when  lo !  aiyeanaoi 
A  choice  €olle£Hon  I  what  is  to  be  done  ? 
He  fells  his  lail,  for  he  the  whole  will  buy ; 
Sells  e'en  his  houfc,  nay  wants  whereon  ttljc) 
So  high  the  gen'rous  anior  of  the  man 
Fior  Romans,  Greeks,  and  Orientals  ran. 
To  make  the  purchafe  he  gives  all  his  fioit, 
Except  one  darling  diamond  that  he  wort; 
For  what  a  miftreU  gave,  'tis  death  to  pa^va; 
Yet  when  the  tcrmswcre  fix'd,and  writings  dns% 
The  fight  fo  ravifli'd  him,  he  gave  the  ckdt 
Love's  facrcd  pledge,  and  fign'd  them^rJilJ 
Unlearned  men  of  books  alTumc  the  care,  [oak) 
As  eunuchs  arc  the  guardians  of  the  fair. 

Not  in  his  author's  liveries  alone 
Is  Codrus'  firudite  ambition  ihown  ? 
Editions  various,  at  high  prices  bought, 
Inform  the  world  what  Codrus  would  be thoagbci 
And,  to  this  coft,  another  mull  luccced. 
To  pay  a  i'age,  who  lavs  that  he  can  read. 
Who  titles  knows,  and  indexes  have  fecn; 
But  leaves  to  —  what  lies  between  : 
Of  pompous  books  w  ho  fliuns  the  proud  expcao^ 
And  humbly  is  contented  with  their  fenie. 

O  Lumley,  whofe  accompliflimcnts  makcgDoi 
The  promiiVof  a  long- ill ullrious  blood  ; 
In  arts  and  manners  eminently  grac'd, 
The  (lri£lell  honor,  and  the  fi'nell  taflc  I 
Accept  this  verfc ;  if  Satire  can  agree 
With  fo  confummatc  an  humanity. 
Hut  know,  my  lord,  if  you  rcient  the  w 
That  on  candour  I  obtmde  my  (ong  ; 

'Tis  Satire's  juft  re\'engc  on  tliat  fair  i 

Which  all  their  malice  cannot  make  her 

By  your  example  would  Hilario  mend, 
How  would  it  grace  the  talents  of  my  fncad, 
Who  with  the  charms  of  his  own  genhis  ft"!T, 
Conceives  all  vinues  arc  compris'd  in  wit ! 
Bur  lime  hi<i  fervent  petulance  may  cool  | 
For  thou^^h  he  is  a  wit,  he  it  no  fooL 
In  time  he'll  learn  to  ufe,  not  waftc  his  lofi^ 
Nor  make  a  frailty  of  an  excellence. 
His  briik  attack  on  blockheads  wc  IhoiiM  frii^ 
Were  not  his  jell  as  flippant  with  the  wife, 
j  He  fparcs  nor  friend  nor  foe  5  but  calls  to  miad^ 
I  Like  dooms -day,  all  the  faults  of  all  manJuadl 

What  tho'  wit  tickles  ?  tickling  is  unf^ 
If  full  'tis  painful  while  it  makes  us  laugh. 
Who,  for  the  poor  renovvti  of  being  fmait, 
Would  leave  a  fling  whhin  a  biotlwr's  best ' 

Pans  may  be  prais'd,  jfood-nature  is  ador'^i 
Then  draw  your  wit  as  Icldom  as  your  fwoc^ 
And  never  on  the  weak  ;  or  you'll  appear 
As  there  no  hero,  no  great  genius  here. 
-As  in  fmooth  oil  die  r^zor  bc(l  is  whet. 
So  wit  is  by  politeneis  iharp«dl  fet  • 
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rant  of  edge  from  their  offence  is  feen  ; 
in  us  Icaft  when  exquifitely  kcf:n. 
ne  men  give  is  for  the  joy  they  find  ; 
the  jcfter,  %vhen  the  joke's  unkind. 
Marcus,  doubtlefs,  tninks  himfelf  a  wit, 
mv  compliment  what  place  fo  fit  ? 
\  ^cctious  ^  Letters  came  to  hand, 
my  firit  Satire  fwcetly  reprimand. 
I  juft  oifence  to  Marcus  gave, 
ircus,  which  art  thou,  a  fool  or  knave  <? 
but  fuch  with  caution  I  forbore  ; 
ou  waft  either,  I  ne'er  knew  before, 
thee  now,  both  what  thou  art,  and  who? 
.  fogood  but  Marcus  muft  fhine  thmugh ; 
mcs  are  vain,  thy  lines  their  author  tell  } 
ft  concealment  had  been  writing  well  ; 
u  a  brave  ncglc&  of  Fame  haft  Ihown, 
rs  fame,  great  genius  !  and  thy  own. 
n  unheeded,  and  this  maxim  know  ; 
m  who  pardons,  difappoints  his  foe. 
ilice  to  proud  wits,  fomc  proudly  lull 
cLvilh  reafon,  vain  of  being  dull ;  Lfouls, 
ome  homc-iokc  has  ftung  their  Iblemn 
eance  they  determine — to  be  fooh  ; 
pleen,  that  little  nature  gave,  make  lefs, 
ealous  in  the  ways  of  heavincfs  ; 
ps  inanimate  a  fondnefs  take, 
inherit  Tons  that  arc  awake.  [fy^^* 

when  their  utmoft  venom  thcv  would 
irbaroufly  tell  you — "  he's  a  wit." 
:groes,  thus,  to  flicw  their  burning  fpite, 
odaemons  fay,  they're  dev'lifli  white. 
>ndius,  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft, 
er  one  child,  but  triumphs  in  the  reft, 
ft  his  griefs  one  carries  in  his  head 
iroportion  of  the  father's  lead  ; 
in  danger,  without  fpecial  grace, 
above  a  Juftice  of  the  Peace, 
nghill-breed  of  men  a  diamond  fcom, 
:1  a  paftion  for  a  grain  of  corn  ; 
upid,  plodding,  money-loving  wight, 
ins  their  heans  by  knowing  black  from 
white  ; 

ith  much  pains,  exerting  all  his  fenfe, 
gc  aright  his  fliillings,  pounds,  and  pence, 
oby-fatlier  craves  a  booby-fon, 

Heav'n's  blcfling  thinks  him felf  undone, 
of  all  kinds  are  made  to  Fame  a  plea ; 
rns  to  lifp,  another  not  to  fee  ; 
— ^ — ,  tottering,  catches  «t  your  hand. 
er  thing  fo  pretty  bom  to  ftand  ? 
thcle  what  nature  gave  difown,  through 
afFc£k  what  nature  has  deny'd  ;      [pride, 
laiure  has  deny'd  fools  will  purfue, 

are  ever  walking  upon  two,  y, 
us,  a  grateful  fagc,  our  awe,  and  fport  * 
:s  grave  forms,  for  forms  the  fagc  fupport  $ 
IS,  and  cries  with  an  important  air, 
ndcr  clouds  withdraw,  it  w\\\  be  fair  *** 
uotes  the  Stagy  rite  to  prove  it  true, 
Js,  "The  Icarn'd  delight  in  fomcthing 
'*  new," 


Is't  not  enough  thc^lockhead  fcarce  can  read. 
But  muft  he  wifely  look,  and  gravely  plead  i 
As  far  a  fbrmalift  firom  wiidom  (its 
In  judging  eyes,  as  libertines  from  wits. 
Nay,  of  true  wifdom  thero  too  much  may  be  i 
The  gcn'rous  mind  delights  in  being  (rce  | 
Your  men  of  parts  an  over-care  defpife ; 
Dull  rogues  have  nought  to  do  but  to  be  wife. 
Horace  has  faid,  and  that  decides  the  cafe, 
*Tis  fweet  to  trifle  in  a  proper  place. 
Vet  fubtle  wights  (fo  blind  are  mortal  men, 
Tho'  Satire  couch  them  with  her  kecneft  pen) 
For  ever  will  hang  out  a  foiemn  face. 
To  put  oif  nonfenfe  with  a  better  grace  ; 
As  pedlars  with  fomc  hero's  head  make  bold, 
Uluftrious  mark  !  where  pins  are  to  be  fold. 
What's  the  bent  brow,orneckm  thought  rcclm'd? 
The  body's  wiidom  to  conceal  the  mind. 
A  man  of  fenfe  can  artiBcc  dildain, 
As  men  of  wealth  may  venture  to  go  plain  ; 

I  And  be  this  truth  eternal  ne'er  forgot, 
S»)Icmnity*s  a  cover  for  a  f4)t. 
1  find  the  fool,  when  I  bthold  the  fcrecn  ; 
F®r  'tis  the  wife  man's  int'ixtft  to  be  feen. 
Hence  Scarborough,  that  opcnncfs  of  heart, 
And  juft  difdain  for  that  poor  mimic,  art; 
Hence  (manly  praifc  ! )  that  manner  nobly  free. 
Which  all  admire,  and  I  commend  in  thee. 

With  gcn'roBs  icorn  how  oft  haft  thou  furvcyM 
Of  court  and  town  the  noon -tide  mafqucrade. 
Where  fwarms  of  knaves  the  vizor  quite  difgrace/ 
Ard  hide  fecure  behind  a  naked  face  ? 

(Where  nature's  end  of  language  is  declinM, 
And  men  talk  only  to  conceal  the  mind ; 
Where  gcn'rous  hearts  the  grcatefc  hazard  run  i 
And  he  who  trufts  a  brother  is  undone  ! 
My  brother  fwore  it,  therefore  it  i6  true  ; 
O  ftranee  indu6liou  !  and  at  court  quite  new. 
As  wellthou  might'ft  aver,  thou  fimple  fwain, 
**  'Tis  juft,  and  therefore  I  my  caufe  ftiall  gain." 
With  fuch  odd  maxims  to  thy  flocks  retreat. 
Nor  furniih  mirth  for  minifters  of  ftate. 

Some  maftcr-fpirits  far  beyond  the  throng 
Refin'd  in  ill,  more  rightly  bent  on  wrong, 
With  cxquifite  difcemmcnt  play  their  game, 
More  nice  of  condufV,  and  more  fair  gf  fame. 
The  neatly  injur'd  thinks  his  thanks  are  due, 
Robb'd  of  his  right,  and  good  opinion  too  : 
Falfc  honor,  pride's  firft-born,  thi^  clap  controls. 
Who  wifely  pan  with  nothing  but  their  (buls. 
Albertus  hugs  jiimfelf  in  ravilh'd  thought, 
To  find  a  peerage  is  lb  cheaply  bought. 

Thefe  all  their  care  expend  on  outward  (how 
For  wealth  and  fame  ;  for  fame  alone  the  beau. 
Of  late,  at  White's  was  young  Florello  feen^ 
How  blank  his  look  ?  how  difcompo>'d  l-.is  mica  * 
So  hard  it  proves  in  grief  fincere  to  feign  ! 
Sunk  were  his  fp'uits  ;  for  his  coat  was  plain. 

Next  day  his  breaft  regained  its  wonted  pcAcej 
,  His  health  vns  mended  with  a  (ilver  lacc^ 
A  curious  anift,  long  inur*d  to  toils 
Of  gentler  fon,  with  combs,  and  fragrant  oils, 


*  Letters  fcnt  to  the  author,  figoed  Marcat, 
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"Whether  by  chance,  or  by  feme  god  infpir'd, 
So  touch \\  nis  curls,  his  mighty  loul  wa**  hr'd. 
The  wcll-fwoln  tics  an  equal  homage  claim, 
Artd  cither  Ihouldcr  lias  its  (hare  of  fame » 


This  noon  of  life  '  the  fesLfunf  mend  d!dr[ 
And  with  a  nimbler  fiep  the  fcafons  chaot; 
While  I  a  moment  name,  a  moment's  pafi; 
Tm  nearer  death  in  this  vcrfe  than  the  lafi; 


His  iumptuous  wiicch-calb,  tho'  cunccal'd  it  lics>  iWhat  then  is  to  be  done  >    Be  WHk  Wakipi\ 

''''*''"  r\  fool  at  forty  is  a  fool  indeed  1 

And  what  lo  foolilh  as  the  chace  of  Fame* 
How  vain  the  prize  !   how  impotent  ouratn- 
For  what  arc  men  who  grafp  at  praifc  tufauK, 
'Jut  bubbles  on  the  rapid  ftrcam  of  time. 
That  rill'  and  fall,  that  fwcll,  and  areDomoQ^ 
Born  and  forgot,  ten  thoufand  in  an  hour  ! 
Should  this  vcrfe  live,  O  Lumlcv  1  maf  itbi 
A  monument  of  gratitude  to  thee  ! 
Whofc  early  favour  I  mufi  own  with  (hsBC^ 
So  long  my  patron,  and  Co  late  my  th^ne. 


Like  a  good  confcicncc,  Iblid  jov  fupplics. 
He  only  thinks  himfclf  (lb  far  from  vain  !) 
Stanhope  in  wit  \  in  breeding,  Delorainc^ 
WhenCer  by  fecming  chance  he  throws  his  eye 
On  mirrors  flufliing  uith  hi>  Tyrian  dye. 
With  how  lublime  .i  tianfport  leaps  his  heart » 
But  fate  oiJams  that  dcareil  friends  mult  part. 
In  aftivc  mcjil'ures  brought  from   France,   he 

wIiclU 
And  triumphs,  ci^nfcioiis  of  his  learned  heels. 
So  have  I  iccn  on  I'lHiie  bright  fummer'j»  day 


ame, 


A  calt"  of  ^'cnius,  dcb4iiinair  and  gay, 
D.inct  on  the  bank,  :; .  if  infpir'd  by  {a 
Fond  of  the  p;etty  fellow  in  the  ftream. 

Murofe  is  fimk  s\  iih  Oiame,  whene'er  turpi  iz*d 
In  linen  clean,  or  peiuke  undifguibU 
Ho  fubliMi.n  V  ch.i:.ee  his  vcftnients  fear, 
Valu'd  like  feop;uds,  as  their  fpots  appear. 
A  fam*d  fuitnut  he  weais,  which  once  was  blue, 
And  his  f<K3t  iVinis  in  a  capaciuu^^  Ihoe. 
One  d:iy  his  wife  (for  v. ho  tan  \vivts  reclaim  r) 
Leveled  her  barb'roiu  needle  at  hi*  f:une  ; 
But  open  force  was  \  .lia  ;  by  ni^ht  fhe  went. 
And,  while  he  (Icpt,  furpi  iz'd  the  daxling  rent ; 
\V'^hcre  yawuM  the  fj  ize  ii»  now  become  a  doubt, 
And  glory  at  one  tninmci  tjuite  Ihut  out  . 

He  fcorns  F lore  11  o,  and  Florcllo  him : 
This  hates  the  Hlrliy  creature,  that  the  prim  ; 
Thus  in  each  oihci  both  iliefc  fools  dcfpife 
Their  own  dear  leivcs  ^^ith  uiuUrcerning  eyes ; 
Their  mcttuxl^  \arioitj,  but  alike  their  aim  : 
The  flovcn  and  the  fo^Aing  are  the  lame, 

Yc  Whi;^^  and  T<jric» !  thu^  it  fares  with  you, 
When  pHiiy-ragc  io<i  uarmly  \uu  purfue; 
Then  both  club  nonllnle  and  impauous  pride. 
And  fully  joins  wh.uu  fentiiuentb  divide. 
You  vent  vourfpkxn  as monkeyri  u  htn  they  pafs, 
Scratch  at  the  mimie-monke;.  in  the  gla(>. 
While  1)  ith  are  one  «  and  henceforth  be  it  kno^^n, 
FooU  of  both  iVJci.  Ihall  ftand  for  fools  alone. 

««  15ut  who  art  thou  .'"methinks  Florcllo  cries  : 
•«  Of  all  thy  rj)ccics  art  thou  only  wile  ?" 
Since  i'tualltft  things  ran  give  our  fins  a  twitch, 
A?  cruihii^;  liiaws  retard  a  palling  witch,  ^ 
Floreilo,  tliou  my  inoniior  Ih  lil  be  i 
I'll  cor.iure  thus  foiue  proiU  oat  ot  thee. 

()  thou  mvftlf  !  abioad  our  counfels  roam, 
And,  lil.e  ill  hulh mds,  take  li^)  care  at  home. 
C'.iTie  fr-v^m  thylLlf,  an*.l  a  by-fian-ltr  be  ; 
With  orhers  eves  thy  own  dei'dtmcnt  fee  ; 
And  while  their  aiUthou  doft  v.iih  pity  view, 
Comeivc,  hirtl  talk,  that  thou  art  mortal  too. 
Thou  too  ait  wounMcd  with  the  common  dart. 
And  love  of  Fa.ne  lie.,  throbbini;  at  thy  heart ; 
And  what  wile  ir.caiiato  gain  it  lir.!t  thou  cliofe? 
Kno-.v,  l-ame aiiJ  Foitune b-^rh :;re nhideot profc. 
Is  thv  aiiii'inou  iv.Larin'^  fui  a  ihy.iv, 
Thovi  uaambiticus  foul,  at  thi»  la:e  :i.ne  ? 


§  46.    Lyje  of  Fume  the  Vni'vajJuTr.fks, 

SATIRE      III. 

lo  the  R/^/tt  HoKouralU'  Mr,  DjJif^cr. 

T  ONG,  Dodington ,  in  drbt,  I  longh^vc  fucz^? 
"*-*  To  cafe  the  burden  of  my  grateful  Thc4*5 
And  now  a  poct*i  gratitude  you  fee, 
Grant  him  two  favours,  and'  he'll  aUL  fbrifaroci 
For  whole  the  prefcnt  glory  or  the  !;ain  ? 
You  give  protedlion,  I  a  worthlcfs  itrain. 
You  love,  and  feel  the  powt's  facred  damCf 
And  know  the  bafis  of  a  lulid  fame ; 
Tho'  prone  to  like,  yet  cautious  to  cocnmead, 
You  ixad  with  all  the  malice  of  a  friend } 
Nor  favour  my  attempts  that  way  alone. 
But  more  to  raife  my  vcrfe,  conceal  your  onnL 

An  ill-tim'd  modcfty  !   turn  ages  o'er. 
When  wanted  Britain  bright  examplc-s  moR  > 
Her  learning  and  her  gem  us  too  dccavs. 
And  dark  and  cold  are  her  declining  days ; 
As  if  men  now  were  of  another  caft, 
Thi  y  meanly  live  on  alms  of  ages  pail. 
Mcti  ftill  arc  men,  and  they  \^ho  boldly  dsrri 
Shall  triumph  o'er  the  fons  of  cold  Dcfjpair; 
Or,  if  they  fail,  they  juftly  ftill  take  place 
Of  fuch  who  run  in  debt  for  their  difgrace : 
Who  borrow  much,  then  fairly  make  it  kiio«i| 
And  danm  it  with  improvcmenu  of  their  o«i. 
Wc  bring  fome  new  materials,  and  what's  oM 
New-caft  with  care,  and  in  no  borroi«-'d  nold) 
Late  times  the  vcrfe  may  read,  if  thefc  refiife, 
And  from  four  critics  vindicate  the  mufe. 

"  Your workis  long,'*  thecriticscrv:  tiitrw, 
And  lengthens  dill,  to  take  in  fools  like  yooj 
Shorten  my  labour,  if  its  Icn^h  you  blame. 
For,  i^row  but  wile,  you  rob  mc  of  my  game; 
As  hunted  hags,  wlio,  while  the  dogs  purfae, 
Renounce  their  four  legs,  and  ftart  up  on  r««. 

Like  the  bold  bird  upon  the  banks  of  Nik 
Thnt  picks  the  teeth  of  the  dire  crocodile. 
Will  I  enjoy  (dread  feaft  •)  the  critic's  r^, 
"And  with  the  fell  dcdroyer  feed  my  page- 
For  what  ambitious  fools  arc  more  to  blame 
Than  thofc  who  tiiundcr  in  the  critic's  aaoicf 
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authors  damn'd,  have  their  revenge  in  this, 
:  what  wretches  gain  the  praife  they  mifs. 
butiuSy  muffled  in  hi^  fable  cioke^ 
in  old  Druid  from  his  hollow. oak, 
rens  folcmn,  and  as  boding,  cries, 
loufand  worlds  for  the  three  unities  ! 
6lor$  fagc,  who  tliro*  ParnalTus  teach, 
it«the  tub,  or  pra£tifc  what  you  preach. 
;  judges,  as  the  weather  di£latcs,  right 
oem  is  at  noon,  and  wrong  at  night  $ 
ler  judges  by  a  furor  gauge, 
tlior's  principles  or  parentage  ; 
lis  great  anceftors  in  Flanders  fell, 
oem,  doubtlefs,  muft  be  written  well ; 
icr  judges  bv  the  writer's  look  ; 
ler  judges,  for  he  bought  the  book  ; 
judge,theirknack  of  judging  wrong  to  keep; 
judge,  becaufe  it  is  too  ibon  to  deep, 
all  will  judge,  and  with  one  lingle  aim, 
in  thcmfelvcs,  not  give  the  writer  fame, 
cry  bed  ambitioufly  advifc, 

0  lerve  you,  and  halt  to  pais  for  wile  ^ 
are  at  lei  lure  othcr>  to  reward  ; 

fcaicc  will  damn,  but  out  of  il-lf-rcgard. 
rics  on  vcrfc,  as  fquibs  on  triumphs  wait, 
lim  the  glory,  and  augment  the  (late  ; 
•nvious,  noily,  proud,  the  fcrihbling  fi-y 
hifs,  and  bounce,  waftc  paper,  ftink  and  die. 
i,my  friends!  what  more  my  vcrfc  can  crown 
Compton*s  fmilc,  and  your  obhging  frown  } 
'all  on  books  their  criticifm  wafte , 
jenius  of  a  difli  fome  juftly  tallc, 
ar  their  way  to  fame  !  with  anxious  thought 
almon  is  rcfus'd,  the  turbot  bought, 
icnt  Art  rebukes  the  fun's  delay, 
>ids  December  yield  the  fruits  of  May. 
Various  cares  in  one  great  point  combine 
u^'nefs  of  their  lives,  that  is*— to  dine  ; 
»f  their  precious  day  they  give  the  feaft, 
to  a  kind  digcUion,  fpare  the  red. 
IS,  here,  the  taller  of  the  town, 
twice  a-week,  to  fettle  their  renown, 
cfc  worthies  of  the  palate  guard  with  care 
kcred  annals  of  their  bills  of  fare ; 
ife  choice  books  their  panegyrics  read, 
corn  the  creatures  that  for  hunger  feed ; 
It  by  feeding  well,  commences  great, 
more  the  worm,  to  whom  that  man  is  meat, 
ory  fome  advance  a  lying  claim, 
es  of  renown,  and  pilferers  of  fame  ! 
front  fupplies  what  their  ambition  lacks  ; 
know  a  thoufand  lords  behind  their  backs, 
is  apt  to  wink  upon  a  pccr,^    . 

1  fum'd  away,  with  a  nuniliar  leer ; 
-lervey's  eyes,  unmercifully  keen, 
nurdcr'd  fops,  by  whom  (he  ne'er  was  fccn ; 
adopts  Arav  libels,  wifely  prone 

vet  ihame  ft  ill  greater  than  his  o\vn  ; 
llus,  in  the  winter  of  threcicore, 
his  innocence,  and  keeps  a  whore  ! 
ce  of  mind  Brabantio  turns  to  fame, 
i  to  miftakc,nor  knows  his  brother *s name ; 
ords  and  thoughts  in  nice  diibrder  fct, 
akes  a  memorandum  to  forget. 


Thus  vain,  nor  knowing  what  adorns  or  blots^ 
Men  forge  the  patents  that  create  them  fots. 

As  love  of  pleafure  into  pain  betrays, 
(So  moft  grow  infamous  thro*  love  of  praife. 
But  whence  for  piiaife  can  fuch  an  ardor  rife, 
\V  hen  thofe,  who  bring  that  incenfe,  we  defpife? 
For  fuch  the  vanity  of  great  and  fmall, 
Contempt  goes  round,  all  men  laugh  at  all. 

Nor  can  ev*n  Satire  blame  them,  for  'tis  true. 
They  moft  have  ample  caufc  for  what  they  do. 
O  I  fruitful  Britain  !  doubtlcls  thou  wall  meant 
A  nurfe  of  fools  to  ftock  the  Continent. 
Tho*  Phoebus  and  the  Nine  for  ever  mow. 
Rank  folly  underneath  the  fcythe  will  grow. 
The  plenteous  haiTeft  calls  me  foiward  ftill. 
Till  i  furpafs  in  length  mV  lawyer's  bill, 
A  Welch  defccnt,  which  well-paid  heralds  damn. 
Or,  longer  ftill,  a  Dutchman's  epigram. 
When  cloy'd,  in  fury  1  throw  down  my  pen, 
In  comes  a  coxcomb,  and  I  write  agcn. 
See  !  Tityrus  with  merriment  pofl'cll. 
Is  burtl  with  laughter  ere  he  hears  the  jcft  ; 
What  need  he  (lay  ?  for  whun  the  joke  is  o*er. 
His  iccth  will  be  no  whiter  than  before. 
Is  there  of  thelc,  yc  fair  !  fo  great  a  dearth, 
Tliatyou  need  purchafc monkeys f{;rvourinirth  } 

Some,  vain  of  paintings,  bid  tne  world  adjBUJ^j 
Of  hdufcs  fonic,  nay,  houfrs  that  ihcy  Jiire  ; 
Some  (pcrfcft  wifdoin  !)  of  a  bcai«rcous  w-ife. 
And  boaft,  like  Corclthcis,  a  tCourgc  for  life. 

Sometimes,  thro*  pri<i*,  ihc  fexes  change  their 
airs  ; 
My  lord  has  vapours,  and  my  lady  fwcars  I 
Then,  ftr;;iiger  ftill,  on  tuining  of  the  wind, 
Alyi&fd  wears  breeches,  and  my  lady's  kind  t 

To  (hew  the  (Irength  and  infamy  of  pride. 
By  all  'tis  follow'd,  and  by  all  dcny'd. 
What  numbers  arc  there,  who  at  once  purfoe 
Praife,  and  the  g^ory  to  contemn  it,  too' 
Vinccnna  knows  fclt-praife  betrays  to  (hamc, 
And  therefore  lays  a  ftratagem  for  fame ; 
Makes  his  approach  in  modcfty's  difguifc 
To  win  applaufe,  and  takes  it  by  furprifc. 
"  To  err",  fays  he, "  in  fmall  things  is  my  fate." 
You  know  your  anfwer.  He's  cxaft  in  great. " 
**  My  ftile."  fays  he,  **  is  rude,  and  fuUof  fiiults." 
But  O !  what  fenfe !  what  energy  of  thougbtf  I 
That  he  wants  algebra  he  muft  confefs  j 
But  not  a  foul  to  give  our  arms  fuccefs. 
"  Ah  !  that's  a  hit  indeed,"  Vinccnna  cries; 
**  But  who,  in  heat  of  blood,  was  ever  w  ifc  > 
<<  I  own  'twas  wrong,  when  tlioufands  call'd  mt 

«'  back, 
"  To  make  that  hopclefs,  ill-advis'd  attack  j 
**  All  fay  'twas  madncfs,  nor  dare  I  deny; 
"  Sure  never  fool  fo  well  deferv'd  to  die." 
Could  this  deceive  in  others,  to  be  free. 
It  ne'er,  Vinccnna,  could  deceive  in  thee, 
Whofc  condu£l  is  a  comment  to  thy  ton?ue 
So  clear,  the  dulled  cannot  take  thee  wrong. 
Thou  in  one  fuit  wilt  thy  revenue  wear, 
And  haunt  the  Court,  without  a  profpcft  theft 
Are  ihefe  expedients  for  renown  ?  Confefs 
Thy  little  ftlf,  that  I  may  fcom  thee  kfs. 


3S8 


ELEGANT    EXtRACtS* 


Book  If. 


tic  wife,  Vincenna,  and  the  court  forfake  ; 
Our  tortuuLj  tiicic,  nor  thou  nor  1  Ihall  make. 
Ev'n  men  of  merit,  crc  their  point  they  gaiU| 
In  hardy  fcrvicc  make  a  long  campaign, 
Moft  manfully  bcfiegc  the  patron's  gatc^ 
And  oft  r^'puls'd,  as  oft  attack  the  grca't 
With  painful  ait,  and  application  warm, 
And  take  at  lalt  fonie  little  place  by  ftorho  ; 
Enough  to  keep  two  llioes  on  Sunday  clvan^ 
And  l>arve  ujwjti  difcrcetly  in  Shire-lane. 
Aircadv  this  thy  fortune  can  aflord, 
Then  ftarve  without  the  favour  of  my  lord. 
'Tis  true,  great  fortunes  fome  great  men  conftr  j 
But  often,  ev*n  in  doing  right,  they  err  : 
From  c3piice,not  from  choice,  their  favours  come; 
They  give,  but  think  it  toil  to  know  to  whom  : 
The  man  that's  noartft,  yawning  they  advance  : 
*Tis  inhumanity  to  blcfs  by  chancfc. 
If  merit  fues,  and  greatnefo  is  fo  loth 
To  break  its  downy  trance,  I  piry  both. 

T.  i;rant  at  court,  Philander,  at  his  need 
(Thanks  to  his  lovely  wife)  finds  friends  hidccd. 
Of  ev'ry  charm  and  ? irtue  llie's  pofleft. 
riiilandcr  !  thou  art  cxquifitcly  blcft  ; 
The  public  fnvy  f  now  then,  'tis  allow'd. 
The  man  is  found  who  may  be  jufily  proud ; 
'^iu;,  kc  I  how  fickly  is  ambition's  tafrc  r 
Ambliio"!  fvcds  ou  trafh,  and  loaihs  a  fcaft  ?  • 
For  lo  !  Phi!'*k;dcr,  of  reproach  afraid, 
In  fecret  loves  Ills*'  >vife.  but  keeps  her  maid. 
Some  nymphs  fell  rcJHirstion,  others  buy. 
And  love  a  market  where  T.^w  rates  run  high. 
Italian  mufic's  fwcet,  becaufe  't!*  dear  j 
Their  vanity  is  tickled,  not  their  car ; 
Their  taftes  would  lelfen  if  the  prices  feu, 
And  Shakelpcar's  wretched  fluff  do  quite  as  wcI!  | 
Away  the  difenchantcd  fair  would  throng. 

And  own,  that  Englilh  is  their  moilier-tongue. 
To  Ihcw  how  much  our  northern  taftes  refine, 

Imported  nymphs  our  peerclfes  outihine  ; 

While  tradefincn  ftarvc  thefe  Philomels  arc  gay  j 

For  gcn'rpus  lords  had  rather  give  than  pay, 

O  lavifh  land,  for  found  at  fuch  expence  ! 

But  then  (he  faves  it  in  her  bills  for  fenfe. 
Mufic  I  patlionatcly  love,  'tis  plain, 

Since  fbr  its  fake  fuch  di'amas  I  fuflain. 

An  opera,  like  a  pillory,  may  be  faid 

To  nail  our  cars  down,  but  expofe  our  head. 
Behpld  the  mafqucrade's  fantallic  Tccne  1 

The  legiflatUTc  join'd  with  Drury-lane  ! 

Whcrt  Britain  calls,  th'cmbroidcr'd  patriots  run, 

And  fcrvfi  their  country — if  the  dance  is  done. 

•*  Arc  WM  not  then  alluw'd  to  be  polite  ?" 

Yes,  doubtlcfs  -,  hut  hrft  ftt  your  notions  right. 

Worth  of  politenefs  is  the  needful  ground  ; 

Where  that  is  xvanting,  this  can  ne'er  be  found. 

Trifl<^rs  not  ev'n  in  trifles  can  excel ; 

»Tis  folid  bodies  only  polilh  well. 

Great,  cholen  prophet !  for  thefe  latter  days, 

To  turn  a  willing  world  from  righteous  t\'ays, 

Well,  Heideger,  doft  thou  ray  ma(l(;r  fcrve; 

W'ell  has  he  feen  his  fcrvant  fhould  not  (larvc; 

Thou  to  Jiis  name  hall  fplendid  temples  rais'd, 
Jj2  vmiuus  forms  of  vvoriliip  fun  bizn  pcait'd  \ 


Gaudy  devotion,  like  a  Roman,  flidwti. 
And  fung  fwect  anthems  in  a  tongue  unknowiu 
Inferior  uft  'rings  to  thy  god  of  vice 
Arc  duly  paid  in  fiddles,  cards,  and  dice; 
Thy  facrihce  fupreme  an  hundred  maids ! 
That  folemn  rite  of  midnight  mafqueradct ! 
If  maids  the  quite  exhaullcd  town  denies. 
An  hundred,  head  of  cuckolds  muft  fuffice. 
Thou  fmil'flfWcll-pleas'd  with  the  converted  lanJ^ 
To  fee  the  fifty  churches  at  a  (land. 

And,  that  thy  miniflcr  may  never  fail, 
But  what  thy  hand  has  planted  dill  prevail. 
Of  minor  prophets  a  fucccflion  fure 
The  propagation  of  thy  zeal  fecure. 

See  commons,  peers,  and  miniders  of  datCy 
In  folemn  council  met,  and  deep  debate  1 
What  godlike  enterprizc  is  taking  birth  ? 
What  wonder  opens  on  th'expe^ting  earth  ? 
'Tis  done  !  with  loud  applaufe  the  council  rings  I 
Fixt  is  the  fate  of  whores  and  fiddledrings  1 
The'  bold  thefe  truths,  thou  Mule,  wiA 
truths  like  thefe. 
Wilt  rione  oiTend,  whom  'tis  apraifetopIeafb| 
Let  others  flatter  to  be  flatter'd,  thou. 
Like  jud  tribunals,  bend  an  awful  brow. 
How  terrible  it  were  to  common  fenfe, 
To  write  a  Satire  which  gave  none  offence  ! 
And,  flnce  from  life  I  take  the  draughts  you  fee^ 
If  men  diflike  them,  do  they  cenfure  me  r 
On  then,  my  mufe  1  and  fools  and  knaves  cxpofe, 
Andjfmcc  thou  cand  not  make  a  friend,  makefoes. 
The  fo()l  and  knave  'tis  glorious  to  ofiend, 
And  godlike  an  attempt  the  world  to  mend ; 
The  world,wherc  lucky  throws  to  blockheads  &Uf 
Knaves  know  the  game,  and  honed  men  pay  all* 

Ho>v  hard  for  real  worth  to  gain  its  price  ! 
A  man  (hall  make  his  fortune  in  a  trice. 
If  blcf^  with  pliant,  tho'  but  llender  fcnfc^ 
Feign'd  m?«iedy,  and  real  impudence. 
A  Kipple  knee,  dnooth  tongue,  an  eafy  gracci 
A  curie  within,  a  fmilc  upon  his  face, 
A  beauteous  fider,  or  convenient  wife. 
Arc  prizes  in  the  lottery  of  lifb ; 
Genius  and  virtue  they  will  fbon  defeat. 
And  lodge  you  in  the  bofom  of  the  great* 
To  merit,  is  but  to  provide  a  pain 
From  mens  refufing  what  ycni  ought  to  gain. 
May,  Dodington,  this  maxim  fail  in  you. 
Whom  my  prcfagink?  thoughts  already  view 
By  Walpole'sconduft  fir'd,andfricndihipgrac'd| 
Still  higher  in  y?ur  prince's  favour  pl^'d  ; 
And  lending,  licre,  thofc  awful  councils  aid. 
Which  you,  abroad,  with  fuch  fuccefs  obey'd  ; 
Bear  this  from  6ne  who  holds  your  f riendfhip  dcari 
What  mod  we  wilh,  with  cafe  we  fancy  near. 


I 


§  4.7.     Love  of  Fame  the  Uniierfal  rojfion. 

Young, 
SATIRE     IV. 
I     TJ  the  Ktght  Hurtourable  Sir  Spencer  Campion, 

\  T?  ^^^^^  ^<'"**  ^2ur  tree  th'anibitious  woodbine 

1  •'^        grows, 

\  A.ud  bua^dics  hcc  Cweetsuu  the  fuppomngbought  1 


Book  II.         DIDACTIC,    DESCRIPTIVE,   &c. 


53S 


.V" 


So  fwcct  ihe  vcrfe,  th'ambitious  verfe,  (hould  he 
"    (  O  !  pardon  mine)  that  hopes  fupport  from  thcc  j 

•  ThcQ,  Compton,  born  o*cr  fcnatcs  to  prtlidc, 
'-  Their  dignity  to  rdifc,  their  councils  guide, 

Deep  to  dilcern,  and  widely  to  furvey, 
-And  kingdoms  fates,  uithout  ambition,  weigh  ; 

-  Of  didanc  virtues  nice  extremes  to  blend, 
-^The  crown's  alFcitcr,  and  the  peoples  friend  : 

-  Nor  doft  thou  fcorn,  amid  fublimcr  views, 

•  To  hftcn  to  the  labours  of  the  Mufe  ; 

■   Thy  fmiles  prote£l  her,  while  thy  talents  fire  ; 

-  Ani  'tis  but  half  thy  glory  to  inipirc. 

-  Vext  at  a  public  fame  fo  juftly  won, 

-  The  jealous  Chremes  i-j  with  fplcen  undone. 
2  Chremcb,  for  airy  pcnfions  of  renown, 

.  Devotes  his  fcrvicc  to  the  ftate  and  crown  ; 
,   All  fchemts  he  knows, and  knowing,all  improves, 

-  Tho'  Britain's  rhanktefs,  Hill  this  patriot  loves  ; 
^.  But  patriots  differ,  fome  may  llied  their  blood  ^ 
«  He  drinks  his  coft'cc  for  the  public  pood  ; 

..   Coniults  the  fncrcd  ft  cam,  and  there  forcfccs 
What  ftorms  or  funihinc  Providence  decrees  ; 

-  Knows  for  each  dav  the  weather  of  our  fate  : 

-  A  'I uf./n.'f ?.'(.'  is  an  almanac  of  ftate. 

You  fmile,  and  think  this ftatefman  void  of  ufcy. 
:  AVhy  mav  not  time  his  fcciet  worth  pioilncc  ? 
2   Since  apes  can  roall  the  choice  Caftnnian  nut, 
-.  Since  ftceds  of  c;enius  are  expert  at  put, 
^   Since  half  the  Ijiiaic  not  content  c:m  fay, 
Gcelc  nations  fave,  and  puppies  plots  bit  ray. 

What   makc^i  him  model  realms  stni)  couufel 
An  incapaiiry  for  I'maller  things.  [kings  ? 

.  poor  Chremes  can't  conduft  his  own  eftate, 
And  thence  has  undertaken  Europe's  fate. 

Gehenno  leaves  the  realm  to  Chremes*  ikill. 
And  boldly  claims  a  province  higher  ftilL      ^ 
To  raifc  a  name,  th'ambitious  boy  has  got 
At  once  a  bible  and  a  ihouldcr-knot ; 
Deep  in  the  iccret  he  looks  thro'  the  whole. 
And  pities  the  dull  n)guc  that  faves  his  foul ; 
To  talk  with  rev'rence  you  mull  take  good  heed. 
Nor  fliock  his  tender  reafon  with  the  Creed, 
Huwc'er,  well-bred,  in  public  he  complies, 
Obliging  friends  aione  with  blafphemies. 

Fcerege  is  poifon,  good  edates  are  bad 
For  this  dii'eaic  ;  poor  rogues  run  fcldom  mad. 
Have  not  attainders  brought  unhop'd  relief. 
And  falling  ftocks  quite  cur'd  an  unbelief? 
While  the  fun  iliines,  Blunt  talks  with  wond'rous 

force  ; 
But  thunder  mars  fmall  beer  and  wcakdifcourfe. 
Such  ul'eful  inttruments  the  weather  fhow, 
Jull  as  their  Mercury  is  high  or  low. 

Health  chiefly  keeps  an  atheift  in  the  dark  ; 
A  fever  argues  lx;ttcr  than  a  Clarke  ; 
Let  but  the  logic  in  his  pulfe  decay. 
The  Grecian  he'll  renounce,  and  Ickm  to  pray$ 

While  C mourns  with  an  unfcign'd  zeal 

Th 'apellate  youth,  who  reafon'd  once  fo  well. 

C—  who  makes  fo  merry  with  the  creed. 
He  almoll  thinks  he  difbelieves  indeed ; 
But  only  thinks  fo  ;  to  give  both  their  due, 
Satan  and  he  believe,  and  tremble  too. 

Of  fome  for  glorv,  fuch  the  boundlefs  rage, 
Tbat  they're  the  biackcft  fcaadal  of  their  a|;e. 


_\ 


y 
•^ 


I^arcilTus  the  Tartarian  club  difclaims ; 
Nay,  a  fiec-mafon  with  I'ome  terror  names  i    . 
Omits  no  duty,  nor  can  envy  toy 
He  mifs'd  thelc  many  years  the  church  or  play  j 
He  makes  no  noife  in  parliament,  'tis  true, 
I^ut  pays  his  debts  and  vifit  when  'tis  due  | 
His  charaftcr  and  gloves  are  ever  clean  ; 
And  then  he  can  outbow  the  bowing  dean  ? 
A  fmile  eternal  on  his  lip  he  wears. 
Which  equally  the  wife  and  worthlefs  (hares* 
In  gay  fatigues  this  moft  undaunted  chief 
Patient  of  idlenefs  beyond  belief, 
Moft  charitably  lends  the  town  his  face 
For  ornament,  in  cv'ry  public  place  ; 
i\s  fure,  as  cards,  he  to  tli'allc  nbly  comes. 
And  is  the  furniture  of  drawiiig-moms. 
When  Onjbrc  calls,  lii ;  hand  and  heart  are  free, 
And,  jf)in'd  to  two,  he  fails  not — :o  make  tiirce. 
Naiciifus  i»tlie  glory  of  his  race  j 
For  v.lio  does  notbin  '  with  a  lM;tter  ijracc  ? 

To  ilcck  my  lift,  by  nature  were  def:gn'd 
Such  lliining  expletives  of  human  kind. 
Who  want,  while  thro'  blank  lifj  they  dream 

alone, 
Senfe  to  be  ri:;ht,  and  palncn  to  be  wrong* 

I'o  cnunttipoile  this  licto  i.f  tl.e  ru.idi-, 
I  Sonic  for  renown  arc  (mL'ula:  ;*nd  o.U: ; 
Wl.jt  other  men  dijliku  )<  lure  lo  pltaie. 
Of  a'.l  m  ii;ki:ul,  tlicil-  d^.-Av  a:uip<:;ies  ; 
'J'hro'  piidc,  not  mnlir.e,  tlay  run  counter  ftlll, 
An.l  biith-days  are  th^ii  dj\s  of  dreJiing  ill. 

Arojihnot  ij  a  fcol,  an  1  V a  fai'e,  ' 

S A/  will  flight  you,  E  engairc  j 

By  n.iturc  ftrcams  run  back  v.ard,  flnmr.  i^efcends. 
Stones  mount,  and  S— x  is  the  wont  oi  friends. 

They  take  their  left  by  day,  and  wake  by  nightj 
And  bhifti,  if  you  furprile  them  in  the  righty 
If  thw'v  by  chance  blurt  out,  ere  well  aware, 
A  iV.an  is  white,  or  Queen  (berry  is  fair. 
f  Nothing  exceeds  in  ndiculc,  no  (ioubt> 
A  fool  in  fiHiion,  but  a  fool  that's  out } 
His  paJfion  for  abfurdity's  fo  ftrong, 
He  cannot  bear  a  rival  in  the  wrong.        [flicwn 
Tho'  wrong  the  mode,  comply  ;  niorc  lenfc  if 
In  wearing  others  follies  than  your  own. 
if  what  is  out  of  fafhio.i  moft  you  prize, 
Methinks  you  ihoiild  endeavour  to  be  wife. 

But  what  in  oddnefs  can  be  moix:  fubiime 
Than  6  ■      s  the  forcmoft  toyman  (>f  his  time  } 
His  nice  ambition  lies  in  cunous  fancies, 
His  daughter's  portion  a  rich  fliell  inhanccs. 
And  Allimole's  baby-houfc  is.  in  his  view, 
Britannia's  gold«:n  mine,  a  lich  Peru  ! 
How  his  eyes  languilh  !  how  his  thoughts  adori 
That  painted  ec»at  which  Jufoph  never  wore  1 
He  fhews  on  holidays  i  lacied  pin 
That  toucht  the  ruff  that  t  jucht  queen  Befs's  chin. 

•*  Since  that  great  dcanh  our  chronicles  depJorCf 
"  Sincothcgrcatplai[\jethatfwcpi  p.smanymore, 
**  Was  ever  year  unbleft  as  thi*  >"  he'll' cry, 
*'  It  has  not  brought  us  on»:  new  butterflv  !" 
In  tinies  that  fuftcr  fuch  learn'd  men  as  thelc, 
Unhappy  1— *— y  ?  l»ow  cime  you  to  plcafe  } 

Not  gaudy  biittcrHies  arc  Lico's  game  ; 
But,  in  cdfeft,  his  chace  is  audi  the  iamc. 
i      Za  ^« 
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Warm  in  purfuit,  he  levees  a. I  the  great, 
btanch  to  lUc  trx)t  ot  tiiic  :ir:d  elUre. 
Where'er  their  iordlhips  eo,  thev  never  fini. 
Or  Lico  or  their  Ihadow*  lag  behind  : 
He  fas  them  fure,  ^^hc^c'c^  their  lordlhip*  run, 
Clofc  at  their  tibovs,  as  a  morning-dun  » 
As  if  fheir  fir.indtur,  by  contagion  wrought, 
And  fame  'aj*;,  like  a  fever,  to  be  caui^ht : 
But  after  feven  years  dance  from  pl?cc  to  place, 
The  Dane  '  v*  mnre  fimibar  with  his  grncc. 
Who'd  be  a  crutch  to  prop  a  roito  ptcr  \ 


And  barren  I^bco,  the  true  muihper's  tifia^ 
Kxix>reb  borrow'd  brats  to  mo^  e  conipailioR. 
Tho'  fuch  myfelf,  vile  bards  I  dilcomoeod ; 
Nay  more,  tho'  gentle  Damon  is  my  fnecd. 
*  *•  I.'^'t  then  a  crime  to  write  ?" — if  tzlecis  riii 
Proclaim  the  god,  the  crime  v»  to  forbear; 
For i'ome,  tho' few, there  arc,  large- minded icer, 
Who  natch,  unicen,  the  labours  of  thcpc.-:; 
Who  know  the  mufc^  worth,  andtherefr4^cc--t 
Their  deeds  h«r  theme,  their  bount)  htri'-rxs, 
Wlio  fcfve,  unalk*d,  the  leaft  pretence  :d  v. j^ 
My  folc  excufe,  alas  •   for  having  writ. 
Will  Harcourt  panlon,  if  I  dare  commend 


Or  living  pendant,  dangling  at  his  ear 

For  ever  whifp'rmg  fccret-.,  which  were  bimvn 

For  monihs  before,  by  truiT»pct«;,  thro*  the  town?  ,  Harcourt,  with  zeal  a  patf  on,  and  a  friend' 

Who'd  be  a  j;laf«,  with  flattering  grimace,  I  Argyle  true  wit  is  ftudious  to  reftorej 

Still  to  reflt/t  the  temper  of  his  face  ?  Ai5  Dorfct  fmilei,  if  Piiccbus  lir.ii'd  bcfcrc. 

Or  happy  pin  to  ttitk  upon  his  fleeve,  .  Pembroke  in  years  the  lon^-Iov'd  jhj  adau::, 

When  my  lord's  grrcious,andvoufhfafes  its  leave?  "  And  Henrietta,  like  a  muie,  inrph-cs. 


But  ah  !  not  ini'pi ration  can  obtain 
That  Fame  which  poct<  languifli  for  in  tec 
How  mad  their  aim  who  thirl^  for  dork-,  ftr^re 


Or  cufhion,  wljen  his  hcavinefs  fhall  picafe 

To  lotl,  '-n-  tiiump  It  for  hi*  better  eafe  > 

Or  a  vile  biitt,  for  noon  or  night  befpoke, 

Whrrn  the  j>.er  ruihly  fwcirb  lic'll  club  his  joke?  t  To  grafp  %vhat  no  man  can  polfcf^  alive  ' 

Who  ihrike  'a  ith  laughtir,  tho'  he  could  not  find   ,  Famc>  a  rcveiiion,  in  which  men  take  pi 

Hi>  lordflup's.  jsft  ?  or,  if  V\^  nofc  hvoke  wind. 

For  bldfir?- .  t.^  tlie  gods  profoundlv  bow, 

Th.it  cm  cr*^-  chimney -fweep.  or  dri-.-e  a  plough  ? 

Wiih  term-'  Iikr  th€f':  howmean  the  tribe  ihatclofef 


piice 
(O  late  re^-erfion  ' )  at  their  own  deccafe. 
This  truth  fagacious  Lintot  knows  fo  f^cil, 
He  ftarves  his  authors,  that  their  works  may  fell  f 
That  fame  is  wealth,  fantadic  poets  us\ 
Scarce  meaner  th^v,  who  tcrm^  like  thcfe  imimle.    ;  That  wealth  is  fiamc,  another  csm  rcplv. 

But  u'haiS  ih«  iril>e  reoft  hkt'y  to  comply  ?     I  Who  know  no  gOilt,  no  fcandal  but  in  rags; 
The  mtn  of  ink,  or  incicnt  .•n:^ll^r>  lye  ;  ■  And  fwell  in  juft  proportion  to  their  baga 


With  deaihlifs  fame,  their  cver!:iiUnj^  bf>aft  : 
For  fame  no  cully  makes  Ut  much  \iix  jcft, 
A«  her  o!d  constant  fpark,  »hc  bard  pmfcft. 


I  Shall  match  the  vcrieft  hunks  in  Lomhard-fc«% 
P'rom  re  feu 'd  candles  ends  who  rai>'d  a  loaiy 
And  ftar^'cs  to  join  »  penny  to  a  plumb. 


^*  Boyle  ihi:ics  in  coiinc!l,  Moi daunt  in  the  fight,    A  beardlefs  mifer !  'ti»  a  guilt  unknowa 
"  Pelham's  magnificent ;  but  I  can  wrrtc,  To  foimcr  times;  i  fcandal  all  our  own. 

•*  And  wifijt  to  my  gre.-rt  foul  like  glory  dear  r"        Of  ardent  lovers,  the  true  modem  band 
Till  fome  god  whifpers  in  his  tin^linir  car,  .  Will  mortgage  Ceha  to  redeem  their  land. 

That  famc'si  unwholcfbme,  taken  A\ithout  meaf.    For  love,  young,  noble,  rich  Caftslio  dies ; 


And  life  i-  btft  fuftain'd  by  what  is  tat. 
Grown  lenn  and  wife,  he  cttrfe^  what  he  writ. 
And  wifhes  all  his  wants  wei^  m  hij  wit. 

Ah  f  what  avails  it,  whf n  hr*  ihnner's  IcA, 
That  his  triumpliant  name  adrnw  a  |X)ft  ? 
Or  that  his  fhiniii<  page  (provoking  fjtc  !) 
Defends  firloiiu,  which  fons  of  dulncfs  eat  ? 

What  fbe  to  verfe  without  compallion  hean  ? 
What  cruel  profc-man  can  refrain  from  tear^ 
When  the  jioor  iiiuf*;,  for  li.f>  than  half-a-crown, 
A  proftitutc  o«i  eviy  h'i!k  in  town. 
With  otiier  wliores  undune,  tlio'  not  in  prin!. 
Clubs  credit  for  nt;neva  in  the  Mint  > 

Ye  baiiVs !  wtiy  will  yjm  fing,  ih<''  uiiinfpir'd? 
Yc  Iwrds  I  why  will  you  flarve,  to  !x:  admir'd  ? 
Defunfl  by  PhiAui*  laws,  beyond  rcdrtfs. 
Why  will  your  fpefti-d's  haunt  the  flighted  prefs? 
B;id  metre,  that  excrclcence  of  the  head, 
hike  h.tir,  will  fprout,  altho'  the  pfnt'n  dead. 

All  other  ti  ^ics  demand,  verfc-makers  beg  ; 
A  dedication  is  a  \\U(.dtn  Icj;  ^ 


Name  but  the  fair,  love  fwelU  rnto  hi>  eve5. 
Divine  Monimia,  thy  fond  fears  lav  djv\ii  \ 
Jio  rival  can  pre\'2il,'but-— half-a-erowo. 

He  glories  to  late  times  to  be  convcv'd, 
Ndt  for  the  poor  he  has  relieved,  but  inade. 
Not  liKh  ambition  his  great  father^  rir'd, 
When  IIarr\-  conqucr'd,  and  half  FmncccXi'dr'i 

He'd  be  a  flavc,  a  ptmp,  3  dc^  for  gain ; 
Wav,  a  dull  ihcrifl'foi  Iii>  t^Vulcn  chain. 

"  Who'd  hd;ill:n-c?"  thegaHanteoionelcr-C:. 
While  love  of  glury  fparkles  from  his  cvei. 
To  death Icfi  fame  he  loudly  pleads  his  nzhs,— 
J\:il  is  his  title,  fur  I  wi4l  \\oz  tis^h?  : 
All  foldisr- valour,  ;rll  divines  Ikjvc  ^tacc. 
As  maid:;  of  hotM>ur  heautv—i-bv  iJieir  p!jce. 
But  when  indulging  on  the  ialt' canipeiif .:. 
His  lofty  terms  climb  o'er  the  hills  of  fljin. 
He  givoi  the  foes  he  ftcw,  at  each  vain  word 
A  fwcct  iTvenge,  and  half  ablolvts  his  iWori 

Of  boasting  more  ilian  of  a  bomb  afraid, 
A  fwlcber  flioukl  be  iDudclt  as  a  maid  : 


) 
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(Fame  is  a  bubble  the  reiervM  enjoy, 
Who  ftrive  to  grafp  it,  as  they  touch,  deftroy  : 
i^   'Tis  the  world's  debt  to  deeds  of  high  degree ; 
-^   But  if  you  pay  yourfclf,  the  world  is  free. 

Were  there  no  tongue  to  fpcak  them  but  his  own, 
Augudus'  deeds  in  anus  had  ne'er  been  known  ! 
Augudus'  dt-eds  !  if  that  ^inibiguous  name 
Confounds  my  reader,  and  mifguidc*:  his  aim, 
Such  ix  the  prince's  worth  of  whom  f  Ipeak,' 
7he  Roman  would  not  blufh  at  the  miflakc 


§  48.     Love  of  Fame  the  U/iivcrfal  Pajfflon. 

Young. 
SATIRE     V, 


Zar^  rcfembles  ^tna  crown 'd  n4th  fnows  ; 
Without  flic  freezes,  and  within  Ihc  glows  ; 
Twice  ere  the  fun  defccnds,  with  zeal  infpir'dy 
From  thu  vain  convcife  of  the  world  rctir'd, 
SJic  ryad^  the  pfalms  and  chapters  for  the  dajf 
In    ■     V  Cleopatra,  or  the  lalk  ntv.  play. 
Thus  gloomy  Zara,  with  a  iblcmn  grace, 
Deceives  mankin;l,  and  hides  behind  her  (%zz,^ 

Nor  far  beneath  her  m  renown  ik  (he 
V\'hoy  thro*  goodrbrccding,  is  ill  company  ; 
W'iiolc  manners  will  not  ice  her  larum  c^afc  ; 
Wtio  tliinks  you  are  unhappy  when  at  peace ; 
To  tind  vou  news  who  racks  her  lubtilc  head. 
And  vows — that  her  great  grandfather  i»  dead. 

A  dearth  of  words  a  woman  need  noi  fear  \ 
But  'tis  a  talk  indeed  to  learn— <o  hear, 
in  that  the  ikill  of  cocverfaiion  lies  : 


On  IVomen. 

O  f Mr  efi  of  creation  I  Uifi  md  befi  n^,      n.  u  u    1       i-         j     •/■ 

Of  all  Cod's  works  !    Creature,  in  ivhom  exceiVd  P^hat  fhov.s,  or  makes  you  both  polite  and  wife. 

Irhate^er  can  toji^ht  or  thought  be  form' d 


I 


Hoh,  divine^  good,  amiabk,  or  fweet  ! 

HiTM  art  thoii  loft  I  M I L  T  o  X . 

r  T^OR  reigns  ambition  in  bold  man  alone ; 

Sfc   ■*'^    Soft  female  hearts  the  rude  invader  own. 
But,  there  indeed,  it  deals  in  nicer  things 
Than  routing  annii's  and  dethroning  kings. 
Attend,  and  you  diicern  it  in  the  fair, 
Condu6l  a  Hnger,  or  reclaim  a  hair  ; 
Or  roll  the  lucid  orbit  of  an  eyej 
Or  in  full  joy  elaborate  a  figh.  ' 

The  lex  wc  honor,  tho'thcir faults  wchlamc; 
Nay,  tluink  their  faults  for  tach  a  fruitful  theme. 
A  theme,  fair '  doubly  kind  to  me, 


Since  fatirizin^^  thole  is  pralfing  thee  ; 
Who  would'll  not  bear,  too  modeftly  refinM, 
A  panegyric  of  a  grofler  kind. 

BritanniaHdaughtcrs,muchmorcfair than  nice,  !  |<Jr  refts  by  night,  but  more  tlnclrc. than  nice, 


Zantipjx;  cries  **  let  nymph*  who  nought  caij 
"  Be  loft  in  lilcnce,  and  rciign  the  day  ;  ,  [fay, 
**  And  let  the  guilty  wife  her  guilt  ronfwf* 

I  **  By  tame  behaviour,  and  a  fnft  addrel**." 
Thro'  virtue,  (he  refules  to  comply 
With  all  the  di£late>  of  humanity  ; 
Thro'  wildom,  (he  refufcs  to  I'ubmit 
To  wifdom's  rules,  and  raves  to  prove  her  wit : 
Then,  her  unblemifhM  honor  to  maintain, 
Rejefls  her  hu(hand's  kindnefs  with  difdain. 
But  if  by  chance  an  ilUadapted  word 
Drops  from  the  lip  of  her  unwary  Lord, 
Her  darling  china  in  a  whirlwind  ftnt, 
Jull  intimates  the  lady's  difcontenr. 

Wine  may,  indeed,  excite  the  mceked  dame^ 
But  keen  Zantippc,  Icorning  borrow'd  flame. 
Can  vent  her  thunders,  and  her  lightnings  play 

I  O'er  cooling  gruel  and  compoiing  tea. 


Too  fond  of  admiration,  lofe  their  price  ; 
Worn  in  the  public  eve,  give  cheap  delight 
To  thiongs,  and  tamdh  to  the  fated  fight. 
A'S  unrefcrv'd  and  beauteous  as  the  fun. 
Thro'  ev'iy  fign  of  vanity  they  run  ; 
'  Alfemblies,  parks,  coarfe  feafts  in  city-halls, 
Le6turcs  and  trials,  plays,  committees,  balls, 
Wells,  Bedlams,  executions,  Smithfield-icencs, 
And  fortune-tellers  caves,  and  lions  dens, 
Taverns,  exchanges,  Bridewells,  drawing-rooms, 
Inlhilments,  pillories,  coronations,  tombs. 
Tumblers,  and  funerals,  puppet-flle^vs,  reviews, 
SalcN,  races,  rabbits  (and  ftiU  ftranger!)pews. 

Clarinda's  bolbm  burns,  but  burns  for  Fame  ; 
And  love  lies  vanquifli'd  in  a  nobler  flame ; 
Warm  gleams  of  hope  (he  now  difpenfes ;  then, 
Like  April  funs,  dives  into  clouds  agen. 
With  all  her  lullre,  now,  her  loi'cr  warms  ;    y^ 
Then,  our  of  oftentation,  hides  her  charms. 
'Tis  next  her  pleafure  fwcctly  to  complain. 
And  to  be  taken  with  a  fuddcn  pain; 
Then  (he  (hirts  up,  all  ecftafy  and  blifs. 
And  is,  ^\\'K.t,\  foul !  jud  as  fincere  in  this. 
O  how  (he  rolls  her  charming  eyes  in  fpite  \ 
And  looks  dcl-.]s:htfullv  with  all  her  might ! 


She  (hakes  the  curtains  with  her  kind  advice. 
Doablv,  like  echo,  found  n  her  delight  \ 
And  tfie  laft  word  is  her  eternal  right. 
Is't  not  enough  plagues,  wars,  and  famines  ri(e 
To  la(h  our  crimes,  but  muft  our  wives  be  wife? 
Famine,  plague,  war,  andanunnumbc-r'd  throng 
Of  guilt-aveuging  ills,  to  man  belong  ; 
What  black,  what  ceafelefs  cares  believe  our  Aate? 
What  ftrokes  we  feel  from  fancy  and  from  fate  ! 
If  fate  forbears  us,  fancy  ftrikcs  the  blow  ; 
Wc  make  misfortune  fuiciilcs  in  \\  oc. 
Superfluous  aid  ^  unneccirary  ikill  ! 
Is  nature  backward  to  tonncr.t  or  kill  ? 
How  oft  the  noon,  how  oft  the  midnight  bell 
(That  iron  tongue  of  I'.enth  !  )  with  folemn  knclI, 
On  folly's  errands,  as  ve  vainly  roam,     [home? 
Knocks  at  our  hearts,  and  hndsour  thoughts  from 
Men  drop  fo  faft,  ere  life'^  niiJ  it  age  wc  tread, 
'^Few  know  fo  manv  friend>  alive  a»  dead. 
Yet,  as  immortM,  in  our  uphill  chicc 
We  prefs  coy  fortune  with  unllacken'd  pace  \ 
Our  ardent  labours  for  the  toyi  v.e  leek, 
Join  night  to  day,  and  Sund.i;'  to  the  week. 
Our  very  iovs  are  anxious,  and  expire 


Between  laik'ty  and  ikrce  dcfrc  I 
I    But,  like  our  bt  roes  »"uch  more  brave  tlian  wife,  L^Iq^v  what  rcvard  for  all  x\\\^  s^nci  and  toil  } 
'    $he  cor-<i^i-r*  for  the  lua.nph,  not  ilie  prize.      /f^Rut  one — a  ftmiilc  friend":  ei'.dv'aring  fmile  ; 

Z  I  A  tender 


1 


/ 


341 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS. 


BookIL 


A  tender  fmile,  our  forrow's  only  balm. 
And,  in  lift'i  tcmpdi,  the  fati  liiilor's  calm. 

How  have  I  ftcn  a  i^tnilc  nymph  draw  nigh, 
peace  in  her  air,  pc.M'ualion  in  l.cr  tyc  i 
Vi£lorious  tcidcrncl .  !  it  all  o'crcamc  ; 
HuA)anJs  look'd  mild,  and  lavages  L^rcw  tame  ! 

The  Svlv.iii  race  our  a^'■"li^c  nymphs  purl'jc  ; 
Man  is  not  ;ill  :he  f^vnie  ihey  have  in  view  : 
In  wopd*;  ind  fields  ilicir  jj!:>rv  they  complete  i 
Theic  Maimer  Hetty  le^j:^>  a  livf-harr'd  gate  ; 
\Vhilt  fair  Mih  CharU*-  to  todcis  is  conT.n'd, 
Nor  rafhly  tempts  the  barj'rou.s  fun  and  wind. 
Some  nymphs  affei^  a  more  heroic  breed, 
And  vauli  from  hunters  to  the  manag'd  fteed  ^ 
Command  his  prancinkj^  with  a  maitial  air  j 
And  Fobcrt  h;i>  tl.i-  forming  of  the  fair. 

More  than  one  lit  wd  muft  Delia's  empire  feel, 
Who  (its  iriumphaiit  o'ci  tHe  flying  ■■  :.v-el  j 
Arid  as  ihe  gir.dci.  it  thro'  th'admiiing  ihicng, 
"With  what  ar.  air  Ihc  irnacks  the  filken  ihonij  ! 
Graceful,  as  John,  ihc  moderates  the  reins, 
And  whifTics  fwtet  her  diuretic  drains. 
Sefoi^ris-Iikc,  fuch  Charioteers  as  thefc 
M-iy  diive  fix  haniefi'd  niriiiarchi,  if  they  pleafc. 
Thty  drive,  row,  run,  with  love  of  glory  li-nit, 


Fancy  and  pride  fteTi  things  at  vaft  cxpence, 
Which  relilh  nor  to  ic.ifon,  r.or  to  fenfe. 
When  furfeit  or  iiii?ha:\kfulnel"::  di.it rovs. 
In  nature's  narrow  fphcrc,  our  tViid  joyj. 
In  fancy's  airy  land  of  noife  and  ihow,' 
Where  nought  but  dreams,  no  real  pkafuas  gn«» 
Like  cats  in  air  pumps,  to  iubfift  ^\c  ftnvc 
On  joys  too  thin  to  keep  the  ibul  alive. 

Lcmira'sfick.  make  haftc,  the  dodorcall: 
He  comes  :  but  wherc'b  his  patient  •  AtthcbiH 
The  doftor  ftares  !   her  woman  court'fics  low, 
And  cries,  **my  lady.  Sir,  is  ahv^ivs  lo. 
"  Divcriions  put  her  mal«L..ics  to  flight  ! 
"  True,  Ihe  can't  (land,  hut  flic  can  dance  allaijbL 
**  I've  knoun  my  lady  (for  Ihc  love's  a  rax) 
**  P'or  fevers  take  an  oiH;ra  in  June, 
"  And  tho' perhaps  you'll  thi;.-.  rh»;prari:ccboW, 
"  A  midnight  paik  is  fovYcign  for  a  cdi 
"  With  colics,  brtakfafts  of  green  frui:  agree  j 
**  With  indigeflions,  lu^jper  jult  at  thrte/* 
A  frrange  alternative  !   replies  Sir  Hans, 
Muft  women  have  a  do6lor,  or  a  dance  ? 
Tho*  fick  to  death,  abroad  rhcv  faftlv  roam ; 
But  droop  and  die,  in  perfedl  health  at  hoAel 
For  v/ant — but  not  of  health,  are  ladies  ilij 


Lc''«|>.  f^vim,  flioor-l'ying,  .t.vl  pronounce  on  wit.    And  tickets  cure  beyond  the  do£ior*s  bilL 


O'er  the  hcUc  letnt  lovely  Daphne  reigns, 
Again  rlie  go<l  AjvoUo  wears  her  chains. 
With  Irgs  tofl  hii'.h,  on  her  fophee  flic  fits, 
Vouchfaling  audit licc  to  contending  wits  ; 
Of  each  performance  Ihe's  the  linal  teft  ; 
One  aft  read  o'er,  flie  prophecies  the  reft  ; 
And  then  pronouncing  v.itli  dccifive  air, 
Fullv  convinces  all  the  town — flic's  fair. 
Had  lovely  Daphne  Hccatcira's  face, 
Hf»w  would  her  elegance  of  taflc  decreaH:  ! 
/  Some  ladies  judgment  in  their  featurt-s  lies, 
/  And  all  their  gcaiiis  fparklcs  from  their  eyes. 
But  hold,  flic  cries,  hvitipuoner  !  have  a  care: 
Muft  I  want  common  fenie  becaufe  I'm  fair  ? 
O  no  1  fee  Stella,  her  eycb  fliine  as  briglit 
As  if  her  tongQc  was  never  in  the  right ; 
And  yet  what  real  learning,  judgment,  lire  ! 
Slie  fecm*;  infpir'd.  and  can  heilelf  infpirc  ; 
How  then  (if  malice  rul'd  not  all  ilic  fair) 
Could  Daphne  pul)hfli,  and  could  fhe  forbear? 
Wc  grant  th.ti  iicaiity  is  no  bar  to  fcnfc. 
Nor  is't  a  lrin(^tii»n  f(»r  impciiiiicncc. 

StmpiDnia  lik'd  her  man,  and  well  flic  might, 
The  youth,  in  jKrJnn  and  in  parts,  was  bright  j 
Poflcii  of  ev'ry  vi:tiiL,  grace,  cMid  art, 
That  cliinis  jmt  enijure  ri'cr  ihe  finiale  heart. 
He  n;et  her  p:»iii(j:),  ';!1  l:cr  fi^'h:.  rcturn'd, 
And  in  full  r«. ;{  of  youtlirul  anJonr  burn'd. 
T.arp  !:!<  poll",  (fr us,  and  boy^nd  h-.-:  own  : 
Their  Mils  tlu*  ti    n»c  and  e..  v.  (if  the  town. 
Ti:e  dav  w  r-  tixM  ;  wh^n,  \\:\\\  cnc  icrc  morc^ 
In  rtei'T  .l:fi»rn]\i.  dcbawih'd,  direMs.'d  thietfcore, 
Tht  fat  il  !i.in:el  J  th!r»'  flianu:  forbear. 
:       Of  piidc  .li^^  a/'rlct  \\h<)  tap.  ci-ri.  iIr  fair  ? 

I 
I 


Alas  !  my  heart,  how  languilliingly  fair 
Yon  lady  lolls  !  with  what  a  tender  air! 
Pale  as  a  young  dramatic  author,  when 
()*cr  darling  lines  fcH  Cibber  waves  his  peo. 
I»  her  Loi-d  angry,  or  has  Vinv  "  chid  ? 
Dead  is  her  father,  or  the  malk  forbid  ? 
"  Late  fitting-up  has  tuni'd  her  rofes  white." 
W  hy  went  ftie  not  to  bed  '  * «  Becaufe  'twas  n^K." 
Did  ihe  tlien  dance  or  play  ?   <*  Nor  ihfs,  nortiii" 
Well,  night  foon  fteals  away  in  picahngchiL 
**  No,  all  alone,  her  pray'rs  (he  rather  chrtc, 
**  Than  be  that  wretch  to  llecptill  mominsrolii* 
Then  Lady  Cynthia,  milUefs  of  the  fliaile. 
Goes,  with  the  falhionable  owls,  to  b«J. 
This  her  pride  covets,  this  her  health  dcaicsj 
Her  foul  is  filly,  but  her  btxly's  wife. 

Others  with  curious  arts  dim  charms  rtrifc^ 
And  triumph  in  the  hlofiiii  of  fifty -five. 
You,  in  the  morning, -a  fair  nymph  invite. 
To  keep  her  word  a  brown  one  coines  at  nigliti 
Next  day  Ihe  Ihines  in  glolfy  black,  and  chn 
Rcfolves  into  her  native  red  ;ic:cn. 
Like  a  dove's  neck  Ihe  lliiftb  lu  r  tranfitni  chiaWj 
And  is  her  own  dear  rival  in  your  anns. 

Hut  one  admiier  has  the  pointed  l.ifs ; 
Nor  finds  that  one  but  in  her  lookin^-'lafs. 
Yet  Laura's  beautiful  lo  fuch  cxcef>j 
That  all  her  art  fcarce  makes  her  pleafc  the  Ids: 
To  deck  the-  femrile  ehtck.  He  onlv  kr.o«s, 
•  Who  paints  Itfs  fair  the  lily  and  the  rofc.  [p>jn 

How  gay  they  fmile!   fuch    blcinngs  ianat 
O'erftockd  mankind  enjoy  but  half  hc'r  ftoccii 


In  diftant  wilds,  by  human  eves  unfecn, 
Shercarsher  flow  'rs.  and  fpicadG  her  velvet  grcffc 
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ir  lewd  taftcs  her  lawful  charms  rcfufc, 
ainted  Art's  dcprav'd  allurements  chuie. 
nuvia's^paifioD  for  the  town ;  frcfh  air 
jd  e£rc6^ ! )  g'lTcs  vapours  to  the  fair  $ 
fields,  and  ihady  groves,  and  cryftal  fprings, 
.rks,  and  nightingales,  are  odious  things ; 
3ke,and dufl^and  noife, audcr owds delight ; 
i  be  prcft  to  dearii  tranfports  her  quite  I 
filvcr  riv'lets  play  tliro'  flow'ry  meads, 
)odbines  give  their  i'wccts,  and  limes  their 
ihadcs, 

ccimels  abfcnt  odours  Ihe  regrets, 
Dps  her  nofe  at  beds  of  violets ! 
)rmy  life  preferr'd  lo  the  Icrenc  ? 
\c  public  to  the  private  Icenc  ? 
,  wc  tread  a  fniooth  and  open  way ; 
n*icrs  and  brambles,  in  the  world  wc  dray, 
pofition,  and  pcrj^lcx'd  debate, 
orny  care,  and  rank  and  Hinging  hate, 
choke  our  palFagc,  our  career  control, 
3und  the  firmed  temper  of  the  foul, 
d  folitude  !  divine  retreat! 
of  the  prudent,  envy  of  the  great ! 
pure  ftrcam,  or  in  thy  waving  fliadc, 
irt  fair  \Virdom,  that  celeflial  maid  : 
nuine  oflspring  of  her  lov'd  embrace 
crs  on  earth  ' )  are  mnocence  and  peace, 
from  the  ways  of  men  laid  fafe  aftiorc, 
Ic  to  hear  the  diflant  temped  roar  j 
bled  with  healtli,  with  bus'ncl's  unper- 
plcx'd, 

c  Vve  iclifh,  and  cnlurc  the  next: 
oo  the  Mufe*;  fport ;  thefe  numbers  free, 
Eadbury  !  I  owe  to  thee. 
c  fport  the  Mules;  but  not  there  alone: 
icred  force  Amelia  feels  in  town, 
but  a  genius  can  a  genius  fit; 
crfelf,  Amelia  weds  a  wit. 
,ts !  tho'  miracles  are  faid  to  ccafe, 
ays,  three  wond'rous  days,  they  liv'd  in 
>eace  ! 

e  fourth  fun  a  warm  difputc  arofc, 
fcy's  pocfy  and  Banyan's  profe. 
lied  war  both  wt^c  w  ith  equal  force, 
fifth  morn  concluded  the  divorce  ! 
c,  tho'  Ihc  poflcfles  nothing  lefs, 
of  beiivj;  ricli  in  happinefs, 
illy  purlues  delullve  toys, 
with  pains,  fuicc  they're  reputed  joys; 
hat  wcll-niUd  tranfporj  will  Ihe  fay, 
furc,  we  were  fo  h;ippv  yederdav  ! 
icn  that  charming  party  for  to-murrow  !*• 
II  flic  knows  'twill  languilh  into  forrow. 
Jares  never  boaH  the  prcfent  hour, 
that  cheat,  it  is  biyond  her  pow'r. 
is  or  our  weaknefs,  or  our  curfc, 
r  fuch  our  crime,  which  dill  is  worfc, 
cnt  moment,  like  a  wife  we  flma, 
:r  enjoy,  becaufe  it  is  our  own. 
res  arc  few,  and  fewer  we  ei^oy; 
,  like  quickfilver,  is  bright  a:il  coy  j 
e  to  grafp  it  with  our  utmoft  fuill ; 
udts  us,  and  it  ^'litters  dill  : 
at  lad,  compute  your  miglity  [;'.iii?, 
it  but  rank  poifon  in  your  veiiu  ? 


As  F(ay;ia  in  her  glafs  an  angel  fpier. 
Pride  whiJpcrs  in  her  ear  j^crxn.  iou>  nca  j 
Tells  h','r,  while  (he  fur\evs  a  face  fo  fine, 
There's  no  fatiety  of  charms,  ihvine  : 
licncc,  if  her  iover  yawns,  all  chanij'd  appears 
Her  temper,  ^nd  flic  melts  (fwcjt  fciil)  in  tear?. 
She,  fond  and  young,  lad  week,  her  wilii  enjoy  *d, 
In  foft  amulcmcnt  all  the  night  cmploy'd, 
The  morning  came,  when  Strcphon  waking  found 
(Surprifing  Tight !)  his  bride  in  forrow  drown '-'^ 
*  What  miracle/  fajs  Strcphon,  *  makes  thee 

*  weep  ? '  [y"" — ^^^-'^-P  * " 

"  Ah,  barbarous  ma,n,*- fhp  cric^,  **  how  could 

Men  love  a  midrefs  as  tlicy  love  a  fead ; 
How  grateful  one  to  touch,  and  one  to  tafte  ? 
Yet  fure,  there  is  a  certain  time  of  day. 
We  wilh  our  midrefs  and  our  meat  away  j 
But  foon  the  (kted  appetites  return  \ 
Again  our  domachs  crave,  our  boibms  bum. 
Kternal  love  let  man,  thci^,  never  fwear ; 
Let  women  never  triumph,  nor  defpair;     [^hill ; 
Nor  praife  nor  blame  too  much  the  warm  o^ 
Hunger  and  love  aie  foreign  to  the  will. 

K     There  is  indeed  a  pallion  more  rerin'c^ 
For  thofe  few  nymphs,  whofe  chjirms  arc  of  the 
But  not  of  that  unfalhionable  fct  [uiii*d : 

Is  Phillis:  Phillis  and  her  Damon  met. 
Eternal  loveexa6Vlv  hits  her  tader 
Phillis  demands  eternal  love  at  lead. 
Embracing  Phillis  with  foft  fmiling  eyes, 
Eternal  love  1  vow,  the  fwain  replies  : 
But  fay,  my  all !  my  midrefs  !   and  my  friend  ! 
What  day  next  week  th'etcniity  dial  I  end  r 
Some  nymphs  prefer  adronomy  to  love  5 
Elope  from  mortal  men,  and  range  above. 
The  fair  philofopher  to  Rowley  tlies. 
Where  in  a  box  the  whole  creation  lies. 
She  fees  the  planets  in  their  turns  advance. 
And  fcoms,  Poitier,  thy  fubl unary  dance. 
I  Of  Dcfaguilier  fhe  befpcaks  frcfh  air, 
And  Whidon  has  engagements  with  the  fair. 

What  vain  experiments  Sophronia  tries ! 
*Tis  not  in  air-pumps  the  gay  colonel  dies. 
But  tho*  to-day  this  rage  of  fcience  reigns 
(O  fickle  fex !)  foon  end  her  learned  pains. 
Lo !  Pug  from  Jupiter  her  heart  has  got. 
Turns  out  the  dars,  and  Newton  is  a  lot. 

To— turn,  fhe  never  took  the  height 
Of  Saturn,  yet  is  ever  in  the  right; 
She  drikes  each  point  with  native  force  of  mind. 
While  puzzl'd  learning  blunder'*  far  behind. 
j  Graceful  to  fight,  and  elegant  to  tlwught. 
The  great  are  vanquifti'd,  and  the  wili:  are  taught* 
Her  breeding  tinilh'd,  and  her  temper  fweet. 
When  fcrious,  eafy;  and  when  gay,  difcrect ; 
In  glitt'ring  fcenes,  o'er  ber  ov.n  heart,  (tvcre ; 
In  crowds,  collected ;  and  in  couits,  fmccre; 
Sincere  and  warm  wirh  7eal  well  undv-Tdood, 
She  takes  a  noble  piide  in  doing  good. 
Yet  not  fu})Ciior  to  her  ft\'s  cares, 
The  mode  ilie  fixes  by  the  irown  (he  wears ; 
Of  lilks  and  china  flie'*  the  lad  appeal  j 
In  thefe  great  points  fl»t  lends  the  common- wwl; 
Aiid  if  difpiitesof  em{'irc  rifl  bufween 
Meciilin  (ihc  tauten  ;^t  insii.)  iiui  Colbertecn, 
Z4  'Tis 
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»TU  Joabt !  Vis  darknefs !  tiU  fufpendcd  fate 
AfTuiTita  her  nod  to  clofe  the  grand  debate. 
When  fuch  her  mind,  why  will  the  fairexprefs 
Their  emulation  only  in  their  drtfs  ? 

But  O !  the  Nymph  that  mounts  above  the 
fkies, 
And,  gratis,  clears  relijrious  myftcrics  ! 
RcfoU'd  the  church's  wolfarc  to  enfaif, 
And  make  her  family  a  rintrure. 
The  theme  divine  at  cards  flit**!!  not  forget. 
But  tskcs  in  texts  of  ftripture  at  piquet  ? 
•In  thofc  licentious  meetings  a£ls  the  prude, 
And  thanks  her  Maker  that  her  cards  are  good. 
What  angels  would  thefe  be,  who  thus  excel 
In  theologies,  could  they  few  as  well ! 
Yet  why  fliould  not  the  fair  her  text  purfue  ? 
Can  (he  more  decently  the  do6lor  woo? 
*Tis  hard  too,  (he  who  makes  no  ufe  but  chat 
Of  hi*r  religion,  (liould  be  barr'd  in  that! 

Ifaac,  a  brother  of  the  canting  drain. 
When  he  has  knock'd  at  his  own  (kull  in  vain, 
To  beauteous  Marcia  often  will  repair 
With  a  dark  text,  to  lic^rht  it  at  the  fair. 
O  how  his  pious  foul  exults,  to  find 
Such  love  for  holy  men  in  womatikind! 
Charnrd  with  her  learning,  with  \\  hat  rapture  he 
Hangs  on  her  bhxjm,  like  an  indufirious  bcc  ; 
Hums  round  about  her,  and  with  all  his  pow'r 
Extrafts  fwcet  wifdom  from  fo  fair  a  flow*r  ! 

The  young  and  gay  declining,  A  bra  rtics 
At  nobler  game,  the  mighty  nnd  the  wife  : 
Bv  nature,  more  an  eagle  than  a  dove, 
She  impiouily  prefers  the  worUl  to  love. 


The  languid  lady  next  appean  in  ft «?, 
Who  was  not  born  to  carry  her  own  w^ght  i 
She  lolls,  reels,  daggers,  till  fome  foreign  aid 
To  her  own  ilaturelifts  the  feeble  roai£. 
I  Then,  if  ordam'd  to  Co  fevere  a  doom, 
I  She  by  juft  llages  journeys  round  the  room : 
Rut,  Knowing  ner  own  weaknefs,  ihc  defpairs 
To  fcale  the  Alps — that  is,  afcend  the  flairi. 
My  fan  1  let  others  lay,  who  laugh  at  toil ; 
Fan  !  hood  <  gloves !  fcarf  t  is  her  laconic  ftylc 
And  that  is  fpoke  with  fuch  a  dying  ^11, 
That  Betty  rather  fees  than  hears  the  call : 
The  motion  of  her  lips  and  meaning  eye 
Pierce  out  the  idea  her  faint  words  deny. 

SO  liften  with  attention  moft  profound » 
Her  voice*is  but  the  (hadow  of  a  found. 
And  help  >  O  help !  her  fpirits  are  fo  dead^ 
One  hand  fcarce  lifts  die  other  to  her  head. 
If  there  a  llubborn  piri  it  triumphs  o'er. 
She  pants !  (he  (inks  away  !  and  is  no  more. 
F^et  the  robuft  and  the  gigantic  carve, 
Life  is  not  worth  fo  much,  (he'd  rather  ftar\'e; 
But  chew  (he  mud  hcrfelf,  ah  cruel  fate  I 
That  Rofalinda  can't  by  proxy  eat. 
An  antidote  in  female  caprice  lies 
(Kind  Heav*n ! )  againft  the  poifon  of  their  eyei, 

Thalcftris  triumphs  in  a  manly  mien. 
Loud  is  her  accent,  and  her  phrafe  obfcene. 
In  fair  and  open  dealing  whcre's  the  (hame } 
What  nature  dares  to  give,  (he  dares  to  name. 
This  honeft  fellow  is  fincerc  and  plain. 
And  judlv  gives  the  jealous  hud)and  ^lain; 
(Vain  is  the  ta(k  to  jKtticoats  afC^nM, 


Can  \Nealth  give  happinefs'  look  round,  and  fee    If  want6n  language  (hews  a  naked  mind) 


What  gay  diftrcfs  '  v  hat  fpUndid  mitcty  ! 
Whatever  fortune  bviflily  can  pour 
The  mind  annihilates,  and  calls  for  more. 
Wealth  U  a  cheat,  behcve  not  what  it  fays; 
J^ike  any  Lord  it  promifc^ — and  p;ivs. 
}low  will  the  miftr  ftartle,  to  he  lold 
Of  fuch  a  vvonder  as  infolvent  £;old  ! 
i    What  nature  wants  has  an  intrinlic  wtight : 

All  more  is  bur  the  fafhion  of  the  plate, 
■    Which,  foroiiL  moment,  charms  the  fickle  view  j 
\   It  clinrms  us  now,  anon  wc  call  anew, 
\  To  Tome  fretli  birth  of  fancv  more  inclin'd  : 
.  Then  wed  not  acres,  hut  a  noble  mind. 

Miftaken  lovrrs,  who  make  worth  their  care, 
i{  And  think  accompli thn^cnts  will  win  the  fair, 
j  The  fair,  'tis  true,  by  genius  (Iiould  in:  won, 
'  As  flow'rs  unfold  their  beauties  to  the  fun; 
'  And  yet  in  female  fcalcs  a  fop  outweighs. 
And  wit  mud  wear  the  willow  with  the  hivs. 
Kouglit  Ihincs  fo  bi  ight  in  vain  Liberia's  eye 
As  riot,  impudence,  and  pcrfidv; 


And  now  and  then  to  grace  her  eloquence. 

An  oath  fupplies  the  vacancies  of  fcnfe. 

Hark  !  the  Ihrill  n«ne>  tranfpicrce  the  yielding  air| 

And  teach  the  ntighh'ring  echoes  how  to  fwcar. 

By  Jove,  is  faint,  and  for  the  fimple  fwainj 

She  on  the  Chridian  l\dcm  is  profane. 

But  tho'  the  volley  rattles  in  your  ear, 

Believe  her  drcfs,  (he's  not  a  grenadier. 

If  thunder's  awful,  how  much  more  our  dread. 

When  Jove  deputes  a  lady  in  his  dead  ! 

A  ladv !  pardon  my  inidaken  pen ; 

A  fhamelefs  woman  is  the  word  of  men. 

Few  to  gr>od -breeding  make  a  jud  pietence, 
Gt»od-biecding  is  the  blo.Tnm  of  good  fenlc  ; 
The  lad  refuii  of  an  accomplifli'd  mind, 
With  outward  gnce,  the  body's  virtue,  join '4i 
A  violated  decency  now  reigns. 
And  nymphd  for  failings  take  peculiar  paint. 
With  Indian  painters  modern  toads  agree; 
:  The  poifit  :h..  \  aim  at  i>  deformity : 
I  They  throw  their  pe:  Ions  wiih  a  hoydcrt  air 


The  youth  of  fire,  that  has  drunk  deep,  and  play 'd,  •  Acrof>the  room,  and  tofs  into  the  chair. 
And   kill'd   his  man,  and  triumph'd  o'er  his    So  far  their  commerce  with  mankind  is  gone, 

maid  j  I  They,  for  our  manners  have  cxchang'd  tlieirowtt* 

For  him,  as  yet  unhang'd,  flie  fprrads  her  charms.    The  moded  look,  the  eadigated  grace, 


Snatches  the  dear  dedroycr  to  her  ariii>>, 
And  amply  gives  (tho'  treated  h>ng  amifo) 
The  man  of  merit  his  revcn^^e  in  tfiis. 
If  you  refent,  and  wilh  a  w<mianill. 
But  turn  her  o'ei  one  momeiu  to  her  nill. 


The  gemle  movement,  and  ilow  mcafur'd  pacCy 
'  For  which  her  loxers  dv'd,  her  parents  paid, 
!  Are  indecorums  with  the  modern  maid. 
I  Stitf  forms  arc  b«id,  hut  let  not  worfe  intrude, 

Nor  conquer  art  and  i:;ature  to  be  rude. 
[  Modem 
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•n  good-breeding  carry  to  its  hcighCy 

,ady  D 's  fclf  will  be  polite. 

rifing  fair !  ye  bloom  of  Britain's  ifle  * 
high-bom  Anna,  with  a  foftcnM  fmile, 
on  your  train,  and  fparklcs  at  your  hcad^ 
fcems  moil  hard  is  not  to  be  \vcU-1>rcd. 
right  example  with  fucccfs  purfuc, 
ill,  but  adoration,  is  your  due.    " 
adoration  *  give  me  fomcthine;  more^ 
Lvce,  on  the  borders  of  thceclcore ; 
It  treads  fo  filent  as  the  foot  of  Time : 
:  wc  miftakc  our  autumn  for  our  prime  i 
;rcatly  wife  to  know,  before  we're  told, 
nclancholy  news  that  we  erow  oid^ 
nnal  Lyce  carries  in  her  face 
uto  mori  to  each  public  place. 
V  your  beating  bread  a  miftrefs  warms, 
looks  thro'  fpcflacles  to  fee  your  charms  ! 
I  rival  undertakers  hover  round, 
with  his  fpade  the  feztou  marks  the  ground, 
t,  not  on  her  own,  but  others  doom, 
lans  new  conqucfts,  and  defrauds  the  tomb, 
in  the  cock  has  fummon'd  fprights  awav, 
y'alks  at  noon,  and  binds  the  bloom  of  day. 
-ainbow  filks  her  mellow  charms  infold, 
nought  of  Lyccbut  hcrfclf  is  old. 
nrizzled  locks  aflume  a  fm irking  grace, 
an  has  Icvcll'd  her  dccp-furrow'd  face, 
trange  demand  no  mortal  can  approve ; 
1  aik  her  blcHing,  but  can't  aik  her  love, 
grants  indeed  a  lady  may  decline 
ladies  but  hericlf)  at  ninety-nine. 
how  unlike  her  was  the  facred  age 
-udcnt  Portia !  her  grey  hairs  engage, 
fc  thoughts  arc  fuited  to  her  life's  decline ; 
le's  the  paint  that  can  make  wrinkles  (hine. 
:,  and  that  only,  can  old  age  fuflain; 
ch  yet  all  wifti,  nor  know  they  wifh  for  pain, 
numerous  are  our  joys  when  life  is  new, 
yearly  fomc  are  falling  of  the  few ; 
A'hen  we  conquer  life's  meridian  Hage^ 
downward  tend  into  the  vale  of  age, 
^  drop  apace ;  by  nature  fome  decay, 
fomc  the  blafts  of  fortune  fweep  away; 
naked  quite  of  happinefs,  aloud 
call  for  Death,  and  (belter  in  a  Ihroud. 
'^here's  Portia  now  ? — but  Portia  left  behind 
)  lovelv  copies  of  htr  form  and  mind. 
It  heart  untouch'd  their  early  grief  canView, 
!  blufhing  rofe-bud^  dipt  in  morning  dew  ? 
D  into  (lielter  takes  their  tender  bloom, 
forms  their  minds  to  fly  from  ills  to  come? 
mind,  when  turnM  adrift,  no  rules  to  guide, 
cs  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and  tide  j 
:y  and  paffion  tofs  it  to  and  fro, 
hilc  torment,  and  then  quite  fmk  in  woe. 
K^autcous  orphans !  fince  in  (ilcnt  dud 
r  bed  example  lies,  my  precepts  trud. 
fwarms  with  ills,  the  bolded  are  afraid  : 
ere  then  is  fafcty  for  a  tender  maid  ? 
t  for  con  flirt,  round  belet  with  woes ; 
I  man,  whom  icad  flie  fears,  herw  orft  of  foes  ! 
en  kind,  mc»(\  cruel;  when  oblig'd  the  mod, 
;  lead  obliging  -,  and  by  favours,  loil ! 


Cruel  by  nature,  they  for  kindnefs  hate. 
And  fcom  you  for  thofe  ills  thcmfelves  creat 
If  on  your  fame  our  fcx  a  blot  has  thrown, 
'Twill  ever  dick,  thro'  malice  of  your  own. 
Mod  hard !  in  pleaiing  your  chief  glory  lies 
And  yet  from  pleafmg  your  chief  dangers  rifi 
Then  plcal'ethe  bed :  and  know,  for  men  of  i 
Your  drcnged  charms  are  native  innocence. 
Arts  on  the  mind,  like  paint  upon  the  face. 
Fright  him  that's  worth  your  love,  from  j 

embrace. 
In  dmple  manners  all  the  fccret  lies ; 
Be  kind  and  virtuous,  you'll  be  bled  and  uii 
Vain  diew  and  noife  intoxicate  the  brain, 
Begin  with  giddinefs,  and  end  in  pain. 
Attest  not  empty  fune  and  idle  praife. 
Which  all  thofe  wretches  I  defcribe  betrays 
Your  fex's  glory  'tis  to  diine  unknown; 
Of  all  applaufe  be  fonded  of  your  own. 
Beware  the  fever  of  the  mind !  that  third 
With  which  this  age  is  eminently  curd. 
To  drink  of  pleafure  but  inflames  deiire. 
And  abdincnce  alone  can  quench  the  Are. 
Take  pain  from  life,  and  terror  from  the  toi 
Give  peace  in  hand,  and  promiTe  blifs  to  con 


§  49.    Love  of  Fame  the  Vniverfal  Fqffio 

Yoii 

SATIRE     VI. 

On  IVomen, 

Infer ibed  to  the  Right  Honwrable  Lady  Eliiu 

Germain. 

Interdum  tamen  &  tollit  Comardia  vocem 

I 

T  SOUGHT  a  patronefs,  but  fought  in  va 
•*•  Apollo  whifper'd  in  my  ear—*  Germain 
1  know  her  not — *  Your  reafon's  fomevvhat 

*  Who  knows  his  patron  now?'    reply *d 

God. 

*  Men  write,  to  me  and  to  the  world  unkna 
'  Then  deal  great  names  to  diicld  them 

*  the  town. 

*  Dcte6led  worth,  like  beauty  difarrav'd, 

*  To  covert  flies,  of  praile  itlclf  afraid; 

*  Should  flie  refufe  to  patronize  your  lays, 

*  In  vengeance  write  a  volume  in  her  pniiie 

*  Nor  think  it  hard  fo  great  a  lene:th  to  run 

*  When  fuch  the  theme,  'twill  cafily  be  doi 

Ye  fair !,  to  draw  your  excellence  ar  lenj 
Exceeds  the  narrow  bounds  of  human  dren 
You  here  in  miniature  your  pi£hires  fee ; 
Nor  hope  from  Zinks  more  juftice  than  froi 
^Jy  portraits  grace  your  mind,  as  his  your 
His  portraits  will   inflame,  mine  quench 

pride; 
He's  dear,  you  frural ;  chufe  my  cheaper  1 
And  be  your  rcfo;  ination  all  mv  pay. 

Lavinia  is  p  lire,  but  not  profane  ; 
To  church  as  ci^ndant  as  10  Drury-Ianc. 


346 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS, 


Book  1L 


JSFie  <Ttccnt!y  in  fonn  pays  Hcav*n  its  '^uc; 
-^Vnd  HKikci  a  civil  vifii  lo  her  ptw. 
Her  Htrcd  fan,  to  give  a  folcmii  air, 
Conceal.^  her  face,  which  pa-fts  for  a  pravY: 
OmrtTics  to  romtTi'.s,  then,  v.irh  grace  tjccctd^ 
Not  one  the  fair  noiirs,  but  .u  the  crarl. 
Or  it* (he  joins  the  leivicr,  'tis  to  fpcak  j 
Thro* dreadful  filcnce  the  p«it  h(  art  might  break} 
Umaut^ht  to  bear  it,  women  talk  away 
To  God  hinifclf,  and  fondly  think  they  pray. 
But  fwLCt  the  accent,  ::nd  rhcir  air  refin'di 
For  tlicvVc  bcfi)re  their  Maker — and  mankind: 
"When  ladie>  once  a;e  proud  of  pjaying  well, 
Satan  hiniltlf  will  toll  the  parifli-bell. 

Acquainted  with  the  worid,and  quite  well-bred, 
Drafa  receives  her  vifiiants  in  bed; 
But  chafle  as  ice,  this  Vclla  to  defy 
The  very  bbckell  tongue  of  calumny, 
When  from  her  Ihcers  her  loveW  form  llie  lift?, 
She  begs  you  juil  would  turn  you  wliiic  Ihc  fhifts. 

Tluifc  cliirms  are  grcaicfl  which  decline  ihc 
light, 
TT>at  makes  tlicbancjuct  poignint  and  polite. 
There  ib  no  woman  where  there's  no  rileivcj 
And  'tii  on  plenty  your  poor  lovers  ftaivc. 

But  wiih  rhc  nvxierB  f lir,  mcriilian  mciit 
Is  a  Seice  tiling,  rl'.ey  call  a  nymph  of  fpiiit. 
Mark  well  tlie  rol'nng"?  of  her  flaming  eve, 
And  tread  on  tiptoe,  if  you  dare  draw  nigh. 

*  Or  if  vou  take  a  lion  by  the  heard  '•', 

*  Or  dare  defy  the  fell  Hyrcarrian  paid, 

*  Or  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  rough  RulFian  bear,* 
Firft  make  your  will,  and  then  convcrfe  with  her. 
This  lady  gh^ries  in  profufc  expence. 
And  thinks  diftraf\ion  is  magnihccncc. 
To  beggar  her  gallant  is  fome  delight  j 
To  be  more  fatal  l\ill  is  exquifitc. 
Had  ever  nvmph  fuch  reafon  to  be  glad? 
In  duel  fclf  two  lovers ;  one  run  mad. 
Her  foes  their  honeft  execrations  pour; 
Her  lovers  only  lliould  dcteft  her  more. 
Thrice  happy  ihcy  !  who  think  I  boldly  feign, 
And  (larilc  at  a  midrefs  of  my  brain. 

Flavia's  conQant  to  her  old  gallant. 
And  gcn'roufly  fupporis  him  in  his  want. 
But  marriage  is  a  fetter,  is  a  fnare, 
A  hell  no  lady  To  polite  can  bear. 
She's  faithful,  (Tie's  obfervant,  and  WMth  pains 
Her  angel  broo<l  of  halyards  (lie  maintains. 
Nor  Icait  advantage  has  the  fair  to  pljad. 
But  that  of  guilt  above  the  marriagc-bcd. 

Amalia  hateb  a  prude,  and  fcorns  reftraint; 
Whate'er  flic  ir>,  (hc'l!  not  appear  a  faint: 
Her  foul  fupcrior,  lli.s  for«n.ilitv; 
So  gay  her  air,  her  cf>ri<*;:rt  is  lo  free, 
Some  might  fufpe6r  the  nvmph  not  o*'er  good— 
Nor  would  ihcv  be  miihiken  if  rh*  v  siou'd. 

Unmarry'd  Abra  puts  or.  rorn^;-.!  a-.i^i 
Her  culliion's    ihread>bare  with  her    condant 

prav*rs. 
Her  only  grief  is,  that  fnc  cannot  be 
At  oucc  cn^igM  in  pray  r  a.:.l  chanty  ! 


And  this,  to  do  her  juftice,  mufl  be  (aid, 

•  Who  would  not  think  that  Abra  was  a  maidP 
Sornc  ladies  are  too  beauteous  to  be  wed ; 

For  wherc's  the  man  that's  worthy  of  tlieir  bed^ 

If  no  difcafc  reduce  her  pride  before, 

Lavinia  will  be  ravilL'd  at  threefcore. 

Then  (he  fubmits  to  venture  in  the  dark  ; 

And  nothing  now  is  wanting — ^but  her  fpark. 
Lucia  thinks  happincfs  coniilh  in  date ; 

She  weds  an  idiot,  but  Ihc  cats  in  plate. 

The  goods  of  fortune,  which  iier  foul  poiSri^ 

Are  but  the  ground  of  unmade  happinefs ; 

The  rude  material  j  wifdom  add  to  this, 

Wifil^n,  tlic  fole  artificer  of  blifs. 

She  from  hcrfelf,  if  fo  compcll'd  by  need. 

Of  thin  content  can  draw  the  fubtle  thread; 

But  (no  dctiadtion  to  her  facred  (kill) 

If  (lie  can  work  in  gold,  'tis  better  ftill. 
If  Tullia  had  been  blcft  with  half  her  fcnfe, 

None  could  too  much  admire  her  excellence. 

But  fmce  Ihc  can  mike  error  fliine  fo  bright^ 

She  thinks  it  vulgar  to  defend  tht  right. 

With  undci (landing  (he  is  quite  o*er-run; 

And  by  too  great  accompli fhm-jnti  undone* 

With  ikill  (he  vibrates  her  eternal  tongue^ 

For  ever  mod  divinely  m  the  wrong. 
Naked  in  nothing  ihould  a  woman  be^ 

But  veil  her  very  wit  with  modefty  ; 

Let  man  difcovcr,  let  not  her  difplay. 

But  yield  her  charms  of  mind  with  (wcct  delay. 
For  pleafurc  form'd,  pcn'crfely  fome  believe; 
To  n>akc  diemfetves  important,  men.  muftgrkfc. 

Lefbia  the  fair,  to  fire  her  jealous  lord. 
Pretends  the  fop  (he  laughs  at  is  ador'd^. 

In  vain  (he's  proud  of  (ccret  innocence ; 
The  fa£t  (he  reigns  were  fcarce  a  worfe  oCfeaoe; 

Mira,  endow M  with  cv'ry  charm  to  blcfs^ 
Has  no  deiign  but  on  her  hufband's  peace; 
He  lov'd  her  much,  and  greatly  was  he  raovli 
At  fmall  inquietudes  in  her  he  lov^d.        [k>ng; 
*  How  charming  this?' — The  plcafure  ]a£d 
Now  ev'ry  day  tlic  fit  comes  thick  and  (bx»g| 
At  lad  he  found  the  charroer  only  fcign'd. 
And  was  diverted  when  he  (bould  be  pain'd. 
What  greater  vengeance  have  the  Gods  in  dort? 
How  tedious  life,  now  (he  can  pUgue  no  more' 
She  tries  her  thoufand  arts,  but  none  fucceed : 
She's  forc'd  a  fever  to  procure  indeed : 
Thus  driftly  prov'd  this  virtuous  loving  wife, 
Her  hu(band's  pain  was  dearer  than  her  life. 

Anxious  Melania  rifes  to  my  view, 
VV^ho  never  thinks  her  lover  pays  his  due  j 
Vifit,  prcfent,  treat,  flatter,  and  adore; 
Her  majedy  to-morrow  calls  for  more.    . 
His  wounded  ears  complaints  eternal  fill. 
As  unoil'd  hinges  queriloully  flirill. 
"  You  went  la(l  night  with  Celia  to  the  ball." 
You  prove  itfalfe.  **  Not  go!  that's  word  of  ali" 
Nothing  can  pleafe  her,  nothing  not  inflame  i 
And  arrant  contradiftions  arc  the  fame. 
Her  lover  mud  be  fad  to  pleafe  her  fpleen; 
His  mirth  is  an  inexpiable  fiu. 


Shakefp^are. 
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traU  that  tian  pain  her  bread,  I. Think  nought  a  trlAc,  rho'  it  fmall  appear j 

that  wounds  far  deeper  than  the  reft  ^  I  Small  fands  the  mountain,  moments  make  the 
cr  quiet,  the  moft  dreadful  ihclf  year, 

ler  dares  enjoy  himfelf. 
bccaufe  (he's  exquifittly  fair, 
fpute  her  beauty,  how  Ihc'd  flare  I 
Mclania^bc  furpris'd  to  hear 
deform 'd  !  and  yet  the  cafe  is  clear, 
emalc  beauty  but  an  air  divine, 
h  the  mind's  all-gentle  graces  Ihinc? 
the  fun,  irradiate  all  between  ; 
harms  becaufc  the  foul  is  feen. 
are  often  captives  of  a  face, 
not  why,  of  no  peculiar  grace; 
s,  though  bright,  no  mortal  man 
bear; 

refill,  tho'  not  exceeding  fair, 
highly  born  and  nicely  bred, 
n'd,  in  life  and  mannei-s  read, 

10  fruit  from  her  fupcrior  fenfe, 
;az*d  by  her  own  excellence. 
;  fo  auk  ward  !  'things  fo  unpotitc  !" 
ntly  pain'd  from  morn  to  night, 
y's  Ihock'd  where'er  Ihe  goesj 
are's  impcrfe&ions  are  her  woes, 
its  favours  has  the  fair  diftrcll, 
I  fuch  bletfings — that  fhe  can't  be  bleft, 
ly  fo  vain,  though  blooming  in  thy 

ng,  frail,  ador'd,  and  wretched  thing! 

11  come,  difcafc  may  come  before  j 
ull  as  mortal  as  threcfcore. 
le  and  thy  charms  may  foon  decay ; 
:hefc  fugitives  prolong  their  ft  ay, 
;  totters,  their  foundation  fhakes, 
apports  them,  in  a  moment  breaks; 
jght  into  the  foul  let  virtues  fhinc; 
id  eternal  as  the  work  divine. 

manager,  (he's  born  for  rule, 
s  her  wifer  hufband  is  a  fool ; 
.  holds  and  fpins  the  fubtle  thread 
es  the  lover  to  his  fair  one's' bed; 
It  amours  can  fmooth  the  way, 
r  letters  dictate  or  convey, 
riv'd  of  fuch  important  cares, 
m  condefcends  to  lei's  aflfairs. 
vn  brcakfaft  (he'll  projc6k  a  fcheme, 
her  tea  without  a  ftratagcm ; 
er  trifles  with  a  ferious  face, 
by  the  virtue  of  grimace, 
uprcme  among  amufemcnts  reign, 
bom  to  footh  and  enteitain ; 
dcnce  in  a  Ihare  of  folly  lies, 
they  be  lb  weak  as  to  be  wife. 
is  for  ever  in  extremes, 
a  vengeance  fiie  commends,  or  blames. 
of  her  difcernment,  which  is  good, 
;  too  much  to  make  it  undei-ftood. 
lent  juft,  her  fentence  is  too  ftrong; 
ic*s  ri^^ht,  (he's  ever  in  the  wrong, 
a's  wife  in  atlions  great  tnd  rare; 
on  irifie?  to  hcftow  her  c  uj. 
V  hour  BruriLtta  is  to  bl.'Tv.c, 
t'occafion  is  beneath  her  aim. 


And  trifles  life.     Your  care  to  trifles  give. 

Or  you  may  die  before  you  truly  live, 
tro  breakfafl  with  Alicia,  there  you'll  fee 

Simplex  mum/itiis,  to  the  laft  degree. 

Unlac'd  her  ftays,  her  night-gown  is  unty'd. 

And  what  (he  has  of  head-drefs  is  afidc. 

She  drawls  her  words,  and  waddles  in  her  pace; 
I  Unwafh'd  her  hands,  and  much  befnuflT'd  her£ace« 

A  nail  uncut,  and  head  uncomb'd  (lie  loves ; 

And  would  draw  on  jack-boots  as  foon  as  gloves. 

Gloves  by  queen  Befs's  maidens  might  be  mif!. 

Her  bleficd  eyes  ne'er  faw  a  female  fid.    / 

Lovers,  beware  !  to  wound  how  can  (he  £ail. 

With  iearlet  finger  and  long  jetty  nail  ? 

For  Hervey  the  fird  wit  (he  cannot  be ; 

Nor,  cruel  Richard,  the  fird  toad  for  tlicc. 

Since  full  each  other  dation  of  renown. 

Who  would  not  be  the  greated  Trapes  in  town? 

Women  were  made  to  give  our  eyes  delight; 

A  female  doven  is  an  odious  fight. 
Fair  Ifabella  is  fo  fond  of  fame, 

That  her  dear  felf  is  her  eternal  theme ; 

Thro'  hopes  of  contradi£lion,  oft  (he'll  fay, 

"  Methinks  I  look  fo  wretchedly  to-day  !'• 

When  mod  the  world  applauds  you,  tno(|bewai:€| 

'Tis  often  lefs  a  blelling  than  a  fnare. 

Didrud  mankind  ;  with  your  own  heart  confer^ 
And  dread  ev'n  there  to  nnd  a  flatterer. 

The  breath  of  others  raifes  our  renown; 

Our  own  as  furely  blows  the  pageant  down; 
Take  up  no  more  than  you  by  worth  can  claim. 
Led  foon  you  prove  a  bankrupt  in  your  fame. 

But  own  I  mud,  in  this  perverted  age. 
Who  mod  deferve,  can't  always  mod  engage. 
So  far  is  worth  from  making  glory  fure. 
It  often  hinders  what  it  (hould  procure,     [wife?  . 
Whom  praife  we  mod'  the  virtuous,  brave, and 
No;  wretches  whom  in  fecret  we  defpife. 
And  who  fo  blind  as  not  to  fee  the  caufe? 
No  rival's  rais'd  by  fuch  difcreet  applaufe; 
And  yet  of  credit  it  lays  in  a  dore,  [more. 

By  which  our  fpleen  may  wound  true  worth  the 
Ladies  there  are  who  think  one  crime  is  all; 
Can  women  then  no  way  but  backward  fall  ? 
So  fweet  is  that  one  crime  they  don't  purfue. 
To  pay  its  lofs,  they  think  all  others  few. 
Who  hold  that  crime  fo  dear,  mud  never  claim 
Of  injur'd  motledy  the  facrcd  name. 

But  Clio  thus :  '  What  railing  ^vithout  end  ? 

*  Mean  ta(k  I  how  much  more  ge^i'rous  to  com* 
•  mend  ?' 

Yes,  to  commend,  as  you  are  wont  to  do. 
My  kind  indru£lor  and  example  too. 

*  Daphnis,'  fays  Clio,  *  has  a  charming  eye: 
'  What  pity  'tis  her  (houldcr  is  awry  ? 

*  Afpalia's  (liapc  indeed — but  then  her  mr— 

*  The  man  has  parts  who  finds  dedru£lion  there* 

*  Almeria's  ivit  lias  fomething  that's  divine; 

*  And  wit's  enough— how  few  in  all  things  fhinc ! 
'  Selina  fcives  her  fncnds,  relieves  the  poor— 

^  *  Who  was  it  laid  Schna's  near  ilirecfcore  r 
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•  At  I.iJch's  march  I  from  my  foul  rrjotcc, 

•  The  woiivl  congratulates  fo  wife  a  choice  j 

•  His  l.ordlhip's  icnt-roll  is  exceeding  great— • 

•  But  mort^^agcs  wi?i  fap  the  bcft  Citxre. 

•  III  Shirley's  form  mi/ht  clurubims  appear^ 

•  But  then-.-lhfc  has  a  trickle  on  her  c;ir.* 
Without  a  but,  Hortcnfia  fnc  co-.r.mcnds, 
The  fiiil  <if  V.  -^nitii,  and  the  beft  of  friends ; 
Owns  htr  in  pcrfcm,  wit,  fame,  virtue  bright; 
But  how  coi-nc:>  Thi:>  to  p?.rs  r — ihc  dy*d  Jafi  night. 

Thui  nvmphs  commend,  who  yet  at  Satire 

|-atl  : — 
Indeed  that's  necdlef'-.,  if  fuch  praife  prevail; 
And  whence  fuch  prail'c  ?  our  vimlcnce  is  thrown 
On  others  fame,  thro'  fondncfs  for  our  own. 
Of  r;£nk  and  riches  proud,  Cleora  frowns; 
For  arc  nc*t  corr.nLi;  akin  to  crowns  ? 
Hor  ^rttdy  eve  and  her  fublime  addrcfs 
Ti.e  heii^l.t  of  av.iiic'j  and  pride  cnnfcfs. 
You  feck  ptrfec\:i):i',  worthy  of  her  rank; 
Go,  feck  for  her  perf...;tions  at  the  bank. 
By  ucjlth  urKjut-ncliM,  by  reafon  uncontroli'd. 
For  ever  burns  her  faci  ed  thirll  of  gold. 
As  fond  of  hvc-pcnce  as  the  vciicfi  cit, 
And  quite  us  much  detcOcd  as  a  wit. 

Can  gold  calm  paffion,  or  make  vcafon  fliinc  ? 
Can  wc  dig  peace  or  wifdom  from  the  mine  ? 
W'ifdom  to  gold  prefer,  for  *tis  much  Icfs 
To  make  our  fircune  than  our  happinefs. 
That  liAppincfs  which  great  ones  often  fee. 
With  raije  and  wonder,  in  a  low  dcgice, 
Themfclve^  unblell :  the  poor  are  only  jx)or; 
But  wh;u  l:!c  tb«  y  who  droop  amid  iheir  ftorc  ? 
Isothin^^  is  meaner  than  a  wretch  of  ftatc; 
The  h;''-ppy  onlv  ;ire  tiic  truly  Krcat. 
Peaftnis  enjoy  like  nppL:ii<:i  uiih  kiiic^, 
And  thoie  U;i  i::risfyM  v.irli  chcapcft  things. 
CoUid  lH>rh  our  Iiwlits  buy  but  one  new  fcnfc. 
Our  envy  wowld  i)c  due  to  Urge  exjx:nce. 
Since  not,  rh'.^fe  pDUips  wliich  to  tlie  ga-at  belong 
Arc  but  pvwr  arts  to  mirk  them  frotn  liic throng. 
See,  how  they  beg  an  alms  of  Flattery  ' 
They  languilh  !  oh  fupport  them  with  a  lie' 
A  decent  conifJttenct-  we  fully  taftc  ; 
It  ftrikes  our  fcnfe,  and  irives  a  coiiftant  feaft: 
.More,  we  jxrccivc  bv  dwit  of  thought  alone; 
The  rich  muft  labour  to  pofftfs  rluir  own. 
To  k(  I  their  great  abundance;  and  rcqueft 
Their  humbi,>  friends  to  help  them  to  be  Weft; 
To  iee  ihcw  trc:ifu»es,  hear  theii  glorv  told, 
And  :iid  the  wrttched  impotciVv  of  gold. 

But   n-HTie,    great   .buls  I    anci   touch'd  with 

warmth  divine. 
Give  gold  a  price,  and  u.ich  ir^  beams  to  fliinc. 
All  hjoarded  trcalurc:  they  reputt  a  loid, 
Nor  think  their  wealth  their  or/n,  till  well  be- 

ftow'd. 
Grand  rcfervoirs  of  public  happinefs. 
Through  fecret  ftrcams  diffufirely  thtv  blef^; 
And  while  their  bounties  glide  conceal 'd  from 

view, 
Sxlicvc  our  wants,  and  fparc  our  blufhcs  too. 


: 


But  fitire  is  my  raik,  and  thde  ddboj 
Her  gloomy  pronnce  and  maligunt  jor. 
Help  mc,  ye  mxfers  f  ttclp  me  to  Cixrp^iii^ 
And  blaft  our  iroiiimon  enemy,  GemuiL. 
But  our  inveftives  muft  dcfpair  f-cafi, 
For  next  id  praife,  (he  values  nothing  \c\. 

Whatpifturc's  yonder  lonien'dfrodiaiS 
Or  i$*t  Aufturia  ?  that  aifctVed  daiac 
The  brighteft  fonns,  thro'  aifeflarioe, ftdc 
To  ftrangc  new  things,  which  nature acr 
Frown  not,  ye  fair !  fo  much  vour  fa  «e 
We  hate  thofe  *rts  that  take  you  fromourrtkjfti: 
In  Albucinda's  native  grace  u  fccn 
What  you,  who  labour  at  perfcition.  ca  fnen 
Short  is  the  rule,  and  to  be  Icarr.twirbfifer  fch 
Retain  your  gentle  felves,  and  yoj  in-jtt{ufc  Ik). 
Here  might  I  fmg  of  iMemnuis  miaci^inn 
And  all  the  mc.emenii  of  the  ton  msitat: 
How  two  red  lips  atftCtcd  zephyrs  blow, 
To  cool  the  bohca,  and  iiifl:iT7ie  tlit  hta^ 
While  one  white  linger  and  a  th;inib  coni^ 
To  lift  the  cup,  and  make  the  u-nrM  aJmiL 

Tea !  how  I  tremble  at  thy  fitcai  &tta'. 
As  Lethe,  dreadful  to  the  love  of  fane. 
What  devailations  on  thy  banks  are  fea 
What  (hades  of  mighty  names  which 

been  ! 
A  hecatomb  of  cliaraflers  fuppTies 
Thy  painted  altar'^i  daily  facnBcc. 
H — ,  P — ,  B — ,  afpers'd  by  thee,  deaf 
As  grains  of  fintft  I'ugars  melt  awavi 
And  recommend  thee  more  to  moitiltafte: 
Scandal's  the  fwcct'ner  of  a  female  feai 

But  this  inhuman  triumph  (hall  dedin^ 
And  thy  revolving  Naiads  call  for  wine; 
Spirits  no  longer  Ihall  icrve  under  ihcc. 
But  reign  in  thy  own  cup,  crxplodcdto! 
Citronia's  nofc  declares  thv  rum  nigh; 
And  who  daies  give  Cixronia's  note  tucEe** 

The  ladies  long  at  men  of  drink  eidaii 
And  what  impairM  both  health  and  virtue bM 
At  length,  to  refcuc  man,  the  gen'rDiiili& 
Stole  from  her  confort  the  pernicious  glifi: 
As  gloriouj  a>  the  BritilH  queen  rrnown'i 
Who  fuckM  the  poifoa  from    htr  ' 
wound. 

Nor  to  the  glafs  alone  are  nymphs  indiii 
But  ev*ry  bolder  vice  of  bold  mankini 

O  Juvenal !  for  thy  fcvcrer  rage ! 
To  lalh  the  ranker  follies  of  our  age. 
Arc  there  among  the  females  of  ouriik 
Such  faults,  at  which  it  is  a  fauh  tofmik' 
Theie  arc.  Vice,  once  by  modcft  ninin 
And  legal  ties,  expatiates  unrcftrain'd, 
U'lthout  thin  decency  held  up  to  view, 
Naked  (he  ftalks  o*er  law  and  gofpel  v»- 
Our  Matrons  lead  fuch  txemphr\  livn, 
Men  figh  in  vain  for  none  but  for  their  wtttfj 
Who  marry  to  be  free,  to  range  the  more. 
And  wed  one  man  to  wanton  with  a  •C0R< 
Abroad  tofi  kind,  at  home  'tis  fiedfafi  b^ 
And  one  eternal  tempcft  of  debate.  I   1 
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tioM  from  a  look  moft  meek  I      | 
burning  from  a  dimpled  cheek ! 

bear  it  with  a  lofty  hand; 
reafon  is  at  due  command. 

you  deteft,  and  feck  hi*f  life  ? 

vith  the  fecret — but  his  wife  ! 
that  their  conduct  I  condemVy 

kindred  is  a  fpoufe  to  them  > 

IS  of  am'rous  grandmothers  I  fee, 

cient  in  iniquity  i  [ing ! 

whifpers,  and  what  loud  declaim- 

drinking,    bawding,    fwtaring, 

f 

old,  fuch  warm  incontinence, 
varice,  fuch  profufe  expencc; 
:>tion,  fuch  a  zeal  for  crimes, 
11,  fuch  mafqucrading  timc», 
h,  iuch  mifapply'd  applaufc, 
^ilt,  and  fuch  inverted  laws, 
n  thro'  the  whole  I  find. 
Id,  but  chaos  of  mankind. 
i  have  no  balls,  the  wcll-drcR  belle 
lew,  but  fmilcs  to  hear  of  hell  j 
ye  of  fweet  difdain  on  all 

fs  to  C ns  than  St.  Paul. 

been  but  rare  ftnce  nature's  birth  ; 
•atheifts  ne'er  appeared  on  canh  ; 
rp  refearches,  fay,  wht-nce4*prings 
larader,  in  tim'rous  tliings. 
Feathers,  from  an  inl*e£t  fly  ? 

lothing but  the  Deity  ? 

Tong  the  fair,  the  Mufe  mud  own 
:  they  court  not  fame  alone  ; 
it  a  more  fubftantial  view, 
ing  free,  to  be  free  agents  too.'* 

with  their  own  heana,  and  keep 
lown, 

ce  to  all  the  fools  in  town, 
rcmble  at  tl^  name  of  prude  * 

(hame  at  thought  of  being  good  ! 

Artimis,  the  nch  and  gay, 

:  wits  (that  is,  the  coxcdtnbs)  fay  ? 

defy,  to  earth's  vile  dregs  a  Have  ; 

ice  mod  execrably  brave. 

1  judgment*  dudl  we  to  comply, 

lid  we  live,  in  glory  die. 

Mufe,  in  honcA  fury  rife  ^ 
Satire  who  defy  the  Skicjj. 
:  fe%v ;  moil  nymphs  a  godhead  own, 
but  his  attributes  dethrone. 
far,  they  ftcdfalUy  believe 

almighty  —  to  forgive, 
illcnct  they'll  not  difpute; 
re,  is  his  chief  attribute. 
s  of  a  (hort  duration  chain 

in  everl ailing  pain? 

t  Author  us  poor  worms  deflroy, 

then  a  Hp  of  tranftent  joy  > 

ver  in  a  fmiling  mood ; 

nfeUes ;  or  ho>v  cou'd  he  be  good? 

pheme  who  blacker  frhemes  fuppofc 

19,  Jehovah  they  depoic  1 


« 
« 


The  pure  1  the  juft !  and  fet  up  in  Im  (lead 
A  Deity  that's  perfcftly  well-bred. 

•*  Dear  Til  lotion  !  bcfurc  the  bed  of  men  ; 
Nor  thought  he  more  than  thought  great  Origen,  - 
Tho'  once  upon  a  time  he  milbchav'd  : 
**  Poor  Satan  f  doubtleis  he'll  at  length  be  (av'd« 
**  Let  priefts  do  fomething  for  their  one  in  ten  ^    . 
"  It  is  their  trade ;  fo  far  they  Vc  honeft  n^n. 
'<  Let  them  cant  on,fince  they  have  got  the  knacky 
*'  And  drefs  their  notions,  like  themielves,  ia 

^  black; 
"  Fright  us  with  terrors  of  a  world  unknown, 
**  From  joys  of  this,  to  keep  them  all  their  own. 
**  Of  earth's  fair  fruit*,  indeed,  they  claim  a  feej 
"  But  then  they  leave  our  untith'd  virtue  free. 
•*  Virtue's  a  pretty  thing  t6  make  a  fliow  ; 
**  Did  ever  mortal  write  like  Rochefaucaut  I'* 
Thus  pleads  the  devil's  fair  apologift. 
And  pleadizfg,  fafely  enters  on  his  lift. 

Let  angel-forms  angelic  truths  maintshi ; 
Nature  disjoins  the  beauteous  and  prophane. 
For  what's  true  beauty  but  fair  virtue's  f^ce? 
Virtue  made  vifible  in  outward  grace  ? 
She,  then,  that^  haunted  with  aa  impiout  mindl. 
The  more  (he  charms  themorefhelhocksmaokind. 
But  charms  decline;  the  fair  long  vigils  keep  ; 
They  (leep  no  more  !  *  Quadrilie  ha«  rourdcr'd 

deep. 
"  Poor  K.— pf  criei  Liria;  I  have  nocbee^thei^ 
**  Thefe  two  nights;  the  poor  creature  will  dcfpair. 
I  hat^  a  crowd— -but  to  do  good,  you  know— 
And  people  of  condition  ihou'd  bcdow.'* 
Convinc'd,  o'ercome,  to  K— -p's  grave  matrons 
Now  iet  a  daughter,  and  now  dake^i  fon  j  [nm. 
Let  health,  fame,  temper,  beauty,  fortune  fly  ^ 
And  beggar  half  their  race  -—  thro*  charity. 
Immortal  were  we,  or  elfe  mortal  quite, 
I  lefs  (hould  blame  this  criminal  dcliglit , 
But  dnce  the  gay  aifembly's  gayed  room 
Is  but  an  upper  dory  to  fome  tomb, 
Mcthinks  we  need  not  our  (hort  beings  (hun. 
And,  thougiit  to  fly,  contend  to  be  undone. 
We  need  not  buy  our  ruin  with  our  crime. 
And  give  eternity  to  n^ardcr  time. 

The  love  of  tratning  is  the  wo/d  of  ills; 
With  ceafclefs  ftorms  the  blacken'd  foul  it  fltls  i 
Inveighs  at  Hcav'n,  negle£ls  the  ties  of  blood, 
Dedroys  the  pow'r  and  will  of  doing  good; 
Kills  health,  pawns  honor,  plunges  in  difgrace. 
And,  what  is  ftiU  more  dreadful, fpoiU  your  face!. 

See  yonder  lit  oi  thieves  that  live  on  (poil. 
The  fcandal  and  the  ruin  of  our  ifie  f 
And,  fee  (drange  fight)  amid  that  ruffian  band, 
A  form  divine  high  wave  her  fnowy  hand  ; 
That  rattles  loud  a  fmall  enchanted  box. 
Which  loud  as  thunder  on  the  board  (he  knocks. 
And  as  fierce  dorms,  which  canh's  foundation 
From  iEolus's  cave  impetuous  broke,      fihook, 
From  this  fmall  cavern  a  mix'd  tempcft  niet ; 
Fear,  rage,  convulfion,  tearv,  oaths,  blafphemiei! 
For  men,  I  mean,  the  fair  difdiargc:.  none : 
She  (guil^efs  crcatuiel)  (wears  toHeav'n  alone. 


(( 
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ELEGANT  EXTRACTS, 


Book  IL 


Sec  her  eycf  ftart !  checks  glow !  and  mufclcs 
Like  the  mad  maid  in  the  Cumcan  cell.   [iWcIl  ! 
Tlius  that  divine  one  her  foft  nights  employs ! 
Thus  tunes  her  foul  to  tender  nuptial  joys  ! 
And  when  the  cruel  morning  calls  to  bed, 
And  on  her  pillow  lays  her  aking  head, 
With  the  dire  images  her  dreams  are  crown'd, 
The  die  fpins  lovely,  or  thecardt  go  round  5 
Imaginary  ruin  charms  her  ft  ill ; 
Her  happy  lord  is  cuckold  by  Spadille; 
And  if  lhc*s  broui^ht  to  bed,  'tis  ten  to  one, 
He  marks  the  forehead  of  her  darliny;  fon. 

O  frcne  of  horror,  and  of  wild  defpair  I 
Why  is  the  rich  Artide>'  fplendid  heir 
Conftrain'd  to  quit  hi*  anncnt  lordly  feat. 
And  h\^c  his  glories  in  a  mean  retreat ! 
Why  that  drawn  fword  ?  and  whence  thatdifmal 
Why  pale  diftra£^ion  thro'  the  famihy  }       [cry  > 
Sec,  my  lord  threatens,  and  my  lady  weep, 
And  trembling  fcrvants  from  the  tcn)peft  creep. 
Whv  that  gay  Ion  to  diltant  regions  fent  ? 
What  liends  that  daughter's  dcftm'd  match  prc- 
Why  rhc  wliolchoufe  in  fuddtu  ruin  laid  ?  [vent ! 
O  nothing,  but  laft  night  — my  lady  play'd. 

But  wanders  not  my  Satire  from  her  theme } 
Is  this  too  owing  to  the  Love  of  Fame  ? 
Though  now  your  hearts  on  lucre  are  beilow'd; 
'Twas  iivd  a  vain  devotion  to  the  mode. 
No/  ceafc  we  here,  fmcc  'tis  a  voice  fo  ftrong; 
The  torrent  fwecps  all  womankind  along. 
This  may  be  faid  in  honor  of  our  times,  [crimes. 
That  none  now  ftands  diftinguilh'd  by   their 

If  fm  you  muft,  take  Nature  for  your  guide. 
Love  has  fomc  foft  excufe  to  footh  your  pride. 
Ye  fair  apoftatcs  from  love's  ancient  jww'r  ! 
Can  nothiiip:  ravifh  but  a  golden  fhow'r  ? 
Can  cards  aione  your  glowing  fancy  ii-ize  ? 
Mud  Cupid  learn  to  punt  ere  he  can  pleafc  ? 
When  you're  enamour'd  of  a  lift  or  ca(^, 
What  can  the  preacher  more  to  make  us  chaftc> 
Can  fume,  like  a  repiquc.  the  foul  entrance  ? 
And  what  is  virtue  to  the  lucky  chance  ? 
Whv  mull  ftrong  youths  unmarry'd  pine  away? 
ThcV  iind  no  wom^n  dilengag'd  — from  play. 
Why  pine  the  marry'd  r  O  feverer  fate » 
They  find  from  play  no  difengag'd  —  efratc. 
Flavia,  at  lovers  falic  untouch'd,  and  hard. 
Turns  pale,  and  trembles  at  a  cruel  card. 
Nor  Arria's  Bible  can  fecure  her  age  ; 
Kcr  thaefcorc  years  are  Ihuffling  with  her  page, 
While  Death  ftaiuU  by  but  till  the  game  is  done, 
To  fwecp  that  Itakc  iti  jufticc  long  his  own; 
Like  old  cards  ting'd  with  lulpliur  Ihctrikesfirc; 
Or,  like  fnuffs  fuiik  in  fockets,  blnzes  higher. 
Ye  gods !  with  new  delight*  mfpirc  the  fair; 
Or  ijivc  us  fons,  and  favc'  us  from  dtlpair  } 

Sous,  brothers,  fathers,  hul]>ands,  tradefmen 
clofe 
In  mv  complaint,  and  brand  your  fms  iu  profc : 
Yet  1  bcliwc,  as  firmly  as  my  creed. 
In  fpirc  of  all  our  wildom,  vou  proceed. 
€hir  pride  fo  great,  our  patlion  is  fo  ftrong, 
Advice  to  ri^ht  confirms  us  in  the  wrong. 


I  hear  you  cry,  "  this  fellow's  very  odd." 
When  you  chaftifc,  who  would  not  k:fs  therodf  j 
But  I've  a  ch^rm  your  anger  ihall  conrroul, 
And  rum  your  cyci  with  coldnels  on  the  vole. 

The  charms  begin !    To  yonder  flood  of  light 
That  burfts  o'er  gloomy  Britain,  turn  your  fight. 
What  guardian  pow'ro'ervvhclms  your  fouls  with 
ITer  deeds  are  preccj:!*,  her  example  law.  [awt^ 
'Midrt  empire's  charms,  how  Carolina's  heart 
Glows  with  the  love  of  virtue  and  of  an  ! 
Her  favour  is  dift'us'd  to  that  degree, 
Excefs  of  goodnefft  it  has  dawn'd  on  me: 
When  in  my  page,  to  balance  num'rous  faults. 
Or    godlike    deeds    were   fliown,  or  gen'rau 

thoughts. 
She  fmil'd,  induftrious  to  be  pleas'd,  nor  knew 
From  whom  my  pen  the  l)orrowM  luftre  drew. 

'*  Thus  the  majeftic  mother  of  mankind. 
To  her  own  charms  moft  amiabiv  blind, 
On  the  green  margin  innocently  ftoo<l, 
And  gaz'd  indulgent  on  the  cryftal  flood; 
Surveyed  the  ftrangcr  in  the  painted  vavc, 
And,  fmiling,  prais'd  the  beauties  which  flit  gaTC 

+  In  more  than  civil  war,  while  patriots ftonni 
While  genius  is  but  cold,  their  paifion  warm; 
While  public  good  aloft,  in  pomp  thcv  wield, 
And  private  int'reft  fculks  behind  the'fliield; 
While  Mift  and  Wiikins  rile  in  weekly  mighC| 
Makcprefl*es  groan,  lead  I'enators  to  fight  j 
Exalt  our  coflee  with  lampoons,  and  treat 
The  pamper'd  mob  with  minifters  of  ftate  ; 
"  J  While  Ate  hot  from  hell  makes  heroes  flirink, 
"  Cries  havock,  and  lets  loofc  the  dogs  of  ink;" 
Nor  rank  nor  fex  efcapcs  the  gen'ral  Vrown, 
But  ladies  arc  ripp'd  up,  and  cits  knock'd  down; 
Tremendous  force  !  where  ev'n  the  vi^r  bleeds; 
And  he  defer ves  our  pity  that  fucceeds  ; 
Immortal  Juvenal  !  and  rhou  of  France  • 
In  your  fam'd  field  my  Satire  dares  advance; 
But  cuts  herfelf  a  track,  to  you  unknown. 
Nor  crops  your  laurel,  but  would  raifeherOWD; 
A  bold  adventure  !  but  a  fafe  one  too  ! 
For,  though  furpafs'd,  I  am  furpalVd  by  yoiL 


§50.   Love  of  Fame  the  Vniverfal  Tajfhn* 

You.va 
SATIRE    VII. 

To  the  Right  IhnourahU  Sir  Robert  Wal^. 

Qirmina  turn  melius,  cum  vencrii  Ipfe^  coMewiU 

ViRG 

• 

/^N  this  laft  labour,  this  my  dofing  ftrain, 
^^  Smile  Walpole,  or  the  Nine  infpirc  in  vain. 
To  thee  'tis  due :  that  verfc  how  juftly  thine, 
Where  Brunfwick's  glory  crowns  the  whole  dc* 

fign  ! 
That  glory  which  thy  counfels  make  fo  bright  1 
That  glor\*,  which  on  thee  reflects  a  light! 
llluftrious  commerce,  and  but  rarely  known  t 
To  give  and  take  a  luftre  from  the  throne* 


♦  MlUon. 


\  Lmcvu 
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.  that  thou  art  foreign  to  my  thcinci 
a  is  not  foreign  to  the  dream, 
ikind  will  be  lurpriz'd  to  fee 
f  Britiih  folly  charged  on  thee  1 
,  whence  this  caprice  of  thy  Sons, 
'  their  various  ranks  with  tury  runs' 
plain,  a  caufe  which  we  mufl  blefs , 
is  the  daughter  of  Succefs 
%  but  from  a  plcafmg  caufe) 
ur  rulers  undengn'd  applaufe ; 
heir  condu£^  bids  our  wealth  incrcafe, 
i  in  the  downy  lap  of  peace. 
Lirvey  the  bleflings  of  our  Ifle, 
imphant  in  the  Royal  (mile, 
vounds  bound  up,  cier  credit  high, 
rce  fprcading  fails  in  ev'ry  (ky, 
g  fccne  rccals  my  theme  agen, 
the  niadnefs  of  ambitious  men, 
of  bloodlhed,  draw  the  miird'ring 
give  mankind  a  fmgle  lord,   [fword, 
:s  paft  arc  of  a  private  kind, 
c  is  fmall,  their  mifchief  is  confin'd  ; 
men  there  are  (awake,  my  Mufe, 
ly  verfe)  who  bolder  frenzy  chuie  ; 
7  by  clory,  rave,  and  bound  aw^; 
their  held,  and  humankind  their  prey, 
:ian  chief,  th'enthufiaft  of  his  pride, 
and  Terror  (talking  by  his  Ode, 
i  the  globe  ;  he  foars  into  a  ^^od  ! 
.)lvmpus  !  and  luftain  his  nod. 
vine  in  horrid  grandeur  reigns, 
i  on  mankind's  miferies  and  pains, 
hter'd  holh  !  what  citici  in  a  bla^e  ! 
;d  countries !  and  what  crimfon  feas! 
ina  tears  his  impious  bowl  o'erflows, 
f  kingdoms  lull  him  to  rcpofe. 
not  thrice  ten  hundred  years  unpraifc 
ous  boy,  and  blall  his  guilty  bays  > 
we  then  encomiums  on  the  Horm, 
or  volcano  ?    They  perform 
ity  deeds ;  they,  hero- like,  can  flay, 
.  their  ample  dcforti  in  a  day. 
iance  !  O  divine  renown  ! 
h  and  pLftilcncc  to  iTiare  the  crown. 
I  extol  a  wild  dellroyerS  name, 
iUler  and  Prcfcrver  they  bial'plvemc. 
icftrqy  is  murder  by  the  law ; 
ts  keep  the  lifted  hand  in  awe ; 

-  thousands  takes  a  fpccious  name, 
ious  art,  and  fcives  immortal  fame, 
fter  battle  1  the  tield  have  feen  [men; 

-  with  ghaillv  (hapes,  which  once  were 
ruiht  !   a  nation  of  thi-  brave  ! 

f  death  '  and  on  this  fide  the  grave ! 
faid  I ,  who  from  tliis  fad  furvcy, 
m  chaos,  carry  fmiles  away  t 
ly  heait  with  indignation  rife  t 
ft  nature  fwell'd  into  my  eyes  f 
I  Ihockt  to  think  the  heroes  trade 
ateriaU,  fame  and  triumph,  made  ! 
lilrv  thcfc !  yet  not  lefs  guilty  they 
h  falfe  glory  by  a  fmoothcr  way  j 
>  dfcftru^lion  up  in  gentle  vords, 
s,  and  fmiics,  more  fatal  thaa  their 
;rdsi 


Who  (liBe  nature  and  fubfift  on  art. 
Who  coin  the  face,  and  petrify  the  heart ;         , 
All  real  kiadnels  for  the  flicw  difcard, 
As  marble  poliih'd,  and  as  marble  hard: 
Who  do  for  gold  what  Chriftians  do  thro'erwc/ 
**  With  open  arms  their  enemies  embrace !" 
Who  give  a  nod  when  broken  hearts  repine; 
*  The  thinneft  food  on  which  a  wretch caiKizne.' 
Or,  if  they  ferve  you,  fervc  you  difuicUnM, 
And,  in  their  height  of  kindnefs,  are  unkind  I  . 
Such  courtiers  were,  and  fuch  again  may  be, 
Walpole,  when  men  forget  to  copv  thee. 

Here  ceafe,  my  muie  !  the  catalogue  is  writ| 
Nor  one  more  candidate  for  fame  admit, 
Tho'  difappointod  thouiands  juftly  blame 
Thy  partial  pen,  and  boaft  an  equal  claim* 
Be  this  their  comfort,  fools  omitted  here 
May  furniih  laughter  for  another  year; 
Then  let  Crifpino,  who  was  ne'er  refus'd 
The  juftice  yet  of  being  well  abus'd. 
With  patience  wait '  and  be  content  to  reign 
The  pink  of  puppies  in  fome  fu:ure  llrain. 

Some  future  ftrain,  in  which  the  Mule  ihallrcll 
How  fciencc  dwindles,  and  how  volumes  fwcU  , 

How  commentators  each  dark  pa^Tage  Ihuu, 
And  hold  their  fartliing-candic  to  the  fun  ; 

How  toitur'd  texts  to  f^'»eak  our  lenfe  arr 
And  cv*ry  vice  is  to  the  i'crrpturc  laid ;     [made. 
How  mifers  fqueeze  a  young  voluptuous  peer, 
Hi^  ims  to  Lucifer  not  half  fo  dear; 

How  Venus  is  iefs  qualify'd  to  Ileal 
With  fword  and  piftol,  than  with  wax  and  (eil; 

How  lawyers  fees  to  fuch  excefs  are  run. 
That  clients  are  redrcft  —  till  they're  undone  j 

How  one  man's  nnguilh  is  another's  fport. 
And  cv'n  denials  coft  us  dear  at  court ; 

How  man  eternally  falfc  judgment  makes. 
And  u'll  his  joys  and  forrows  arc  miftakes  ! 

This  fwarm  of  themes  that  fettles  on  my  pen. 
Which  1,  like  fu!nmer>flics,  (hake  o^' again. 
Let  others  fing  j  f'>  whom  my  weak  elTay 
But  foimds  a  pidudc,  and  points  out  tlieir  prey* 
That  duty  done,  I  haften  to  complete 
Mv  own  dcfign  ;  for  Tonfon's  at  the  gate. 

The  Love  of  Fame,  in  its  efie^h  furvey'd. 
The  Mufe  has  fung;  be  now  the  caufe  difplay*dt 
Since  fo  dilfwfive,  and  (b  wide  its  fway. 
What  is  this  Pow'r,  whom*all  mankind  obey  ? 

Shot  from  above,  by  Hcav'n's  indulgence  camQ 
This  gen'rous  ardor,  this  unconqucr'd  tiamc. 
To  warm,  to  raifc,  ro  deify  mankind^ 
Still  burning  brightcrt  in  the  noblcft  m^*^. 
Bv  large-foul'd  men. for  thirftof  fame  rcnown*<f^ 
Wife  laws  were  fram'd,  and  fecret  aiu   wer^ 

found  ; 
Dcfire  of  praife  firft  broke  the  patriot's  refl". 
And  made  a  bulwark  of  the  warrior's  brcall; 
It  bids  Argyle  in  fields  and  fenatcs  thine. 
What  more  can  prove  its  origin  divide  ? 

But  oh  1  this  paiTion,  planted  in  the  foul. 
On  eagle's  wings  to  mount  her  tb  the  pole. 
The  flaming  minifler  of  virtue  meant, 
Set  up  falfe  gods,  and  wron^'d  her  hij^li dcfccnt. 
Ambition,  hence,  exerts  a  doubtfal  force, 
'  Of  hlott  and  beauties  an  alternate  fourcc ; 
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Hence  OiI(!on  nils,  the  raven  of  the  pit. 
Who  f lurives  upon  the  carcafes  of  wit ; 
Ami  in  art-loving  Scarborough  is  (een 
How  kind  a  patron  Polio  might  have  been. 
Purfuit  of  fame  with  pedants  fills  bur  fchools, 
And  into  coxcombs  burnifhes  our  fools  ; 
Purfuit  of  fame  nnakes  foHd  teaming  hrighti 
And  Newton  lifts  above  a  mortal  height  ^ 
That  key  of  nature,  by  whofc  wit  (he  clears 
Her  long,  long  fecrcts  of  five  rhouland  years. 

Would  you  then  fullv  comprehend  the  whole, 
Why,  and  in  what  degrees,  Pride  Iways  the  foul? 
(For  tho*  in  all  not  equally  ihe  reigns) 
Awake  to  knowledge,  and  attend  my  (trains. 

Yc  Doftors  !    hear  the  doftrine  1  difcloie, 
Ai*  true  as  if  'twere  writ  in  dullcft  profe; 
Ai  if  a  Icttcr'd  dunce  had  faid  "  'tis  right," 
And  imprimiitur  ulher'd  it  to  light. 

To  glorious  deeds  thii>  palfion  (ires  the  mind  \ 
And  cLofcr  draws  the  ties  of  humankind, 
Confirms  fociety ;  fince  what  we  prize 
As  our  chief  blelhng  muft  from  others  rife. 

Ambition  in  the  truly  noble  mind 
With  lillcr-viriuc  is  for  ever  join'd ; 
As  in  fam'd  Lucrece,  who,  with  equal  dread, 
from  guilt  and  Ihame,  by  her  lad  condudb  fled  ; 
Her  virtue  long  rebell'd  with  firm  difdain. 
And  the  fword  pointed  at  her  heart  in  vain ; 
But,  when  the  Have  was  ihrcaten'd  to  be  laid 
Dead  by  her  fide,  her  love  of  fame  obey'd." 

In  meaner  minds  Ambition  works  alone. 
But  with  fuch  art  puts  Virtue's  afpe6t  on. 
That  not  more  like  in  feature,  and  in  mien, 
'^  The  God  and  mortal  in  the  comic  fcene. 
Falfc  Julius,  amhuflit  in  tliis  fair  difguife, 
Soon  mn<.le  the  Roman  liberties  his  prize. 

No  maik  in  bal'eft  mmds  ambition  wears. 
But  in  full  light  pricks  up  her  afs's  cars; 
All  I  have  fung  are  inftancc«i  of  this, 
And  prove  my  theme  unfolded  not  amifs. 

Ye  vain !  dcfid  from  vour  erroneous  firifc  ; 
Be  wife,  and  quit  the  fiilfe  liibiimc  of  life. 
Tho  ti-uc  ambition  there  alone  rer.des 
Where  juflice  vindicates,  and  wiidom  guides; 
Where  inward  dignity  ioins  outward  ilatc,^ 
Qur  purpofe  good,  as  our  atchicvemcnt  great; 
Where  public  blellings  public  praifc  'citrend,. 
Where  glory  is  our  motive,  not  orr  end.   [view 
Would'il  thou  be  fam'd  '  havcthtjfe  high  deeds  in 
Brave  men  would  afV,  tho'  fcanHal  ihould  enibe. 

Bcht'ld  a  prince  •  whom  no  I'woln  thoughts  in- 
No  pride  #f  thrones,  no  fever  aftcrfair:e;[flamc ; 
But  when  the  welfare  of  mankind  infpircs, 
An<l  death  in  view  to  dear-bought  glory  fires, 
Proud  conqueft  then,  then  re^al  pomps  delight ; 
Then  crowns,  then  triumphs,  fpirkleinhis  fight; 
Tumult  and  noill*  are  dear,  which  with  them 
His  people's  blclfrngs  to  their  ardent  king:  [bring 
But,  when  thoie  great  heroic  motives  ceafc. 
Mis  fwclling  foul  fuUldes  to  native  (xrace  ; 
From  tedious  grandeur's  faded  charms  withdraws, 
A  i'udden  foe  to  fplendor  and  applaufc  ; 


Greatly  deferring  hit  arrears  of  fame, 
Till  men  and  angels  jointly  Ihout  his  name. 
O  pride  celcdial  1  which  can  pride  difdain ; 
O  bleil  ambition !  which  can  Dc*er  be  vauo. 
From  one  fam'd  Alpine  hill,  —  which  props. 
the  flty. 
In  whofe  deep  womb  unfathom'd  waters  lie, 
Here  burft  the  Rhone  and  founding  Po  ;  there 
In  infant  rills  the  Danube  and  the  Rhine;  [fhine 
From  the  rich  ftore  one  fruitful  urn  fupplies. 
Whole  kingdoms  fmile,  a  thoufand  harveils  rife. 
In  Brunhvick  fuch  a  fource  the  Mufc  adores, 
Which  public  bleflings  thro'  half  Europe  poun, 
W'hen  his  heart  burns  with  fuch  a  godlike  aim. 
Angels  and  George  are  rivals  for  the  Fame; 
George,  who  in  foes  can  (oft  afi*e£lions  raife. 
And  charm  envenom'd  Satire  mio  praife. 

Nor  human  rage  alone  f  his  pow'r  perceives, 
But  the  mad  winds  and  the  tumultuous  waves. 
E\'cn  ftorms  (Death's  fierccftminifters!) forbear. 
And,  in  their  own  wild  empire  learn  to  fpare. 
Thus  nature's  felf,  fupporting  man's  decree, 
Stiles  Britain's  fov* reign,  Sov 'reign  of  the  Sea. 
While  fea  and  air  great  Bruiilwick  >  (hook oar 
date. 
And  fported  with  a  king's  and  kingdom's  fate, 
Depriv'd  of  what  (lie  lov'd,  and  preft  with  fcir 
Of  ever  lofing  what  (he  held  moft  dear. 
How  did  Britannia,  like  \  Achilles,  weep, 
And  tell  her  forrows  to  the  kindred  deep ! 
Hang  o'er  the  floods,  and  in  devotion  warm,  " 
Strive  for  thee  with  the  furge,  and  fight  the 
(!orm ! 
What  felt  thy  Walpole,  pilot  of  the  realm  ? 
Our  Palinurus  §  (lept  not  at  the  helm, 
!  His  eye  ne'er  clos'd  j  long  fince  inur'd  to  wake. 
And  out%vatch  cv'ry  (Uir,  for  Brunfwick's  fajie: 
Bv  thwarting  paflions  to(t,  by  cares  oppreft. 
He  found  thy  tempcft  picVur'd  in  his  breaft. 
But  now  what  joys  that  gloom  of  heat  difpel. 
No  pow'rs  of  language— but  his  own  can  tell; 
His  own,  which  Nature  and  the  Graces  fbcm 
At  will,  to  raife  or  hulh  the  civil  ftorm. 


§51.     iJte  CaftU  of  Indolence,     Ah  AUegmcd 
Foem.    Thompson. 

lir  CaJiU-hight  oflndoUncef     . 

And  its  falfe  luxury  j    . 
Where  for  a  little  time^  alas! 

ire  li*u'd  right  jollify, 

r\  MORTAL  man,  who  livcft  herebytoJl, 
^^Do  not  complain  of  this  thy  hard  cftate; 
That  like  an  emmet  thou  mu(t  erer  moil, 
Is  a  fad  fentence  of  an  ancient  date; 
And  certe«,  there  is  for  it  reafon  great; 
For  tho'  fometimes  itmakcsthec  weep  and  wal, 
And  curfe  thy  (lar,  and  early  drudge  and  lue; 
Withouten  that  would  come  an  heavier  bale, 
Loo(e  life,  unruly  paflions,  and  difeafcs  pale. 


*  Amphitryon.  f  The  Vm^\n  duttf^crbv  fca.  %  Horn.  II  lib.  (• 
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'ly  dale,  h&hy  z  liver't  fide, 
woody  hill  o*er  hillencompais'd  roxuid, 
ft  enchanting  wizard  did  abide, 
whom  a  fiend  more  fell  isnowhere  found. 
,  I  ween,  1^  lovely  fpoc  of  ground ; 
here  a  fcafon  atween  June  and  May, 
>rankt  with  fpring,  with  fummer  half 
imijrown'd, 

cfs  climate  made,  where,  (both  to  (ay, 
;  wight  could  work^nc  cared  e*en  for  play* 

lought  around  but  images  of  reft : 
Toothing  grovcs,and  quiet  lawnsbctween; 
lowery  beds  that  flumbero  ut  infiuence 

kcft, 
poppies  breath'd;  and  beds  of  plea(Bnt 

green,  • 

:  never  yet  was  creeping  creature  icen. 
time  unnumbcr'd  glittering  (treamlcts 

play'd, 

lurled  cv'ry where  there  waters  (heen; 
IS  they  bickcr*d  thro*  the  funny  glade, 
lle(s  (lill  thcmfelvcs,  a  lulling  murmur 

made. ' 

to  the  prattle  of  the  purling  rills, 
:  beard  the  lowing  herds  along  the  vale, 
ocks  loud  bleating  from  the  diftant  hills, 
acant  ihcphcrds  pipine  in  the  dale : 
ow  and  then  fwect  Philomel  would  wail, 
:k*doves  'plain  amid  the  foreft  deep, 
Irowfy  rufllcd  to  the  fighing  gale ; 
ill  a  coil  the  grafliopper  did  krcp  : 
lefc  founds  yblcnt  inclined  all  to  llcep. 

.  the  paffagc  of  the  vale  above, 

?,  filcnt,  folemn  foreft  ftood ; 

:  nought  but  fliadowy  forms  wcrefeen  to 

ove, 

cfs  fiincyM  in  her  dreaming  mood : 

p  the  hUls  on  either  tide  a  wood, 

k'ning  pines  ay  waving  to  and  froj 

rth  a  ileepy  horror  thro*  the  blood  }        f 

here  this  valley  winded  out  below,  | 

m'ring  main  was  heard,  and  fcarcely 

lard  to  flow. 

Sng  land  of  drowfy  head  it  was : 
ims  that  wave  before  the  half-ihut  eye; 
gay  caftles  in  chc  clouds  that  pafs, 
T  flufhing  round  a  fummer  iky : 
eke  the  loft  delight^,  that  wi'tchingly 
wanton  fwcetnefs  through  the  breaf^, 
Im  the  plcafures  always  hover'd  nigh ; 
late'er  fmack'd  of  noyance,  or  unreft, 
fJEU-off  expell'd  from  this  delicious  neft. 

idfcape  fuch,  inspiring  pcrfc£b  eafe. 
Indolence  (for  (o  the  wizard  hight) 
id  his  caftle  mid  cmbow'ring  trees, 
ilf  (hut  out  the  beams  of  Phoebus  bright, 
ade  a  kind  of  cheqiier'd  day  and  night: 
hile,  unceafing  at  the  maffy  gate, 
1  a  fpacious  palm,  the  wicked  wight 
ac*d$  and  to  his  lute,  of  cruel  fate 
IT  hadhi  complaia'd,  lamenting  man's 
ate. 


« 

« 
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Thither  continual  pilgrims  cnoudcd  (lill, 
From  all  the  road:»  of  earth  that  pafs  thereby  ; 
For,  as  they  chanc'd  to  breathe  on  nciKhb'riaa 
hlU,  *  * 

The  frelhnefs  of  this  valley  fmote  their  eye> 
And  drew  them  ever  and  anon  more  nigh. 
Till  cluftcring  tound  the  enchanter  fallc  they 
Ymolten  with  his  fyrcn  melody ;  [hung. 

While  o'er  the  enfeebling  lute  hishand  he  Hung, 
And  to  the  trembling  chords  thole  tempting  vcr* 
fes  fung : 

"  Behold !  ye  pilgrims  of  this  earth,  behold  » 
"  $>eeall  but  man  with  unearu'dplcafuregay: 
*•  See  her  bright  robes  the  butterfly  unfold, 
"  Broke  from  her  wintry  tomb  in  prime  of  May 
"  What  youthful  bride  can  equal  Kcr  array  ? 
Who  can  with  her  for  eafy  picallire  vie  ! 
From  mead  to  meadwith  gentle  wing  toft  lay^ 
From  flower  to  flower  on  balmy  gales  to  riy, 
"  Is  all  (he  hath  to  do  beneath  the  radiant  iky\ 

"  Behold  the  merry  minftrtJs  of  the  mom, 
"  The  i'warming  fungftcrs  of  the  carclels  grove, 
**  Ten  thoul'and  throaC5> !  that  from  the  flower-^ 

"  iQg  thorn  [lovc^ 

«*  Hymn  their  good  God,  and  carol  fweet  of 
"  Such  grateful  kindly  raptures  them  emovet 
"  They  neither  plow  nor  low}  ne,  ht  for  flail 
"  E'er  to  the  barn  the  nodding  (heaves  they 

"  drove  j 
"  Yet  theirs  ea-h  harvcft  dancing  in  the  jalc, 
**  Whatever  crowns  the  hill,  or  I'milcs  along  the 

"  vale. 

"  Outcaft  of  nature,  man !  the  wretched  thrall 
"  Of  bitter-dropping  i'wcar,  of  fweltry  pain> 
**  Of  cares  that  eat  away  thy  heart  with  gal!, 
**  And  of  the  vices,  an  inhuman  train, 
"  That  all  proceed  from  lavage  ihirft  of  gains 
"  For  when  hard-hearted  int'reft  firft  began 
"  To  poilbn  earth,  Aftr«ra  left  the  plain  j 
**  Guile,  violence,  and  murder  fciz'd  on  man, 
"  And,  for  foft  milky  ftreams,  with  blood  the 
rivers  ran. 

"  Cpme,ye  who  ftill  the  cumbrous  load  of  life 
"  Pulh  hard  up  hill  j  but  as  the  farthcft  ftccp 
"  You  truft  to  gam,  and  put  an  end  to  ftrife, 
••  Down  thunders  back  the  ttonc  with  mighty 

"  fweep, 
"  And  hurls  your  labours  to  the  valley  dccp^ 
"  For  ever  vain ;  come,  and  withouten  fee, 
"  I  in  oblivion  will  your  forrows  tteep,     [Ai 
•«  Your  cares,  your  toils  j   will  fteep  you  in  a 

**  Of  fuUdelighti  Ocome>  ye  weary  wights, torn  tf 
••  With  me  you  need  not  rile  at  early  dawn, 
**  To  pafs  the  joylefs  day  in  various  lounds  | 
*'  Or,  louting  low,  on  upftart  fortune  fawn, 
*\  And  fell  fair  honor  for  fome  paltry  pounds^ 
"  Or  thro*  the  city  take  your  dirty  rounds, 
'<  To  cheat,  and  dun,  and  lie,  and  vifit  pay, 
*•  KcNif    flattering   bafc,  now    giving  fecret 

"  wounds; 
**  Or  proul  in  courts  of  law  for  hurtian  prey, 

'*  In  venal  fcoatc  thieve,  or  rob  ou  broad  hightvav. 
A  a  i)« 
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"  No  cocks  with  mc  to  rulVic  labour  call, 
*•  From  villa^*  on  ti>villigL-  ftnuidiiig  clear  ; 
**  To  tartly  l\vains  no  Hirill-voic'd  matron's 

**  iquall  i  .  [car ; 

**  No  dogs,  no  bahcs,  no  wives,  to  ftun  vour 
"  No  haminci-s  tliump  (  no  horrid  blackimith 

•*  fear, 
**  Nonoifv' trailcfmcnyour fwcctflumbcrsftart 
•*  Willi  founds  that  arc  a  mifcrv  to  hear  ; 
**  But  all  ii  calm,  as  would  dcliti^ht  the  heart 
**  Of  Sybarite  uf  old,  all  nature,  and  all  art. 

"  Here  nought  but  candor  reigns,  indulgent 

**  eale,  [down^ 

**  Good  natur'd  lounging,  faunt'ring  up  and 

"  They  \\  !io  arc  plcasM  thcmfclves,  mull  al- 

"  V.  ays  plcafc  ; 
"  On  ntlicrs  ways  thcv  nc\'er  fquint  a  frown, 
**  Nor  heed  what  haps  in  hamlet  or  in  town. 
•*  Thus,  fiom  the  {/)urcc  of  tender  indolence, 
*'  With  milky  blood  the  hcait  is  overflown, 
**  Is  f'ooth'd  and  fwcctun'd  bv  the  itKiat  fcnrc; 
**  For  iiit'rcft,  envy,  pride,  andi^rifc  arebanilh'd 
**  heucc. 

**  What,  \vh:tt  is  virtue,  but  rcpofc  of  mind, 
**  A  pure  ethereal  calm,  that  knows  nollorni;  ; 
**  Above  the  rt'ich  (»t  wild  i»mbition'b  wind, 
**  Al)ovc  thofc  iwlhonj  iIk^I  tbi'>  world  dt form 
**  And  torture  man,  a  prouil  malii^nant  worm' 
•*  But  here,  i:iftc.id.  fofr  g^lv:s  of  pnllion  play, 
**  .Ami  j^cntlv  Itir  tiic  htnit  rhcicbv  to  fonn 
*•  A  'ii'irkcr  luiic  <jf  jov  ;  a;>  bx'j^f.Ci  firnv 
Acrols  the  tn!i\t::i'<i  (kics,  undm;tkc  tlkiuflill 
**  inoie  'Mv, 

"  The  bcft  of  nil  n  have  ever  !o"'d  rrrv.fc  i 
•*  Tb-^y  hate  to  min;::le  in  the  idrhy  frjy  ; 
•*  Wherj  the  Ibul  lour*.,  and  gradual  raiicour 

^row  >», 
•*  ImbitiL-r'd  more  from  pervifli  day  to  dav. 
**  I \\  'n thole  wh(Mnrnmc  ha"*  h. ur  her  fairdt  ra v, 
'*  Themo'.t  rcni/nn'doi- V.  oithv  wightbof  yore,  • 


Book  ll. 
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"  But  furc  it  is  of  vanities  mod  radn^  [tsiiii,'* 
"  To  toil  for  what  you  here  untoilii^  nrty  db^ 

Hcceas'd.  But  ftil  I  thefr  trembling  ears  ittain'd 
The  d«cp  vibrations  of  his  witching  fong} 
TIrat,  by  a  kind  ni  magic  pow'r  conftrain'J 
To  cuter  in,  ptll-mtll,  the  iill'ning  dirong; 
Heaps  pcnir'd  on  heaps,and  yctthey  UippMalonJ 
In  fi lent  cale;  u  when  beneath  tl;e  beam 
Of  fummer-nioons,  the  dtllant  woods  among. 
Or  by  lome  flood  all  filvcr'd  with  Ihc  gleam, 
Tlie    foft-endxxlicd  fayS  through   airy  portal 
ftrcam : 

By  the  fmooth  demon  (6  it  ordcr'd  waS, 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  firft  began  : 
Tho*  lomc  tlicre  were  who  would  not  furthcf 
And  his  alluring  baits  fulpcf^ed  han.     [pals^ 
The  wife  dillruft  the  too  fair  fpok'un  man. 
Yet  thro'  the  gate  they  cad  a  wUhfui  eye  : 
Not  to  move  on,  forfooth,  is  all  tiiey  can ; 
For,  do  their  very  bcft,  they  CHnhoC  fly, 
But  often  each  way  Irjok,  and  often  (brdy  fighi 

When  this  the  watchful  wkkcd  wizan!  faw^ 
With  fuddenrprin-  he  leap'd  upon  them  ftraiti 
And  lixiu  as  touch'd  by  his  unhallow'd  paw| 
They  found thimlelves  within  the curfed gate) 
Full  hard  to  he  n.par!>'d  like  that  of  fate. 
Not  lirongcr  w cic  of  old  the  giant-crcw'^ 
Wlio  fought  to  pull  h.Igh  Jove  from  r^l  flatej 
Th(/  feeble  wretch  lie  feem'd,  of  fallow  hue, 
Ccitfcj,  who  bides  liis  gralp,  will  tliat  encounter 
rue: 

For  \\lionifoe'er  tl.j  vili.-in  takes  in  hand. 
Their  joints  unknit,  tlieir  fmews  meltapaccj 
At,  lithe  they  grow  .i:.  any  w  illow  wand  ; 
And  of  their  vanilh'd  force  rcnr:iin«  no  trace: 
So  \yhen  a  maiden  fair,  of  nifKlelt  grace. 
In  all  her  buxom  ^jluoiniug  May  of  chainnSf 
Is  feizc-.l  in  fomc  iofei's  hot  embrace, 
Slie  waxcth  vcrv  weaklv  as  Uie  waims. 


•*  From  a  Ira  to  wcrUl  at  \.\\\  have  (lol'a  away:  j  Tiien,  ii^hing,  yields  her'  up  to  love's  dclkkms 

charnis. 

Wai^'d  by  the  croud,  flow  from  his  bench  arofe 
A  comtly  fjU-ijiread  poncr,  fwohi  with  ficcp; 
}li5  calm,  broad,  thoughtlefs  afpc£l,  breath'ii 

repofe. 
And  in  {\\\\:\  torpor  he  v.a«  plunged  dccp^ 
Nc  could  hiiilelf  fjumcearclcrs  yawningkecp; 
While  o'er  his  eye.?  the  drowfv 'liquor  ran, 
Through  which'  his  haif-wak'd  foul  would 

faintly  |H;ep ; 
Then  taking  his  bi^ck  flaff,  he  call'd  hisinan, 


**  So  Si:ipio,  to  the  ft>ft  (.'um.Tan  Ihorc 
•*  Rctirir:tr,  tn'.Kd  joy  he  never  knew  before^ 

**  Ivji  if  a  lurle  exercife  you  chufe, 
•*  S();t>i-  i-eii  for  tale,  'tis  not  forbidden  here. 
•*  Amid  the  grove,  yc:  may  induh^e  the  mufc, 
•'  Or  tend  the  bloom-,  and  deck  the  vernal 

•*  Or  fofilv  iteaiin'j,  v  ith  your  wat'rv  prnr, 
•*  .-Moni;  the  brooVs,  the  crimron-fpotfaJ  frv 
*•  You  may  delUiic  :    tlic  whihl,  am;is'd  \\m 
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"  Now  the  hoaHl-  1hv.:ny,andnow  th.c /ephir's  •  And  rous'dhimlllfasmuchasroulchimfelfhccan. 


Attuned  to  the  birds  and  woodland  melody, 
*•  O  grievous  folly  !  to  heap  up  ef>ate, 
"  Lofing  the  da;. 'J  you  fee  beneath  the  fun; 
««  When,  fuddcn,  comes  blind  unrolennng  tV.c, 
'*  And  ^;jves  thv  untalKd  portion  you  h  iv'ewon. 
'*  With  ruthkfi  toil,  and  many '«i  wretch  un- 
"  done,  '  ■(  reign, 

*'  To  t!ioi>  w  ho  mock  you  crone  ro  Pluto's 
"  There  with  /ad^'hoftv  to^nae,  aiid  luadowa 
'*  dua  : 


The  lad  IcapM  lightly  at  his  maftcr's  call. 
He  w  as,  lo  wcet,  n  little  roguifli  page. 
Save  flccp  and  play  who  minded  nought  at  all# 
Like  moik  tlic  untaught  ftriplings  of  his  age. 
This  Boy  he  kept  each  band  to  djfengage. 
Garters  and  buckfes,  taflt  for  him  uu&tg 
But  itl  becoming  his  grave  pcrfonai^e, 
And  which  his  portly  paunch  w  ould  not  ptr« 
iTiit  ; 
^  ^o  \\^  CwKvt  Varc^a«  ^-k^  \»  ^W  Reformed  it. 
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.  Meindme  the  mi&llcr  norcer  wide  difpl&y'd 
Orcik  (tore  of  caps,  ot  (lippen,  snd  of  gowns ; 
Wherewith  he  tliofc  who  enter'd  in  airay'd, 
Loofe  8s  the  breeze  that  plays  alone  the  downs, 
And  waves  the  fummep'Woods  wncn  evening 

frowns. 
O  fair  undrefs,  beft  drcfs  !  it  checks  no  vein, 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  pleafare  drowns. 
And  heightens  eal'e  with  grace.     This  donc^ 

right  fain, 
Sir  porter  fat  him  down,  and  turnM  toilcepagam. 

Thus  eafy  rob*d,  they  to  the  fountain  fped. 
That  in  the  middle  of  the  coiut  up-threw 
A  ftream,  high  fpouting  from  its  liquid  bed,  • 
And  failing  back  ag^n  in  drizly  dew  : 
There  each  deep  draughts,  as  deep  he  thirfted, 

drew. 
It  was  a  fountain  of  Nepthene  rare :     [grew, 
W  hrnce,  as  Dan  Homer  (ings,  huge  plealaunce 
And  fweet  oblivion  of  vile  earthly  care ; 
Fair  gladfome  waking  thoughts,  and  joyous 
dreams  more  ^r. 

This  rite  performM,  all  inly  pleas 'd  and  (lill, 
Withouten  tromp  was  proclamation  made : 

*  Ye  Tons  of  Indolence,  do  what  you  will ; 

*  And  wander  where  you  lift,  thro*nall  or  glade! 

*  Be  no  man*s  pleafure  for  another's  (laid ; 

'  Let  each  as  likes  him  beft  his  hours  employ; 

*  And  curs'd  be  he  who  minds  his  neighbour's 

*  trade  ! 
'  Here  dwells  kind  eafe  and  unreproving  joy : 
■  He  little  merits  biifs  who  others  can  annov.' 

Strait    of  thcfe  endlefs  numbers,  fwaTininS 
As  thick  as  idle  motes  in  funny  ray,  [round» 
Not  one  eftfooni  in  view  was  to  be  found. 
But  ev'ry  man  ftroil'd  off  his  own  glad  way. 
Wide  o'er  this  ample  court's  blank  area, 
With  all  the  lodges  that  thereto  pertain'J, 
Vo  living  creature  could  be  fccn  to  ftray  ; 
While  Iblitudc  and  pcrfcdl  filcncc  reign'd  : 
So  that  to  think  you  dream'd  you  almoft  ^as 
conftrain'd. 

As  when  a  fhepherd  of  the  ^  Kebride  Ifles, 
Plac'd  far  amid  the  melancholy  main 
^Whether  it  be  lone  fimcy  him  beguiles  j 
Or  that  aerial  beings  fomctimes  deign  ' 
To  ftand,  embodied,  to  our  feufcs  plain) 
Sees  on  the  naked  hill,  or  valley  low, 
The  whtlft  in  ocean  Phcsbus  dips  his  wain, 
A-vaft  aflTcmbly  moving  ro  and  fro : 
Then  all  at  once  in  air  diiTolves  the  wondrous  I 
ihow. 

Te  gods  of  quiet  and  of  Occp  profound  I 
WhoTe  ibft  dominion  o'er  this  caftle  fways, 
And  all  the  wildly  iilent  places  round, 
forgive  roe,  if  my  trembling  pen  difplays 
What  never  yet  was  fuug  in  mortal  lays, 
But  how  iliall  I  attempt  fuch  arduous  ftring, 
I  who  have  fpcnt  my  nights  and  nightly  days 
In  this  foul  deadening  puce,  loofc-Eiitering? 
AL  i  how  fhall  X  fortius  upre4r  my  moulted  wing? 


3S^ 


Come  on,  my  mufe,  nor  floop  to  low  dcfpair^ 
Thou  imp  of  Jove^  touch 'd  by  celcftial  hre  ! 
Thou  yet  (halt  fin^  of  war,  and  a6bioDs  fair,. 
Which  the  bold  fnns  of  Britain  will  infpire; 
Of  ancient  bards  \hou  yet  (halt  fwcep  the  lyre; 
Thou  yet  Ihalt  tread  in  tragic  pall  the  ilt^. 
Paint  love's  enchanting  woes,  the  hero's  ire, 
The  iage's  calm,  the  patriot's  noble  rage,  [age. 
Dafhing  corruption  down  thro'  ev'ry  worthlefs 

The  doors  that  knew  no  (hrill  alarming  bell, 
Ne  curfcd  knocker  ply'd  by  villain's  hftnd, 
Self-opcn'd  into  halls,  where,  who  can  tell 
What  elegance  anJ  grandeur  wide  expand 
The  pride  of  Turkey  and  of  Perfia  land  ? 
Soft  quiltk  on  quilts,  on  carpets  carpets  fprcadp 
And  couches  ftretch  around  in  leemly  band. 
And  endlefs  pillows  rife  to  prop  the  head ; 
So  that  each  fpacious  room  was  one  full-iwelling 
bed. 

And  everywhere  huge  cover'd  tables  flood. 
With  wines  high  flavour'd  and  rich  viands 

crown'd ; 
Whatever  fprightly  juice  or  tafteful  food 
On  the  green  bofom  of  this  earth  ai^  founds 
And  all  old  ocean  gcnden  in  his  round  : 
Some  hand  unlccn  thcfe  filcntly  difplay'd, 
£v'n  undemanded  by  a  fign  or  found  ; 
You  need  but  \xifli,  and,  mftantly  obey'd, 

Fair  rang'd  the  dilhcs  role,  and  thick  the  glaiTes 
pUy'd. 

Her  freedom  relgn'd  without  the  leaft  alloy  j 
Nor  cotiip's  rale,  nor  ancient  maiden's  gall. 
Nor  iaintly  fpieen  durft  murmur  at  our  joy, 
And  wiili  cnvcnom'd  tongue  our  picafurespall. 
For  whv  ?  there  \^  as  but  one  threat  rule  forall; 
To  wit,  that  each  fhouM  work  his  owndetire. 
And  c:\r,  d.-ink,  ftiL.v,  flcop,  as*  it  may  fall, 
Or  mtlr  tlir  time  in  love ,  or  wake  the  lyre. 
And  carol  what,  unbid,  the  mufcs  might  infpjre^ 

The  rooms  with  coftly  tapeftry  were  hung. 
Where  was  enwoven  many  a  gentle  talc! 
Such  as  of  old  the  rural  poets  lung, 
Or  of  Arcadian  or  Sicilian  \'r1c  : 
Reclining  lovers,  in  the  lovelv  dale, 
Pour'd  fortkat  large  thcfweetly  rortur'd  heart; 
Or,  fighing  tender  paflion,  f^ell'd  the  gale, 
And  taukrht  charm 'd  echo  to  refoundthcirfmart; 
While   flockb,   woods,  ftreams  around,  n:po& 
and  peace  impart* 

Thofe  plcas'd  the  moft,  where,  by  a  cunning 

hand, 
Depainicd  was  the  patriarchal  age;        [land, 
What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldct 
And  pa(lur*d  on  from  veidant  ftage  to  ftaee. 
Where  fields  and  fountains  frelh  could  bed' 

engage. 
Toil  was  not  then.    Cf  nothing  took  they  heed,  . 
But  with  wild  beafts  the  fylvan  war  ro  wage. 
And  o*cr  vaft  plains  their  herds  and  flocks  ro 

feed :  [indeed  I 

Blefs'd  fons  of  Nature  they  I  —  true  gqtdca  ag« 


♦  Thufe  mauds  am  the  weUera  eoaft  of  Scotland,  called  the  Hebrides. 
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EXTRACT  Sj  Book  a 

Aaci  hither  Moqphcus  lent  his  kiodeft  drams, 
Rtufing  a  world  of  }::ayer  tin6\.  and  grace; 
0*cr  which  wercfliadowy  caftEIvilan  glnT*, 
That  piay'd,  in  waving  iii^ats,  from  pidCcto 

place, 
Ana  (hc(!  a  rofcat  fmilc  on  nature's  face. 
Not  .Titian 'r  pencil  e'er  could  fo  arrav, 
So  ficccc  wish  clouds  the  pure  ethereal  I'pitc; 
Nc  could  it  o'er  fuch  indtm^;  forms  diipliiy. 
As  loolV  on  iiow'iy  bcJ*  all  lang-uifliinglv  U/. 

No,  fair  iHiiiions  '  artfol  phantoms,  no  ^ 
Aly  Miije  will  not  attempt  your  fairv-land: 
She  hd^  no  colour^  that  like  you  can  giow^ 
To  catch  your  vivid  fccr.cs  too  grofshcrhi&d. 
Bur  fare  it  is,  was  hc*er  a  fubtlcr  bsiid 
Th  an  il  tcfcfamegui.V'f u  laiigel  -rccnr-.ir.gfprigbc?. 
Who  tiius  in  d:e;im!>,    voltiptujus,  fah  «r.i 

bland, 
PourM:ti!  ::.' Arabian  hcav'n  upon  our  nicri^, 
And  b'ci>'d  t-icm  ofc  bcliJc^  wiui  iiiaie  rcuiij 
dclijhtj. 

Tlu-y  usrc  in  fo^th,  a  moft  imiUsming  itz:z, 
E-.  V.  fci^=^.inir  viii'j--' :  ikiifu".  to  unitt* 
Witli  ^vil  p>  kt,  nnd  r.iew  with  plct I jrc pai:. 
Dut  for  thofi:  fiends,  whom  bl^AjJ  anJ  b:ci.: 

dc!ii:!it  j 
Who  hurl  the  wrac^,  .11  if  to  hwl!  outn;;ht, 
Down,  down  black  gulj^iis,  \. litre  lullii  li- 
ters llccp, 
ii  lii^lit.  i      Or  hold  him  clnrnVrini^  Si]  the  fci:ful  nf^bt 

.    ^    ',       .  I    I    r-      r-        1      On  l)C':ii:u^  tliir,  or  ivrnt  ill  ruias  dtx-p; 

A'lnK!  whnt.Kina  can  touch  th;:fi:in-fo line,  ,  Tlicy,  till  duc  tluvj  ll.ojid  krvc,  wcrcbiiur 


Sometimes  the  pencil  in  cool  airv  halls,  1 

B<uic  the  gav  M*>'>Mi  ot  vcinal  iandfca]>es  rife, 
Or  autumn's  varv'd  Ihjilcsimbrown  the  walls; 
isuw  the  hl.uk  tcmpeft  itrikes  the  aftonilh'd 

eyc5  ; 
I^")w'du\vn  rlic  ftcep  the  flafhing  torrent  flics; 
Ti.J  ricmuiin^  iun  now  jilays  o'er  ocean  blue,  \ 
An.luow  ru'lcninuniains  frown  amid  the  Ikies;  j 
Wharc'cr  L-vriain  li^^ht  touch'd  with  loft *n-  i 
ir:^  ii.iv,  j 

Or  fr-nrrc  Koi'i  djifii'd,  cr  learn'd  PoufTm  t^rew.   j 

Kacii  It)i:nd  too  here  to  Un^uifhnicn*  incliii'd,  I 
J,u!l'd  the  weak  boi-^in,  ivA  inducv-d  oaie. 
Aerial  nmfic  in  the  warblir.ji;  wind, 
At  difuiicc  rili.i^;;  of:,  by  fui.tl!  di-'i^r^'cs, 
NiauT  aad  nearer  c:inic,  till  o'er  Th-j  ticcj 
li  huir:{,  and  brca'lrdf'.ich  loul-Jilf-K  irtgairs, 
A  .  di'.\.  -das'   with  loft  ptrdiiioii  pica'.c  : 
F.:it  ui'zl'  1  dicp  in  it-*  cnclianriu,;  fnaiv.-. 
The  lili'niug  hcait  fori^^ot  all  d'aiicintid all  cares. 

A  certain  iiiul'c,  nt/. tr  known  bcfo.c, 
W.i'c  luird  .lie  pcnlV/e  i.:<.!-incholv  mind; 
Fail  ewfilv  uljtafn'd.     l'th'»ve^  no  niurc, 
JJut  fidclonj;,  to  the  ?;l:ii!v- waving  winl. 
To  lav  the  wi:!l  tun'd  i nit.  anient  rcclin'  1  ; 
From  wh'.cli  with  airv  HviiJ.;  fin::»i  -  lij.it, 
llovond  «.a«.-h  JT.-jital  touch  tiie  ni»i:  rclia'il, 


Tin.  U'nl  of  wind  J  drew  (ijundsofdtcpdcliiflit:  j 
Whence  ^^irh  j'Jii  cinll:,  '  the  Haip  of  ir-oiiib  I 


Wh't  up  r!:t  l«*{iy  diap;.lw:>  rc>ll  } 

huch  I^\«.ci,  i-.wA  f:d,  fucii  i'ljetnnaivsdivinc,  ' 
'Ihc.i  li.t  t!u:n  'Urwn  a'j;iin  into  tl'.c  lou!  *  i 
N»A\  li:!'.^^  It  ctricy  ft;nn\l;  now  plcalinj;dolL  1 
1"hcv  btu.ulici  in  lender  muunr;,  thio*  the 

heart ;  i 

And  now  a  graver  ficrcd  ftr.iin  trxv  ftL»Ic,       \ 

,  As  when  ferjip'MC  li.inJ.s  m  Iiyinn  iir.i^ait  :        j 

Wildwail-'iini^natUic  i:ll,  l':..'-.;\;  the  reae»i  nf  ait  !  | 

Such  the  ^ay  fplemK;r,  the  K-xurioui  ftatc, 
Of  Ciiiphs  old,  who  on  tlic  Tyuris'  flKirc, 
In  miijurv  l>api.:t,  ^'^'pulous  and  .:rrcat, 
ll'_!i',tl^':rh:iy.»c».ouit,w!icrcwajof  i  il-cidoic; 
An-t  wile,  Ii-ve,  niulir,  ;\ill  the  i;arlap(l  wore: 
\'.'iic.:i':t  p  V.  .^.fi\  ,l-ihc^vrt!.inv.;iiiin'j  there, 
CiJ'.er'ur!iLl..:u:n:H'n4ittwitht!"uMur<;'5lorti  ! 
C<»i:irv)h.v.:  i.iu'u:  baili'  hi;  drc.niiK:  fair, 
Ai.d  mufic  Icni  liC.v  '.iltidncli  to  ihc  ir.nriiir»ir  air. 

Tsi:.ir  th'j  j'TiVUiCjfi*  where  wc  1:1  pt,  fiili  ran 
S(»ft-tJnkhr.\^  :'*il;'.:ti-.,  an«i  d.^diin^  watv.rs  fell, 
And  fji^bin^  brcL/-«.i  Ui;h*d,  ajul  oft  began 
(  So  work'd  the  v.i/ard)w  int'rvjhjrmi  to  fwell, 
A»  lu.^-.  '11  Tiod  earth  ihcv  would  toirerher  mell. 
At  dt.''.'ri  ?.r;d  window:,  rhrcat'nin^,  fecni'd  to 


hence  to  keep. 

Yc  guardian  fpirir*:,  to  v  hom  man  is  itir. 
From  theie  foul   dtmoini  iJiitld  tl;e  midnij,'-.! 

gloij-.n  : 
Anp^th  of  faiirv  :ind  '>t'lo\c  h*^  near. 
And  o'er  tluj  b!  .nk  *>r  ikip  diffufe  1  hto?n  : 
]a  Ae  the  lacred  lh;idc)  of  Greece  and  Ren:, 
And  let  thji::  virtac  with  a  look  inipan  : 
P'jt  chief,  a  w  h;!e  O  '   lend  u>  from  '/nc  10T..2 
Thofc  loni:-ijfl  fri-.nds  for  whom  :a  iovw-r: 
Inian,  [ixir' 

Aivd  fill  with  pious  awe  and  jov-ii^ixt  woeiiu 

Or  arc  you  fnortivc  • — IJidthc  m  jrr.-^f  vrr.'i 
UVi.  t:)  new  light,  and  beam  afrci:^  the  s!i;J 
Or  innociMice,  Tiiuplicitv,  and  rr.-.rK, 
To  cares ».  itrani;'d,.i"u!  nianh<vxl\  ih.v.-v  :  n. 
\yhat  trant\virL  to  retract:  our  biw:.:i  p!--»l 
Our  eafy  blifi,  a  hen  each  thinf;  yx  fuf  ji!7  :; 
The  wo«'db,  tlie  niouiitiins,  and  the  wa:b!r.j 
nia/e  *v.  :i.. 

Of  t!ie  wild  br.->oks  [  —  But  fonJS'  wand'^;;; 
My  Mufe,rci\urie  the  talkthat  yet  Joththct  ftbide. 

One  great  amufement  of  our  houfidioIJ  wm, 


■■»■  Th'?  Is  not  uH  im.-.;^In.-t:np  nf  :hf  ai-ll-.or;  ihrrc  being  in  f^Sk  fnch  an  inr.rnmcnt,  callM  j£olas*i  Hin i 
iKich,  v.-hen  [hcrtl  ;!:.:.ir!i^  .^  i.  t'.:  r:t!>;,';T  or  curr»-at  ffa'ri  protiv.ci-s  l*'.c  vlFecl  h»  re  i!rf».tib:d. 
+  11.'--  Arabian  Cill^jh:  l.„s!  ^-jcii  amoi.^  um  ciiiccri  of  ihcir  court,  vrhufe  oificc  it  was  to  te  \«hat  1$  rflf 


mcnlicacd. 
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Ofidly-bufy  mm  the  ref^Icfs  fry 
Run  bufllini;  to  ami  fro  with  fcolifti  haflc. 
In  fearch  of  plcaiiircs  vain  tliat  frointhcm  tly; 
Or  which  obt:iin*t!,  the  caitifl'>  dare  not  taftc  : 
W^hen  notliing  is  cnjoyM  can  there  be  greater 
wafte  ? 

Of  Vanity  the  mirror  thit  wan  cali'd. 
Here  you  a  muckuomi  of  the  town  mij^ht  fee 
At  his  dull  dcik,  amid  his  ledgers  llall'd, 
Eat  up  with  carkin^;  care  and  penurie  ; 
Mod  hke  to  carcafc  pitchM  on  gallow  -tree. 
**  A  penny  faved  is  a  penny  got  :" 
Finn  to  this  fcoundrel- maxim  kecpcth  he, 
Ne  of  its  rigor  will  he  b.ite  a  jot,  (P^^t* 

Till  it  has  qucucird  hi.,  !':re,  and  banifiied  his  '■  Butthtfelpnircd  b;. ,  withnamelelsiiumbcrs  moc. 

Strait  from  the  fihli  of  this  low  grub,  Ixhold  '  ! 

Comes  flutt'rin:;;  forrha  i^audy  fpcndthrlfrlitii,  \ 

All  glolTy  j^ay,  caarnv.!!d  ail  '.v:rh  ^^oid,  ' 

The  fdly  tcn:inr  of  tlu-  ruinm-.r  air, 

In  tollv  loft  of  iiotliini;,  t:ikcs  lie  care  ;  I      ''^^  UnvU  t!»is  ni.Mi  could  ling  as  morning  bik. 

Pimps,  lawyers, fteward,harN>tk,Hattcrtrs vile,  i       -^^Jid  tt.icli  the  nobltft  morals  of  the  heart  j 

And  thieving   tradefmi;!!   him   amon*:  tUem         J>ut  tlitlc  his  mlcrrs  were  ybury'd  ftaik  ; 


WUh  honourable  rudians  in  their  hire, 
Caule  war  to  rage,  ami  blooil  around  to  pour: 
Ot  this  fad  work  when  eacli  begin*  to  tirr. 
They  finhcm  do\.  n  juli  where  they  were  before. 
Till  for  ncv.  fcencs  of  woe  peace  fliall  tlieir  force 
rcUore. 

To  number  up  the  thoufands  dwelling  here. 
An  ufelefs  were,  and  eke  an  endh-fs  r'afk  ; 
From  kings,  and  thofe  who  at  the  helm  appear. 
To  gypfics  brown  in  fuuuncr-ghdes  who  balk 
Yea  many  a  man,  perdic,  I  could  unmalk, 
Whofe  defk  and  table  make  a  lolcmn  Ihow, 
With  tai)c-ty  Mtralh,  and  fuits  offooUthat  alk 
For  place  or  pennon,  laid  in  decent  rovy  ; 


Of  all  the  Identic  tcnnnr«  of  the  pl^jcc, 
There  wa>  a  man  .^r  f-j/cjal  r:r;i\c  rcmtark  : 
A  ccrt.iin  temicr  i-.I..u:n  o'crJV.rind  his  face, 
Peniive  not  f.iJ,  ir.  t!iought  imolv'd  not  dnik. 


(hare  : 


Of  the  fine  iuti\.^  he  notliing  v.ould  impart. 


Hi^  father'^  ghoft  from  li:nlx)-l;.kc,  the  while,  I  ^Vhich  or  boon  nature  gavc,ornature-paintingart. 

Bees  this,  which  more  damnimon  docs  ui>on  him  !      -p„ .•  4    /i     i     •  i 

'  '  •      1  o  noon-tide  fliadcs  mconiment  he  ran, 

Whercpui^sthe  brojk  witli  flee])-invitinground. 


pile. 

This  globe  pourrrayM  the  race  of  learned  men,  ) 
Still  at  their  books,  and  turning  o'er  the  page  ' 
Backwards  and  forwards  :  oft  they  ihatch  the  I 
As  if  infpir'd,  and  in  a  Thefpian  rage ;  [|Kn  , 
Then  write  and  blot  as  would  vour  ruth  engni;^c.  ' 
"\Vhy,  Autiiors,  all  this  fcraw  I  and  I'cribbling 

fore  ? 
To  lofe  the  prcfent,  gain  the  future  age, 
Praifcd  to  be  whei  vou  can  hear  no  more, 
And   much  eiuich'd   with  fame   when   ufelef* 
worldly  ttore  ! 

Then  Urould  a  fplcndid  city  rife  to  view, 
With  carts,  and  cars,  and  coaches  roaring  allj 
Wide  pourM  abroad  behold  the  gidily  crew  :    i 
See  how  thev  dafh  aU^nu  from  wall  to  wall  ' 
At  cv*rydoor,  hark,  how  they  thund 'ring call! 
Good  lord  !  what  can  thlsgi«!dy  rout  excite? 
Why  on  each  other  with  fell  tooth  to  fall  ; 
Aneigh hour's  fortune,  fame,  or  peace  to  blight, 
And  n)ake  new  tiiefomc  parties  for  the  coming 
night  * 

The  puzzling  fons  of  party  next  appcar'd, 
In  dark  cal>als  and  nightly  juntos  metjfrear'd 
And  now  they  whif})er'dclofe,  now  ihrugging 
'I'he  imjKMiant  flioulder  ;  then,  as  if  to  get 
New  light,  their  twinkling  eves  were  inward 
"^o  iboner  Lucifer  ||  recals  ailairs,  [ftt. 

Than  forth  they  various  rulh  in  mighty  fret  ! 
When  lo  !    puflfd  up  to  ix)w'r,  and  crown  M  j 
their  rrires,  [ftair'?.  I 

In    comf-b  anuthcrr  fct,  and  kickcth  them  down  •■ 

But  what  mofi  (hew  'd  the  vanity  of  life,  ' 

Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  on  fire  ; 
In  cruel  broils  engag'd,  and  deadly  iUife  : 


I 


Or  wb.en  Dan  Sol  to  Hope  his  wheels  bei^an 
Amid  the  broom  he  bafit'd  hini  on  the  giouiid 
Where  the  wild  thymr  and  camomoil  are  found; 
There  would  he  linger,  till  the  lattft  ray 
Of  light  fat  trembling  on  the  welkin's  bound; 
Thenhomeward  thro'thctwilight  Ihadowsftrav', 
j  Saunt'ring  and  How.  So  had  hepafs'd  many  adav. 

j      Yet  not  in  thoughtlefN  flumbcr  were  they  paft: 
For  oft  the  heav'nly  lire  that  lay  conccard 
Beneath  the  lleeping  embers,  mounted  fart. 
And  all  its  native  light  anew  reveal 'd  : 
Oft  as  he  travers'd  the  coerulcan  field,  [wind. 
And  markM  the  cluuus  that  drove  before  the 
Ten  thoufand  glorious  fy  Uems  would  he  build. 
Ten  thoufand  great  ideas  lill'd  his  mind ; 

But  u  ith  thecloudsthey tled,and  left  notracbehind. 

With  him  was  fomeiimcs  join'd,  in  fdcnt  walk 
(Profoundlv  lilent,  for  tliey  never  fpoke)    . 
One  Ihytr  Aill,  who  quite  dctcrted  ralk  : 
Oft,  flung  by  fplcen,  at  once  away  ht  broke, 
To  grovesof  pine, and  broad o'erihadowing  oak; 
There,  inly  thrill'd,  he  wander'd  all  alone,    • 
And  on  himfelf  his  pcnfivc  fury  wrc»kc, 
Ne  ever  utter'd  woid,  lave  when  firil  ihone 
The  glitieiing  liar  of  eve  —  "  I'hank  Heav'n  I 
"  the  day  i;>  done." 

Herelurch'd  a  wretch  -.^  ho  had  not  creptabroad 
For  fortv  years,  ne  face  of  mortal  feen  j 
Jn  chanil)er  brooding  like  a  loathly  toad  : 
And  fure  his  linen  was  n«>t  verv  clean. 
Thro' fecret  loop-holes,  tint  hni^pra^lis'dbccn 
Near  to  his  bed,  his  dinner  \ile  lie  to^Jc  ; 
Unkempt,  and  rough,  of  lipialid  f.ice  ai'.d  mien. 
Our  caftie*s  fhame  !    whence,  fr.mj  his  filthy 

' -.1- » :m-.'     r-..i: i    :_  »_i_-i.    -  i 


^loli  chriftian  king>,  cnliam'd  by  black  dcOre,  Wodrovetlie  villain  out  for  litter  lair  to  look,  [nook 


*  Thr  Morning  Star. 
A  a  ^ 
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One  day  there  chancM  into  thefe  halls  to  rove 
A  joyous  youth,  who  took  you  at  firft  fight ; 
Him  the  uild  wave  of  plea(ure  hitlier  <lrovc 
Before  the  fprighily  tcmpcft  tolfmg  light : 
Certcs,  he  was  a  moft  engaging  wight, 
Of  focial  glee,  and  wit  humane  tlto*  keen. 
Turning  the  night  to  day  and  day  to  night : 
For  him  the  merry  belts  had  rung,  I  ween, 
f  in  this  nook  of  quiet,  bcils  had  ever  been. 

But  not  ev*n  pleasure,  to  cxccfs,  is  good  : 
What  moft  clatqs  then  finks  the  foul  as  low  : 
Whenfpring-tide  joy  poursin  witli  copiousflood, 
The  higher  dill  th'exulting  billows  flow. 
The  farther  back  again  they  flagging  go, 
And  leave  us  grovMing  on  the  dreary  Ihore  : 
Taught  by  this  fon  of  joy,  we  found  it  fo ; 
Who,  whiill  he  (laid,  kept  in  a  gay  uproar 
Dur  madden'd  caitle  all,  tlVabode  of  deep  no 
more. 


As  when  in  prime  of  June  t  burnifli'd  fly 
iiprung  from  the  meads,  o'er  which  he  fwceps 

along, 
Chcer'd  by  the  breathing  bloom  and  vital  Iky, 
Tunes  up,  amidtliefc  airy  lialb,  his  foug, 
Soothing  at  tirtl  the  gay  rcpofing  throng  : 
And  ofr  he  Tips  their  bowl  j  or  ncai  ly  drownM, 
He,  thence  rtcovVing.  drives  their  beds  among, 
And  fcares  their  tender  flecp,  with  tromp  pro- 
found ; 
Then  out  again  he  flics,  to  wing  his  mazy  round. 

Another  gueft  there  was,  of  fenfe  refin'd. 
Who  felt  each  worth,  foi  cv'ry  worth  he  had  ; 
Serene  vet  warm,  humane  yet  firm  his  mind. 
As  little  toueh'd,  as  any  mini's,  with  bad  : 
Him  thro'  their  inmoit  walks  the  Mufes  lad. 
To  him  the  facred  love  of  nature  lent, 
And  fometime^  would  he  make  our  valley  glad  ; 
When  as  we  found  he  would  not  hci  c  bt  pent, 
To  him  the  better  ibrt  this  friendly  melfage  fent : 

**  Come,  dwell  with  us  !    true  ion  of  virtue, 

♦*  come  ! 
*•  But  if,  alas  !  >ive  cannot  thee  pcrfuade 
*'  To  ly  content  beneath  our  peaceful  dome, 
♦*  Nc  ever  more  to  tjuit  our  quiet  glade  ; 
*•  Yet  when  at  laft  thy  toils  but  Hi  are  paid 
**  Shall  dead  thy  fire,  and  damp  its  heavenly 

**  fpark, 

*•  Thou  wilt  be  glad  to  feek  the  rural  (hade, 

**  Thereto  indulge  the  mule,  and  naturemark  : 

•*  Wc  then  a  lodge  for  ihee  will  rear  iu  Hagley 

♦«  Park.'» 


A  bard  here  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  be(ectns  i 
Whof,  void  of  envy,  guile,  and  luft  of  gain. 
On  virtue  ftill,  and'nature's  pleafing  themes, 
PourM  forth  his  unpremeditated  drain : 
The  world  forfaking  with  a  calm  difdain. 
Here  laughed  he  careleft  in  his  eaiy  feat  : 
Here  quaff'd,  encircled  with  the  joyous  train 
Of  moralizing  fage  :  his  ditty  fwcet 
(  He  loathed  mudi  to  write,  ne  cared  to  repeat. 

tull  oft  by  holy  feet  our  ground  was  trod. 
Of  clerks  good  plenty  here  you  mote  clpy. 
A  little,  round,  fat,  oily  man  of  God, 
Was  one  I  chiefly  mark*d  among  the  fry  i 
He  had  a  roguiih  twinkle  in  his  eye. 
And  flione  all  elitt'ring  with  ungodly  dew. 
If  a  tight  damlcl  chanc'd  to  trippcn  bv  i 
Which,  whcnobferv'd,  he  (hnink  intofiis  new. 
And  ftrait  would  recollect  his  piety  anew. 

Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe,  who  minded  nought 
(Old  inmates  of  the  place)  but  ftate  aflairs  : 
They  look'd,perdic,  as  if  they  deeply  thought ; 
And  on  their  brow  fat  ev'ry  nation's  cares  : 
The  world  by  them  is  parccU'd  our  in  (hares. 
When  in  the  Hall  of  Smoke  they  congrefs  hold,  ' 
And  the  fage  berry  fun-burnt  Mocha  bears 
Has  clcar'd  their  inward  eye  :  then  fmokc-en* 
roll'd, 
Their  oracles  break  forth  mvdeiious,  as  of  bid. 

Here  lanj^uid  beauty  kept  her  pale-^c'd  court; 
Bevies  of  dainty  dames,  of  high  degree. 
From  ev'ry  quarter  hither  made  relbrt  i 
Where,  from  grofs  mortal  care  and  bus*nefsfree. 
They  lay,  pour'd  out  in  eafe  and  luxury. 
Or  (hould  they  a  vain  fhew  of  work  amune, 
Alas  !  and  welUa-day  !  what  can  it  be  > 
To  knot,  to  twift,  to  range  the  vernal  bloom : 
But  far  is  call  the  difiafl*^  fpinning*whecl,and  looin. 

Their  only  labour  was  to  kill  the  time  : 
And  labour  dire  it  is,  and  weary  woe. 
They  fit,  thcyloll,  turn  o'er  fome  idle  rhyme  : 
Then  rifing  iudden,  to  the  glafs  they  go, 
Or  launter  fonh,  with  tott'ring  ftep  aiid  flow : 
This  Toon  too  rude  an  cxercife  they  find  j 
Strait  on  the  couch  their  limbs  again  they  throw, 
Where  hours  on  hours  tlicy  fighinglv  reclin*d. 
And  court  the  vap'ry  god  Ibft-brcaihii^  in  the 
wind. 


•b'c; 


Here  whilom  ligg*d  th'Efopus  *  of  the  a 
But  callVl  by  fame,  in  foul  ypricked  deep, 
A  noble  pride  reftorM  him  to  the  flagc, 
And  rous'd  him,  like  a  giont,  from  his  deep. 
£i»*n  from  his  duml)ers  we  advantage  reap  : 
W'rtU double  force  the  enlivenM  fccne  he  wakes. 
Yet  quits  not  nature's  bounds.     He  knows  to 

keep 
Each  due  decorum  :  now  the  hcan  he  diakcs. 
And  now  with  welUurg'd  fenfe  the  eulighteu'd  J 
fud^inent  takes. 


Now  mud  I  mark  the  villany  we  found ; 
But  ah  !  too  late,  as  diall  eftfoons  be  (hewfu 
A  place  here  was,  deep,  dreary,  underground. 
Where  dill  our  iumatcs,  when   unpleafing 

grown, 
Difeas'd  and  loathfome,  privily  ^^erc  thrown  : 
Far  from  the  light  of  hcav'n,  they  languilh'd 
Unpitv'd,  utt'hng  manv  a  bitter  groan }  [there 
Forofthofc  wretches  taken  was  no  care:  [were. 
Fierce  fiends,  and  hags  of  hell,  their  only  nurics 

Alas  I  the  change !  from  fcenes  of  jov  and  rcftt 
To  this  dark  den,  where  fickncfs  tofi'd  alway. 
Here  Lethargy,  with  deadly  deep  oppreft. 
Stretch *d  on  his  back,  a  mighty  lubbard,  lay, 


Hiaviog 
*Arr.  Qo/o.         f  The  following  Vines  of  ihb  CluflA  wtc  v»utV>i  ^  ImvA^jlx^^  va^^^Ma. 


b«ok1I.      didactic,  descriptive,  &c. 

Heaving  his  fides,  and  fnorcd  night  and  day. 
Xo  llir  him  from  his  trance  it  was  not  cath, 
Atid  his  half-optn'd  cync  he  ihut  (Iraitway  : 
He  led,  I  wot,  the  ibficft  way  to  death, 
And  taught  withouicn  pain  and  ftrifc  to  yield  the 
breath. 

Of  limbs. enormous,  but  withal  unfound, 
Soft-fwoln  and  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydropfy  : 
Unwieldy  man;  witli  belly  monliroiis  roiir.d, 
For  c\'cr  fed  with  wntery  fupply  ; 
For  llill  he  drank,  and  vet  lie  ftill  was  drv. 
And  moping  here  did  Hypochondria  fir, 
Mother  of  fplcen,  in  rolx:s  of  various  dye. 
Who  vexed  was  full  oft  with  uj^ly  fit ;   [a  wit. 
y^nd  fomc  her  frantic  deem'd,  and  Ibme  herdeem'd 

A  lady  proud  ihe  was,  of  ancient  blood, 
Yet  oft  her  fear  her  pride  made  crouchen  low  : 
She  felt,  or  fancy *d  in  her  flutt'ring  mood. 
All  the  diieafcs  which  ih.e  I'pittlcs  know, 
And  foui^ht  all  phyfic  which  tl\c  lliops  bcftow; 
And  IHU  new  leaclkcs  and  new  dioigs  would  try. 
Her  humour  ever  wav*rin;:  to  and  fro  :    [civ. 
For  fomctimes  Ihe  would  laugh,  and  lomctimes 
Then  fuddden  waxed  wroth;  and  all  ihc  knew  not 
why. 

FaA  by  her  iide  a  lidlcfs  maiden  pin'd,  [ings  ; 
With  aching  head,  and  fqucamifli  heart  burn- 
Fale,  bloated,  cold,  (hefecm'd  to  hate  mankind, 
Yet  lov'd  in  fccret  all  forbidden  things. 
And  here  the  Tertian  f hakes  his  chilling  wingsj 
Xhc  ileeplcfb  guut  here  counts  the  crowing 

cocks; 
A  wolf  now  gnaws  him,  now  a  ferpent  (lings; 
While  apoplexy  cramm'd  inttinp'i-ance  knocks 
J^wnto  the  ground  at  once,  as  butcher  fellcth  ox. 
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CANTO      II. 

*J)ie  knight  of  arts  andh:duflry^ 

And ius  auhit'vnnt.nts  fctir ; 
77/fl/,  by  this  ciiflU*s  wtrthro^v^ 
Sfiur'd  and  crowned  ivere, 

pSCAP'D  the  caftle  of  the  fire  of  fin, 
•*-^  Ah'  whercfhall  I  To  fweet  a  dwelling  find  ' 
For  all  around,  without,  and  all  witliin^ 
Nothinc  fave  what  delightful  was  and  kind. 
Of  goodncfs  fav'ring  and  a  tender  mind, 
K'er  rofe  to  view.     But  now  another  ilrain, 
Of  doleful  note,  alas  !  remains  ])ehind  : 
I  now  mull  fing  of  pleafure  tum'd  to  pain  ; 
And  of  the  faife  mchanter  Indolence  complain. 

Is  there  no  patron  to  protect  the  mufe, 
And  fence  for  her  Parnaffus'  barren  foil  ? 
To  ev'rv  labour  its  reward  accrues. 
And  they  are  I'urcof  bread  w  ho  fink  and  moil ; 
Jiut  a  fell  tribe  the  Aonian  hive  defpoil, 
As  ruthlefs  wafps  oft  rob  the  painful  bee  : 
Thus  while  the  laws  not  guard  that  noblefttoil, 
Nc  for  the  Mules  other  meed  decree. 
They  praifed  are  alone,  and  Itanc  right  merrily. 


I  care  not,  Fortune,  what  you  me  deny  : 
You  cannot">ob  me  of  free  nature's  grace  ; 
You  cannot  fhut  the  windows  of  the  iky, 
Thro'  *hich  Aurora Ihcws her bi ight'ningface; 
You  canEot  bnr  my  confiant  feet  to  trace 
The  wood:,  and  lawns, by  living  fireim,  at  eve : 
I*ct  health  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  brace. 
And  I  tlicir  tovs  to  the  rrcat  c/.iLii,'n  leave  : 
Of  Fancy,  Rcaion,  \'iitue  —  nought  can  mc 
bereave. 

Come  then,  mv  mufe,  and  mife  a  bolder  fon?; 
Come,  lii^  no  morw  iHH>n  the  bed  of  floth, 
Dragging  the  hzy  lamjaid  line  along, 
Fond  to  l^igiti,  bi^t  ftill  to  finifh  loih; 
Thy  half-wiit  lliolNall  eaten  by  the  moth  : 
Arifc,  and  fini^  th:ir  gcnYouj  imp  of  fame. 
Who  w»th  the  i'or.s  ai  loftnel's  nobly  wmth, 
To  fwecp  away  \\\\^  imnian  lumber  came, 
Or  in  a  chofen  few  to  roule  the flumb'ring  flame. 

In  Fairy-land  there  liv'd  a  knight  of  old. 
Of  feature  ftcrn»  Sclvagio  yclepM; 
A  roi'/^h  unpoliilj'd  iiiiin,  robuft  and  bold, 
But  wond'rous  poor:    he  neither  ibw'd   nor 

reap'd. 
Ne  ftorcs  in  fummcr  for  cold  winter  hcap'J ; 
In  hunting  all  las  days  away  he  wore; 
Now  i'corch'd  by  J  ane,now  inNovemberfteep'd, 
Now  pinch*d  by  biting  January  fore. 
He  fiiU  in  woods  puii'u'd  the  libbardand  the  boar. 

As  he  one  moniing,  long  before  the  dawn, 
Prick'd  thro*  the  foreft  to  dillodge  his  prj^y. 
Deep  in  the  winding  bofom  of  a  lawn, 
With  wood  wild-fring'd,  he  mark'd  a  taper's 

ray, 
That  fiom  the  beating  rain  and  wint'ry  fiay 
Did  to  a  lonely  cot  his  fleps  decoy  ; 
There,  up  to  earn  the  needments  of  the  day, 
Hj  found  dame  Poverty,  nor  fair  nor  cov  : 
Iler  he  comprels'd,  and  fill'd  her  with  alufty  boy. 

Amid  the  green -wo«xi  fhadc  this  boy  was  bred, 
And  grew  at  laft  a  kr.ighi  of  niuchcl  fame. 
Of  afiive  mind  .ind  vigorous  luftyhed; 
The  Knircht  of  Arts  and  Induftrv  bv  name. 
Earrhwas  his  bed,rht  boughs  his  roof  did  frame ; 
He  knew  no  bcv*rai;c  but  the  flowing  ftream  ; 
His  raftcful  well-eam'd  food  the  fylvan  game. 
Or  tile  brown  fiuit  with  which  the  woodlands 
teem  : 

The  fame  to  him  rjad  fummer,or  thcwi  ntcr  breme 

""  • 

So  pafs'd  his  youthly  morning,  v(>id  of  care, 
Wild  as  the  colts  that  thro'  the  commons  i-un  : 
For  him  no  tender  parents  troubled  were. 
He  of  the  forert  feein'd  to  be  the  fon ; 
And  ccrtes  had  lK*eii  utterly  undone, 
But  that  Minerva  pity  of  him  took, 
W'ith  all  the  gods  that  love  the  rural  wonnc* 
That  teach  to  tame  the  foil  and  rule  the  crook  \ 
Ne  did  the  lacrcd  Nine  dildain  a  gentle  look. 

Of  fertile  genius  him  they  nurtur'd  well, 
In  ev'ry  fciencc  and  in  ev'ry  art, 
Bv  which  mankind  the  thoughtlels  brutes  excel. 
That  can  or  ule,  or  joy,  or  giace  impart, 

A  a  4.  Difclofini 
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DifcloGng  all  the  pow'rs  of  head  and  heart : 
Ne  wcic  ihc  goodly  excrcilc*.  fpard, 
That  brace  th«r  nciACS,or  make  the  limbs  alcR, 
And  mix  ehllic  force  with  i.vnmclV  hard  : 


And  guile  and  ruffian  force  were  all  their  trade* 
Life  was  a  fceiu'  of  rapine,  ^^-ant,  and  wor ; 
W  hich  this  brave  knight,  in  noble  anger,  made 
To  fwcar,  he  would  tlic  ralcal  ruut  o*crthrow  g 


rVas  never  knii;ht  oa  ground  mote  be  with  him    For,by  the povv'rs divine, it  fhould no  moreberol 


com^»ar'd. 

Sometimes,  with  early  morn,  he  mounted  gay 
The  huntcr-tU-ed,  cxuliiiu;  o'er  the  dale, 
And  drew  the  rolcatc  breath  of  orient  day  ; 
Sometimes,  rctirin;^  to  the  lecrct  vale, 
Yclaci  in  ftcel,  and  bn<;ht  wi;h  bumifli'd  mail, 
He  ftrain'd  the  b<nv,  ortol's'd  the  founding  fpear; 
Or  daning  on  the  goal  outlh'ippM  the  gale. 
Or  wheel 'd  the  ch^iiiot  in  its  mid -career; 
Or,  ftrenuous,  wrtftled  hard  with  many  a  tough 
compter. 

At  other  times  he  pry*d  thro*  natMre's  (lore, 
Whate'er  fhu  in  th*ethereal  round  contains, 
Whatever  Inc  hides  beneath  her  verdant  flour, 
The  vegetable  and  the  min'ral  reigns  ; 
Or  cHb.hc  Ilann'd  the  globe,  thole  fmall  do- 
mains, 
Where  rcftlefs  mortal*;  fuch  a  turmoil  keep. 

Its  fcas  its  floods,it?i  mountains,  and  its  plains  ;  |  YetnottfeeRomanfteeitheirnakedbreaftdifmiyM^ 
But  more  he  fearch'd  the  mind,  and  rous'd 
from  deep 


It  would  exceed  the  purport  of  my  (bng. 
To  fay  how  this  b^ftfitn,  from  orient  climes 
Came  beaming  life  and  beauty  all  along. 
Before  him  chaemg  indolence  and  crimes. 
Still  as  he  paG'd,  the  nations  he  fublimesy 
And  calls  forth  arts  and  virtues  with  his  ray  : 
Then  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome,  their  golden 
Succc(]ive,had^  but  now  in  ruins  gray    [times, 
i  They  ly,  to  lavifh  floth  and  tyranny  a  prey* 

To  crown  his  toils.  Sir  Induflry  then  (pread 
The  fwelling  fail,  and  made  for  Britain's  coafL 
A  fylvan  life  till  then  the  natives  led^ 
In  the  brown  iliadesand  greenwood fordl loft. 
All  carclefs  rambling  where  it  lik'd  them  moft : 
Their  wealth  tlie  wild  deer  bouncing  thro'  the 

glade  : 
They  lodg'd  at  large,  and  liv*d  at  nature's  coft  { 
Save  fpear  and  bow,  wtthouten  other  aid  ; 


Thofc  moral  feeds  whence  we  heroic  anions  reap. 

Nor  would  he  fcorn  to  ftDop  from  high  purfuits 
Oifhcav*nly  truth,  and  praailewhat  flic  taught. 
Vain  is  ^he  tree  of  knowledge  without  fruits. 
Sometimes  in  hand  the  fpade  or  plough  he 
caught,  [fraught;  I 


He  lik'd  the  foil,  he  lik'd  the  clement  ikies* 
He  lik'd  the  verdant  hills  and  flow'ry  plains* 
Be  tiiitk  my  great,  my  chofen  ifle  (he  criesj  j 
This,  whilft  my  laliours  Liberty  Oiftainsy 
This  queen  of  ocean  all  alTault  difdains. 
Nor  hk'd  he  lefs  the  genius  of  the  land, 
To  freedom  apt  and  perfevcring  pains  : 
Mild  toobey,andgen'rous  to  command,  fhand. 


Jorth-calling  all  whh  which  boon  earth  is  j  Tempered  by  tomiingHeav^  with  kindtft6f»icft 
Sometimes  he  plv*d  the  ft  rone:  mechanic  tool,         •,        .      .  u-        a  i        i" 


Or  rear  d  the  fabric  from  the  fmcft  draught ; 
And  oft  he  put  himfelf  to  Neptune*:;  fchool. 
Fighting  with  winds  and  waves  on  the   vex'd 
ocean  pooU 

To  folace  then  thefe  rougher  toils,  he  try'd 
To  touch  thv  kindling  canvas  into  life  j 
With  nature  his  creating  pencil  vy'd. 
With  nature  joyous  at  the  mimic  flrifej 
Or  to  fuch  (h^pcs  as  graced  Pygmalion's  wife. 
He  hcw*d  the  marble ;  or  \\ith  vary'd  fire, 
He  rous'd  the  trumfn-t  and  the  martial  fife. 
Or  bade  the  lu:e  Iwect  tendernefi  infpire. 
Or  vcrfes  fram'd  that  well  might  wake  Apollo's 
lyre. 

AccompUfliVl  thu*  he  from  the  woods  iflTu'd, 
Full  of  great  aims,  and  l>ent  on  bold  emprize; 
The  worKi  whi^h  long  he  in  his  breaft  had 

brew'd. 
Now  to  perform  he  ardent  did  devjfe  ; 
To  wit,  a  barb'rous  world  co  civilize. 
E^rth  was  till  then  a  houndlefs  foreft  wild ; 
Nought  to  be  fccn  but  favage  wood  and  flilcs  ; 
Ko  cities  nourilh*d  artfj  no  culture  fmil'd. 
No  government,  no  laws,  no  gentle  manners  mild. 

A  rugged  wight,  the  worft  of  brutes,  W3i  man  : 
On  his  own  wretched  i^ind  he  rulhlefs  prcy'd  : 
The  rtrongaft  fldl  the  weakell  over-ran  ;  ' 
Ja  C7*ry  QCtuntry  nji^hty  jobbers  f\NayM, 


Here,  by  degrees,  his  mafter*work  aroie. 
Whatever  arts  and  induftry  can  frame  : 
Whatever  iinifli'd  agriculture  knows. 
Fair  queen  of  aits !  from  heav'n  itfelf  who  cim«» 
When  Eden  flouriiii'd  in  unfpotted  fame  : 
And  ft  ill  with  her  fweet  innocence  we  find. 
And  tender  peace,  and  joys  without  a  name. 
That,  while  they  ravifli,  tranquilizethe  mindu 
Nature  and  Art,  at  once  delight  and  ufe  combtn'd. 

Then  tQwns  he  quicken'd  by  mechanic  arts. 
And  bade  the  fer\-ent  city  glow  with  toil ; 
Bade  focial  commerce  raife  renowned  ma^ 
Join  land  to  land,  and  marry  foil  to  foil. 
Unite  the  poles,  and  without  bloody  fpoil 
Brine  home  of  either  Ind  the  gorgeous  ftores| 
Or,  mould  dtfpotic  rage  the  world  embroil, 
Bade  tyrants  tremble  on  remoteft  (liores,  [loars. 
While  o'er  th 'encircling  deep  Britannia's  tliundcr 


The  drooping  mufes  ilicn  he  wcft\%'ard  call'd. 
From  the  fam'd  city  *  by  Prcpontic  fea. 
What  time  the  Turk  the  enfeebled  Grecian 
thrall'd ;  [free, 

Thence  from  their  cloifter'd  walks  he  fci  them 
And  brought  them  to  another  Caftalie, 
Where  Ifis  many  a  famous  nourlling  breeds { 
Or  where  old  Cam  foft  paces  o'er  the  lee 
In  penfivc  mood,  and  tunes  his  Doric  reeds, 
The  whilft  his  flock?  at  large  ih?  lonely  Ihcpherd 
feeds. 
^   -  Yet 
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)e  ftoe  arts  were  what  he  finilh'd  leaft. 
hy }  They  are  the  quintcfTence  of  all. 
;rowth  of  lab'hng  time,  and  (low  encread ; 
if  as  feldom  chances,  it  fhould  fall 
mighty  patrons  the  coy  fillers  call 
the  funfhinc  of  uncuraber 'd  eafe,    [thrall » 
eno  rude  care  the  mounting  thought  may 
/here  they  nothing  have  to  do  butpleafe : 
acious  God!  tliou  know 'ft  they  aik  no 
•ther  fee^. 

ow,  alas !  we  live  too  late  in  tittic : 
)atron$  now  ev'n  grudge  that  little  claim, 
►t  to  fuch  as  fleclc  tlie  foothing  rhyme  j 
•et,  foriooth,  they  wear  Maecenas*  name : 
Cons  of  puft-up  vanity,  not  fame. 
>ken  fpirits  cheer;  ftill,  ftill  remains 
temel  patron,  Lilnrrty  :  whofe  flame, 
e  (he  prote£^s,  infpircsthe  noblefl  drains. 
i  and  fwectell  far,  are  toil-created  gains. 

1  as  the  knight  had  fram'd  in  Britain-land 
tchlefs  form  of  glorious  government, 
lich  the  fov'reien  laws  alone  command, 
'ftahlilhM  by  the  public  free  confcnt, 
(e  majefty  is  to  the  fceptre  lent ; 
1  this  great  plan,  with  each  dependent  art, 
fettled  Rrm,  and  to  his  heart's  content, 
fought  he  from  the  toilfome  fcene  to  part, 
life's  vacant  eve  breathe  quiet  thro'  the 
lean. 

lis  he  chofe  a  farm  in  Dcva's  vale, 
e  his  ioDg  alleys  pCcp'd  upon  the  main. 
s  calm  feat  he  drew  the  healthful  gale, 
nix'd  the  chief,  the  patriot,  and  the  fwain. 
lappy  nronarch  of  his  fylvan  train, 
fided  by  the  guardians  of  the  fold, 
alk'd  his  rounds,  and  cheer'd  his  bled 

domain  : 
ays,  the  days  of  unftain'd  nature,  roll'd, 
with  peace  and  joy,  like  patriots  of  old. 

efs,yclowingherds,whogavchimmilk ; 

cfs,  ye  flocks,  whofe  woolly  veihnents  far 

tl  (oft  India's  cotton,  or  her  (ilk  ; 

•fs,  with  autumn  charg'd,  the  nodding 

ar, 

homeward  came  beneath  fwect  ev'ning's 

ftar, 
September  moons  the  radiance  mild, 
e  thy  head,  abominable  war  ! 
mes  and  rufiian  idleiv^fs  the  child  ! 
tav'n  this  life  ylprung,  from  hell  tiiy  glo- 
ies  vild  ! 

rom  his  deep  retirement  bani(h'd  was 
nuling  care  of  rural  indudry. 
as  with  grateful  change  the  feafbns  pafs, 
cenes  arife,  new  landfcapcs  flrike  the  eye, 
ill  the  enliven'd  country  beautify  : 
lains  extend  where  marflies  (lept  before  ; 
ecent  meads  th'exulting  dreamlcts  fly  ; 
Frowning  heaths  grow  bright  with  Ceres* 
ftore,  [(hore. 

)ds  imbrown  the  (loop,  or  wave  along  the  \ 


As  nearer  to  his  farm  you  made  approach. 
He  polifh'd  nature  v^tn  a  (iner  hand  : 
Yet  on  her  beauties  durft  not  art  encroach ; 
'Tis  art's  alone  thefe  beauties  to  expand. 

'  In  graceful  dance  immingled,  o'er  the  land. 
Pan,  Pales,  Flora,  and  Pomona  play'd  : 
Here  too  bri(k  gales  the  rude  wild  commoo 

fann'd, 
An  happv  place :  where  free,  and  unafraid, 

Ami4  the  flow'ring  brakes  each  coyer  creature 
ftray'd. 

But  in  prime  vigor  what  can  laft  for  ay  ? 
That  foul-enfeebling  wizard  Indolence, 
I  whilom  fung,  wrought  in  his  works  decay  : 
Spread  far  and  wide  for  his  curs'd  influence ; 
Of  public  virtue  much  he  dull'd  the  fenfe, 
Ev'n  much  of  private ;  cat  our  fpirit  out. 
And  fed  our  rank  luxurious  vices  j  whence 
The  land  was  overlaid  with  many  a  lout  j 
Not,  as  old  fame  reports,  wife,  gen'rous,  bold, 
and  (lout. 

A  rage  of  pleafure  madden'd  ev'ry  b/eaft, 
Down  to  the  Jowcft  lees  the  ferment  ran  : 
To  his  licentious  wifli  each  mufl  be  blefs'd. 
With  joy  be  fever'd  j  fnatch  it  as  he  can. 
Thus  Vice  the  ftandard  rear'd  ;  her  arricr-ban 
Corruption  call'd,  and  loud  (lie  gave  the  word; 

*  Mind,  mind  yourfclvcsj  why  (hould  the  ruU 

'  gar  man, 

*  The  lackey  be  more  virtuous  than  his  lord? 
*  Enjoy  this  (pan  of  life !  'tis  all  thcgods  afford*' 

The  tidings  reach'd  to  where,  in  quiet'faall, 
Thegood  old  knight enjoy'dwcU-earn'd  repo(e. 
«  Come,  come,  Sir  Knight !  thy  children  on 
'  *  thee  call : 

*  Come,  fave  us  yet,  ere  ruin  round  us  clofe  j 

*  The  demon  Indolence  thy  toil  overthrows. • 
On  this  the  noble  colour  ftain'd  his  cheeks, 
Indignant,  glowing  thro'  the  whit'ning  fnows 
Of  venerable  eld;  his  eye  full  fjicaks 

His  ardent  foul,  and  from  his  couch  at  once  he 
breaks. 

I  will  (he  cry'd)  fo  help  me,  God  !  dcftroy 
That  villain  Archimage. — His  page  then  ftrait 
He  to  him  call'd,  a  flery-footed  boy, 
Bcnempt  Difpatcli.  *»  My  llecd  be  at  the  gate ; 
"  My  bard  attend;  quick,bring  the  nerof  Fate." 
This  net  was  twifted  by  the  lifters  three  ; 
Which  when  once  caft  o'er  hardeu'd  wretch, 

too  late 
Repentance  comes  :  reple\'y  cannot  Ijc 
From  the  ftrong  iron  gt  alp  ot  vengeful  De (liny. 

He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  druid  wight, 
Of  wither'd  afpeft;  but  his  eve  was  keen, 
WithAvtetmfsmix'd.  In  ruffet brown  bedtght, 
As  is  his  fifter  in  the  c«})rc:»  green  *,    . 
He  crept  along;,  unpromifing  of  mien. 
Grols  he  who  judges  fo.     His  foul  was  fair. 
Bright  as  the  children  of  yon  azure  (been. 
True  comelinefs,  uhich  nothing  can  impair. 
Dwells  in  the  mind :  all  die  is  vanity  and  glare. 


*  The  Klghtiiigale. 
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CoiMC  (quoth  the  kujght)  %  voicv  lus  rcach'J 

niinc  Cfir: 
The  dciiuiii  Iixiolcnce  threats  ovcrihroxv 
To  all  that  to  uiaukind  i»  ^ood  and  dc^r  : 
Conic,  IMiiIoinclus  s  Jet  us  iDftaut  go, 
O'criiiin  his  b<»\v'r.»  and  lav  !iU  calllc  low. 
Tikojc  iiiu),  thoTc  uTctclicd  DMin,  who  \vUi  be 

llavcs, 
^lalt  drink  a  bitter  wrdthful  cup  of  woe  : 
But  ibmc  there  lH:,thy  Ibnjj,  asfrom  thcirgravcs, 
Shall  raiic.     Thiicc  liappy  he  I  who  without  ri- 
«;tjr  (a\'es. 

IfTuing  forth,  the  knight  bcftrodc  his^ccd. 
Of  ardent  bay,  and  oa  whole  front  a  ftir 
Sboae  bUung  bright  :  fprung  from  the  gene- 
rous breed 
That  whirl  of  active  day  the  rapid  car, 
lie  pranc'd  along,  difdainini;  i^'atc  or  bar. 
Jilcantimoythc  bard  on  milk-white  palfrey  rode^ 
Au  honcil  fobcr  bcall,  that  did  not  mar 
His  meditations,  hut  full  foftly  trode  ! 
And  much  they  moral  i/. 'd iu  thus  y fcrc  they  yode. 

They  talkM  of  virtue  and  of  human  blifs  ; 
What  elfe  fo  fit  for  man  to  fettle  well  ? 
And  ilill  their  long  refcarches  met  in  this, 
This  troth  of  truths,  which  nothing  can  rtfcl: 

*  From  virtue's  fount  the  pui*cft  joys  out-well, 
'  Sw<^  rills  of  ihouglit  that  cheer  tiie  con- 

*  fcioub  foul  ; 

*  Whik  vice  puur*  forth  the  troubled  (bx»ns 

*  of  hell, 

*  The  which, howe'crdifguisi'd,  at  lad  wkh  dole 

*  Will  through  the  tortur'd  breaft  their  fiery  tor- 

*  rent  roll.* 

At  length  it  dawn'd,  that  fatal  valley  cray. 
O'er  which  high  wood-crowu'd  bills  their  I'um- 

mits  rear. 
On  the  cool  height  a  while  oar  palmers  (lay, 
And  fpitc  cv'n  of themfelnni  their  fcnles  cheer  ; 
Then  to  the  vizard'swonnc  their  fteps  they  (leer. 
Like  a  green  ifle,  it  broad  beneath  them  fpread. 
With  gardcn^k  round,  and  wand'ring  currents 

clear, 
And  tufted  (;rovcs  to  (bed  the  meadow-bed, 
$wcet  airs  and  long  :  and  without  hurry  all  (eem'd 
gl^d. 

*  As  Grd  Ihall  judjijeme,  knight,  we  mufr  for- 
(Thehalf-cnraptui  M  l*hi!onu!iis  cry\l)[t;ivt, 

*  The  frail  good  man  tlcludcd  here  to  live, 

*  And  in  thcfc  i-::ovc>  his  mufing  f.incy  hi»le. 

*  Ah  !  noucht  ib  pure.     Ir  cannot  be  dcnv'd, 

*  That  virtue  Itill  fomc  tin'iurc  hjs  f>f  vice, 

'  And  vice  of  virtue.     What  fhould  then  betide, 

*  Hut  that  our  chanty  he  not  too  nice  P    ' 

*  Come,  let  us  thufc  we  can  to  real  blifs  entice. 

*  Ay,  fickcT  (f|uoth  the  knicrlu)  all  flefli  is  frail, 

*  To  pleaCtint  fin  and  jo^ ous  dalliance  bent; 

*  But  let  not  brutilh  vice  oF  tliis  avail, 

*  And  tliiak  to  'i'cape  dcfcrved  punilhmcnt. 


<  Jullicc  were  cruel  weakly  to  rtla 

•  From  mercy's  (clf  fUe  got  her  {a 
'  Grace  be  to  thole  who  can,  and  » 

*  But  pennncc  lon^;,  and  dreary,  to  i 
*  V\'ho  umli  in  floods  of  lire  hii  grdi 

*  lave.' 

Thu*,holding  high  dircoiirfe,tbeycafl 
The  curfcd  carle  was  at  his  wonted 
Still  tcmpti!?i;  hcedlcfs  men  into  his  i 
In  witchinr  wife,  a^  I  before  havcfi 
I*ut  when  he  faw,  in  goodly  gttrar 
The  grave  majeftic  knight  a(>proad 
And  by  his  iide  the  bard  fo  fa^c  and 
Uii  countenance  fell ;  yet  oft  his  m 
Mark'd  them,  like  wijy  'fQ»  who  loo 
doth  fpy. 

Nathlcfj>,wKh  feign 'd  refpe^,  fas  Vade 
The  rabble-rout,  und  wxlcom'd  them 
Struck  with  the  noble  twain,tiie>'  wen 
His  orders  to  obey,  and  fall  beiiiad. 
Then  he  refum'd  his  fong  i  and  ou 
Pqur^d  all  his  mufic,  ran  thro'  all  bi 
With  magic  duft  tlieir  eyne  lie  tiic^ 
And  virtue's  tender  airs>  o*er  nature 
What  pity  bafe  his  fong  who  {6  divipc! 

Elate  in  thought,  he  counted  then  li 
They  liftcnM  lb  intent  with  fix'd  de 
But  they  inftead,  as  if  tnnfmcw'd  r 
Mdrvel*d  he  couhl  with  fuch  fwcet ; 
Tlic  lights  and  Ihades  of  manner*,  y 

right. 
Meantime  the  fill y  crowd  the  chan 
W  ide  preiling  to  tnc  gate.  Swift  Vk 
Here  darted  hercc,  to  drag  him  lo 
Who,  back'ning,  (huii'd  his  touch  j  i 

knew  its  povvY. 

As  in  throng  amphitheatre  of  old. 
The  warv  Retiarius'*  trapp'd  bi&€ 
Ev'n  fo  the  knight,  returning  oo  hi 
At  once  involved  him  in  the  net  o£ 
Whereof  I  mention  n&ade  not  looe 
Enrag'd  at  tint,  he  icom*d  fo  weJ 
And  lcap'd,and  ficw,  and  flounced i 
But  when  he  found  that  nothing  c 

He  fat  him  felly  down,  andgnaw'dhi 
Alarm 'd,  the  inferior  demons  of  di 
Rais'd  rueful  Ihricks  aod  hideous  v 
Black  llormy  clouds  defbrm*d  thew 
And  from  beneath  w  as  heard  a  wi 
As  of  infernal  lprit;lns  in  cavern  b 
A  folemn  fadneis  cv'rv  cicat^jrc  fit 
And  lighyupi^s  flaOi*d,  and  lioiroi 
ground  i  [, 

Huge  crowds  on  crowds  oat- pour 

As  if  on  Time's  lafi  verge  tliis  fame  < 
(hook. 

Soon  as  rhe  fhort-livM  tempefi  w; 
Steam'd  from  the  jaws  of  vext  Ai 
And  hufh'd  the  hubbub  of  the  n 
Sir  Induftry  the  firft  caUn  tnoma 


A  Clicliator,  -.vho  madcufc  of  a  nrt,  which  he  threw  over  his  aJvafary. 
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d  (he  cry*d)  amid  fo  vaft  a  ihoaly 
'ho  are  not  tainted  at  the  heart, 
n'd  quite  by  this  fame   villaia's 
.vl :  [part : 

1,  my  bard«|  thy  heav'niy  fire  im- 

with  foul,  till  forth  the  latent  fpirit 

» 

bey'd  ;  and  taking  from  his  fide, 
I  feemly  fort  depending  hung, 
harp.  Its  fpcaking  firings  he  try'd, 
with  (kilful  touch  he  dcflyftrung, 
tg  in  clear  iymphony  they  rung. 
;:  felt  the  Mufcs  come  along, 
he  cords  his  raptur'd  hand  he  flung, 
a  prelude  to  his  rifing  fong : 
ike  midnight  mute,  ten  thoufands 
him  throng. 

It  burft  his  drain— 

*  Ye  haplefs  race, 
uring  here  to  fmoihcr  rcafon's  ray, 
ts  our  Maker's  image  in  our  face, 
s  us  wide  o'er  earth  unqueftion'd' 

he  ador'd  Supreme  Perfe£Hon,  fiiy  ? 
It  eternal  ncver-refting  foul, 
r  power,  and  all-dircdting  day ; 
I  each  atom  (lirs,  the  planets  roll ; 
furrounds,  informs,  and  agitates 
hole. 

>  the  beaming  God  your  hearts  un- 

!  [alone 

m.  its  fountain  life !     HTis  thence 

:xccl.     Up  from  unfeeline  moid, 

•hs  burning  round  the  Almighty's 

ne, 

g  (till  on  life,  in  higher  tone, 

n  forms,  and  with  perfe^on  blifs. 

rfal  nature  this  clear  (hewn, 

cth  proof :  to  prove  it  were,  I  wis, 

le  b(*autcous  world  excels  the  brute 

s. 

e  field,  with  lively  culture  green, 
t  fight  more  than  the  green  morafs  ? 
[le  (kies,  with  a^ivc  ether  clean, 
\'d  by  fprightly  zephyrs,  far  furpafs 
d  November-fogs,  and  (lumb'rous 

lich  (ad  Nature  veils  her  drooping 
}  [glals, 

t  the  mountain-fiream,  as  clear  as 
cing  on,  the  putrid  pool  difgrace  ? 
n  lUi  holds  true,  but  chief  in  human 


ot  by  vile  loitering  in  cafe         [art, 
rcece  obtained  the  brighter  palm  of 
r  yet  ardent  Athens  Icam'd  to  plea(c, 
the  wit,  and  to  fublimc  the  heart, 
prcme '  complete  in  every  part  I 
ot  thence  majcflic  Rome  arofe, 
r  the  nations  (hook  her  conquering 
t: 

tjard's  brow  the  laurel  never  grows  j 
not  die  child  of  ;i:doltnt  rcpofc. 


*  Had  unambitioQs  mortals  minded  nought, 

*  But  in  loofe  joy  their  time  to  wear  away  ; 

*  Had  they  alone  the  lap  of  dalliance  fought^ 

*  Pleas'don  her  pillow  their  dull  heads  to  lay» 

*  Rude  Nature's  (late  had  been  our  (late  jlo« 

*  day; 

*  No  cities  e'er  their  tow'ry  fronts  had  fais'd, 

*  No  arts  had  made  us  opulent  and  gay ; 

*  With  brethcr-brutes  the  human  race  had 

*  graz'd; 

*  None  cVr  had  foar'd  to  fame,  none  honour'4 

*  been,  none  prais'd. 

*  Great  Homer's  fong  had  never  fir'd  the  brraft 

*  To  third  of  glory,  and  heroic  deeds; 

*  Sweet  Maro's  mufc,  funk  in  inglorious  reft^ 

*  Had  filent  fiept  amid  the  Mincian  rccds  : 

*  The  wits  of  nnxiem  timet  had  told  their 

*  beads, 

*  And  monki(h  legends  been  their  only  drains : 

*  Our  Milton's  Eden  had  lain  wrapt  m  weeds^ 

*  Our  Shake(pear  droU'd  and  laugh'd  with 

*  Warwick  f%vains ; 

<  Nc  had  my  madcr,  Spenfcr,  charm'd  his  MuUa's 
plains. 

Dumb  too  had  been  the  fage  hidoric  muicp 
And  peri(h'd  all  the  fons  cS  ancient  fame ; 
Thofe  (hrry  lights  of  virtue,  that  difiiife 
Through  the  dark  depth  of  time  their  vivid 

*  flame. 
Had  all  been  loft  with  fuch  as  have  no  name. 
Who  then  had  fcom'd  his  ^e  for  others 

*  good  ? 
Who  then  had  toil'd  rapacious  men  to  tame  > 
Who  in  the  public  breach  devoted  dood, 

*  And  for  his  country's  caufc  been  prodieal  of 

•blood?  * 

But  fliotild  to  fame  your  hearts  unfeeling  be. 
If  right  I  read,  you  plcafure  all  require : 
Then  hear  howj^d  may  be  obtain'd  this 

•fee, 
How  bed  cnjoy'd  this  nature's  wide  defire. 
Toil,  and  be  glad  !  let  indudry  infpire 
Into   your    quickcn'd    limbs  her  buoyant 

*  breath! 
Who  docs  not  a£l  is  dead :  abibrpt  entire 
In  miry  doth,  no  pride,  no  joy  he  hath; 
leaden-hcartcd  men,  to  bie  in  love  with 

•death  ! 

Ah !  what  avaU  the  larged  gifts  of  Heaven 
When  drooping  health  andipirits  go  amifs  f 
How  tadelefs  then  whatever  can  be  given? 
Health  is  the  vital  principle  of  blifs. 
And  excrcilb  of  health.     In  proof  of  this, 
Behold  the  wretch,  who  du^  his  life  away^ 
S(K>n  fwallow'd  in  difcafe's  (ad  abyfs} 
While  he  whom  toil  has  brac'd,  or  manly 

*  play 

•  Has  light  as  air  each  limb,  each  thou^t  at  clear 
a^  day. 

*  O  who  can  fpeak  the  vigorous  joys  of  health  ? 

*  Unclogg'd  the  body,  unobfcur'd  the  mind; 

*  The  morning  riles  gay ;  with  plcafing  dealthp 

*  The  temperate  evening  falls  (ercne  and  kind. 

•U 
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♦  fn  health  rhcwifcr  hrutes  irue  i^tadncfs  find,  f 

*  Sec  I    how    the  younglings  frifk  along  t!ic  j 

*  incad»y  [uiiid ; 

*  A^  May  comes  on,  and  wakrs  the  bafmv 

•  Ram}xmt  with  life,  ihcn*  f<n  all  ioystjccccds 


*  To  bills  approaching,  iDd  pcift 

*  Cjn  you  renounce  a  fomine  (bi 

*  Such  glorious  hopes,  jour  bic 

'  to  iKcr, 
And  roll,  with  vilcft  brutes,  d 


•  Yet  wlvAt  Inir  high-it: inpr  licaliu  this  dancini;  j  *  No.'  no!— Your  heav'n-touch'd h 
*  plcalkuncfc  bittdfc  ? 

*  Rut  hcic,  infti'.id,  is  foftirM  every  ill 

*  Which    or    diftcmpird    niiiiJa    or    bodies 

*  know. 

*  Come  tIkh,  niv  kindred  fpirirs  !  do  not  fj^ill 

*  Your  tdlents  hire.    TIii>  place  is  butafhew, 

*  Whoff  chai  an  delude  you  to  the  den  of  woe : 

*  Come,  follow  me,  I  will  dircrt  vou  right, 

*  WlHrre   pltafuic'^  rofcs,  void  of    fcrpcnts, 


grow, 


[knight. 


*  the  Ibrdid  crime  f 

♦  Enough }  enough !'  ihcy  cry 'li- 
the crowd 
The  better  fort  on  wings  of  tranfp 
A'i  when  amid  the  lifclefs  fummir! 
Of  Alpine  cliffs,  where  to  the  gdi 
Snows  pil»d  on  (hows  in  wint*rvti 
The  rays  divine  of  vcrnil  Phoebus 
Th'awaken'd  htaps,  in'fireamle 
Rou>'d  into  a6lion,-li\rc]y  leip  ar.a 


*  Sincere  as  Tweet;   come,   follow  this  good  ;  Glad  warbling  throuijh  the  vales,  ii 


♦And  you  will  hlfh  the  day  that  brought  hnn  I 
to  ymir  fight. 

•  Some  he  will  lead  to  courts,  and  fome  to 

•  cajn}>s ; 

•  To  fcnaic^  lonie,  and  public  fage  debates, 

•  Where,  by  the  folemn  gleam  of  midnight 

•lamps,  [ftatcs;. 

•  The  world  is  poib'd,  and  manag'd  michty 

•  Tolwgh  difcoverv  fome,  that  new-creates 


being  gay. 

Not  lef-i  the  life,  the  vi\nd  jo^  fere 
That  lighted  up  tliefe  new  cratttd 
Than  that  which  wings  th'exulbiig 
When,  juft  delivered  from  his  UtA 
It  Ibariag  fecks  it.>  native  ikies  age 
How  light  its  effencc!  how  in 
Beyond  the  blazon  of  my  monzJ  i 
Even  fo  we  glad  forfookthcfc  fmr 
•  The  face  of  earth  j   fome  to  the   thriving  j  Even  fuch  en  rapt  ur'd  life,  fuch  cnerg 


*  mart; 

•  Some  to  the  rur.il  uign,  and  foftcr  fates } 

•  To  the  fwcct  mufes   Ibnie^  wlio   raife  the 

*  heart: 

♦  All  glory  Ihall  be  yours,  all  nature,  and  all  art. 

•  There  arc,  I  fee,  who  liftcn  to  my  lay, 

•  Who  wretched  figh  for  virtue,  but  defpair. 

•  All  mav  be  done,  (mcthinks  I   hear  them 

*  fay)  [fair; 

•  Even   death  defpis'd   by   generous   aaions 

•  All,   but  for  thoTe  who  to  thefe  bowers  re- 

*  pair,  •. 

•  Tlieir  very  pow'r  dilTolv'd  in  luxury, 

•  To  quit  of  torpid  (luggilhnefs  the  lair, 

•  And  from  ilic  powerful  arms  of  lloth  get 

*  free,  [be  ! 

♦  'TIS  rifmg  from  the  dead— Alas ! — It  cannot 

•  Would  you  then  learn  to  difl^ate  the  band 

•  Of  thefc  huge  thrtfatcning  difficulties  dire, 

•  That  in  the  weak  man's  way,  like  lions, 

*  ftand, 

•  His  foul  ap]}al,  and  damp  his  rifing  fire? 
f  Rcfolve,  rcWve,  and  to  be  men  alpire. 

•  Exert  that  noblcft  privilege,  alone 

•  Here  to  irni.hiud  indulgM  :  conrroul  defirt: 

•  Let  godlike  Kcafon,    from    her    fovcrtign 

*  throne, 

♦  Speak  the  commanding  word,  **  I  will  "• — and  , 

tt  i^  done. 

f  Heavens!  can  you  then  thus  waftc,  in  fliame- 

*  ful  wi(c, 

•  Your  few  important  days  of  trial  hue  > 

•  Heirs  of  eternity'  yborn  to  rife 

•  Through  cndlcfs  ftatcj*  of  being  ftill  more 

*  ntai 


But  far  the  greater  part,  with  rage 
Dirt-mutter'd  curies  and  blafphcmV 

*  Yc  fons  of  hate  »  (they  bitterly  c 

*  What  brought  you  to  this  leatof 

*  love } 

*  While,  with  kind  Nature,  her 

*  We  pals'd  the  harmlefs  Sabbarfi  € 

*  What  to  difturb  it  could,  fell  ma 

*  Yom-  barb'rous  hearts  ?     Is  h 

*  crime  ? 

•  Then  do  the  fiends  of  hell  rule  in ' 

"  Yc  impious  wretches,"  quoth  tb 

wrath, 
"  Your  haopinefs  behold  !"— Th 
He  wav'd,  a:i  anti-magic  power  thi 
Truth  from  illufive  faliehood  to  co 
Sudden,  the  landicape  iinks  on  cr'r 
The  pure  quick  llreams  arc  marl 

found ; 
On  baleful  heaths  the  grorts  all 
And  o*er  the  weedy  foul  abhorred 
Snakes,  adders,  toads,  eacli  loathibc! 

crawls  around. 


And  here  and  there,  on  trees  bj 

fcath'd. 
Unhappy  wights  who  loatlied  life] 
Or,  in  frelh  gon-  and  recent  murdc 
They  wclt'ring  lav ;  or  clfe  infurii 
Into  the  gloomy  flood,  while  rava 
The  fiin'ral  dirge,   they  down  I 

row  I'd  : 
Thefe,  by  dillemper'd  blood  to  mai 
U:td  doom'd  themfelves;  whence 

night  fontrourd 
'■  The  V  Olid,  returning  hither  their 
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lovmg  fccnc  was  open  laid ; 
ulc,  I  whilom  in  my  lay 
c,  its  horrors  deep  Jilplay'd, 
umhcr'd  wretches  to  ihc  day, 
here  in  fqualid  mifery  lay. 
red  U^ht  the  unwonted  Imile 
ic  living  catacombs  its  ray, 
drear  caverns  (Irctching  many  a 

[woes  a  while. 
'd  their  heads,  and  dropp'd  their 

(they  cry'd)  and  do  we  once 
e  [fair ! 

fun,  and  this  green  earth  fo 
n.  noifomc  damps  of  pclt-houfe 

►ur  fouls  the  fwcfit  ethereal  air  ? 
knight,  or  god  !  who  hoMed 

oh  keep  him  in  eternal  chains  j 

T  us,  the  children  of  del'pair, 

the  brink  of  hell,  what  hope 

:? 

:s  itfclf  but  aggravate  our  pains ! 

light,  who  faw  their  rueful  cafe, 
a  his  filvtr  beard  fome  tears./ 
th  he)  it  is  not  even  in  grace 
pad,  aad  ckc  \our  broken  years  : 
nobler  worlds  repentance  rears, 
!e  hope,  her  eye  j  to  her  is  given 
truly  co:,tii:c  heart  that  cheers; 
lie  brand  by  which  the  rocks  are 

[Heaven. 
in   merely  fofrcns,   flie   rejoices 

It  bear  the  luficriiips  vou  have 

i'n  fulfcrings  purify  the  mind; 
be  bv  paft  mircondu6t  learn'd; 
r,  with  jvcnitence  refign'd; 
c  mi)re  h  ippy  and  reBn*d, 
you  ihad  new  creatures  yet  ariie. 
ou  mav  expert  in  mc  to  find 
ill  wipe  your  forrow  from  your 

foothe  your  pangs,  and  wing  you 
Ikics.* 

eard,  and  pour*d  their  thanks  in 

[tone) 
:fumM  the  Knight,  with  dcmer 
i  dry  heaits  the  obdurate  demon 

[  groan ; 
ns  gifts  will  coft  you  many  a 
manfion  long  you  mu(l  bemoan 
;harms,    and  weep    your  ftains 

d  pure  as  infant  goodncfs  grown, 
pcrfcft  change :  then,  who  can 

[eternal  day  !» 
tiay  yet  ihine  forth  in  Heaven'^ 

s  powerful  wand  he  wav'd  anew; 

rious  aiigcl-train  defcends, 

:s,  to  wit,  of  rofv  hue ; 

leir  looks  a  geutlc  radhnce  londs. 


And  wixh  feraphtc  flame  compafllon  blends. 
At  once,  delighted,  to  their  charge  they  fly: 
When,  lo !  a  goodly  hofpital  afccnds ; 
In  which  they  bade  each  lenient  aid  be  nigh, 
Thit  could  the  fick-bcd  ihiootlic  of  that  liul 
company. 

It  was  a  worthy  edifving  fight, 
And  gives  to  human-kind  ))eculiar  grace. 
To  fee  kind  hand<  attending  day  and  night, 
With  tender  miniftry,  from  place  to  place. 
Some  prop  the  head ;  fome  from  the  pallid  face 
Wipe  ofl* the  faint  a>ld  dews  weak  nature  fliuds; 
Some  reach  the  healing  draught :  the  wliilil, 

to  chace 
The  fear  fupreme  around  their  (bftcn*d  beds. 
Some  holy  man  by  prayer  all-op'nuig  He^^en 

dilpreads. 

Attended  by  a  glad  ncclaiming  traiit,, 
Of  thofe  he  refcu'd  had  from  gaping  hclf, 
Then  turn*d  the  Knight,  and,  to  his  hall  attain 
Soft-pacing,  fought  oif  Peace  the  molfy  crll  ■ 
Yer  down  his  diecks  the  gems  of  pity  fell. 
To  fee  the  helplefs  wretches  that  rcmriin'd, 
There  left  through  delves  and  defarts  dtrc  to 
yell;  [ftainM, 

Amaz'd,  their  looks  with  pale  difiuay  wcr« 
And  fprcading  wide  their  Ixands,  they  meek  re- 
pentance feign'd. 

But,  ah  I  their  fcomcd  day  of  grncc  wns  pnP.'v 
For  (horrible  to  tell ! )  a  dclait  wild  [vail  ^ 
Before  them  ftrctch'd,  bare,  comfortlcfs,  ani' 
With  gibbets,  bones,  and  rarcafik  dttil'd  * 
There  nor  trim  field  nor  livclv  culture  fmilM ; 
Nor  waving  fliadc  wus  fcen,  nor  fountain  fairj 
But  fands  abrupt  on  fands  lav  looitly  pU'd, 
Through  which  they  flound'iing  toiPd  with 

painful  care, 
Whilft  Phcebus  fmote  them  fore,  and  fir*d  the 

cloud Icfs  air. 

Then,  varying  to  a  joylcfs  land  of  bogs, 
The  (addenM  country  a  grey  wade  appcar'd ; 
Where  nought  but  putrid  dreams  and  noifomc 

fogs 
For  ever  hung  on  drizily  Aufler's  beard; 
Or  clfc  the  ground  by  piercing  Caurus  fear 'J, 
Was  jagg'd  with  frofl,  or  heap*d  with  glazvd 
fnow :  ^     [ftctrM, 

Thro*  thcfc  extremes  a  ccafelcfs  rounvl  the/ 
By  cruel  fiend:*  flill  hurr\'d  to  and  fio. 
Gaunt  Beggary,  and  Scorn,  uith  many  hell- 
hounds moe. 

The  firft  was  with  bafc  dun;<liill  rags  yci.i  *, 
Tainting  the  gale  in  which  liicy  flutter  d  Jii^hii 
Of  morbid  hue  his  features,  funk  and  fad; 
His  hollow  cync  (hook  forth  a  fickly  light ; 
And  o'er  his  lank-jaw  bone,  in  pitcoas  pliglit, 
Hib  black  rough  beard  wub  nurtcd,  rank,  Hud 

vile ; 
Direful  to  fee !    an  heart -appiillin^  fight* 
Meantime  foul  fcurf  and  l)l«)tchcs  him  dcfi!.?; 
And  dogs,  where'er  he  went,  dill  baikcd.ail  ihe 

wliilc. 

The 
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Ttie  other  ivat  a  fell  dcfpighrfiil  Geoil : 
Hell  hold!  none  worie  ia  Ulcful  bo^v'r  beW 
ItT  pritic,  and  wit,aiidragc,>ad  rancor  kcen'd 
Of  Man  alike,  if  gnod  or  bad  ibe  foe : 
Vith  noTc  up-turn'd,  hu  alwavt  made  a  Qievj 
A>  it  he  rtnelt  Ibme  naurcoui  icvni  i  his  tye 
Was  cold  akd  kecD,  like  UaO.  from  Borcai 

And  launti  he  caftcn  forth  mod  bitterly. 
Such  were  the  twain  tbat  off  drove  thii  ungodly 

I,,. 

Rfcn  fo  throuG:h  Rrentford  ta\vD,  a  wwn  Of 
Ad  brndofbiiniyfvvincwprick'd  along)  [mud. 
The  GIthy  bcafts,  that  nc\ei  chew  the  cud. 
Still  eruBt  and  tijueak,  and  ling  their  imubloiK 
Tcmg,  [nmong : 

And  t>ft    ihey   plunee  thcmfelvc)  the  miiL 
Jtui  aye  the  rulhlcfi  driver  goadi  them  on, 
And  aye  of  barking  dojji  tlic  bitter  thrfmg 
Makes  them  rentw  their  unmcWiiius  mcsmj 
Nc  ever  bod  they  reft  fiom  their  unrctting  fonu. 


tifcribed  t»  tie  Hinil    Bmeiiraik  Sir  Raderi 
m  <iuit  this 


SHALL  the  great  foul  of  Ncv 
lATth, 

To  mingle  widt  the  ftarij  and  Kv'ry  Mufc, 

Aftooiib'd  iNiAence,  (hun  the  weight 

Of  hoRoUn  djK  to  his  illuftrioat  name  > 

But  what  can  man } — Ev'n  now  the  Tons  of  lig^t, 

In  flraias  high-warbkd  lo  feraphic  lyre, 

H»il  hit  arrival  on  the  coaft  of  bllA. 

Ytt  am  I  notdeterr'd,  though  high  the  theme, 

Andfnng  to  liarpnof  ongelsj  for  with  ycHi, 

Ethereal  flames !  arnbitious  I  afirire 

In  Nalurt's  general  fymnhony  to  join,  „,  „.„„  „c„-purE  o  i^b 

Aiid*hat  new  wooden  can  you  (hew  your  I  The  ravAicTcil  tranrpiereine.  iaUC 

guefti  i-r...^^ f..       P'...... 

Who,  ■*hilcon  thit  dim  rpot,  where  mortals  toil 
Ctcuited  io  dull,  from  motinn't  fimDle  laws, 
Could  trace  the  fecrct  hand  of  ProvHence, 
'Wide-working  thro'  thii  nnivcrfal  frame  f 

Have  yc  not  lillen'd,  while  he  bound  the  funs 
And  ptaoett  to  their  fpheres  <  tli'unequal  talk 
Of  htiman-kitul  til)  then.    Oft  hail  they  roll'd 
O'er  erring  man  the  year,  and  oft  difgrac'd 
The  pride  of  fchocik,  Iwfore  their  courfe  was 
It  caufei  and  clTi^U,  to  him,      [known 


In  fame  fmall  fatj  nAariem'  A 
Of  thatter'd  pared*  of  thi*  eanfa  rii 
By  violence  unmanlv,  nd  lore  itA 
Of  cnielty  and  blood)  Nature  Mil 
Stood  all  Tubdu'd  bv  bim,  ud  ofB 
Her  eVrv  latent  glory  to  hit  tics  ! 
All  intellcOual  eye,  otir  folar  nati 
Firfl  gaiing  thro',  he  by  the  Weafa 
Of  Gravitation  and  Projefiion,  In 
The  whole  in  nieni  hannooT  rrrolT 
From  un^lTifled  vifion  hid,  itK  nM« 
To  cheer  remoter  planeti  numoMi 
Ry  him  in  all  their  mii^kdcnfiia 
Healfo  Git'd  our  wand'ring^OHil 
Whether  Ihc  wanes  into  a  fcaai}'  «l 
Or,  wiling  broad,  with  bcr  p«k  Al 
In  a  Ibfi  deluge  overflowa  the  ft*. 
Htr  cv'ry  motion,  clear  difenniaib  t 
AdjuAed  to  the  mutual  Main,  aalB 
Wby  now  the  mighiv  malt  of  *ani 
R*tiftlefs,  heaving  on  the  biokcn  rot 
And  the  full  river  tuiniog;  till  api 
The  tide  revcriivc,  unattnftxd,  Icit 
A  velloiv  wafte  of  idle  (ands  bdiio^ 

Then  breaking  hcnct,  be  took  bill 
Thro' the  blue  inGnite:  andev^ft 
Which  the  clear  concave  of  ■  wm 
Pours  on  the  eye,  or  agronomic  tube 
Far -flretehing,"  fnatchei  from  the  in 
Or  fuch  as  farther  in  ruccdiive  ftia 
To  fancy  lliine  alone,  at  his  appniid 
Blaz'd  into  funs,  the  living  cintitc* 
Of  an  harmonious  ryllcm;  ill  CMlli 
And  rui'd  unerring  by  that  finjie  po 
Which  draws  the  Aone  prajef^odtDi 

O  unprofufc  magnificence  divita! 

wiiitum  truly  pcrfed!  thus  to  (^ 
From  a  few  caules  fuch  a  fehemt  rf 
ESVAs  lb  various,  beautiful,  and  ni 
An  univerfe  complete  !  and,  O  beb 
Of  Heav'n,  whole  well-parE'd  ve 
•n a: .\  ^ i-_.    "^ .  "    .', 


The  rifjng,  mm 

He,  firfi  of  men,  with  awfiil  viq 
The  Comet  thru-  the  loDgcllipic  n 
As  round  innum'mui  tv«-ldi  be  Mi 
Till  to  the  fiirchead  of  our  cv'ai^; 
Retuti'd,  the  blazing  wonder  gliro 
Aod  o'er  the  trembling  natiaw  M 

The  heaVni  are  all  hu  own;  t 
Of  n-hirling  vottice*,  and  cirdng^ 


All.pi-  „ 

Romantic  tchetnes,  defemli-d  by  the  din 
Of  fpeciout  ivnrdt  and  tyranny  of  namcsf 
But,  bidding  his  amntin^  miiid  atitend. 
And  wiib  heroic  patience,  yntn  on  veari 
Decp-fearching,  ixe.  at  hft  the  fyllein  dawn. 
And  Ihinc,  of  all  hii  race,  on  lii'm  alone ! 
What  were  his  raptures  then !  how  pure!  how 

ftrong' 
And  wbatthetriiimphtof  oldGrecec  and  Rome, 
Bv  his  diminilh'il,  but  thi.  pride  of  boy» 


„      —  , ,.J»n 

T(,  their  fiift  great  fnnplicity  t«3af 
Thefchnoliaftonifh'd  ftood;  butt 
To  combat  Hill  ivith  dcmooftratioo 
And,  unawakcn'd,  drcatn  ben^dti 
Of  truth.  At  once  their  ptcaWi 
With  the  gay  (hadowi  of  (he  man 
When  Newton  rofc,  our  philofoph 
The  aenal  flow  rf  found  was  ka 
From  whence  it  firli  in  waTv  cirdi 
nil  the  louch'd  ot^n  taka'iha  n 
Nor  could  the  darting  h^^  rf  b 
Efcape  hisfwift  purlGit,  uri  mcaft 
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cr'd,  till  his  brighter  mind 
he  (hiningrobc  of  day  j 
whit'nmk;  undiilineuilh'd  blaze, 
y  ray  into  his  kind, 
d  eye  cduc*d  the  gorgeottf  train 
urs.     Firll,  the  flHming  red 
jrth}  the  tawny  orange  next; 
ious  yellow,  by  whole  (ide 
Ktms  of  alUrefrefhing  green ; 
blue,  that  fwells  autumnal  flues, 
1 ;  and  then,  of  fadder  hue, 
ccpen*d  indico,  as  when 
rted  ev'ning  droops  with  froft. 
gleamingp  of  refraded  liglit 
inting  violet  awAV, 
he  clouds  diftil  the  rofy  (how'r, 
nft  adown  the  wat'ry  bow; 
r  heads  the  dewy  vinon  bends 
Iting  on  the  fields  beneath, 
ngling  dyes  from  ihefe  rcfuh, 
h\\  remaiti— ^Infinite  fource 
rfluihing!  ever  new! 
et  image  aught  fo  fair,      [brook  ? 
whifp'ring  groves   by  the  hoarfe 
whofc  rapture  hcav'n  dclccnds ! 
felting  fun  and  Ihifcing  clouds, 
ich,  fiom  thy  lovely  heights,  de- 

/  beauteous,  the  rcfraSive  law  ! 
fs  tide  of  time,  all  bearing  down 
ty's  unbounded  Icii, 
iren  iilands  of  the  happy  fhine, 
lone:  and  to  the  iource  (involved 
eval  gloom)  afccndinj^,  rais'd 
xjual  diftanccs,  to  guide 
der'd  on  his  daiklnmc  way. 
n  number  up  his  labnun  f  who 
rverics  fmg !  when  but  a  few 
udvin^  race  can  ft  retch  their  minds 
:nc\v  Tin  fancy's  lighter  thought 
Mufe  then  traVp  the  mighty  theme^ 
icr  thence  that  his  devotion  fwell'd 
his  knowledge !  for  could  lie, 
ng  mental  eye  diffufive  faw 
mivcrfitv  ot  things, 
T,  magnitude,  and  parts. 
Pant  to  adpre  that  Pow'r 
ftains,  and  ascites  the  whoTe  ? 

0  beft  can  tell,  yc  hnppy  few 

1  in  the  fofteft  lij;hts  of  life, 
id,  indulging  to  his  friends 
orro>^''d  trealtires  of  his  mind, 

:  wood'rous  man  1  how  mild,  how 

r 

humble,  how  drvinely  good  1 
ablilh'd  on  eternal  truth  ; 
•ing  well,  with  cv'ry  punre 
on,  forgetful  of  the  pjil, 
for  perfcftion  :  far  abovt 
»res  and  vifionary  joys 
lex  the  fond  impalfion'd  heart 
ted,  cvcr-irufting  man ! 
yc  hopclefs  glot/my ■•minded  tribe, 
aconlcious  ofchok  Aoblec  flights 


That  reach  iinpatient  at  immortal  life, 

Aeainft  the  prime  endearing  privilege 

Ofbcing  d^re  contend,  fiiy,  can  a  foul 

Of  fuch  extenlive,  deep,  tfecnendous  powers. 

Enlarging  dill,  be  but  a  finer  breath 

Of  fpirits^  dancing  thro*  their  tubes  a  whfle^ 

And  then  for  ever  loH  in  x'arant  air  ? 

But  hark !  methinks  I  hear  a  wiinling  voIcCf 
Solemn  as  when  fome  awful  change  is  come, 
Sound  thro*  the  worid-***  *Tis  done  ?  the  mea* 
••  fure's  full,  [ftones, 

"  And  I  refign  my  charge."— Ye  mould'ruig 
That  build  the  tow'ring  pyramid,  the  proud 
Triumphal  arch,  the  hlonument  effac'd 
By  ruthlefs  ruin,  and  whatc*er  fupports 
The  worfhip'd  name  of  hoar  Antiquity, 
Down  to  the  duft !  what  grandeur  can  ve  boaft^ 
While  Neuton  lifts  his  column  to  the  ikies, 
Reyond  the  wafte  of  tiin«.     Iax  no  weak  drop 
Be  ihcd  for  him.    The  virgin  in  her  bloom 
Cut  off,  the  jbyous  youth,  and  darling  child, 
Thefe  are  the  tomb&  that  claim  the  tender  xji:3t 
And  elegiac  fong.     Bu:  Newton  calls 
For  otlKT  notes  of  gratulatinn  high. 
That  now  he  wanders  tliro*  iholc  endlefs  wcrldj 
He  here  fo  well  dcfcrvM,  and,  wond'ring,  talkn 
And  hymns  their  Author  v  ith  his  glad  compeers. 
O  Britain's  boaft  !  wliether  v  ith  an.'reU  tUoit 
Sitteft  in  dread  difcourfc,  or  fw'llow-blclt,^ 
Who  joy  to  fee  the  honour  of  their  kind ; 
Or  whcilicV,  moviiitird  on  cherabic  wing, 
Thy  Ivvift  career  is  witli  the  whirling  orbs. 
Comparing  things  with  things,  in  rapture  loft. 
And  grateful  adoration,  for  i\^.M  light 
So  plenteous  ray'd  into  thy  mind  below. 
From  Light  himfelf — Oh  look  with  pity  down 
On  human  kind,  a  frail  erroneous  race  I 
Exalt  the  fpirit  of  a  downward  world  f 
O'er  thy  dejected  country  chief  prcfidc. 
And  be  her  Genius  call'd  f  her  fludies  ralTe, 
Correct  her  manners,  and  mfpire  her  youth : 
For,  though  deprav'd  and  funk  ihe  broQght  thee 

forth. 
And  glories  in  thy  name,  (he  (X)ints  thee  out 
To  aU  her  Tons,  and  bidii  them  eye  thy  ftar  : 
While  in  expeflanec  of  the  fecond  life. 
When  time  Ihall  he  no  more,  thy  facrcd  duft 
Sleeps  with  her  kings,  and  dignities  the  fceue. 


H 


§  $4*    HvntH  on  Solitude,    Thomson. 

AIL,  mildly-plcafmg  Solitude, 
Companion  of  the  wife  and  goo4  * 
But  from  whofc  holy  piercing  eye- 
The  herd  of  f(>ols  and  villains  fly. 

Oh !  how  I  love  with  thee  to  walk, 
And  liften  to  thy  whifper'd  talk. 
Which  innocence  and  truth  imparts, 
And  mehs  the  mod  obdurate  hearts. 

A  thoufand  fhapcs  you  wear  wirh  caft. 
And  dill  in  ev'ry  fhape  vuu  pIcafL*. 
Now  wrapt  in  (brae  my  (Serious  dream, 
A  lone  philofopher  you  ixm  ; 


Now 
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Now  quick  from  !»ill  to  vale  vou  fly. 
And  now  you  fweep  the  vaulted  flcy. 
A  (hcphcrd  next  you  haunt  the  plaio. 
And  warble  forth  your  oaten  ftraiiiy 
A  lotcr  now,  with  all  tlic  grace 
Of  that  fwcet  paffion  in  your  face : 
Then,  caImM  to  fricndfhip,  you  aflume 
The  gcntlc-Iooking  Hartford's  bloom» 
As,  with  her  Mufidora,  fhc 
(Her  Mulidora  fond  of  thee) 
Amid  the  long  withdrawing  vale. 
Awakes  the  hval'd  nightingale. 

Thine  is  the  balmy  breath  of  mom, 
Juft  as  the  dew-bent  rofe  is  bom  ; 
And  while  meridian  fen^ors  beat, 
Thine  is  the  \voodland  dumb  retreat; 
But  chief,  when  evening  fccnes  decay^ 
And  the  6iiat  landfcapc  fwims  away, 
Thine  is  the  doubtful  foft  decline, 
And  that  bed  hour  of  mufmg  thine. 

Dclccnding  angels  blcf^  thy  train, 
The  virtues  of  the  fagc  and  Twain ; 
Plain  innocence,  in  \vliitc  array 'd, 
Before  thee  lifts  her  fcarlrfi  head  : 
Religion's  beams  around  thee  Ihine, 
And  cheer  thy  glooms  with  light  divine  t 
About  thee  fpons  fwect  Liberty  j 
And  wrapt  Urania  fmgs  to  thee. 

Oh,  let  me  pierce  thy  fecret  cell ! 
And  in  thy  deep  rccelTcs  dwelL 
Perhaps  from  Norwood's  oak -clad  hill. 
When  meditation  has  her  fill, 
I  juft  may  caft  my  carelefs  tyes 
Where  London's  fpiry  turrets  rife ; 
Think  of  its  crimes,  its  cares,  its  pain, 
Then  Ihicld  me  in  the  woods  again. 


§551    H^fAnto  Darinffs,    YalDEN. 

DARKT^SS,  thou  firft  great  parent  of  us  all, 
I'hou  art  our  great  original ) 
Since  from  thy  univeri'ai  womb 
Docs  all  thou  fhad'ft  below,  thy  numerous  off- 
fpring  come. 

Thy  wond'rous  birth  is  cv^n  to  Time  unknown. 
Or,  like  Eternity,  thou'cift  none; 
Whilft  Light  did  its  fiiil  being  owe 

Unto  that  awful  ihade  it  dares  to  rival  now. 

Say,  in  what  diftant  region  doft  thou  dwell. 

To  Reafon  inacceHiblc  ? 

From  form  and  duller  matter  free, 
Thou  foar'ft  above  tiie  reach  of  man's  philofophy. 

Involv'd  in  thee,  we  firft  receive  our  breath. 
Thou  7ix^  our  refuge  too  in  death : 
Great  Monarch  of  the  grave  and  womb. 

Where'er  our  ibuis  fhall  go,  to  thee  our  bcdies 
come.    . 

The  filent  globe  is  ffruck  with  awful  fear 
When  thy  majcftic  Ihadcs  appear: 
Thou  doft  compofc  the  air  and  lea; 

And  Enrih  a  Sabbath  keeps,  facrcd  to  reft  and 


In  thy  fcrener  ihades  our  ghofts  delist. 
And  court  the  umbrage  of  the  ni^it  | 
In  vaults  and  gloomy  caves  they  unif  p 

But  fly  the  morning  beams,  and  ficiun  at  th« 
day. 

Though  folid  bodies  dare  exclude  the  light. 
Nor  will  the  brighteft  ray  admit; 
No  fubftancc  can  thy  force  repel,      [dwelL 

Thou  reign'ft  in  depths  below,  doft  in  the  ccatxi 

The  fparkling  gems,  and  ore  in  mines  bdowp 
To  thee  their  beauteous  luftre  owe  \ 
Tho*  form'd  within  the  womb  of  night. 

Bright  as  their  fire  they  (hlne,  with  native  rap 
of  light. 

When  thou  doft  rsiife  thy  venerable  head. 
And  art  in  genuine  night  array'd. 
Thy  negro  beauties  tl^n  delight; 

Beauties,  like  polifii'd  jet,  with  their  own  dark* 
nefs  bright. 

Thou  doft  thy  fmiles  impartially  beftow. 
And  know'ft  no  difference  here  below: 
All  things  appear  the  fame  by  thee, 

Though  light  diftinfUon  makes,   tho»  pt'ft 

equality. 

Thou,  Darknefs,  art  the  lover's  kind  retreat. 
And  doft  the  nuptial  joys  complete ; 
Thou  doft  infpirc  them  with  thy  ihade, 

Giv'ft  ngour  to  the  youth,  and  warm'ft  die 
yielding  maid. 

Calm  as  the  blefs'd  above,  the  Anch'ritct  dwell 
Within  their  peaceful  gloomy  cell ; 
Their  minds  with  hcav'nly  joys  are  fill'd; 

The  pleafures  Light  deny,  thy  ftiadet  for  ever 
yield* 

In  caves  of  night,  the  oracles  of  old 
Did  all  their  myfteries  unfold: 
Darknefs  did  flrft  religion  gracci       [place. 

Gave  terrors  to  the  Ood»  and  rev'rence  to  the 

When  the  Almightjr  did  on  Horeb  ftand, , 
Thy  (hades  incfos'd  the  halbwM  land; 
In  clouds  of  light  he  was  array'd. 

And  venerable  darknefs  his  pavilion  made. 

When  he  appear'd  arm'd  in  his  power  ind  inigfit# 

He  vcil'd  the  beatific  light; 

When  terrible  with  majefty. 
In  tempcfts  he  gave  laws,  and  clad  himfetf  in  tbcb 

Ere  the  foundation  of  the  darth  was  laid. 
Or  brighter  Armament  was  made; 
Erb  matter,  time^  or  place  was  known^ 

Thou,  Monarch  Darknefs,  fway'dft  thefe  Ipi' 
cious  realms  alone. 

But  now  the  moon  (thd*  feav  with  borrow'd  liglit) 
Invades  thy  fcanty Tot  of  Night: 
By  rebel  fuhjefts  thou'rt  betray'd, 

The  anarchy  of  ftars  depofe  their  monarch,Shade. 

Yet  fading  light  its  empire  muft  reflgn. 
And  Nature's  pow'r  fubmit  to  thine: 
An  univerfal  ruin  ihall  ere£^  thy  tbrooe» 

And  Fate  confirm  tliy  kingdom  ever  more  tkf 
own*  J 
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§  56.    Edttccahm,    West. 

WrsiUn  in  imitation  tf  the  Style  and  Manner  of 
Spenfefs  Fairy  S^ueen. 

It^crihed  to  Lady  Langham^  widuzu  of  Sir  Jo. 

Langham^  Bart, 

••  Unumftudium  vere  liberale  efi^  ptod  libetum 
**facit.  Hocfaj^ientiae  ftudimm  eft^  fublime^ 
••  fvrte^  magnanimum  :  ctttera  pttfitla  et  pue- 
••  hiiafunt.'^PtMsfcire'vellequamfitfalis  in^ 
*«  temperantia  genus  eft,  ^id,  quodifta  libe- 
«*  ralium  artium  confeeiatio  moleftos^  verbofos^ 
••  intempeftin^oSf  fibi placentes  ftuity  et  ideo  non 
.  •■  dicentes  necegaria^  quia  fupervacua  didice^ 
«•  runi,*^  Sen.  Ep.  88. 

O  Goodly  difciplinc!  from  Heav'n  yfprung, 
Fftrcnc  of  Science,  Que<:n  of  Arts  rcfinM  I 
To  whom  the  Graces  and  the  Nine  belong, 
■    O  f  bid  thofc  Graces,  in  fair  chorus  joined 
"With  each-bright  Virtue  that  adorns  the  mind, 

0  I  bid  the  Mufes,  thine  harmonious  train. 
Who,  by  thy  aid,  erft  humaniz'd  mankind, 
Inlpire,  dirc6t,  and  moralize  the  drain 

Thai  doth  ciTay  to  teach  thy  trcafures  how  to  gain  ! 

And  thou,  whofc  pious  and  maternal  care. 
The  fubftitute  of  hcav*nly  Providence, 
With  tcnd'reft  love  my  orphan  life  did  rear, 
And  train  me  upto manly  Itrength  and  fenfe, 
With  mildeft  awe  and  virtuous  influence 
Dire^^ing  my  unpraftis'd  wayward  feet 
Tothefmooth  walks  of  Truth  and  Innocence, 
Where  Happinefs  heartfelt,Contentment  fwcct, 
Philoibphy  divine,  aye  hold  their  blcit  retreat ! 

ThoU|  mod  belov'di  moft  honour'd,  moft  re" 

ver'd! 
Accept  this  Veric,  to  thy  large  merit  due  f 
And  blame  me  not  if  by  each  tie  cndear'd 
Of  nature,  gratitude,  and  fricndfliip  true, 
The  whiles  this  mortal  thcTis  I  purfue. 
And  trace  the  plan  of  goodly  nurture  f  o'er, 

1  bring  thy  modeft  virtues  into  view. 
And  proudly  boaft  that  from  thy  precious 

(lore. 
Which  erft  enrich'd  my  heart,  I  drew  this  facred 
brc. 

And  thus,  I  ween,  thus  (hall  I  beft  repay 
The  valu'd  gifts  thy  careful  love  beftow'd, 
If  imitating  thee  well  as  I  may, 
I  labour  to  difiufc  th'imporunt  good^ 

fKorturr,  education.  •  Pacdia  is  a  Greek  word,  fignlfying  Education.  ^  J  Areeds,  counsel*. 

parent  tne,  the  fat  *ed  olive.']    This  tree  grew  in  the  Ahis,  or  facred  grove  of  Olympic  Jupiter,  at  Olym* 
aUy  having*  as  the  Eleans  pretcnd^-d,  hr«n  oiiglnally  t>lanted  there  by  Hercules.-    It  was  eiftecined  Ikwredi 
'mywl  from  that  wrn:  taken  the  Olympic  crowns. 
}  GuerdoDSy  rr wards. 

•  •  PaUncr,  pilgrlra — ^Tbe  perfon  here  figaiSeJ  is  Mr*  Locke>  charaAcnzed  bj  '.i»  Woiks. 
X  Seed,  placet  ft  Aslon. 


Till  this  great  truth  by  all  be  underftood, 
**  That  ail  the  pious  duties  which  we  owe 
•*  Our  parents*  friends,  our  country,  and  our 
"  The  feeds  of  cv'ry  virtue  here  below,   [God, 
'^  From  difcipiine  alone  and  early  culture  grow." 


IHE  ARGUMEKTk 

^e  K/tight,  fl4  to  ?adia*s  ^  houfe 
He  ImyjungJoH  convey s^ 
h  ft  aid  by  Cuftoniy  with  him  fights^ 
And  his  tfain  pride  difdqys, 

A  GET^TLE  knight  there  was,  whofe  noble 
•^^      deeds 

0*cr  Fairyland  by  Fame  were  blazoned  round  ) 
For  warlike  enterprizc  and  lage  areeds  % 
Among  the  chief  alike  was  he  renown 'd ; 
Whence  with  the  marks  of  highcft  honours 
By  Gloriana,  in  domcftic  peace,  [crown'd 

That  port  to  which  the  wife  are  ever  bound, 
He  anchored  was,  and  changM  the  tolling  fcas 
Of  buttling  bufy  life  for  calm  lequcfter'd  eafe. 

There,  in  domcftic  virtue  rich  and  great. 
As  erft  in  public,  'mid  his  wide  domain 
Long  in  primeval  patriarchal  ftate 
The  lord,  the  judge,  the  fjithcr  of  the  plain> 
He  dwelt ;  and  with  him  in  the  golden  chain 
Of  weildcd  faith  ylink*d  a  matron  lage 
Ave  dwelt,  fwcct  partner  of  his  joy  and  pain  ! 
Sweet  charmer  of  his  youth,  friend  of  his  age, 
Skill'd  to  improve  his  blii's,  his  ibrrows  to  afluage* 

From  this  fair  union,  not  of  fordid  gain 
But  merit  fimilar  and  mutual  lovc„ 
True  fouixc  of  lineal  virtue,  fprung  a  train 
Of  youths  and  virj^ins,  like  the  beauteous  grove 
Which  round  the  temple  of  Olympic  Jove 
Begirt  with  youthful  bloom  the  parent  tree  ||^ 
The  facred  olive,  whence  old  Ells  wove 
Her  verdant  crowns  of  peaceful  vi£tory, 
Theguerdons§of  bold  ftrcngth  and  fwift  aaivity. 

So  round  their  noble  parents  goodly  rofe 
Thefcgcn*rou«  fcions ;  thc\  with  watchful  care 
Still  as  the  fwclling  pallions  'gan  difclofe 
The  buds  of  future  virtues,  did  prepare 
With  prudent  culture  the  young  Ihoots  to  rearj 
And  aye  in  this  endearing  pious  toil 
Theyby  a  palmer^  ''fagc  inltru6^ed  were,  [while 
W  ho  from  deep  thought  and  (hidious  fearchbre- 
Had  learnt  to  mend  the  heart  and  till  the  human 
foil. 

For,  by  celeftial  Wifdom  whilom  led, 
Thro'  all  the  apartments  of  th'immonal  mind, 
He  view'd  the  lecrct  ftores,aDd  mark'd  the  fttd  ^ 
To  judgment,  wit,  and  memory  alfign'd, 
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And  how  fenfation  and  refleflinn  join'd 
To  fill,  with  images,  her  daiklbnie  grotte, 
Where,  varioufly  disjointed  or  combin'd 
As  realon,  fane  v, or  opinion  wrought,  [thought. 
Their  vaiiousmafkiitheyplay 'd,and  fed  her  penlive 

A  Is  ttthro'  the  fields  of  Science  had  he  ftray'd 
With  eaj;cr  rcarch«  and  fcnt  his  piercing  eye 
Thro*  each  Itarn'd  (chool,  each  pUilofophic 

(hade, 
WhercTruth  and  Virtue  erft  were  deem 'd  to  lie, 
If  haply  the  fair  vagrants  he  mote  )||t  fpy. 
Or  hc:ir  the  mufic  of  their  charming  iorc  j 
But  all  unable  there  to  fatisfy 
His  curious  foul,  he  tum'd  him  to  explore 
Thcfacrcd  writ  of  Faith,  to  learn,  believe,  adore. 

Thence  foe  profefs'd  of  Falfehood  and  Deceit, 
Thoff  (ly  artificers  of  Tyranny, 
Aye  hohling  up  before  uncertain  feet 
His  faithful  light  to  knowledge,  Libcity, 
Mankind  he  K*d  to  civil  policy, 
And  mild  Religion's  charitable  law, 
That,  fram'd  by  Mercy  and  Benignity, 
The  pcrfccuting  fword  forbids  to  draw. 
And  frcc-creatcd  fouls  with  penal  tcrroiirs  awe. 

P^e  with  the  glorious  gifts  elate  and  vain 
Lock'd  lie  his  wifdom  up  in  churlifh  pridc^ 
But  llooping  from  his  height,  would  even  deign 
The  feeble  fteps  of  infancy  to  guide  j 
Eternal  glory  him  therefore  betide  j 
Let  ev'ry  gen'rf>us  youth  his  praife  proclaim 
Who  vvand'ringtlr.o'tiieworkrs  rude  forelUvidc 
By  him  h.n\\  been  vraughr  his  courlV  to  frame 
ToVirtue's  i\\  eetabotlesand  heav'nafpiring  Fame! 

For  this  the  Fairy  knight,  with  anxious  thought 
Aiid  fond  parernal  care  his  couni'el  pray'd, 
A'ui  hull  of  gcntlcft  courrefv  bcrou^;ht 
His  guiilancc  io  vouchlafc  and  friendly  aid. 
The  while  his  tt-ndtr  oUspiing  he  convey 'd 
Thro*  devious  paihs  t(»  that  fci-ure  re; rear 
Where  Uije  Px'dia,  with  each  tuneful  maid. 
On  a  wide  inou'it  h.i  ■  fi>-  M  her  rural  r<.:it, 
'MiJ  flow'ry  geirdcn^  plac'd,  untrod  by  vulgar 
feet. 

And  now  forrh-pacin^  with  his  blooming  hcirr 
And  that  tame  viiiuous  palmer  them  tu  ^  uide» 
Arm'il  all  t^  point,  and  on  a  courfer  tair 
Ymountcd  high,  in  ir.illtarv  pride, 
His  little  train  before  lie  How  did  ride. 
Him  eke  behind  a  identic  M'quire  cui'ucs, 
With^iS  young  lord  aye  marchinir  luleby  (Ide, 
His  counlcllor  and  guard  in  goodiv  thewsf," 
Who  well  had  been  brought  up,  and  nurs'd  by 
cvYy  Mufc. 

Thus  as  their  pleafmg  journey  they  purfu'd, 
Wiih  cheerful  argument  beguiling  pain, 
Ere  Igng.titicending  from  an  hill,  they  view*d 
Beneath  tiicir  eye*  outltrcccli'd  a  ipacious  plain,  | 


That  fruitful  (hew*d,  and  apt  for  cVry  grain  | 
For  paftures,vines,and  flow'rs,  whilcNaturcfaiir 
Swcet-fmilingall  around  with  count'nanccfainj 
Seem'd  to  demand  the  tiller's  art  and  care 
Her  wildnefs  to  corrc6l,  her  lavilh  waftc  repair. 

IRight  good  I  ween  and  bounteous  was  the  foil| 
Ave  wont  in  happy  feafon  to  repay 
With  tenfold  uuiry  the  pearaiit*s  toil. 
But  now  'twas  ruin  all  aad  wild  decay  ; 
Until  I  'd,  the  garden  and  the  fallow  lay ;  [gnwff, 
The  flieep (home down  with  barren  btakes||o^er- 
The  w  hiles  the  roerrv  peafants  fport  and  play 
All  as  the  public  evif  were  unknown, 
Or  iev*ry  public  care  from  ev'ry  brkafl  was  floyvnl 

Aftoniih'd  at  a  fcene  at  once  (b  fair 
And  fo  deform'd,  with  wonder  and  delight 
At  man's  neglc6i  and  Nature's  bounty  rare. 
In  (ludious  thought  a  while  the  Fiury  knight 
Bent  on  that  goodly  lond  §  his  eager  6ght, 
Then  forward  ru4h'd,  impatient  to  defcry 
What  towns  and  cafties  therein  were  embigfat  -^; 
For  towns  him  fecm*d  and  caltleshedid  ipy[eye. 
As  to  th'horizon  round  he  Urctcb'd  his  roasniag 

Nor  long  way  had  they  travell'd,  ere  they  came 
To  a  wide  dream  that,  with  tumultuous  roar, 
Amongft  rude  rocks  iU  winding  cdurie  did 

frame  : 
Black  was  the  wave  and  fordid,  cover'd  o'er 
With  angry  foam,  andflain'dwith  infants  gore: 
Thereto  along  th'unlovely  margin  ftood 
A  birchen  grove  that,  waving  from  the  fhxxtf 
A «e  caft  upon  the  tide  its  falling  bud, 
And  witli  its  bitter  juice  empoifon'd  all  the  flood. 

Right  in  the  center  of  the  vale,  empight 
Not  dillant  far,  a  forked  mountain  rofc  j 
In  outward  form  pretenting  to  the  fight 
Thar  '^.ni'd  Pamailian  hill,  on  whofe  fair  hroffS 
The  Nine  Aonian  Sifters  wont  repofe, 
Lift'ning  to  (\veet  Callalia's  founding  (heaoi, 
Whicli  thro'  the  plains  of  Cirrha  xnurm'ring; 

flows ; 
But  this  to  that  compar'd  mote  juftly  fcwn 
Ne  fitting  haunt  for  gods,  ne  worthy  man's  efleem. 

For  this  nor  founded  deep  nor  ipredden  wide» 
Nor  high  uprais'd  above  the  level  plain. 
By  toiling  art  thro'  tedious  years  apply'd. 
From  various  parts  compil'd  with  ftudious  paiflf 
W:!s  erf;  uptbrov.n,  if  fo  it  mote  attain. 
Like  that  [Hiciic  mountain,  to  be  higlit  f 
The  noble  Irat  of  Learning's  goodiv  train  ; 
Thereto  the  more  to  captivate  the  light 
It,,like  a  gai den  fair,  mod  curioully  was  dight§§. 

Tn  f.£^urd  plots,  with  leafy  walls  cndos'd, 
lU  mcafure  and  by  rule  it  was  outlay'd } 


With  fvmmetry  I'o  regular  difpos*d. 
That  pfot  to  plot  (Ull  anfwcr'd  made  i 


toibadc: 
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zorrefpondent  twain  alike  array'd 
like  embelliflimenuof  plants  and  flow'rs, 
lues,  vafes,  fpouting  ibunts^  that jplay'd 
fhells  of  Tntons  their  afccnding  mow'rs, 
'rinthsinvolv'd  and  trelice- woven  bow'rs. 

likcwife  mote  be  feen  on  ev'ry  fide 
ew,  obedient  to  the  planter's  will, 
tiapely  box  of  all  their  branching  pride 
tly  (home,  and  with  prepoil'rous  ikill, 
rious  beads  and  birds  of  fundry  quill 
form'd,  and  human  fliapes  of  monftrous 

fize, 

IS  that  giant  race  who,  hill  on  hill 
heaping,  fought  with  impious  vain  em* 

•f  th  und'ringjo  ve ,  to  (cale  the  (teepy  Ikies. 

her  wonders  of  the  fportive  (hears 
fature  mifadoming  there  were  found ; 
I,  fpiral  columns,  pyramids,  and  piers, 
rprouting  urns    and    budding    ftatues 
orizontal  dials  on  the  ground     [crown'd, 
ng  box  by  cunning  artifts  trac'd, 
;allies  trim  on  no  long  voyage  bound, 
f  their  roots  there  ever  anchor'd  faft, 
ere  their  bellying  fails  outfprcad  to  ev'ry 
lad. 

11  appeared  the  mountain's  forked  brows 
terrafl*es  on  terrafles  upthrown, 
ill  along,  arrang'd  in  order'd  rows 
iftos  broad,  the  velvet  (lopes  adown 
ver-verdant  trees  of  Daphne  (hone  ; 
iens  to  the  clime,  and  brought  of  old 
Latian  plains  and  Grecian  Helicon, 
(hrunk  and  languifli'd  in  a  foreign  mold, 
^ful  fummers  (larv'd,  and  pinch'd  by 
anter's  cold. 

this  verdant  grove,  with  (blemn  (late, 
»lden  thrones  of  antic  form  leclin'd, 
tnic  majefty  Nine  Virgins  fat, 
tures  various  as  unlike  in  mind  : 
>a(led  they  themfclves  of  heav*nly  kind, 
o  the  fweet  Parnaffian  Nymphs  ally'd, 
X  round  their  brows  the  Iklphic  bay 

thev  twin'd. 
Hatching  with  high  names  their  api(h 
•ride, 

ry  learned  fchool  aye  claimed  they  to 
refide. 

;ic  garbs  (for  modern  they  difdain'd) 
reek  and  Roman  artifts  whilom  ^§  made, 
rious  woofs,  and  varioufly  diftam'd 
rints  of  ev'ry  hue,  were  they  array'd ; 
lere  and  there  ambirioudy  difplay'd 
pie  flired  of  fomc  rich  robe,  prepar'd 
y  the  Mufes  or  th'Aonian  Maid, 
rck  great  Tullius  or  the  Mantuan  bard, 
»'er  each  motely  vcft  with  uncouth  fplen* 
lor  glar'd. 


And  well  their  outward  vefture  did  exprefs 
The  bent  and  habit  of  their  inward  mind, 
Afre£Viag  Wifdom's  antiquated  drefs, 
And  ufages  by  time  cad  far  behind  : 
Thence  to  the  charms  of  younger  Science  blind. 
The  cudoms,  laws,  the  learning,  arts,  and 

phrafe, 
Oftheir  own  countries  they  with  fcom  dcclin'd, 
Ne  facred  Truth  hcrfclf  would  they  embrace 
Unwarranted,  unknown  in  their  forefathers  days* 

Thus  ever  backward  cading  their  furvcy 
To  Rome's  old  ruins,  and  the  groves  forlorn 
Of  elder  Athens,  which  in  profpc£t  lay       [turn 
Stretch'dout  beneath  the  mountain,  would  they 
Their  bufy  fearch,  and  o'er  the  rubbilh  moUm{ 
Then  eath'ring  up,  with  fuperdirious  care 
Each  little  fcrap,  however  foul  or  torn, 
In  grave  harangues  they  boldly  would  declare 
This  Enntus,  Varro,  this  the  Stagirite,  did  wear. 

Yet,  under  names  of  venerable  found,     [rod. 
While  o'er  the  world  they  dretch'd  their  auful 
Thro'  all  the  provinces  of  Learning  own'd 
For  teachers  of  whate'cr  is  wife  and  good  ; 
Als  from  each  region  to  their  drad  *  abode 
Came  youth  unnumber'd,  crowding  all  to  tade 
The  dreams  of  Science,  which  united  flow'd 
Adown  the  mount  from  nine  rich  fources  cad. 
And  to  the  vale  below  in  one  rude  torrent  pa(L 

0*er  ev'ry  fource,  prnte£^rcfs  of  the  dream. 
One  of  thofe  Virgin  Siders  did  pre(ide. 
Who  dignifying  with  her  noble  name 
Her  proper  Hood,  aye  pour'd  into  the  tide 
The  heady  vapours  of  fcholadic  pride, 
Defpotical  and  abje£(,  bold  and  blind, 
Fierce  in  debate,  and  fonvard  to  decide. 
Vain  love  of  praife  with  adulation  join'd. 
And  didngenuous  fcom  and  impotence  of  mind. 

Extending  from  the  hill  on  ev'ry  fide. 
In  circuit  vad  a  verdant  vallev  fpread, 
Acrofs  whofe  uniform  flat  bolom  glide 
Ten  thoufand  dreams,  in  winding  mazes  led 
By  various  duices  from  one  common  head  ; 
A  turbid  mafs  of  waters,  vad,  profound  t 
I     Htght  of  Philology  the  lake,  and  fed 

By  that  rude  torrent  which,  with  roaring  found. 
Came  tumbling  from  the  hill,  and  dow'd  the  le- 
vel round. 

And  ev'rywhere  this  fpacious  valley  o'er. 
Fad  by  each  dream  was  feen  a  num'rous  throng 
Of  beardlcfs  driplings,  to  the  birch  crown'd 

(hore 
By  nurfcs,  guardians,  fathers,  dragg'd  along  } 
Who,  helplefs,  meek,  and  innocent  of  wrong. 
Were  torn  relu6lant  from  the  tender  fide 
Of  their  fond  mothers, and  by  faitours  t  ftrong, 
By  pow'r  made  infolcnt,  and  hard  by  pride. 
Were  driv'n  with  fiirious  rage,  and  la(h'd  into  thi 
tide  1 


npHze,  ehterprize,  attempt.  W  AH,  vied  ffeqaently  by  the  old  Engtidi  potts  for  akhoogjk* 

kiifem,  formerly.  *  Drad,  dreadlVI*' 

our^  <bcr|  fsmk/airt,  to  do,  aud/tfi/,  d|||  j  coMlovly  cfcd  by  S^(kt  \&vWLiMB&u  * 


J»« 


ELEGANT    EXTRACTS 


Boot  tti 


Od  the  rude  bank  with  trcmblinj;  feet  di:)' 

ftood, 
And  calling  round  ihtic  oft  rtvertcd  eyes. 
If  haply  they  mote  "I'cspe  the  haied  Bond, 
Fill'd  all  the  pLiin  with  Umentable  cricti 
But  far  stv3¥  th'unhtcditlg  faihtt  flics, 
CoiiCrain'i^  his  llrongcompun^ionstorem'crs, 
While  elofi;  heiiind.  alTummg  flie  difeuifc 
Of  iiun'iiii?  Cire  and  finilini;  Ttndtmtr,, 

Vith  r«ict  Itoui^ei  arm'd,  tliofc  y:j(ly  faitours 
prdi. 
At  on  tlic  Iteepv  mar^n  of  a  brook, 
When  the  ifounv;fun  witli  Sow'rvMaia  rides, 
H'lih  innnccn;  dtdnay  a  bleating  flock 
Crnu'd  back,air^ii:htcdac  the  rolling  tides. 
Tiie  fiir^IieiJ.fnain  at  firft  exhorting  chides 
'fheir  fttU'Jfedr,  at  lenj;;h  impnitnf  [;ri>iMi, 
With  hii  rude  crook  he  wounds  ihcir  tender 

fides. 
And  all  rcptnlUrs  of  llieir  piteous  moan, 

Into  the  dalTiing  wave  cutnpcli  them  furious 

TliU)  tir^l'd  by  nu!t'iing   fear,  a tid  dolorous 

ki^t  ^tcnus  wai  tla  fpi-aacle  [  ween, 
OttcnderftriplinKKflain'dwitbtRarsandblood, 
Perforce  con  [lifting  with  the  bitter  flood, 
And  lab'rinj;  to  nitain  i!;t  difiant  (liore. 
Where,  lioldini;  foith  tliego«ncrfman1ioi>d. 
The  Siren  Liberty,  and  evtniHvre  [ftood 

Solicitud  their  hearts  with  her  cncfa;inting  lore. 

IrkfoiWc  and  lonp  the  pnlf.n^  "'as,  perplex "d 
With  rugged  rocks,  on  "hich  the  raving  tide 
r.v  fuildeii  butlii  (if  ani;ri-  ttmpcfts  vtx'd. 
Oft  dafli'd  iht  vouih,  wlwfe  fttength  moiL-  ill 

■With  head  uplifrtc!  n\-r  llic  waves  lo  ride  ; 
■\Vhence  manv,  wcari'd  ire  the v  had  o'trpall 
The  middle 'liream" (for  iliey'in  vain  Have 
Agnin  retum'daftoundcd  §  andai^haH,  [try'd) 
Ne  tine  regardful  lookwould  ever  hackwatd  call. 
Sonic,  Ota  ragged  more  enduiing  frame, 
"fhciiioiironifcourriwitli  patient  pain  purfu'd. 
And  tho' with  many  a  liiuifu  and  mucliel    * 

Eft  harL'int;  on  tht  rncks,  and  eft  cniSni'it 
Deup  in  rht  inuddv  aieam,  wiih  hcans  faUlu'd 
And  ijuail'd  bv  Ul>r'ur,  gain'd  the  Ilioi-c  at  laflj 
But  in  life's  pfaflic  leai-ft  Unikill'dnndrudc, 
Forili  in  ihai  fcirkizd  hill  thfv  fileiit  pae'd, 
Where,  hid   in  ftuJioui   flildc.i  their  fruillcfi 
hours  they  n-Bfte. 
Others,  of  .  ith  fliiJ  nobk  lincapv  br^at, 
I'hu'  with  ibc  crowd  to  pal's  the  flood  eon-. 

V'.-t  o'er  tile  craf^  v.'a\\  fond  inJulnenre  led 
By  hireling  guides,Hiid  in  ill  dijuhs  l)jAa.ln'd, 


Skimm'd  lightly  o'er  die  tide,  undipt,  tm< 

lUin'd, 
Save  with  the  fprinkling  of  the  wu'ry  fptay. 
And  tyc  tlieir  proud  prerocitive  maintain'd 
Of  ignorance  and  eile,  and  wanton  pimy, 

Soft  liarbingeia  of  vice  and  prtmiturc  decay. 
A  few,  ataJ  1  hoiv  few  )  by  Heav'ns  fciehwiJt 
With  fubtle  fpirits  endow'd  and  luicwt  Itrong, 
A  I'lK  :  foti:  mated  f  by  the  tcmpc&s  Qirilt 
Tliatbellow'd  6ctcc  and  rife  the  rockiaioon^ 
By  their  oivn  native  vigour  borne  along. 
Cut  briflily  ihrO'  the  waves,  and  fbitxv  new 
Gaih'ringfrom  toil,  andardorfrum  the  threog 
Of  rival  youths,  uutftript  the  lab'ring  crew. 

And  to  the  (rue  Painalfc  §  and  ttcav'n-thnpg'd 
glory  fltw. 
Hire  was  the  tumuli '  and  from  eT'ry  ftiore 
Diliotdmt  eclioei  flruck  tile  dcafen'd  etr. 
Heart -thrilling  cries,  with  fobs  awl  finpilii  | 
Sliort-inttrruptcd,  (he  implorine  tear,      [fcrt 
And  furious  flri[>c»  and  angrv  threats  levcre, 
Cnnfui'dlv  mingled  with  (he'iarrinir  Ibund, 
Of  all  the'vai-ious  f>x:echvi  that  whileiv  ♦ 
On  Shinar's  widcfpread  eiiain|N>in  did  afiomJ 

Hijjli  Babel's  builders  vain,  and  their  prottdwoiti 

Much  was  the  knight  empalTLon'd  atthelctM 

But  niorehiil>loommgr'in,»hofc  tender  httai, 
l',iii|iieiTtd  deep  vi  ilh  fympailuiing  teen. 
Oil  his  pale  chr«k  the  'li!>,is  nf  dra:l  impreA'd, 
And  fill'd  his  eyts  with  tear*,  which  Ioie  dif* 

L'p  to  hii  fire  he  rais'd  in  mournful  wift, 
Who  with  fwcct  fmiles  paienial  (bon  redrCfi'd 
Hit  troublous  ihoughtt,  and  cicar'd  each  lid 

furmife ;  fhiet 

Then  turns  his  ready  flejd,  and  on  his  jounty 
Rut  far  he  had  net  march'd  crc  he  wis  Rat'J 
By  a  rude  voice,  tl;!it  like  th'unhed  found 
Of  fliouting  myriads  thro'  the  valley  briT'd. 
And  fhook  the  groves,  the  floods,  tnd  folid 

pround; 
The  dillant  hills  rebellow'd  all  arcniild, 
•  Arrrfl,  Sir  Knight,'  it  ery'd,  •  thy  fbod  cf 

'  Nor  M  ith  prefumptuous  tlilbbcdimce  wmiiJ 
<  Thatawful  majrllv  whith  all  rcKcn  I 
'  In  my  cimininds,  Sir  Kfiight,  the  voiccofal- 

Quickium'd  the  knight,  and  fawupontheiJai't 
AdTlncin^  tow'rds  him,  with  impetunui  gaJt 
And  viiagt  .ill  inflam'd  with  fierce  Jifdain, 
A  moiifiinu:  glint,  on  whofe  brow  elate 
Sh<ine  the  tirichi  enlign  of  imperial  flatt ; 
Albeit  lawful  kingdmn  he  had  nobtt 
But  laws  and  kingdoms  wont  he  <ift  ereaM, 
And  oft  times  over  both  cre^  his  throne, 
While  fenates,  piicfli,  and  Aingj,  hit  Ibvnni 
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71  he  hight,  and  aye  in  cv'ty  land 
'd  dominion  with  dcfpotic  fway 
ill  he  holds,  and  to  his  high  command 
■ains  ev'n  ftubborn  Nature  to  obey, 
II  difpofTefrmg  oft  he  doth  clTay 
»vern  in  her  right :  and  with  a  pace 
c  and  gentle  doth  he  win  his  way, 
(he  unawares  is  caught  in  his  embrace  ; 
>*  dcflow'r'd  and  tlirall'd,  nought  feels 
ler  foul  difgrace. 

art'rinfi:  even  from  their  tendered  age 
locile  ions  of  mf  n  withouten  pain, 
(ciplines  and  rules  to  cv'ry  ftagc 
i  accommodate,  he  doth  them  train 
ibly  to  wear  and  hug  his  chain ; 
s  bcheils  or  gentle  or  fevcre, 
od  or  noxious,  rational  or  vain, 
iftiiy  perfuades  them  to  rc\'cre 
utions  la^c  and  venerable  Icar, 

lor  therefore  of  that  for!ced  hill, 
nighty  patron  of  tlnA'c  Silvers  Nine, 
there  enthronM  with  many  a  copious  rill, 
he  full  ftreamNtljatthro'  the  vallev  fhine 
emcfi  was,  and  aye  with  rites  divine, 
Kofe  which Spaita*i|-t hard V  raccofyore 
wont  perform  at  fell  Diana's  fhrine, 
th  conftrain  his  vafTals  to  adore, 

their  facrcd  names,  and  learn  thtir  fa- 
red lor^. 

a  the  Fairy  knight,  now  drawing  near 
v*ice  terrific  and  impttrious  mien 
^as  he  wont  lefs  dread^l  to  appear 

known  and  pra£lis'd  than  at  diflance 
«n) 

.ingly  flretching  forth  his  fceptrc  fhcen, 
le  commandeth  upon  threaten'd  pain 

dilpleafure  high  and  vengeance  keen, 
his  rebellious  purpofe  to  refrain, 
due  Honorii  pay  to  Learning's  rev'rend 
'ain. 

ing,  and  fbreftalling  all  reply, 
reniptory  hand  without  delayvj 
e  who  little  car'd  to  juftify 
incely  will,  long  us'd  to  boundlefs  fway, 
the  Fairy  youth  with  great  difmay 
ry  quakinu:  limb  convuls'd  he  lay'd, 
roudly  flalking  o'er  the  verdant  lay  J  J 
3  thofc  fcicntific  Arcams  convey'd, 
any   his  young  compeers,  therein  to  be 
nbay'd  §§. 

night  his  tender  Ton's  diftrefsfulftoaryll 
vinj;,  fwift  to  his  aiiiflance  flew, 
nly  ftay'd  to  deprecate  that  pow'r 
I  ifrora  fubreiiiion  aye  more  haughty 
rew  : 


For  that  proud  giant's  force  he  wifely  knew 
Not  to  be  mcaiiv  dreaded,  nor  def^'d     [true* 
With  rafh  prcfuinptionj    and  with  courage 
Rather  than  flep  from  virtue's  paths  adde. 
Oft  had  he  fingly  fcom'd  his  all  dilihaying  pride. 

And  now,  dlTdaiaing  parle,  his  courfer  hot 
He  fiercely  prickM,  and  couch'd  his  vengeful 

fpear. 
Wherewith  tfie  giant  he  fo  rudely  fmot, 
That  him  perforce  confl  rain 'd  to  wend  $  ar- 
Who  much  abafh'd  at  fuch  rebuke  fcverc,[rcari 
Yet  his  accullom'd  pride  rccov'ring  foon. 
Forthwith  his  malTy  fceptrc  'gan  uprcar ; 
Forothcrwarlike  vvcapon  he  had  nuue, 
Nc  other  him  bchov'd  to  quell  his  boldefl  fonejl. 

With  that  enormous  mace  the  Fairy  knight 
So  fore  he  bet '^j  that  all  his  armour  bray'd  f. 
To  pieces  well  nigh  riv'n  with  the  might 
Of  fo  tempciluous  ftrokes  ;  but  he  was  ftay'd^ 
And  ever  with  dclib'rarc  valour  wcighM 
The  fudden  changes  of  the  doubtful  fray. 
From  cautious  prudence  oft  deriving  aid, 
When  force  unequal  did  him  hard  eifay  ; 
So  lightly  from  his  (Iced  he  Icap'd  upon  the  lay^ 

Then  fwiftly  drawing  forth  his  trenchant  J 

blade. 
High  o'er  his  head  he  held  the  fenccf)jl  fhield. 
And  warily  forccarting  to  evade 
The  giants  furious  arm  about  hi|n  whcel'd. 
With  icflieHi  ftcps  aye  travcrfing  the  field. 
And  ever  as  his  foe's  intemp'rate  pride 
Thro'  rage  dcfencelcfs  mote  advantage  yield. 
With  his  iharp  fword  fo  oft  he  did  him  gridc4 , 
That  his  gold  fandal'd  feet  in  crimfon  floodt 
were  dy'd. 

His    bafcr  parts  he  maim'd  with   many  * 

wound ; 
But  far  above  his  utmofl  reach  were  pight  §§ 
The  forts  of  life ;  nc  never  to  confound 
With  utter  ruin,  and  abolifh  quipe 
A  [Jow'r  fo  puifianr,  by  his  fingle  might 
Did  he  prefume  to  hope  j  himfelf  alone 
From  lawlefs  force  to  free  in  bloody  fight. 
He  flood  content  to  bow  to  cuflom's  throne. 
So  rcafon  mote  not  blufh  his  fovran  rule  to  own. 

So  well  he  warded  and  fo  fiercely  preft 
His  foe,  that  weary  wex'd  he  of  the  fray. 
Ye  nould  he  algates'^'^ lower  his  haughty  crcfty 
But  mafking  in  contempt  his  fore  difmay, 
Difdainfully  releas'd  the  trembling  prey 
As  one  unworthy  of  his  princely  care; 
Then  proudly  calling  on  the  warlike  Fay  + 
A  fmile  of  fcorn  and  pity,  thro*  the  air 
'Gan  blow  his  fhrilling  horn ;    the  blaft  wai 
heard  afar. 


Lacedemonians,  in  crder  to  make  their  children  hardy,  and  endure'pain  with  conffancy  and  cou- 
'  accuftomcd  to  caufc  ihcm  to  be  fcourgfd  very  fevcrely.— "  And  1  myfelf,"  fays  Plutarch,  in  his 
ycurgus,  **  have  fern  fcveral  of  them  endure  whipping  to  death  at  the  foot  of  the  altar  of  Diana, 
rd  Orthia." 

Lay,  ir.ead.  §§  Embay'd,  bathed,  dipt*  ||l|  Stour,  trouble,  misfortune,  &c 

A>nd  arrear,  move  backwardst         H  Pone,  fues.         *  Bet,  beat.         f  Bray'd,  rdoundcd; 
Trenchant,  cutting.  4'  Gnde,  cut,  hack*  ||  |  Pight,  pla..-cd. 

Nould  be  algatcs,  would  not  by  any  means.  f-f  Fay,  Fairy. 
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Eftfoons  aftonifliM  at  th'alarming  roand, 
The  fignal  of  didrefs  and  hoftilc  wrong, 
Confusi'dly  trooping  from  all  quarters  round, 
Came  pouringo'er  the  plain  a  numerous  throng 
Of  cv'rv  (ex  and  order,  old  and  young. 
The  vaiTals  of  great  cuftom's  wide  domain, 
"VVho  to  his  lore  inur'd  by  ullige  long, 
His  ev'ry  fummons  heard  with  pjcafure  fain, 
j^^d  felt  his  ev*ry  wound  with  fympatheticpain. 

They  when  their  bleeding  king  they  did  be- 
hold, 
And  faw  an  armed  knight  him  (landing  near, 
Attended  by  that  palmer  fagc  and  bold,     [ere 
Whole  vcnt'rous  fearch  of  devious  truth  whil-  I 
Spread  thro'  the  realms  of  learning  horrours  | 

drear, 
Yfeiicd  were  at  fidl  with  terrors  great, 
And  in  their  boding  hearts  began  to  fear 
Diffention  faf^ious,  controvcHial  hate,    [(hite. 
And  innovations  ftrange  in  cudom's  peaceful 

But  when  they  faw  the  knight  his  fauchion 

(heath,* 
And  climbing  to  his  (leed  march  thence  away 
With  all  his  hoftile  tr^^hey  'gan  to  breathe 
With  freer  fpirit,  and  with  afpe£l  gay, 
Soon  chac'd  the  gathering  clouds  of  black  affray: 
A  Is  their,  great  monarch  cheered  with  the  view 
Of  myriath,  who  confcfs  hix  fov'ran  (way, 
His  ruffled  pride  began  to  plume  anew. 
And  on  his  bugle  clear  a  (li'ain  of  triumph  blew. 

Thereat  the  multitude  that  ftood  around 
Si:nt  up  at  once  a  univerfal  roar 
Of  boiit'rous  joy  the  fuddcn -burning  found. 
Like  the  txplohon  of  ji  warlike  ftorc 
Of  nitrous  grain  th'affli^led  welkin  JJ  tore  : 
^Thcn  turning  tow'rds  the  knight  with  fcoflings 

lewd. 
Heart-piercing  infults  and  rcvilings  fore, 
Loud  bui-ds  of  laughter  vain,  and  hilTes  rude. 
As  tliro'  the  throng  he  pafsM  his  parting  fteps 
purfu'd. 

AU  from  that  forked  hill  the  boafled  feat 
Of  fludious  Peace  and  mild  Philofophy, 
Indignant  murmurs  mote  be  heard  to  threat, 
Muft'ring  their  cage  ckc  baleful  Infamy, 
Rous'd  from  her  den  of  bafc  fccurity 
By  thoie  fame  Maidens  Nine,  began  to  found 
Her  brazen  tramp  of  black'ning  obloquy. 
While  Satire  with  dark  clouds  cncompaft  round 
Sharp  (ccret  arrows  Ihot,  and  aim'd  his  ba^k  to 
wound. 

But  the  brave  Fairy  knight,  no  whjt  dilmay'd, 
Held  on  his  peaceful  journey  o*cr  the  plain. 
With  curious  eye  obferving  as  he  ftrav'd 
Thro'  the  wide  provinces  of  Cuftom's  reign 
What  mote  afrcfli  admoni(h  him  remain 
Fad  by  his  viituous  purpofe  j  ail  around 
So  many  objc^^s  mov'd  his  iuft  difdain, 
Himfeem'd  that  nothing  ferious^nothingfound. 
In  city,  village,  bow'r,  or  callle,  mote  be  founds 
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In  village,  city,  ci(tle,  bow'r,  and  htlU 
Each  fcx,  each  age,  each  order  and  dcgreet 
To  vice  and  idle  (port  abandoQ'd  til. 
Kept  one  perpetual  gen'ral  jubilee,  " 

Ne  fufier'd  oupht  diflurb  their  imary  glee^ 
Nc  fenfe  of  pnvate  lofi,  nc  public  woes* 
Reiiraint  of  law,  religion's  drill  decice, 
Intedine  defolation,  roreign  foes, 
NorHeav'n's  tempeft'ous  threats,  nor  euth'scoo* 
vulfive  throes 

But  chiefly  they  whomHeav'n's  difpofinghaflil 
Had  feated  high  on  Fortune's  .upper  fiage. 
And  plac'd  within  their  call  the  facred  band 
That  waits  on  Nature  and  Inftru£UoD  fagc. 
If  happy  their  wi(e  hcds^  mote  them  engage 
To  climb  thro' know  ledge  to  more  noblefMraife, 
And  as  they  mount,  enlighten  ev'ry  age 
With  the  bright  influence  of  fair  virtue's  rayi. 
Which  fiom  the  awful  heights  of  grandeur 
brighter  blaze. 

They,  O  perverfe  and  ba(e  ingratitude ! 
Defpifmg  the  great  ends  of  Providence, 
For  which  above  their  mates  they  werecndnVI 
With  wealth,  authority,  and  eminence. 
To  the  low  fervices  of  orutal  ienfe 
Abus'd  the  means  of  pleafures  more  refin'd, 
Of  knowledge,  vinue,  and  beneficence, 
And  fett'rine  ou  her  throne  th'immortalMind 
Theguidanceof  her  realm  to  paflionswildrefign'd. 

Hence  thoughtlefs,  Yhamelefs,  recklefs,  fpirit- 

lefs. 
Nought  worthy  of  their  kind  did  thej  cflayy 
But  or  benumb'd  with  pally'd  idlencit 
In  merely  living  loitei-'d  lire  away. 
Or  by  fslfe  tafte  of  pleafure  led  aftra^. 
For  ever  wand'ring  in  the  (enfual  haWn 
Of  feveri(h  Debauch  and  luftfiil  Play, 
Spent  on  ignoble  toils  their  a£Hve  pow'n. 
And  with  untimely  blafts  difeas'd  their  vcnul 
hours. 

Ev'n  they  to  whom  kind  Nature  did  accofd 
A  frame  more  delicate  and  purer  roind,[boaid 
Tho'  the  foul  brothel  and  the  wine-ttam'd 
Of  beaftiy  Com  us  loathing  they  declin'dy 
Yet  their  foft  hearts  to  idle  joys  reiign'd ; 
Like  painted  in(e£ts  thro'  the  fumtner  air 
With  random  flight  aye  ranging  unconfin'dy 
And  tailing  ev'ry  flow'r  and  blolTom  fair 
Withouten  any  choice,  withouten  any  care. 

For  choice  them  needed  none  who  only  (ougjll 
With  vain  amufements  ro  beguile  the  day ; 
And  wherefore  (hould  they  take  or  care  or 
thought  [play  ? 

Whom  Nature  prompts  and  Fortune  calls  to 
*  Lords  of  the  earth,  be  happy  as  ye  may  !* 
So  learn'd  fo  taught  the  leaders  of'^mankind, 
Th'unrcafoning  vulgar  willingly  obey. 
And  leaving  toil  and  poverty  behind. 
Ran  forth  by  different  ways  tne  blifsfiil  boon  tO 
find. 


J  W'clki:.,  fky.  §  HeC.^bvJaitfts^  ^tece^ts^  commands. 


Nor 


ir.        DIDACTIC,    DESCRIPTIVE,  &c. 


37S 


cdious  was  the  fearch  :  fof  ev'rywhcrc 
ligh    great  Cuftom's  royal  tcnv'rs  the 

Knight 
I  thro'  th'adjoining  hamlets,  mote hchear 
Ticrry  voice  of  feflival  delight 
ng  the  rcturQ  of  morning  bright, 

matin  revels  by  the  mid-day  hours 
:  ended,  and  again  with  dewy  night 
^er'd  theatres  or  leafy  bow'rs,   [pow'rs. 

her  ev'ning  vows  to  plcafure's  joyous 

jvcr  on  the  way  mote  he  cfpy 
women,  children,  a  promifcuous  throng 
h,  poor,  wife  and  Ample,  low  and  high, 
nd,  by  water,  palling  aye  along 
murmurs,  antics,  mufic,  dance,  and  fong, 
leafurc's  num'rous  temples,  that  bcHdc 
;lift*ning  dreams,  or  tufted  groves  among, 
''ry  idle  foot  ft«>od  open  wide, 
ry  gay  defire  with  various  joysfupply'd. 

icre  each  earth  with  diverfc  charms  to 

move, 
ly  enchantrcfs  fummonM  all  her  train, 
inj;  Venus,  queen  of  \  agrant  Love, 
KX)n  companion  j^acchus,  loud  aiid  vain, 
ricking  Hermes,  govl  of  fraudful  gain, 
when  blind  Fortune  throws  dircft  the  die, 
^hoebus,  tuning  his  loft  Lydian  rtrain 
anton  motions  and  the  lover's  ligh, 
ight-beguilingflicw  and  maiking  revelry. 

et  aflociates  ihcfc  for  noble  youth 
to  true  honor  meantth  to  afpire, 
or  the  works  of  vinuc,  faith,  and  truth, 
d  keep  his  manly  faculties  entire, 
.'hich  avizing  well,  the  cautious  fire 
that  foft  Siren  land  of  plcafaunce  vain, 
timely  hafie  was  minded  to  retire, 
the  Tweet  contagion  mote  attain  [(lain* 
;  unpra6lis'd  heart,  yet  free  from  vicious 

hing  from  that  beaten  road  afide, 
many  a  devious  path  at  length  he  pac'd, 
It  cxpcrienc'd  palmer  did  him  guide, 
)  a  mountain  hoar  they  came  at  lait, 
:  high-rais'd  brows,  with  fylvan  honors 
:ically  frown'd  upon  the  plain,  [grac'd, 
•ver  all  an  awful  horror  cad  ; 
1  as  thofc  villas  gay  it  did  difdain, [train, 
paagl'd  all  the  vale  like  Flora's  painted 

ill  alccndcd  ftrait,  crcwhilc  they  came 
ill  grove,whorL'  tUick-enibow'iirg  (hade, 
vious  to  the  fun's  meridian  flame, 
t  mid-rtoon  a  dubious  twilight  made, 
o  that  lober  light  which,  dilarray'd 
its  gorgeous  robe,  with  blunted  beams 
windows  dim  with  holy  afts  pourtray'd 
fomc  cloifter'd  abbey  faintly  gleams, 
ng  the  rapt  thought  froiji  vain  earth- 
luUng  themes. 

h  this  high  o'erarching  canopy 

ft 'ring  oaks,  a  fylvan  colonade, 

ft'ning  to  the  native  melody 

is  fwtet  echoing  thro'  the  lonely  (hade. 


On  to  the  center  of  the  grove  they  ft  ray 'd  j 
Which  in  a  fpacious  circle  op'ning  round. 
Within  its  (hdt'ring  arms  fecurely  laid, 
Dilclos'd  to  fuddcn  view  a  vale  profound. 
With  Nature's  anlefs  fmilcs  and  tranquil  b«au« 
ties  crown'd. 

There,  on  the  ba(is  of  an  ancient  pile, 
Whofe  crofs-furmountcd  fpirc  o'erlook'd  the 
.  A  venerable  matron  they  crcwhilc,       [wood, 
Difcovcr'd  have,  bcfidc  a  murm'ring  flood, 
Reclining  in  right  lad  and  pen(ive  motxi : 
Retir'd  within  her  own  abftrafted  bread'. 
She  fecm'd  o'er  various  woes  by  turns  to  brood, 
The  which  her  changingchecr  by  turns  expreft, 
Now  glowing  with  dilcl&in,  with  grief  now  over- 
ked. 


+ 


Her  thus  immers'd  in  anxious  thoughts  pro* 
tound, 
'  When  as  the  knight  percciv'd,  he  nearer  drew 
To  weet  what  bitter  bale  did  her  adound, 
And  whence  th'occaiion  of  her  angui(b  ^rew^ 
For  that  right  noble  matron  \\  ell  he  knew. 
And  many  perils  huge  and  labours  fore 
Had  for  her  lake  endur'd ;  her  valTal  true, 
Train'd  in  her  love,  and  pra£tis'd  evermore 
Her  honor  to  rel'pc£t,  and  reverence  her  love. 

.«  O  dearcd  Drad  !'  he  cry'd,  —  '  Fair  Ifland 

*  Queen ! 

*  Mother  of  Heroes  !  Emprefs  of  the  Main  ? 

*  What  means  that  dormy  brow  of  troublous 

•  teen,  [  train 

*  Sith  *hcav'n-boni  peace,  with  allherfmiling 

*  Of  fciences  and  arts  adore  thy  reign 

*  With  wealth  and  knowledge,  fplendour  and 

'  i*enown  ?  [plain  ! 

*Each  port  how  throng'd  !  how  fruitful  ev'ry 

*  How  blithe  the  country  !  and  how  gay  the 

*  town  !  [boon!* 
(  While  Liberty  fecures  and   heightens  ev'ry 

Awaken'd  from  her  trance  of  peniivc  woe 
By  thefe  fair  flatt'ring  words,  (he  rais'd  her 
head,  [brow. 

And  bending  on  the  knight  her  frowning 

*  Mock'd  thou  my  forrows.  Fairy  Son  ?'   die 

faid  j 

*  Or  is  thy  judgment  by  thy  heart  mided 

*  To  deem  that  certain  which  thyhopes  lugged? 

*  To  deem  them  full  of  life  and  ludihead  f 

*  Whofe  checks   in   Hebe's  vivid  tints  are 

*  dred,  [fmilcs  impreft  ? 

*  And   with  Joy's    carelefs  mien  and  dimpled 

*  Thy  unfulpefling  hca't  how  nobly  gciod 

'  I  know,  how  (anguine  in  thy  country's  cauie, 
'  And  niark'd  thy  virtue  fingly  how  it  dood 

*  Th'aH'aults  of  mighty  cudom,  whicho'erawes 
<  The  faint  and  tim'rous  mind,  and  oft  with* 

*  draws 

*  From  Realbn's  lore  th'abitious  and  the  vain, 

*  By  the  fweet  lure  of  popular  applaufe 

*  Againd  their  better  knowlctlge  to  maintain 

•  The  lawlcls  throne  ot  Vice  or  Folly' ^  childilh 


*  rcign. 


*  Overkcfl,  for  ovcrcaft. 


Sith,  (ince. 


f  Luf^ihetd,  flron^  healthy  vigou 


How 


(• 
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How  vaft  his  influence,  how  wide  his  fway,  | 
T^yfcif  erc\K  hile  bv  proof  didft  underftand. 
And  favv'ft,  as  tliro*  his  realms  thou  took'ft 

*  thy  way, 
How  vice  and  folly  had  o'erfprcad  the  land^ 
And  canft  thou  then,  O  Fairy  Son  '  demand 
The  leafon  of  my  wo  ?  or  hope  to  cafe 
The  throbbings  of  my  heart  with  fpeeches 

<  bbnd, 
And  wonis  more  apt  my  (Arrows  to  increafe, 

*  The  once  dear  names  of  wealth,  and  liberty, 

*  and  peace  > 

Peace,  wealth,  and  liberty,  that  nobleft  boon, 
Are  bleflings  only  to  the  wife  and  good  ; 
To  weak  and  vicious  roindf  thgir  worth  un« 

*  known. 
And  thence  abus*d,but  fcn'e  to  fumifh  food 
For  riot  and  debauch,  and  Bre  the  blood 
With    high-fpic'd    luxury,  whence  llrife, 

debate, 
Ambition,  envy,  Fa£lion*s  vip'rous  brood, 
Contempt  of  ordtrr,  manners  profliejatc ; 

*  The  fvmptoms  of  a  fuul,  difeas'd  and  bloated 

«*ft:ue. 

Ev'n   Wit  and  Grniu$»  with  their  learned 

*  tniin 
Of  Arts  and  Mufcs.  tho'  from  Heav'n above 
Dcfcendcd,  when  their  talents  rhcy  profane 
To  varnifli  folly,  kindle  wanton  love, 
And  aid  ccccniric  fcepiic  pride  to  rove       • 
Beyond  clcrtial  truth *s  attra£live  fphcrc. 
This  moral  fyftcm's  central  fun  aye  prove 
To  their  fond  votaries  a  cuifc  fcveie, 

*  And  only  make  mankind  more  obftinately  err. 

And  (land  my  fon^  herein  from  cenfure  clear? 
Have  they  confideiM  \\cll,  and  underftood 
The  ufe  and  import  of  thole  bltirin^s  dear 
Which  the  great  Lord  of  Nature  hath  be- 

*ftow*d, 
As  well  to  prove  a?  to  reward  the  good  ? 
Whence  arc  thelc  torrents  then,  thcie  billowy 

*  fcai, 
Of  vice,  in  which  as  in  his  proper  flood 
The  fell  Leviathan  licentious  plavs, 

*  And  upon  (hipwreckM  Faith  and  finking  vir- 

*  lue  preys  ? 

^  To  you,  ye  noble,  opulent,  and  great ! 

*  With  friendly  voice  I  cal),  and  honj(i  zeal ; 

*  Upon  vour  vital  influences  wait 

*  The  health  and  fickncfsof  the  common  weal : 

*  The  maladies  you  caufcyourfelvesmuft  heal. 

*  In  vain  to  the  unthiiking  hardcn'd  crowd 
•Will  Truth  and  Rcafon  make  their  juft  appeal; 

*  In  vain  will  facred  Wifdom  cry  cloud, 

*  And  Juftice  drench  in  vain  her  vengeful  fword 

•  in  blood  ! 

*  With  you  muft  reformation  firft  take  place  : 

*  You  arc  the  head,  the  irtellt-£lual  mind 
'  Of  this  vaft  body  politic,  whofc  bafc 

*  And  vulgar  limbs  to  druvlgcry  confign'd. 


'  All  the  rich  (lores  of  fcience  have  refign'd 

*  To  you,  that  by  the  craftfman's  various  toil, 
'  The  fea-worn  mariaer,  and  fweating  hind, 
'In  peace  and  alHucnce  maintain*d»  the  while 

*  You  for  yourfelves  and  thun  may  dreft  the 

'  XDcntal  foil. 

'  Bethink  you  then,  my  children,  of  the  tmft 

*  In  you  repos'd  j  ne  let  your  heav'n-bom 

'  mind 
'  Confume  in  pleafure  or  inactive  ntft, 

*  But  nobly  roufc  you  to  the  caik  aiHpi'd, 

*  The    godlike    ta(k,    to    teach    and  loeod 

*  mankind  I 

*  Learn  that  you  may  inftnid :  to  virtue  lead 

*  Yourfelves  the  wayj  the  herd  will  crowd  be* 

'  hind, 

*  And  gather  precepts  from  each  worthy  deed: 

*  Example  is  a  lelTon  tliat  all  men  can  read. 

<  But  if  (to  all  or  mod  I  do  not  fpeak) 

*  In  vain  and  fenfual  habits  now  grown  old 

*  The    (Irong    Circaian   charm  you  cannot 

*  break, 

«  Nor  rcaifumc  at  will  your' native  mould  }, 

*  Yet  envy  not  the  (late  you  could  not  hold^ 

*  And  take  compa(rion  on  the  rifm^  age  i 

*  In  them  redeem  your  errors  manifold, 

*  And  by  due  difcipline  and  nurture  (age, 

<  In  virtue's  lore  betimes  your  docile  fons  engage. 

*  You  chiefly,  who  like  me  in  fecret  mourn 

*  The  prevalence  of  cuftom  lewd  and  vaiur 

*  And  you  who,  though  by  the  rude  torrent 

*  borne 

'  Unwillingly  along,  you  yield  with  pain 

*  To  his  bdiefts,  and  a£l  what  you  difdain, 

*  Yet  nouri(h  in  your  hearts  the  gcn'rous  love 

*  Of  piety  and  truth,  no  more  reitrain 

'  The  manly  zeal  j  but  all  your  ftncws  move 
^  The  prefcnt  to  reclaim,  the  future  race  m* 

•  prove. 

Eftioons  by  your  joint  efforts  fball  be  qudl'd 
Yon  haughty  giant,  who  fo  proudly  fwayi 
A  fceptre  by  repute  alone  upheld, 
Who  where  he  cannot  diftate  ftrait  obeys : 
Accuftom'd  to  conform  his  flatt*nng  jphralc 
To  numbers  and  high-plac'd  aftithonty 
Your  party  he  will  ]oin, your  maxims  praife, 
And  drawmg  after  all  his  menial  fry, 
'  Soon  teach  the  gen'ral  voice  your  a£l  to  ratify. 

No  for  th*atchie\'ement  of  this  great  emprize 
The  want  of  means  or  counfelmav  he  dread; 
From  my  twin^daughters  fruitful   wombi 

<  (hall  rife 
A  race  of  icttcr'd  fages,  deeply  read 
In  learning's  various  writ,  by  whom  yled 
Thro'  each  well  cultur'd  plot,  each  bcauteooi 

'  grove. 
Where  autlck  wifdom  whilom  wont  to  treid. 
With  mingled  glee  and  profit  may  ye  rove, 
'  And  cuU  each  virtuous  plant,  each  tree  of 

*  knowledge  prove. 


^  Mould,  (hape,  form. 
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^  Yourfelvet  with  virtue  thus  and  knowledge 

*  fraught 

*  Of  what  in  ancient  dayn  of  good  or  great 

*  Hiftorians,  bards,  philolbphcrt,  have  taught, 

*  Join*d  with  whatever  elfe  of  modem  date 
<  Aiiaturer  iudgmcnt,  fearch  more  accurate, 

'  I>iicover'd  have  of  Nature,  Man,  and  God, 

*  May  by  new  laws  reform  the  time-worn  ftate 

*  Of  cell-bred  difcipline,  and  fmoothe  the  road 
That  leads  tliro'  Learning's  vale  to  Wifdom*s 

*  bright  abode. 

*  "By  you  invited  to  her  fccrct  bow'rs, 

^  Then  (hall  P%dia  re-afcend  her  throne, 
=*  "Vi^ilh  vivid  laurels  eirt  and  fragrant  fiow'rs ; 
^  VThile  from  their  forked  mount  defcending 

*  down, 

*  Yon  fupercilious  pedant  train  (hall  own 

*  Her  empire  paramount,  ere  long  by  her 

*  Ytaught  a  Icflbn  in  their  fchools  unknown, 

*  To  learning's  richcft  trcafurc  to  prefer 
"The  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  man's  great 

*  bus'nefs  there. 

-  *  On  this  prime  fcicnce,  as  the  final  end 

*  Of  all  her  difcipline  and  nurt'ring  care, 

*  tier  eye  Paedia  tixing,  aye  (liali  bend 

*  Her  ev'ry  thoueht  and  effort  to  prepare 

*  Her  tender  pupils  for  the  various  war 

*  Which  vice  and  folly  (hall  upon  them  wage 
^  As  on  the  perilous  march  of  life  thiy  hn, 

*  With  prudent  lore  fore-arming  ev'ry  age 
"Gaioft  Pieafure's  treacherous  joys  and  Pain*s 

*  embattled  rage. 

*  Then  (hall  my  youthful  fons,  to  wifdom  led 
'  By  fair  example  and  ingenuous  praife, 

*«  With  willing  feet  the  paths  of  duty  tread, 

*  Thro*  the  world's  intricate  or  rugged  ways, 
'  Conducted  by  Religion's  facred  rays, 

'  Whofe  foul-invigorating  influence 

'  Shall  purge  their  minds  from  all  impure  allays 

*  Of  fordid  fcltifhners  and  brutal  fcnfe, 
'And  fwell  th'cnnobled  heart  with  blcll  bene- 

*  volence. 

'  Then  alfo  (hall  this  emblematic  pile, 

*  By  magic  whilom  fram'd  to  fympathi(e 
'with  all  the  fortunes  of  this  changeful  ifle, 

' '  Sti'l  as  my  Ions  in  fame  and  virtue  rife, 
'  Grow  with  their  growth,  and  to  th'applaud- 
*  ing  (kies 

*  Tts  radiant  crofs  uplift ;  the  while  to  grace 
«  The  multiplying  nitches,  frcfli  fupplies 

'<  O^  worthies  (hall  fuccced  with  equal  pace. 
Aye  following  tlicir  fires  in  virtue's  glorious 

*  race.* 

FirM  with  th'idca  of  her  future  fame. 
She  rofc  majeflic  from  her  lowly  ftcad, 
While  from  her  vivid  eyes  a  fparkling  flame 
,Outbcaming  with  unwonted  light,  o'crfpread 
That  monumental  pile,  and  as  her  head 
To  ev'ry  front  (he  turn'd,  difcover'd  round 
The  venerable  form  of  heroes  dead, 
Who  for  their  variou  merit  erft  renown*d, 
a  thib  bright  fane  of  glory  Ihrines  of  honor  found. 


On  thefe  that  royal  dame  her  ravi(h'd  eyes 
Would  often  feaii ;  and  ever  as  (he  (py'd 
Forth  from  the  ground  the  lengthening  flruc* 

ture  rife. 
With  new-plac'd  ftatues  deck'd  on  ev'ry  fidr. 
Her  parent -brealt  would  fwell  with  gen'rous 

pride. 
And  now  with  her  in  that  fequefter'd  plain 
The  knight  a  while  conilraining  to  abide. 
She  to  the  Fairy  youth  with  pleafure  £ain 
Tliol'e  fculptur'd  chiefs  did  (hew,''and  thcir^;reat 
lives  explain. 


§  57.  Ffis,    An  EUgy.    Bj  Mr,  Masoi^  ' 
of  Cambridge,  ▼ 

P^AR  from  her  hallow'd  grot,  where  mildly 
^         bright. 

The  pointed  cryftals  (hot  their  trembling  light. 
From  dripping  mofs  where  fparkling  dew-drops  ' 

fell,  -        ((hell. 

Where  coral  glow'd,  where  tvvin'd  the  wreathed 
Pale  Ifis  lay ;  a  willow's  lowly  (hade 
Spread  its  thin  foliage  o'er  the  deeping  maid  ; 
Clos'd  washer  eye,  and  from  her  heaving breaft. 
In  carclefs  folds,  loofe  flow'd  her  zonclcb  veft. 
While  down  her  neck  her  vagrant  treilcs  flow. 
In  all  the  awful  negligence  of  woe  j 
Her  urn  fuftain'd  her  arm,  that  fculptur'd  vafe 
Where  Vulcan's  art  had  lavi(h'd  all  his  graces 
Here,  full  with  life,  was  heav'n-uught  Science 

feen,  ^  . 

Known  by  the  laurel  wreath  and  mufing  mien: 
There  cloud-crown'd  Fame,  here  Peace  fedate 

and  bland, 
Swcll'dthe  loud  trump  and  wavM  the  olive  wand; 
While  folemn  domes,  arcli'd  (hades,  and  viflas 

green. 
At  well  mark'd  diflance  clofe  the  facred  fcene. 

On  this  the  Goddefs  ca(l  an  anxious  look. 
Then  dropt  a  tender  tear,  and  thus  (he  fpoke : 
Yes,  I  could  once  with  plca-'d  attention  trace 
The  mimic  channs  of  this  prophetic  vafe ; 
Then  lift  my  head,  and  with  enraptur'd  eyes 
View  on  yon  plain  the  real  glories  rife. 
Yes,  Ifis  !  oft  haft  thou  rcjoicM  to  lead 
Thy  liquid  treafurcs  o*cr  yon  fav'ritc  mead  j 
Oft  haft  thou  ftopt  thv  jviarly  car  to  gaie. 
While  ev'ry  Science  nuri'd  its  growing  bays; 
While  ev'ry  Youth,  with  fame's  ftrong  impulfe 
Preft  to  the  goal,  and  at  the  goal  untir*d,  [fir'd," 
Snatch'd  each  celeftial  wreath,  to  bind  his  brow. 
The  MuIl's,  Graces,  Virtues  could  bcftuw. 

E'n  now  fond  Fancy  leads  th'ideal  train. 
And  ranka  her  troops  on  Mcm'ry's  ample  plain  ; 
See  !  the  firm  leaders  of  my  patriot  line. 
Sec  !  Sidney,  Raleigh,  Hamjxlen,  Somers  fliinc. 
Sec  Hough,  fupcrior  to  a  tyrant's  doom. 
Smile  at  the  menace  of  the  (lave  of  Rome  : 
Each  foul  whom  truth  could  fire, or  virtue  move. 
Each  brcall,ftrong  panting  with  its  country's  love. 
All  that  to  Albion  gave  their  heart  or  head. 
That  wiiely  counfcl'd,  or  that  bravely  bled. 

All, 
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AIU  2^^  appear  ;  on  n>c  tlit-y  grateful  fmilc  ; 
The  wcll-carnM  i>iizc  oH  cv'ry  vinuous  toil 
To  me  with  filial  reverence  tliey  bring, 
Ami  hang  frclH  trophies  o*cr  my  honor*cl  fpring. 
Ah  !  I  remember  well  yon  bcechen  Ipray  i 
Tlicre  AddiioQ  firil  tunM  his  jwlilb'd  lay ; 
'Twas  there  great  Catu's  lunn  iiri>  met  his  eye. 
In  ait  tlie  pomp  of  free-born  majelty ;         [aw'e  j 
'  My  ion,'  he  cry'd,  *  oblerve  this  mien  with 

*  In  iblemn  lints  the  Arou^;  it:ieml>lance  draw^ 

*  The  piercing  notes  IhaH  Itrike  each  iiritiih  ear; 

*  Each  BritilK  eye  lixall  droj)  the. patriot  tear ! 
^  And  rouk'd  to  elory  by  the  nervous  ftrain, 

*  Each  youth  (hall  fpurn  at  flav'ry's  abje6l  reign^ 
^hall  euard  with  Cato's  zeal  Britannia's  laws, 
4^iKi  ipeak,  and  adt,  and  bleed,  in  Freedom's 

«  caule.' 
The  hero  fpokc  j  the  bard  aflfcnting  bow'd  j 
The  lay  to  Lil^rty  and  Cato  flow'd  : 
While  Echo,  as  flie  rov'd  the  vale  along, 
Jbin'd  the  ftrong  cailence  of  his  Roman  long. 

But  ah !    how  Stilnels  Ikpt  u\xm  the  ground ! 
How  mute  Attention  clieck'd  each  riiinu;  found  ! 
Scaice  ftole  a  breeze  to  wave  the  leafy  Ipray, 
Scarce  trill'd  fwect  Philomel  her  foftcft  lav, 
Whirn  f  «ocke  walk*d  muling  forth  '    E'en  now 

I  view 
Majcftic  Wifdom  thron'd  upon  his  brow; 
View  Candoi  fmile  \.\\H)i\  his  niodeil  check, 
And  from  his  eve  all  Judgment's  radiance  break. 
'Twas  here  the  I'agc  his  manly  zeal  ex  pre  (I, 
Here  flript  vain  KaltVhoc^d  of  her  gaudv  vt-ft  ; 
Here  Truths  collc^ed  lx;;inis  firil  fill'd  his  mind, 
Hrc  long  to  burfl  in  bleffinirs  on  mankind; 
Ere  lonij  to  Ihew  to  Ucalon's  purged  t\e, 
llwt  **  Nature's  firft  hcU  gift  was  F-iberty." 

Proud  of  this  wond'rous  Ton,  fublimc  I  ftood 
(While  louder  furies  fwell'd  my  rapid  Hood) 
"ITien,  vain  as  Niobe,  exulting  cry'd, 
JhlFus!  roil  thv  fam'd  .Athenian  tide; 
Tho*  Plato's  Iteps  oft  mark'd  thy  neighb'iing 

glade, 
Thoi^  fair  Lyt  x\im  lent  its  awful  fiiadci 
Tho*  ev'ry  Academic  green  impreft 
Its  image  full  on  thy  reBe£^ing  bread, 
Yet  my  pure  dream  (hall  boaft  as  proud  a  name, 
And  Britain's  Ifis  flow  with  A.ttie  fame. 

Alas  *  how  cliang'd  !  where  now  that  Attic 

boaft  ? 
Seq  !  Gothic  licence  rage  o'er  all  my  coall ! 
See!    Hydra  Faflion  furcad  its  impious  leign, 
Poifon  each  breaft,  anj  madden  ev'ry  brain  ! 
Hence  frontlcfs  crowds,  that  not  content  to  fright 
The  blufliing  Cynthia  from  her  throne  of  light, 
BUil  the  fair  hcc  of  day ;  and  madly  bold, 
To  Freedom's  foes  infernal  orgies  hold ; 
To  Freedom's  foes,  ah !  fee  the  goblet  crown'd. 
Hear  plaufivc  (houts  to  Freedom's  foes  refoiuid ; 
The  horrid  notes  my  refluent  waters  daunt. 
The  Echoes  gnKin,  the  Dr)'ads  quit  their  haunt ; 
Learning,  that  once  to  all  diflus'd  her  beam, 
Now  fheds,  by  ftealth,  a  partial  private  gleam 
Jn  fomc  lone  cloifter's  melancholy  fhadc. 
Where  a  ftrm  few  fuppoit  her  fickly  head, 


Defpis'd,  infulted,  br  the  barb'roas  train 
Who  fcour,  like  Thracia's  inooa-flnick  root, 

the  plain  ; 
Sworn  foes,  like  them,  to  all  the  Mu(e  apprm-es, 
All  Phoebus  favours,  or  Minerva  loves. 

Are  thefe  the  fons  my  foft'ring  breaft  moft  Mr, 
Grac'd  with  my  name,  and  nurtur'd  by  my  cart? 
Muft  thele  go  forth  from  my  maternal  hand, 
To  deal  their  infults  thro'  a  peaceful  land, 
And  boail,  while  Freedom  bleeds,  aiid  Vime' 

groans. 
That  "  Ifis  taught  Rebellion  to  her  fons?" 
Forbid  it,  Heav'n  !  and  kt  mv  riling  waves 
Indignant  fwell,  and  whelm  the  recreant  flave>l 
In  England's  cauie  their  patriot  floods  empkiy. 
As  Xanrhus  delug'd  in  the  caufc  of  Troy. 
Is  this  deny'd  ;  then  point  focnc  fecret  way 
Where  far,  far  hence  thefe  guilclefs  flreams  mty 

ftray ;  [fpreids 

Some  unknown   channel   lend,  where  Nature 
Inglorious  vales  and  unfrequented  meads. 
There,  where  a  hind  fcarce  times  his  ruftic  flnua. 
Where  fcarce  a  pilgrim  treads  the  pathlefs  plaio, 
Content  I'll  flow;  forget  that  e'er  my  tide 
Saw  yon  majcltic  ftru&ures  crowif  its  fide; 
Forget  that  e'er  my  wrapt  atteiuion  hung 
Or  on  the  (age's  or  the  poet's  tongue  ; 
Calm  and  refign'd,  mv  humbler  lot  embrace^ 
And,  pleas'd,  prefer  oblivion  to  difgrace. 


§  58.     7^e  Triumph  off/is,  occafioned  by  Jfisj  M 
Elegy,    T.  Warton. 

^id  nihil  nefcio  quam,  froprio  ctnti  ^SriJfp 

Romam 
Semper  in  oregeris  f  Refer unt  fi  'vera  parentes^ 
Hone  Urbem  infano  Ndllus  qui  Marte  petivit, 
hctntus  "jiohfe  redit.     Nee  Nutninafedcm 
DrftituuHt, — — 

CLAUblAN. 

/^N  clofing  flow'rs  when  eenial  gales  diflufe 
^^  The  fragrant  tribute  ot  refreihing  dews; 
When  chants  the  milk-maid  at  her  balmy  puly 
And  weary  rea]x:rs  whillie  o'er  the  vale, 
Chann'd  by  the  murmurs  of  the  quiv'ring  ihade> 
OVr  Ifis'  willow-fringed  banks  I  ftray'd; 
And  calmly  niuiing  thro'  the  twilight  way, 
In  pcniive  mood  I  fram'd  the  Doric  lay. 
When  lo !  from  on'ning  clouds  a  golden  gleam 
I'our'd  ludden  fplcndors  o'er  the  Ihadowyibxam; 
And  from  the  wave  aroic  its  guardian  queen, 
ICnowii  by  her  fwceping  flute  of  glolTy  green; 
V\'hile  in  the  coral  ciown  tliat  bound  her  brmv, 
Was  wove  the  Delphic  laurel's  verdant  bough. 

As  the  imooth  iurfacc  of  the  dimply  flood 
The  filver-flipper'd  virgin  lightly  trod. 
From  her  loofe  hair  the  dropping  dew  ihe  prcfs'd, 
And  thus  mine  ear  in  accents  mild  addi'eis'd  : 

No  more,  my  fon,  the  rural  reed  employ. 
Nor  trill  the  tinkling  ftrain  of  empty  jrty  ; 
No  more  thy  love-relbunding  fonncts  fuit 
To  ikoXiti^  of  ^ail'ral  pipe,  or  oaten  flute. 

For 
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rk !  high-thron'd  on  yon  majeftic  wallsy 
dear  Mufe  affli£ked  Freedom  calls : 
freedom  calls,  and  Oxford  bids  chee  (ing, 
UkYi  thy  hand  to  (Irikc  the  founding  ftring  ? 
tlius,  in  Freedom's  and  in  Phoebus'  fpite, 
Aal  Tons  of  flavilh  Cam  unite; 
ke  yon  tow'rs  when  Malice  rears  her  creft, 
.11  my  fons  in  (ilencc  idly  reft  ? 
(ing,  O  Cam,  your  fav'rite  freedom '»cau(e, 
mA  of  Freedom,  while  you  break  her  laws ; 
w'r  your  fongs  of  gratulation  pay  i 
irts  addrefs  foft  Flattery's  fervile  lay  ; 
ho'  your  gentle  Mafon's  plaintive  verfe 
tfig  with  fweeteft  wrcatlis  Mufeus'  hcrie ; 
tJiio'  your  vaunted  bard's  ingenuous  woe, 
my  ftream,  in  tuneful  numbers  flow; 
x)ve  his  Mufe,  by  fame  or  envy  led, 
X  the  laurels  from  a  fitter's  head  '— 
idcd  youth,  with  rude  unclaiRc  rage 
It  the  beauties  of  chy  whiter  page; 
;  that  fuUies  e'en  thy  guiltlefs  lays, 
lafts  the  vernal  bloom  of  half  thy  bays. 
'  boafl  the  patrons  of  her  name, 

plendid  fool  of  fortune  and  of  fame : 
:  preferment  let  her  (hinc  the  queen, 
c  parent  of  each  bowing  dean : 
s  each  prelate  of  the  pamper'd  check, 
:ourtly  chaplain,  fantrify'd  and  fleck: 
'1  the  drones  of  her  exhauftlcfs  hive 
'h  pluralities  fupinelv  thrive  : 
t  her  fenates  titled  llaves  revere, 
ire  tp  know  the  patriot  from  the  peer; 
iger  charm'd  by  virtue's  lofty  fong, 
heard  fage  Milton's  manly  tones  among, 
e  Cam,  meand'rinjB^  thro'  the  matted  re«ls, 
loit'ring  wave  his  groves  of  laurel  feeds, 
urs,  my  fon,  to  deal  the  facred  bay, 
e  honour  calls,  and  iuftice  points  tne  way ; 
ar  the  weli-earn'd  wreath  that  merit  brings, 
batch  a  gift  beyond  the  reach  of  kings, 
ngand  fcorn'd  by  courts,  yon  Mufc's  bow'r, 
or  enjoys  nor  fecks  the  fmile  of  pow'r. 
oUgh  wakeful  Vengeance  watch  my  cryflal 

fpring, 
gh  Perlecution  wave  her  iron  wing, 
o'er  yon  fpiry  temples  as  fhe  flies, 
!e  denin'd  feats  be  mine,'  exulting  cries ; 
ae's  fair  fmiles  on  Ifis  (lill  attend  : 
as  the  dews  of  gracious  heav'n  defccnd, 
*d,  unfeen,  in  fliH  but  copious  fhow'rs, 
ores  on  me  fpontaneout  Bounty  pours, 
cience  walks  with  recent  chaplets  crown'd ; 
Fancy's  flrain  my  fairy  (hades  refound ; 
Idfe  divine  ft  ill  keeps  her  cuflom'd  ftate, 
nien  ere6^,  and  high  majcftic  gait : 
,  as  of  old,  each  oliv'd  portal  fmiles, 
till  the  Graces  build  my  Grecian  piles : 
rothic  ipires  in  ancient  glory  rife, 
dare  with  wonted  pride  to  ruih  into  the 

Ikies. 
a  late  when  RadclifPs  delegated  train 
:ious  Hione  in  Ifis  happy  plain ; 


When  yon  proud  *  dome,  fair  learning's  amplest 
Beneath  its  attic  roofs  neceiv'd  the  Nine,     [ihrine^ 
Was  rapture  mute,  or  ctas'd  the  glad  acclamc. 
To  Raddiflfe  due,  and  Ifis'  honour 'd  name  ? 
What  free-born  crowds  adom'd  the  feftive  dajp 
Nor  blufh  to  wear  my  tributary  bay ! 
How  each  brave  breaft  with  honeft  ardors  heav'd. 
When  Sheldon's  fane  the  patriot  band  receiv'd^ 
While,  as  we  loudly  haiPd  the  chofen  few, 
Rome's  awfiil  fenatc  rufh'd  upon  the  view  ! 

O  may  the  day  in  lateft  annals  Ihine, 
That  made  a  Beaufort  and  an  tiariey  mine  I 
That  bade  them  leave  the  loftier  fcene  a  while. 
The  pomp  of  guiltlefs  ftate,  th«  patriot  toil, 
For  bleedmg  Albion's  aid  the  fage  defign. 
To  hold  (hort  dalliance  with  the  tuneful  Nine  !* 
Then  Mulic  left  her  fitver  fphere  on  high, 
And  bore  each  flrain  of  triumph  from  the  fky  s 
Swell 'd  the  loud  fong,  and  to  my  chiefs  around 
Pour'd  the  fvill  peans  of  mellifluous  found. 
My  Naiads  blythe  the  dying  accents  caught. 
And  lift 'nine  danc'd  beneath  their  pearly  grot* 
'In  gentler  eddies  play'd  my  confcious  wave. 
And  all  my  reeds  their  fotteft  whifpers  gave  ; 
Each  lay  with  brighter  green  adom'd  my  bow'ti. 
And  breath'd  a  frefher  fragrance  on  my  flow'n. 

But  lo !  at  once  the  pealing  concerts  ceale. 
And  crowded  theatres  are  hufh'd  in  peace. 
See,  on  yon  fage  how  all  attentive  ftand. 
To  catch  his  darting  eye  and  waving  hand ! 
Hark !  he  begins,  with  all  a  TuUy's  art, 
To  pour  the  ai£tates  of  a  Cato's  heart  I 
Skill'd  to  pronounce  what  nobleft  thoughts  infpirr^ 
He  blends  the  fpeaker's  with  the  patriot's  fire;. 
Bold  to  conceive,  nor  tim'rous  to  conceal. 
What  Britons  dare  to  think,  he  dares  to  telL 
'Tis  his  alike  the  ear  and  eye  to  charm. 
To  win  Willi  a^ion,  and  with  fenfe  to  warm; 
Untaught  in  flow'ry  periods  to  difpcnfe 
The  Julling  founds  of  fweet  impertinence : 
In  frowns  or  fmiles  he  gains  an  equal  prize,^ 
Nor  meanly  fears  to  fall,  nor  creeps  to  rife; 
Bids  happier  days  to  Albion  be  reftor'd. 
Bids  ancient  Juftice  rear  her  radiant  fword ; 
From  roe,  as  from  my  country,  claims  applaufe^ 
And  makes  an  Oxford's  a  Britannia's  caufe. 

While  arms  like  thefe  my  ftedfaft  fages  wield. 
While  mine  is  Truth's  impenetrable  fhield; 
Say,  fhall  the  puny  champion  fondly  dare 
To  wage  with  force  like  this  fcholaftic  war? 
Still  vainly  fcribble  on  with  pert  pretence. 
With  all  the  rage  of  pedant  lmpo^ence } 
Say,  fhall  I  foftcr  this  domeftic  peft, 
This  parricide,  that  wounds  a  mother's  breaft  ' 

Thus  in  fome  gallant  fhip,  that  long  has  bore 
Britain's  vif^orious  crofs  from  fhore  toihore, 
By  chance  beneath  her  clofe  fequefter'd  cella-.    . 
Some  low-bom  worm,  a  lurking mifchief  dwells  j 
Eats  his  blind  way,  and  faps  with  fecret  guile 
The  deep  foundations  of  the  floating  pile. 
In  vain  the  foreft  lent  its  ftatelieft  pride, 
Rcar'd  her  ull  maft,  and  fram'd  her  knotty  fide; 
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Tlic  martial  lUunder's  rage  in  v.^in  flic  flood. 
With  cv'iy  coiifiirt  f  f  ihc  fitijinv  fliK»d  j 
IVlorc  fui'c  the  ri-ptiic'b  little  ^rtj  lievuur 
Than  wars,  or  Wdvci,  or  Imuu/  \viiii*iy  powV. 

Yc  fretted  piniKicIo,  )c  f.ints  f'i)i)linie, 
Yf  tou'rs  that  wear  tlic  iiuitfy  volt  o( lime  ! 
Yk  maiiy  piles  of  old  iimniiictncc, 
Al  once  the  pride  of  learning  and  defence ; 
Ye  cloyircrs  pak,  that  lt:ni;;h'niti^  lo  the  light, 
To  contemplation,  iltp  bv  iKp,  invite !       [clear 
Ye  high-arch'd  walks,  where  (vfc  the  whilpcrs 
Of  harps  unleen  liavc  Iwept  the  pint's  tar ! 
Yatcmpltti  dim,  v^here  pious  dutv  pav:i 
Her  holy  hymos  of  ever-echoing  piaiie  ! 
Lo !  your  lov'd  Ilis,  from  the  borrrnng  vale. 
With  all  a  mother's  fondncfs  bids  you  hail : — 
Hail,  Oxford,  hatU  of  all  that'»  t^ond  and  gieat, 
€^  all  that's  fair,  the  guardian  and  the  feat  I 
Nurfe  of  each  br.-tvc  purfuit,  each  ecn'rous  aim. 
By  truth  exalted  to  the  throne  of  &ine  1 
Like  Greece  in  fcience  and  in  libertv. 
As-  Athens  Ic^rn'd,  as  Laredcmon  free  ) 

£v'n  now  conft(i>M  to  niy  adoring  eyes, 
Iir  avvful  ranks  ihy  gifted  fons  arife. 
Tmning  to  knightly  tale  his  Britiih  reeds, 
Tky  genuine  t^iUs  immortal  Chaucer  leads  : 
H^  hoary  head  o'crlooks  the  i^izinK  quire, 
^nd  beams  on  all  around  celellial  tire. 
With  graceful  lK*p  fee  Addifon  advance, 
The  ftiyccteft  child  of  Attic  eleeancc  : 
Sec  Chillingwoith  the  depths  or  doubt  explose. 
And  Selden  ope  the  rolls  of  ancient  lore  : 
Ta  aH  hut  his  belov'd  embrace  deny'd, 
Sec  Locke  l«ad  Kcaibn,  his  majcflic  bride : 
Sec  Hammond  pierce  Reli;^ion's  golden  mine, 
^nd  fpread  the  trcafur'd  ftorcs  of  Truth  divine. 

All  who  to  Albion  gave  the  arts  of  peace, 
Andr  bleft  the  labours  plann'd  of  letter'd  cale; 
Who  taught  with  truth,  or  with  pcrruafKm  mov'd. 
Who  foQth'd  with  numbers,  or  widi  fenTe  im- 

prov'd ; 
Who  rang'd  the  pow'rs  of  rcafon,  or  rcfin'd 
All  that  adorn'd  or  humaniz'd  the  mind ; 
Each  pr'ieft  of  htralth,  that  mix'd  tlie  balniy  bowl 
To  rear  frail  man,  and  ftay  the  fleeting  (oul; 
All  crowd  around,  and  echoing  to  the  iky, 
Klail,  Oxford,  hail '  with  filial  tranfporr  cry. 

And  fee  yon  lapicnt  train  !  with  lib'ral  aim^ 
•Txxas  theirs  new  plans  of  liberty  to  frame  j 
And  on  the  Gothic  gloom  of  llavilh  fway 
To  llkrd  the  dawn  of  inteiloAual  day. 
W^»rh  mild  debate  each  miuIiph  featuie  glows. 
And  util-weigh'd  tounkls  mark  their  meaning 

brows, 
•'  Lof  thefe  the  leaders  of  thv  patriot  Hne," 
A  Raleigh,  Hampden,  and  a  Somers  fhiue. 
Thefe  from  thv  (ource  the  l>old  contagion  caught, 
Their  future  Ions  the  g.-cii  example  taught : 
While  in  cieli  vouth,  tii'hireditary  flame 
Still  blades,  unexiingmfUM,  and  the  fniiie  ! 

N^jf  all  the  lafks  of  thoughtful  peace  engage, 
*Tis  thicu  to  form  the  hcto  as  liie  fage, 


I  fee  the  fable- fuited  prince  aih'aiire, 
Witii  lilies   croun'd,    the  i^ioili    of 

France, 

Eilward.     The  mufcs  in  yon  cloiflerS  fliide 
Bound  on  hi»  maiden  thigh  the  martul  hbk: 
Bads  him  the  ftccl  fur  Bhiilh  freedom  dmr; 
And  Oxford  taught  thtr  deeds  that  Crefy  inr. 
And  fee.  great  father  of  the  facred  bacd, 
The   ■  Patriot  Kin«{  l>trorc  mc  leemstoftai! 
He,  by  the  bloom  uf  tins  gay  vale  begutl'i. 
That  checrM  with  lively  green  the  flivggjvii^ 
Hither  of  yore,  fcH-lorii,  mrgotteo  maid. 
The  Mull*  in  prattling  infancy  convey 'd; 
From  Vandal  vai^e  the  hclplels  virgin  bon^ 
Aud  fix'd  her  ciA/dc  on  my  friendly  flwre ; 
Soon  grew  the  maid  beneath  his  foft'ring  hi^ 
Soon  ftream'd  her   bleHin^k  o'er  the  cfiIig|HBll 

land. 
Tho*  fiinple  was  the  dome,  where  fir^  lodvd 
She  dcign'd,  and  lude  her  early  Saxon  ctJi, 
Lo  !  now  (he  holds  her  itate  in  Jculptur'd  aatii, 
And  proudly  lifts  to  heav'n  her  hundred mrYk 
* Twas  Alfred  tirft,  with  letters  and  uMh  ii«i, 
AdcrnM,  as  he  advanc'd,  his  country's  caafe; 
He  bade  relent  the  liritoit's  ilubbom  foui, 
And  footh'd  to  foft  focietv's  controul 
A  rough  uiitutor'd  age.    '  With  raptUT'd  cw, 
Elate,  he  views  his  laurcl'd  progeny: 
Serene  he  fmiles  to  find,  that  not  in  vain 
He  form'd  the  rudiments  of  leamtni^'s  reiea: 
Himfclf  he  marks  in  each  ingenuous  bra&f 
With  all  the  founder  in  the  race  exprdi ; 
Confcious  he  fees  fair  freedom  ftili  lurcivc 
In  yon  bright  domes,  ill-fated  fugitive! 
(Glorious,  as  when  the  goddefs  pour'd  tfacka 
UnfuUy'd  on  his  ancient  diadem) 
Well-pleas'd,  that  at  his  own  Pierian  fpringi 
She  refts  her  weary  feet,  and  plumes  her  wap; 
That  here  at  laft  flie  takes  her  deftin*d  ibnd, 
Here  deigns  to  linger  ere  ihc  leaves  the  laad. 


§  59-  Infcription  in  a  Krrmltage^  ai  Jt/JUy-JbS, 
in  Ifanuicifiire,     T.  W a  r  ton. 

•nENEATH  this  ftony  roof  redin'd, 
•■-'  I  foothe  to  peace  my  pcnfive  mind : 
And,  wliile  to  Inade  my  lowly  cave, 
EmlH)w*riiig  tlms  their" umbrage  wave  i 
And  while  the  inapplt  difti  is  mine, 
'I'he  becchen  cup,  uuUain*d  with  wine : 
I  fcoin  tlie  gay  licentious  crowd. 
Nor  Vxcd  thi.  toy^  that  deck  the  proud» 
Within  my  limits,  lone  and  ftill. 
The  blackbird  pipes  in  artlefs  trill  j 
Faft  by  my  couch,  congenial  got-R, 
The  wrfu  has  wove  her  molly  neft  • 
From  bufy  fcencs  and  brighter  ikies* 
To  lurk  with  innocence  Ihe  flie&  • 
Here  ho|^s  in  fafc  repof«  to  dwell 
Nor  au^ht  fufpcds  the  fylvan  cell.* 


Allrcd. 
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m  I  take  my  cudom'd  round, 
rk  how  buds  yon  flimbby  mound  i 
r*ry  opening  primrofc  count 
rimly  paints  my  blooming  mount : 
*  the  fculptures,  quaint  and  rude, 
jaac  my  gloomy  folttude, 
IB  winding  wreaths  to  flray 
ic  ivy*s  gadding  fpray* 

,  within  yon  (tudious  nook» 

ny  brafs  embofTed  book, 

ly'd  with  m^ny  a  holy  deed 

tyrs,  crown*d  with  heav'nJy  meed  : 

as  my  taper  waxes  dim, 

c,  ere  I  deep,  my  meafur'd  hymn; 

,t  the  clofe,  the  gleams  behold 

3Ag  wmgs  bcdropt  with  gold. 

fuch  pure  joys  my  blifs  create, 
niit  would  fmile  at  guilty  (late  i 
lut  would  wi(h  his  noly  lot 
I  Oblivion's  humble  grot  ? 
»tt  would  cad  his  pomp  away, 
e  my  ftaff*  and  amice  gray  ? 
'  the  world's  tumukuuus  (lage 
the  blamelefs  hermitage  ? 


Mbnoffyi    'uritten  near  Stratford  upon 
Avon,    T.  Warton. 

N,  thy  niral  views,  thy  pallures  wild, 
le  willows  thato'crhang  thy  twilight  edge, 

boughs    entangling    with    th'cmbattlcd 
(edge; 

ink  with  wat'n'  foliaec  quaintly  fring'd, 
irface  with  reflected  vtrdure  ting'd, 
ne  with  many  a  pcnfivc  picafurc  mild, 
lile  I  mufe,  that  here  the  bard  divine, 

facred  dull  yon  high-arch'd  ailes  inclo(e^ 

the  tall  windows  rife  in  (lately  rows 
th'cmbow'ring  (liade, 
rft,  at  Fancy's  fairy  circled  (hrinc, 
les py'd  his  infant  ofT'rin*  made; 
laynil  yet,  in  (Iripling  years  unripe, 
.  of  thy  reeds  a  (Iirill  and  artlcfs  pipe: 
.  thy  beauties,  Avon,  all  arc  fled, 
he  waving  of  fome  magic  wand  j 
y  trance  my  charmed  fpirit  wings, 
vful  (hapes  of  warriors  and  of  kings 
the  bu(y  mead, 

le^lres  (warming  to  the  wizard's  hall ; 
>wly  pace,  and  point  with  trembling  hand 
9unds  ill-cover'd  bv  the  purple  pall, 
me  Pity  fecms  to  (\and 
>intj  mourner,  fmote  with  anguifh  fore, 
Misfortune  rend  in  frantic  mood 
le  with  regal  woes  embroider'd  o*er. 
error  leads  the  vifionary  band, 
:mly  (hakes  his  fccptrc,  dropping  blood. 


On  the  Death  of  King  George  the  Second. 

T.  Warton. 

earn  the  forrows  that  embalm  the  brave, 
tears  that  Svicace  (beds  on  Glory's  gravel 


So  pure  the  vows  which  cladic  duty  pays 
To  blefs  another  Brunfwick's  riding  rays  I 

O  Pitt,  if  chofen  drains  have  pow'r  to  dea! 
Thy  watchful  bread  a  while  from  Hritaio's  weal  J 
If  votive  vcrfe,  from  facred  Ifis  fent. 
Might  hope  to  chann  thy  manly  mind,  intent 
On  patnot  plans  which  ancient  Freedom  drew^ 
A  wliile  with  fond  attention  deign  to  view 
This  ample  wreath,  which  all  th'aflfembled  Nin& 
With  (kill  united  have  confpjr'd  to  t\vinc. 

Yes,  guide  and  guardian  of  thy  country's  cau(e* 
Thyconfcious  heart  (hall  hail  with jud  applaule 
The  duteous  Mu(e,  whofe  hade  omcious  brings 
Her  blamelefs  ofTring  to  the  flirine  of  kings: 
Thy  tongue,  welUtutor'd  in  hiftoric  kine. 
Can  fpeak  her  office  and  her  uie  of  yore : 
For  fuch  the  tiibute  of  ingenuous  praife 
Her  harp  difpens'd  in  Grecia's  golden  davt^ 
Such  were  the  palms  in  ides  of  old  renrnvn^ 
She  culi*d,  to  deck  the  guiltlefs  monarchScriown; 
When  virtuous  Pindar  told,  with  Tuican  gore 
How  fcepter'd  Hicro  dain'd  Sicilia's  (hore. 
Or  to  mild  Theron's  raptur'd  eye  difclo^'d 
Bright  vales,  where  fpirits  of  the  brave  repob'd  : 
Yet  dill  beneath  the  throne,  unbrib'd,  (he  fat 
The  decent  handmaid,  not  the  ilavc  of  date  j 
Pieas'd  in  the  radiance  of  the  regal  name, 
To  blend  the  ludre  of  her  country's  fame: 
For,  taugiit  like  Ours,  (he  dar'd  with  prudent 
Obedience.frrim  dependence  todi\idc:  ^    [pride^ 
Tho*  princes  clnim'd  her  tributary  lays,        ^ 
With  truth  fevere  (he  tempered  partial  prail^ 
Confcious,  (he  kept  her  native  dignity, 
Bold  as  her  flights,  and  a>  her  numbers  free. 

And  fure,  if  e'er  the  mufc  induig'd  her  diains. 
With  jud  regard  to  grace  heroic  reigns. 
Where  could  hei'  glance  a  theme  of  triumph  owb 
So  dear  a  frame  as  George's  tropIiy*d  throne } 
At  whofe  firm  bafe  thy  iledfad  loul  afpires 
To  wake  a  mighty  nation's  ancient  tires : 
Afpires  to  baffle  I'aflion's  fpecknis  claihn, 
Rouze  England's  rage,  and  give  her  thunder  aim : 
Once  more  the  main  her  conqu'ring   batiner> 

fweep. 
Again  her  Commerce  darkens  all  the  deep. 
Thy  (ix'd  refolve  renews  each  firm  decree 
That  made,  that  kept  of  yore,  thy  country  fvoe* 
Call'd  by  thy  voice,  nor  deaf  to  war's  alanns. 
Its  willing  youth  the  niral  empire  armi :  ► 

>Wain  the  lords  6f  Albion's  cultur'd  plains  . . 
Nlarch  the  finn  leaders  of  their  faithful  fwain^^ 
As  erd  dout  archent,  from  the  farm  or  fold, 
Flam'd  in  the  van  of  manv  a  baron  bold.        .     . 

Nor  thine  the  pomp  of  mdolent  debate,  '    .    .  . 
The  war  of  words,  the  fophidrics  qf  date : 
Nor  frigid  caution  checks  thy  free  dedgn^.. 
Nor  (lops  thy  dream  of  eloquence  divine :  .. 
For  thine  the  privilege,  on  few  bedow'd. 
To  feci,  to  think,  to  fpeak,  for  public  good. 
In  vain  Corrugation  calls  her  venal  tribes ; 
One  common  caufe  one  common  end  prefcribes : 
Nor  fear  nor  fraud,  nor  i'par^  or  fcrcjns  the  U^ 
But  fpirit  prompts,  and  valour  drikc>  the  blow. 

O  Pitt !  while  honour  points  tjiv  l•.b't^l  ^V.^tw^    . 

Aud  o'«  \!tvt  ^l\\l5^&w  i:i.Avk  ^^  Ta.v\,  .  *^/ 

\  ^-^ 


^2 
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I  fit  congenial  greets  thy  faithful  fway, 
I^or  fcorns  to  bid  a  (Utcfman  grace  her  lay. 
For  'tis  not  hers,  by  falfe  connections  drawn, 
At  fplendid  Slavery's  fordid  flirine  to  fawn  j 
Each  native  effort  of  the  feeling  breaft 
To  fricndi,  to  foes,  in  equal  fear,  fuppreft : 
*Tis  not  for  her  to  purchafe  or  purfue 
The  phantom-favours  of  the  cringing  cre^* : 
More  ufcful  toils  her  ftudious  hours  enagage. 
And  fairer  lelTons  fill  her  fpotlefs  page : 
Beneath  ambition,  but  above  difgrace, 
With  nobler  aitt  flie  forms  the  rifing  race : 
With  happier  taiks,  and  lefs  refin'd  pretence. 
In. elder  times  (he  woo'd  Munificence 
To  rear  her  arched  roofs  in  regal  guife. 
And  lift  her  temples  nearer  to  the  ikies ; 
Princes  and  preUtes  ftretch'd  the  focial  hand 
'  To  form,  dinufe,  and  fix,  her  high  command : 
From  kings  ihe  claim'd,  yet  fconi'd  to  feekythcs 

prize;  [wife. 

From  kin^s,  like  George,  i)enignant,  juft,  s'ld 
Lo  1  this  her  genuine  lore. — ^Nor  thou  refute 
This  humble  prefent  of  no  partial  Mufe 
From  that  calm   Bow'r  '*,  which  nurs'd  thy 

thoughtful  youth 
In  the  pure  precepts  of  Athetittai  truth : 
Where  firft  the  farm  of  Britilh  Libeny 
Beam'd  in  full  radiance  on  thy  rouiing  eye  ; 
That  form)  whofe  mien  fublime,  with  equal  awe. 
In  the  fame^ihade  unblemiih'd  Somers  (aw : 
Where  once  (for  well  fhe  lov*d  the  friendly  grove 
Which  ev'ry  claiRc  Grace  had  Icam'd  to  rove) 
Her  whifpcrs  \Vak'd  fagc  Harrington  to  feign 
The  blelfings  of  her  vifionary  reign  ; 
That  reign,  which  now  no  more  an  empty  theme, 
Adorns  PhiloTophy's  ideal  dream. 
But  crowns  at  laft,  beneath  a  George's  fmile. 
In  full  reality  this  favour*d  iflc. 


§  6a.    On  the  Matria^e  of  the  King^  1761,  to 
herMajefiy.    T.  Warton. 

^TTHEN  flrft  the  kingdom,  to  thy  virtues  due, 
^^   Kofc  from  the  billowy  deep  in  diftant  view  j 
When  Albion'*  ide,  old  Ocean*s  pccrlefs  pride, 
Tow'rM  in  imperial  (late  above  the  tide  \ 
iVhat  bright  ideas  of  the  new  domain 
Fonn'd  the  fair  profpc6^  of  thy  promis'J  reign  ? 
And  well  with  confcious  joy  thy  bread  might 
-    beat. 
That  Albion  was  ordained  thy  regal  lent: 
Lo  !  this>the  land,  where  Freedom's  facred  rage 
Has  glow'd  untam'dthro'  many  a  martial  age. 
Hera  patriot  Alfred ,-ftain'd  with  Danifh  blood, 
Rcar*d  on. doc  .bale  the  king's,  the  people's  good : 
Here  Heory's  archers  fram'd  the  (lubborn  bow 
That  laid-Alanton's haughty  helmet  low; 
Here  wak'd  the  flame  that  (iill  fuperior  braves 
The  proudcfl  threats  of  Gaul's  ^^ibitious  (laves : 
Here  Chivalry^ -ftcm*rchool  of  valour  old, 
Hcr-noblcil  feats  of  knigiitly  fame  cm-oU'd; 


Heroic  champions  caught  the  clarion'i  call. 
And  throng'd  the  feaft  in  Edward's  hanaer'd  hall { 
While  chiefs,  like  George,  approv'd  in  ^Rrofth 

alone, 
Unlock'd  chafte  Beauty's  adamantine  zone. 
Lo !  the  fam'd  i(le,  which  hails  thy  chofen  fwayi 
What  fertile  fields  her  tcmp'rate  (uns  difplay  \ 
Where  Property  fecurcs  the  confcious  Twain, 
And  guards,  while  Plenty  gives,  the  golden  graia : 
Hence  with  ripe  (lores  her  villages  abound 
Her  airy  downs  with  fcatter'd  (heep  refound; 
Frefli  are  her  paflures  with  unceafing  liils. 
And  future  navies  crown  her  darkiome  hills. 
To  bear  her  formidable  glory  far. 
Behold  her  opulence  of  hoarded  war! 
See,  from  her  ports  a  thoufand  bannen  flrtaa) 
On  ev'ry  coail  her  vengeful  lightnings  gleam  I 
Meantime,  remote  from  Ruin's  armed  hand^ 
In  peaceful  majefty  her  cities  (land  \ 
Whofe  fplcndia  domes  and  bufy  ftrects  dedaie 
Their  firmed  fon,  a  kin|;'s  parental  care. 

And  O !  bled  Queen,  tf  e'er  the  magic  pow'o 
Of  warbled  truth  have  won  thy  mu(ing  honn} 
Here  Pocfy,  from  awful  days  of  yore. 
Has  pour'd  her  genuine  gios  of  lapcur'd  lore. 
Mid  oaken  bow'rs,  with  holy  verdure  wreath'd, 
In  Druid-lbngs  her  folemn  (pirit  breath'd : 
While  cunning  Bards  at  ancient  banquets  fung 
Of  payntm  foes  defy'd,  and  trophies  hung. 
Here  Spenfcr  tun'd  his  mydic  mindrelfy, 
A.nd  drefs'd  in  fairy  robes  a  Queen  like  Thee. 
Here,  boldly  mark'd  whh  ev'ry  living  hue, 
Nature's  unoounded  portrait  Shakefpeare  drew : 
But  chief  the  dreadful  group  of  human  woes 
The  daring  artid's  tragic  |)cncil  chofe^ 
Explor'd  the  pangs  that  rend  the  royal  bread, 
Thofe  wounds  that  lurk  beneath  the  tifTu'dv^r 
Lo !  this  the  land,  whence  Milton's  mu((;  of  fire 
High  foar'd,  to  deal  ^m  heav'n  a  feraph'i  Ijitj 
And  told  the  golden  ties  of  wedded  love 
In  facred  Eden's  amaranthine  grove. 

Thine  too,  majedic  Bride,  the  favour'd  dhnc^ 
VVhcre  Science  (its  en(hnn'd  in  roofs  fublime.  - 
O  mark,  how  green  her  wood  of  ancient  bays 
O'er  Ifis'  marge  in  many  a  chaplet  drays ! 
Thither,  if  haply  fome  didinguilh'd  flow'r 
Of  thcfe  mix'd  blooms  from  that  ambro(iaI  bow'ir, 
Might  catch  thy  glance,  and  rich  in  Nature's  hot, 
Entwine  thy  diadem  with  honour  due ; 
If  feemly  gifts  the  train  of  Phcebus  pay. 
To  deck  imperial  Hymen's  fedive  day  \ 
Thither  thyfelf  (hall  hade,  and  mildly  deign 
To  tread  \\\ih  nymph -like  dep  tbeconfciOuspUui^ 
PIcas'd  in  the  mule's  nook,  with  decent  pnde^ 
To  throw  the  fceptcr'd  pall  of  date  alide. 
Nor  from  the  (hade  (halt  George  be  long  awiy^ 
Which  claims  Charlotta's  love,  and  courts  her 
day.     0 

Thefe  are  Britannia's  prai(es.    Det^  to  tract 
With  wrapt  refle6lion  Freedom's  fa v'nte  race! 
But  tho'  the  gen*roos  iflc,  in  arts  and  arms, 
Thus  dands  I'upreme  in  Nature's  choiced  charnti 
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Tho*  George  and  Ccmqucfl  guard  Jher  fei-giic 

throne, 
)iie  happier  blefling  ftill  (he  calls  her  own ; 
Vnd,  proud  to  cull  the  faired  wreath  of  Fame, 
i.Vo\viis  her  chief  honours  with  a  Charlotte's 

name. 


§  63 .     Om^  Birth  of  the  Prince  vf  Waleu 


(Written  after  the  Infiallalion  at  Windfor^  in  the 

fameyear, 

rMPERI  AL  Dome  of  Edward,  wife  and  brave  I 
*    Where. warlike  Honour's  brighteft  banners 

wave; 
ht  tvhofe  proud  Tilts,  unmatch'd  for  hardy  deeds» 
Heroic  kings  have  frown'd  on  barbed  deeds : 
rho*  now  no  more  thy  crefted  chie&  advance 
[n  arm'd  array,  nor  grafp  die  glitt*ring  lance; 
Tho'  Knighthood  boafts  the  martial  pomp  no 

more 
That  grac'd  its  gorgeous  fcilivals  of  yore ; 
Say,   cnnfcious  Dome,  if  e'er  thy  marlhall'd 

knights 
80  nobly  deck'd  their  old  majefiic  rites 
As  when,  high-rthron'd  amid  thy  trophy 'd  (hrine, 
George  (hone  the  leader  of  the  Garter'd  line? 

Yet  future  triumphs,  Windfor,  dill  remain ; 
Still  may  thy  bow*rs  receive  as  brave  a  train  : 
For  lo!  to  Britain  and  her  favoured  Pair, 
Heav'n's  hii^h  command  has  (ent  a  facred  Heir ! 
Him  the  bold  pattern  of  his  patriot  Sire 
Shall  fill  with  early  fame's  immortal  Are : 
In  life's  fre(h  fpring,  ere  buds  the  promis'd  prime. 
His  thoughts  fliall  mount  to  virtue's  meed  fublimc: 
The  patriot  fire  (hall  catch,  with  lure  prefagc, 
Each  lib'ral  omen  of  his  op'uiag  age; 
Then  to  thy  courts  (hall  lead,  with  confcious  joy, 
In  ftripling  beauty's  bloom,  the  Princely  Boy; 
There  firmly  wreathe  the  Braid  of  heav'nly  die, 
True  valour's  badge,  around  his  tender  thigh. 

Meantime,  thy  royal  piles  that  rife  elate 
With  many  an  antique  tow'r,  in  malfy  date. 
In  the  young  Champion's  mufing  mind  (hall  raiie 
Vaft  images  of  Albion's  cider  days  ; 
While,  as  around  his  eager  glance  explores 
Thy  chambers,  rough  with  war's  condru£^ed 

dores. 
Rude  helms,  and  bruifed  diiclds,  barbaric  fpoils 
Of  ancient  chivalry's  undaunted  toils; 
Amid  the  dufky  trappings  hung  on  high. 
Young  E'i'.viicl's  fable  mail  fliall  drike  his  eye  : 
Sfiall  fire  the  youth,  to  crown  his  riper  years 
With  rival  Crcflys,  and  a  new  Poitiers; 
On  the  fame  wall,  the  (ame  triumphal  bale. 
His  own  vi6lorious  monuments  to  place. 

Nor  can  a  fairer  kindred  title  moye 
His  emulative  age  to  glory's  love 
Than  Edward,  laureate  prince.  In  Icttcr'd  truth, 
Oxford,  fage  mother,  fchool'd  his  dudious  youth : 
Her  fimple  inditutes  and  ris;id  lore 
The  royal  nuriKng  unreiu^ant  borci 


Nor  (hunn'd,  at  pcnfive  eve,  with  lone(bme  pace. 
The  cloider's  moon-lijfht  chcquer'd  floor  to  trace  \ 
Nor  Icorn'd  to  mark  the  fun,  at  matins  due. 
Stream  thro'  the  dory'd  windows  holy  hue. 
And  O,   Young  Prince^  be  thine  his  moral 
praife ; 
Nor  feck  in  fields  of  blood  his  warrior  bays. 
War  has  its  charms  terrific.     Far  and  wide 

.. , When  datuls  th 'embattled  hod  in  banncr'd  pride; 

T.  Warton.  !  0*cr  the  next  plain  when  the  (hrill  clangors  run. 

And  the  long  phalanx  fiafhes  in  the  fun; 
When  now  no  dangers  of  the  dreadful  day 
Mar  tlie  bright  fcene,  nor  break  the  firm  array  \ 
Full  ofc,  too  radily  glows  with  fond  delight 
The  youthful  bread,  and  a(ks  the  future  fight  \y 
Nor  icnows  that  Horror's  form,  a  fpedbre  wan» 
Stalks,  yet  unfeen,  along  the  gleamy  van. 

May  no  fuch  rage  be  thine  I  No  dazzling  ray 
Of  fpecious  fame  thy  dedfad  feet  betray  ! 
Be  thine  domcdic  glory's  radiant  calm. 
Be  thine  the  fceptre  wreath 'd  with  many  a  palm  ? 
Be  thine  the  throne  with  peaceful  crblcmshung. 
The  filver  lyre  to  milder  conqucd  drung  ! 

Indead  of  glorious  feats  atchicv'd  in  anus. 
Bid  rifmg  Aits  difplay  their  mimic  charms  ! 
Jud  to  thy  counti^'s  f^ime,  in  tranquil' da^s 
Record  the  pad,  anil  rouzc  to  future  praile : 
Before  the  public  eye,  in  breathing  bralV, 
Bid  thy  fam'd  Father's  mighty  triumph  pafs:. 
Swell  the  broad  arch  with  haughty  Cuba's  fall. 
And  clothe  with  Minden's  plain  th'hidoric  hall. 
Then  mourn  not,  Edward's  Dome,  thine  an- 
cient boad, 
Thy  tournaments  and  lided  combats  lod  ! 
From  Arthur's  board,   no  more,  proud  cadle, 

mourn 
Advent'rous  Valour's  Gothic  trophies  torn » 
Thofe  cllin  charms  that  held  in  magic  xiy^x. 
Its  elder  Fame,  and  dimm'd  its  genuine  light,. 
At  length  difTolvc  in  Truth's  meridian  ray, 
And  tlic  bright  Order  burds  to  pcrfeft  day  : 
The  mydic  round,  lx:girt  with  bolder  peers, 
On  Virtue's  bafe  its  rtfcu'd  glory  rears: 
Sees  Civil  Prowefs  mightier  a£ts  atchieve ; 
Sees  meek  Humanity  didrefs  rtlicvc ; 
Adopts  the  worth  that  bids  the  c.>nfii6t  ceafe, 
^  And  claims  its  honours  from  the  chiets  of  peace. 


§  64.     Ode  to  Sleep,    T.  Warton- 

ON  this  my  ptnfive  pillow,  gentle  Sleep !      . 
Def:cnd,  in  all  thy  downy  plumai^e  dtcd :. 
Wipe  H  ith  thy  wing  thefe  eyes  that  wake  to  u  cep, 
And  place  thy  crown  of  poppies  on  my  bread. 

0  deep  my  fenfcs  in  oblivion's  baltn, 

And  footh'my throbbing pullc  \vith  lenient  hind. 
This  tern  pelt  of  my  boiling  blood  becalm-*'  •  * . 
Defpair  grows  mili  at  thy  luprcme  ccimirfiind**. 

Yet  ah !  in  vain,  familiar  with  the  gloom,- 
And  fadly  toiling  thro'  the  tedious  ni^ht,     "■. 

1  feck  fwcct  dumber,  while  that  virgin  bloomy 
For  ever  hov'ring,  haunts  thy  wretched  iigh\" 
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Kor   would    the   dawning   day   my   forrows 

chann: 
Plack  midnight  and  the  radiant  noon,  alike 
To  me  appear,  while  wich  uplifted  arm 
Death  (lands  prepared,  but  ftiil  delays  to  (hike. 


Bool 


\i 


J  65.    'the  Humfet,  wrttUn  In  UTiickKvood Far^- 

T,  Warton. 

H^rtE  hinds  how  bicft,  who  ne'er  beguil'd 
•^    To  quit  their  hamlet's  hawthorn-wild  j 
tfloT  haunt  the  crowd,  nor  tempt  the  main, 
Fbr  fplendid  care  and  guilty  gain ! 

When  mriming's  twilight- tin6lur'd  beam 
Strikes  their  low  thatch  with  flanting  gleam, 
Thev  rotT  abroad  in  ether  blue, 
To  dip  the  fcvthe  in  fragrant  dew : 
The  fheaf  to  bind,  the  beech  to  fell, 
"that  nodding  (hade^  a  craggy  dell. 

'Midll  gloomy  glades,  in  warbles  clear, 
"Wild  nature's  (w'ceteft  notes  they  hear: 
On  green  untrodden  banks  they  view 
The  hyacinth's  neglected  hue  : 
In  their  lone  haunts  and  woodbnd  rounds 
They  fpy  the  fquirrel*?  airy  bounds  i 
>Vnd  ftartlc  from  her  aihen  fprav, 
Acrofs  the  glen,  the  fr.rcaming  jay. 
Each  native  charm  their  ftcps  explore 
Of  Solitude's  fcqucfter'd  (lore. 

For  them  the  moon,  with  cloudlcfs  ray» 
Mounts,  to  illume  thtir  homeward  way : 
Their  weary  fpirits  to  relieve. 
The  meadow's  incenfe  breathe  at  evr. 
Ko  riot  mars  the  fimple  fare 
That  o'er  a  glimm'ring  hearth  they  (Iiare: 
But  when  the  curfeu's  mcafur'd  roar 
Duly,  the  darkening  vallics  o'er, 
Has  ccho'd  from  the  diflant  town, 
They  wi(h  no  beds  of  cygnct-down. 
No  trophy 'd  canopies,  to  cloie 
Their  droopiug  eyes  in  quick  repofe. 

Their  little  fons,  who  Iprcad  the  bloom 
Of  health  around  the  clay-built  nwrn, 
Or  thro'  the  primro^'d  coppice  flray, 
Or  gambol  in  the  new-mown  hay  j 
Or  quaintly  braid  tlie  cowflip-twiuc, 
Or  drive  aheld  the  tardy  kine  j 
Or  haftcn  from  the  fultVy  hill 
To  loiter  at  the  (hady  rill; 
Or  climb  the  tall  pine's  gloomy  crcft 
To  rob  the  raven's  ancient  nelt. 

Their  humble  porch  with  honied  flow'rs 
The  curling  woodbine's  (hade  embow'rs : 
From  the  trim  garden's  thymy  mound 
Their  bee.  in  bufy  fwarms  re'found : 
Nor  fell  I>ifeafe,  before  his  time, 
ll.iftcs  to  confume  life's  golden  prime: 
But  when  their  temples  long  have  wore 
The  filvcr  crown  of  trcflfes  hoar ; 
As  ftudious  (lill  calm  peace  to  keep, 
Beneatti  a  iRow'ry  turf  they  (Itcp. 


$  66.    Ode.    The  Firfl  ofAfriL  T.  Wai 

'\TrITH  dalliance  rude  roung  Zcpbyri 
^  ^    Coy  Mav.     Full  m  vnt'Sk  kind  on 
The  boift'rous  \oj  the  fair  denies. 
Or,  with  fl  (b'ornful  fmilc  complies. 

Mindful  of  difafter  paft. 
And  (hrinking  at  the  northern  blaft. 
The  (lecty  Aorm  returning  fiill. 
The  morning  hoar  and  cv'ning  chill; 
Relu£lant  comes  the  timid  Spring. 
Scarce  a  bee,  with  airy  ring. 
Murmurs  the  hlo(rom'd  boughs  aroimtf, 
That  clothe  the  garden's  ibuthern  booad: 
Scarce  a  fkkly  firag^ltng  flow'r 
Deck*  the  rough  caftle's  rifted  inw'r: 
Scarce  the  hardy  pnmro(e  peeps 
From  the  dark  dell's  entangled  ficeps: 
O'er  the  field  of  wa^nng  broom 
Slowly  (hoots  the  golden  bloom; 
And.  but  by  fits  the  fiirze-clad  dale 
Tin£hires  tne  tranfitory  gale. 
While  from  the  ihrubb'ry's  naked  mate^ 
Where  the  vegetable  blaze 
Of  Flora's  brigliteft  'broid'ry  iliaoe, 
Ev'ry  chequer'd  charm  is  down; 
Save  that  the  lilac  hangs  to  view 
Its  burding  gems  in  dullers  blue. 

Scant  along  the  ridgy  land 
The  beans  their  new-|>nm  ranks  expand: 
The  fre(h-tum'd  foil  with  tender  blades 
Thinly  the  fprouring  barley  (hades: 
Fringing  the  fbreft's  devious  edge, 
HalNrob'd  appears  the  hawthorn  hedge; 
Or  to  the  diftant  eye  difplays 
Weakly  green  its  budding  (prays. 

The  fwallow,  for  a  moment  fees. 
Skims  in  hade  the  village  green : 
From  the  grey  moor  on  feeble  w-tng, 
The  (creaming  plovers  idly  (pring : 
The  butterfly,  gay-painted  (bon. 
Explores  a  while  the  tepid  noon. 
And  fondly  trufts  its  tender  dies 
To  fickle  funs  and  flatt'ring  flues. 

Fraught  with  a  tran(icnt,  frozen  ibfl^i 
If  a  cloud  (hould  haply  lowx, 
Sailing  o'er  the  landfcapc  dark. 
Mure  on  a  fudden  is  the  lark ; 
But  when  gleams  the  fun  again 
O'er  the  pearl -befprinklcd  plain, 
And  from  behind  his  wat'ry  veil 
Looks  thro'  the  thin  delcending  hail. 
She  mounts,  and,  Ie(rning  to  the  light. 
Salutes  the  blythe  return  of  light* 
And  high  her  tuneful  trade  purfues 
'Mid  the  dim  rainbow's  fcatier'd  hues. 

Where  in  venerable  rows 
Widely-waving  oaks  inclofe 
The  moat  of  yonder  antique  halt, 
Swarm  the  rooks  with  clarooroas  alli 
And  to  the  toils  of  nature  true. 
Wreath  their  capacious  nefts  anew. 

Mul^ne  thro'  the  lawny  paik| 
The  loDcTy  poet  lovet  to  maik 
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various  greens  in  faint  degives 

:  the  tall  groups  of  various  trees} 

if  ctrdefs  of  the  changing  year^ 

line  cerulean,  never  fear, 

rs  difHnguifh'd  from  the  reft, 

Npoudly  vaunts  her  winter^veft. 

iiin  fotte  whifp'ring  oiier  ifle, 

e  Glym's  low  banks  ncgle£^cd  finUei 

ach  trim  meadow  ftUl  retnint 

nnt'ry  torrent's  ooty  ftaiu : 

ii  a  wiUow,  long  fbiibok, 

iher  feeks  his  cuftom'd  nook  $ 

urfting  thro'  the  crackling  (edge 

:rowns  the  current's  cavcm'd  edgt| 

rtles  from  the  bord'rine  wood 

aflihil  wild^duck's  early  brood. 

*  the  broad  downs,  a  novel  race, 

he  lambs,  with  fault'ring  pace> 

vich  eager  blcatings,  fill 

ifs  that  ikirts  the  beaconed  hilL 

free- bom  vigour  yet  unbroke 

dly  man's  uuirping  yoke, 

funding  colt  forgets  to  play : 

3;  beneath  the  noontide  ray, 

retch'd  amon^  the  daiHcs  pride 

een  dingle's  (loping  fide : 

far  beneath,  where  nature  (prcadt 

undiefs  length  of  level  ineads, 

:  luxuriance  taught  to  ftray, 

fand  tumbling  nils  inlay 

ilver  veins  the  \»ale,  or  pafs 

lant  thro*  the  fparkling  gnUs. 

in  thcfc  prefages  rude,         •' 

ler  pen  five  folitudc, 

with  prophetic  glance, 

;  teeming  months  advancei 

Id,  the  forc(V,  green  and  gay, 

pplcd  (lope,  the  tedded  hayi 

i  reddening  orchard  blow, 

rveft  wave,  the  vintage  flow|  ^ 

ie  unfold  his  glofTy  robe 

fand  hues  o*er  all  the  globe ; 

res  grafp  her  crown  of  com> 

mty  load  her  ample  horn. 

Odf.    the  Suicide.    T.  Warton. 

ATH  the  beech,  whofe  branches  bare, 

t  with  the  lightning's  livid  glare, 

irhang  the  craggy  road, 

ivhidie  hollow  as  they  wave  ) 

in  a  folitary  grave, 

iied  Suicide  holds  his  accqrs'd  abode. 

'd  the  ^m  mom,  in  murky  diet 
>  mifts  mvolv*d  the  (cowling  (kies, 
\,nd  dimm'd  the  ftrugglinf  day; 
'  the  brook  that  lin^ring  laves 
-ulh -grown  moor  with  fable  waveti 
he  dirk  refolve  he  took  hit  fulUa  way. 

k*d  his  fiefultory  pace, 

.^urct  (Grange,  and  varying  £kc» 

th  many  a  mutter'd  found; 

ih !  too  late  agfiaft  I  view'd 

eeking  bladt,  the  hand  emhni'd: 

mdgroaoii^piQp'd  in  agoojr  the  froynd* 


Full  many  a  melancholy  night 

He  watch'd  the  flow  return  of  light  $ 

And  (ought  the  pow'rs  of  deep 
To  fpread  a  monKntary  calm 
O'er  his  &d  couch,  and  in  the  bairn 
Of  bland  oblivion's  dews  his  burning  eyct  to  fteep. 

Full  oft,  unknowing  and  unknown. 
He  wore  his  endlels  noont  alone, 

Amid  th'autumnal  wood : 
Oft  was  he  wont,  in  hafty  fit| 
Abrupt  the  fecial  board  to  quit,        [flood* 
And  fgn.t  with  eager  gfaocc  upon  the  tumbling 

Beck*ning  the  wretch  to  torments  new, 
Deipair,  for  ever  In  his  view, 

A  rpe6hne  pale,  appear'd  \ 
While,  as  the  (hadies  of  eve  aro(e 
And  brought  the  day's  unwelcome  clofe, 
More  horrible  and  huge  her  giant^ihapc  (he 
rear'd* 

'  Is  this,'  midaken  Scorn  will  cry, 
'  Is  this  the  youth,  whofe  geuiot  high 

*  CouM  build  the  genuine  rhime  > 
*  Whofe  bofom  mild  the  (av'ring  Mde 
'  Had  (lor'd  with  all  her  ample  views, 
*  Parent  of  ^ireft  deeds,  and  purpofes  fuUime?* 

Ah !  froni  the  Mu(e  that  boTom  mild, 
By  treach'rous  magic,  was  beguil'd. 

To  (Irike  the  deathfiil  blo^v : 
She  fill'd  his  foft  ingenuous  mind 
With  many  a  feehng  too  refin'd,  C^*^** ' 

And  rous'd  to  livelier  pangs  hit  wakeful  (enle  o£ 

« 

Tho'  doom'd  hard  penury  to  prove. 
And  the  (harp  (Hngs  of  hopelefs  love. 

To  griefs  congenial  prone. 
More  wounds  than  nature  gave  he  knew| 
While  mifery's  form  his  fancy  drew 
In  dark  ideal  hues,  and  horrors  not  ict  o«m« 

Then  wi(h  not  o'er  his  earthly  tomb 
The  baleful  night(hade's  lurid  bloom 

To  drop  its  deadly  dew : 
Nor  oh !  forbid  the  twined  t&ocpi 
That  rudely  binds  his  turf  forloi^' '  •  [anetr» 
With  fpring's  green->fwclling  bi^ch,  to  jrcgccata 

What  tho'  no  maihl«*pfled  buft 
Adom  hit  defolatcd  duft 

With  fpeaking  fculptufe  wrought  f 
Pity  (hall  woo  the  weeping  Nine 
To  build  a  vifiooarr  urine,  [brouefat* 

Hung  with  unfading  flowers,  from  ftiiry  regiont 

What  tho'  refiis'd  etch  chanttti  rite  f 
Here  viewlefs  mourners  (hall  delight 

To  touch  the  (hadowy  (hell : 
And  Petrarch's  harp,  that  wept  the  doom 
Of  Laura,  loft  in  eari#  bloom. 
In  meUttKholy  tones  (halt  ring  his  penfive  kaelL 

To  footh  a  lone,  unha)low'd  (hade. 
This  votive  dirge  fad  duty  paid. 

Within  an  ivv'd  nook : 
Sudden  the  hal^-funk  orb  of  day 
More  radiant  (hot  its  parting  ray, 
And  thus  m  chenib^voict  my  charii*^  fUrtioi 
took. 
Cf  • 
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'  Fortcar,  for.d  \  ard,  rhv  paiiial  priils  ; 
•  Ncr  thus  f«ii-  i^uilt  in  li?ecioui  Ijys 
*  1  nc  wre  'i!i  of  glorv  twii^c  : 


Who,  muting,  waftc  die  fummcr  hour. 
Where  high  o'cr-iiichirg  trees  cir»Ui*'x 
The  graflfv  lant:,  l"o  rartiy  pac'd, 
•"•In  vain  wi:'.i  hui  ^of  j^orgcons  glow  '  With  a^urc  flf  .w'rcts  iJlv  grac'd ' 

'  G:k-  Fancv  .m-.  c.  lev  veil  to  flov.-,    ^rorSiC.r.    Vmiotica  nt^v,  «  twi|n;hi-s  dawa 
•  r-UTs  Traihl  iiiaircMi-haiid  ths  I'.Ddting  foWs    Rciurnmi;  reipers.  croli  the  lawn: 

,    -     .     I  .^  t^ I ir  fond  attention  loves  to  no: c 

•  J  ilt  Hcav'n.  TTiJii's  fo.tiiu-.ic  to  provc»  ^^^.„^^.^.^  ^^j,   ^^.^^^  ^^^j^^  ^^^^^, 

,  *  i\r;.-:,  tV.V  l,tc  at  l.rr.o  to  r:i..  ^^.j^..^  ^^^^^.^  ^^.^  ^^.^        ^^^  ^.^ 

^  1  i:.  trKH>  rt  hc»M;orn  v.oe :  ,j,j^^.  ^^^^^^.^  cv'ning  fnade  the  Iky! 

V'or  lo!  the  b^rd  %vho  nature  touod 


•  Ytt  the  I'-i'iit  I'ow'r  that  wilely  fend* 


.  Rcl.glo..'.  g.-Jcn  i:.i.I<l  to  break  tl. cmbatd.d    ^^^^^.^  j,,Ji„s ^va™,  and  judgment chri., 

•  IKr  aid. divine  had  luU'd  to  fell  Tsjo  charm  of  genuine  nit u re  paft, 
'  Voii  foul  fLlf  murd'icr's  throbbing  breaft,      i  ^vho  fVk  the  Mull's  P-arcft  fires, 

•  And  liay'd  the  nling  ftorni :  \  Yat  from  thy  favour'ci  haunt  rcTircs : 

•  U'A  l»'r":L  ihc  fun  oi  h»pc  aj^pcnr         ^  !  \\'i^o  peoplt'd  all  rhv  \-oi3!  bw  "rs 

•  T.I  -ill',  the  darkcnM  liLnuIj^ijcrc,       [fc?rm.     \\'\x\\  ih»d(n^  v  Hiaptri  ;ind  airv  po^'rs. 
•  And  i;jvt  i!ic  wonted  biooni  lunittur'-.'i  biaficd         l^dwld,  a  drcnd  rrjxifc  ri:Uiir.c5, 

.«  Vain  man?  "ti*  Hcivcn's  prerogative  |  As  crft,i:iY  fad  fcqu-.TtcrM  glc.ms  1 

•  Tf>  :iVc,  v.h'^r  liili  it  dtit;ud  to  jjivc,  |       From  tlic  deep  dcil,  where  Ihac;:.-  rwa 

•  T!iy  trilvjiirv  bica;!i  :'  .  f  li^rc  the  rc;uj:h  ormk.  with  w i ^iintd Ba*S| 
«  In  iaV'iI  L-ipo':itio:i  pljcV.,  1  Th'u.nvilling  i^f.-r.iu*  tlic-  forli/in, 

•  A  A  ait  thv  d«r-m,  nor  imi>i"ns  haOc  '  IIin  primrotc  chaplct  rudely  Eorn. 

•  To  pluck  froiT'.   (i.  iV.  ^;^h:  hand  hii  inftru-  |  With  hollow  fluuk  the  ny'mpai  forfake 
*  mt:nti  <f  duaih/  !  The  jvithlefs  c«>rVe  arv.l  l:cdi;cTov\  biaiif; 

Where  the  deU  *d  mojntain'a  ^ica'^::  aiB 

"  Its  chalky  entrails  o[>cnb  \\  idc. 

I  f.R.     07^.    .?cv';  //?  i2  /WW  '>*  k'f  !e.iv':r^  d    On  the  -feen  fwnmit,  ambulh'd  hi^h, 
1-  *-  /       ,.^  .«    tf-«nhiliv^  N<i  longer  echo  *ovcs  to  Ire. 

.  Kile  bctk  nui'^  trom  tlic  ree^v  bro«:X. 
i  AioiMid  th-  jT-Uiv.-w om^'5  ghmiu'ring b;^ 
'.  Nc;  fairies  rjn  in  fiery  rznk  ; 

Nnr  brulh,  hjif>fcen,  in  .-lirv  cr*.ad, 
!  Thr  violet's  unpiinttc!  head. 
i  liut  f:incy,  fruin  ihi  rhiiktts  bro-.^n, 
j  The  ;^l3dtf$  that  wenr  a  conic :ou>  frowTf 
I  The  fo>i.rt-oak>,  that  pale  and  lone^ 
:  T.'n  I  r-»  rhc  h!»ft  with  hoarier  lone, 
I  Rough  ^Iciis,  and  lullen  waterfalls, 
1  Htr  bri^^ht  ideal  off»piing  calls,— ^ 
I  So  hy  Ibmc  fatje  iiichantei  \  fpcll 
;  I  A  •  :'ld  Arabian  fabltrs  tell) 
I  Annd  the  folitary  wild, 
j  ruxnvi.Ant  j^rdcns  paily  finilM: 
:  ^^1lm  f^pphirc  •."ocks  the  foui:t;u^3  ilrcsa'i 
I  With  jr^lden  fruir  the  branches  beam'd} 
;  i-\ni  f-nni;,  rri  cv*iy  wrindeiouN  wood, 
:  Or  liirhtiy  tr;ppM,  or  Iblernn  ttood; 
I  And  oft,  rcnoting  frtn'n  ihe  v:cw, 
I  lUrtray'd,  at  diUancc,  lxrjHjtie«  new; 
j  \\  FHle  i;U  airing  c/'^r  the*  cril|ied  biv'n 
.  Ru:fi  fpires  aro:c,  nnd  fparklinc:  Tuw'jfc 
I      f ;'  bound  on  ftrv ice  new  to  go, 
I  The  matter  of  die  nir.gic  (ho*.T 
!  His  tranfiiory  charm  Cvithdrcw, 
t  Away  (h*illur>vc  lanilCape  flew  : 
I  Dun  clouds  nbfcur'd  the  giovcft  of  t[o!i. 
j  Blue  lii;litning  fmote  the  blooming  laoUi 
!  In  vifwnarv  rlftrv  reai'd. 
\  The  ^orvjLou*  cafilc  difappcar'd: 
And  a  bare  heath's  un fruitful  plain 
t-mi'p'd  the  vifttaid's  protul  darxuin. 


\K ,  mmrn  rTiv  JrVd  retri'ar !     No  mo'c 
^litU  ci.illic  Itrp*  thy  rce:v  "  explf-re  ' 
\VI  «.n  'iior::'-  n?I'  ■  iv^  lut  '.  «:<'tly  p' 'P 
■    t  r  VI  iidtJ"  c.'-k-rr.'vn'c!  airv  '"'.tp, 
^\'lf'  iifiW  Ih'il.  clm.b  i::-  !.;■»».%-..  to  rir'v 
'»  i:v  iiiTo'i  of  lanri^f.i.v  eVLT  v.i.v.  \ 
While  SuiTin  er  t-in;",^,  'n  ca:\;ii-  priJc, 
!!•  I  varyV.  v«  ■•  ir.  f-ir  >-viv.i'i.j ' 
Who  nurk,  l-.iieiitli,  euih  vr.lii'/r-ihaiiri, 
( 'r  jTan"e,  or  t  lin-i  ncirelr,:  t.t;  iti  : 
Tiu-  f.miv  dove -cote S  ^ri'^w^d  rutjf, 
V."  iT.'-t;-.!':  V  tt;r  kir-  ll*.  -t  \\A    aloif : 
ri.e  IM*:  «i  pi'^t   «  v.iir.ri  \.u.\ ' \x\lQ  tall 
;y:i:k»-:.?  ..i';  if'::*'  villi' :'..d  !"..il:  : 
1  he  vt.-'i?n  h'lvl;.  tv.:.t  or?  rhc  p!:iiii 
■l"'."!:i.'t    :tt  cv  ;  ?'v.  r-i-.f:;!  Ij:v.:i: 
ihw  fit  il.  it  ihvyf.-  \<\x\\  f  tIv  j:ri. 
V*iL  l'\.  -root"  i\  r  im  !<  «.nfl  '>U..u'd  tpire  1 
'A'iio  now  Ihiill  in-i'iltntK  Kr.iy 
Vhio'  rhc  deep  f.  itl"-  Mr.'.-'ed  w?.v; 
l>».  r\!  rt  hi:«  cul'i-ri'd  \i*k  to  hful 
:r^i_*  W'  !i-kr.<r.vr  \vy^   '-tr'-'jid  hil;;!, 
;  a..;  :o-.: ;  wMr;  ftvijlt  himd;.  to  gican 
'If  v.-rshcrM  b.ofths  his  pitMi:tc  niesoif 
\\  r.'j  t'lid  iliv  n<x/ks  of  hA/le  fit,    • 
Lit  i:.  i;»mc  ine!anch«.l/  litj 
'y\A  lif-'nln;:  to  tht  rascn's  croak, 
pie  di'.h.nt  find,  tlir  1^11  ini:  <..»k  ! 
'»i"I»o,  jh!c»'  the  funK»'-:v;  and  the  rtiow'r, 
Pelcry  tho  iui:.':i.'.". -v-iintcd  i».-v. 'i  > 
■  ".'ho,  wandVi,;:;  at  re:.':!:  <\  Mav, 
'!^at(h  the  liril  tuckuw'^  vuiiial  lay? 
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Book  I.    AIR. 


UGHTER  of  P.-eon,  queen  of  cvVy  joy, 
.iygcia*;  whofc  indulgent  fmile  i'ullains 
krarious  race  luxuriant  nature  pours, 
3n  th'immortal  cflenccs  bellows 
Htal  youth,  aufpicious,  O  dcfccod  ! 
cheerful  guardian  of  the  rolling  year, 
her  thou  wanton '11  on  the  wellcm  gale, 
ik'd  the  rigid  pinions  of  the  north, 
c(l  life  and  vigour  thro^  the  cra£b 
,  ihro'  earthy  and  ocean^s  deep  domain  I 
I  thro'  the  blue  ferenity  of  heav'n 
)o\vV  approaches,  all  the  waflefui  hoft 
n  and  fickncis,  fqUalid  and  dcfonnM/ 
unded  fink  into  the  loathfomc  gloom, 

c,  in  deep  Erebus  involv'd,  the  fiends 
more  profane.    Whatever  fhepcs  of  death, 

from  the  hideous  chambers  of  the  globe, 
I  thro'  die  (huddling  air ;  whatever  plagues 
agre  famine  breeds,  or  with  flow  wings 
om  the  putrid  wat'ry  element, 
mip  wafle  foreft,  motlonlefs  and  rank, 
mothers  earth  and  all  the  breathlefs  winds, 

vile  carnage  of  th^inhuman  field  ; 
ver  baneful  breathes  the  rotten  ibuth  j 
ver  ills  th'extrcmcs  or  fudden  change 
I  and  hot,  or  moid  and  dry  product, 
ly  thy  pure  eft'ulgcnce  :  they,  and  all 
cret  poifons  of  avenging  Heav'n, 
1  the  pale  tribes  halting  in  tlie  train 

and  httdlels  plcafure  :  or  if  aught 
met^s  glare  amid  the  burning  fky, 
ful  eclipfc,  or  planets  ilUcombin'd, 

I  difaftrous  to  the  vital  world, 
lutary  pow'r  averts  their  rage, 
the  gcn*ral  banc  :  and,  but  for  thee, 
would  licken,  nature  foon  would  die» 
lout  thy  cheerful  aftive  energy 
ure  fwells  the  breafl,  no  poet  nngs, 
c  the  maids  of  Helicon  delight  ^ 
len  with  me,  O  gotidtfs  heav'nly-gay  ! 
\e  fong,  and  let  it  fwcctlv  flow  j 

it  wiicly  teach  thy  whofcfomc  laws 
heft  the  fickle  fabric  to  fupport 
:>ni\  man  ;   in  healthful  body,  how 
itthful  mind  the  longeft  to  mai|itain." 

d,  in  fuch  a  ft  rife  of  rules,  to  chufe 
I,  and  thofe  of  moll  extenfivc  ufe  \ 
in  clear  and  animated  fong 
lofbphic  precepts  to  convey. 
h  thy  aiJ|.the  ftcret  wilds  I  trace 
e  }   and,  with  daring  flcps,  proceed 
iths  the  Mufes  never  tiDd  before, 
lould  I  wander  doubtful  of  my  wty, 
le  lights  of  that  fagacious  miqd 
aught  to  check  the  pcjjilential  fire, 

II  the  deadly  Python  of  the  Nile. 
;clov'd  by  all  the  graceful  arts, 
>ng  the  fav'rite  of  the  healing  powers, 
O  Mesd  !  a  wdl^dcfigrt'd  clfay, 

\1 


Mv  little  knowledge  with  my  country  (Iiare, 
Till  you  the  rich  Afciepian  flores  unlock, 
And,  with  new  graces,  dignify  the  theme. 

Yc  who,  amid  this  fc\ ';  ifli  world,  would  >vett 
A  body  free  of  pain,  of  cares  a  mind, 
Fly  the  rank  city,  fliun  its  turbid  air  j 
Breathe  not  the  chaos  of  crcrual  fmoke 
And  volatile  C'^rri'ption,  from  the  dead. 
The  dying,  fick'ning,  and  the  Jiving  world 
KxhaI'd,  to  fully  heav'n 's  tianfparcnt  dome 
With  dim  mortality.     It  is  not  Air 
That  from  a  thoufand  lungs  reeks  back  to  thine^ 
Sated  with  exhalations  rank  and  fell, 
The  fpoil  of  dunghills,  and  the  putrid  thaw 
Of  nature,  when  from  Ihapc  and  texture  fhc 
Relapfes  into  fighting  elements  : 
It  is  not  Air,  but  fio'itts  a  naufcous  mafs 
Of  all  oblcene,  conupt,  oflenfivc  thingSi 
Much  moif^ure  hurts  j  but  here  a  fordid  bath^ 
With  <jily  rancour  fraught,  relaxes  more 
The  fohd  frame  than  funple  moifture  caiu 
Bcfides,  immur'd  in  many  a  fullcn  btiy      ' 
That  ncvi  r  felt  the  freOincfs  of  the  breeze, 
This  ilunibMng  Deep  remains,  and  ranker  grows 
With  fiekly  reft  :  and  (tho*  the  lungs  abh«r 
To  drink  the  dun  fuliginous  abyfs) 
Did  not  the  acid  vigour  of  the  mine, 
RollM  from  To  many  thund'ring  chimncvs,  tatnt 
The  putrid  lleams  that  over-fwarm  the  fky, 
This  cauftic  vcnwm  would,  perhaps,  corrode 
Thoie  tender  cells  that  draw  the  vital  air. 
In  vain  with  ail  their  undibuous  rills  bedew'd) 
Or  by  the  drunken  venous  tubes,  that  vawa 
In  countlefs  pores  o'er  all  the  pervious  fkin^ 
Imbib'd,  would  pnilbn  the  bali'amic  blood. 
And  roufc  the  heart  to  cv'ry  fever's  rage. 
While  yet  you  breathe,  away  j  the  rural  wjids 
Invite  ;  the  mountains  call  you,  dnd  the  vales  \ 
The  woods,  the  flreams,  and  eachambrofiil  breezt 
That  fans  the  ever-undulating  fky  ; 
A  kindly  fky  !  whofe  foft'ring  pow*r  regales 
Man,  beaft,  and  all  the  vegetable  reign,    [frnilct 
Find  then  fome  woodland  fcenc  where  Naturt 
Benign,  where  all  her  honcft  children  thrlre. 
To  us  there  wants  not  matiy  a  happy  feat  \ 
Look  round  the  llniling  land,  fu^^h  num^rs  hft 
We  hardly  fi^,,  bewilder'd  in  our  choice. 
See  where,  enthroned* io^damantinf  ftafe. 
Proud  of  her  bards,  imperial  Windfor  lits^ 
There  chufe  thy  feat,  in  fome  afpiring  gi,ove 
Faft  by  the  flowly-winding  Thames  j    or  wheri 
Broader  flie  loves  fair  Richmond's  green  retreats 
(Richmond  that  fees  Ati  htindred  villas  rife, 
Rural  or  gav).     O  !  from  the  fummcr's  ragei 
P  !  wrap  HiC  in  the  friendly  gloom  that  hidct 
tmbragcous  Ham  !  But  if  the  bufy  iTown 
Attrafts  thee  Itill  to  toll  for  pow'r  or  gold, 
Sweetly  ihou  may 'ft  thy  vacant  hours  pofTeft 
In  Hampftead,  courted  by  the  weftcrn  n\  ind  ) 
Or  Of'ecnwich,  waving  o*cr  the  \Vinding  flood  | 
Or  lofc  the  woild  amid  the  fyl van  uilds 


the  goddcfs  of  health,  was,  according  to  the  genealogy  of  the  heathen  dciiiei^  the  Jtu^htci  of 
wh^  as  wcB  as  Analio,  iras  iUftinguilhed  bv  the  name  of  Fxua. 
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ELtGANt  Extracts, 


O:  Dulwkli,  yet  by  U^r'jVous  acts  unfjxnlM. 
C?recn  rile  the  K.auilli  hills  in  ciicerful  air ; 
But  on  tht:  iTiartiiy  plains  that  EiTcx  fpreads 
Birild  not,  nor  reft  too  long  thy  wand 'ring  feet 
lor  on  a  niflic  tlironc  it  dewy  turf, 
\Viih  Kmcful  ft»i;»  Iicr  aching:  temples  bdund^ 
Qu<irtana  there  prelides  :  a  mea^^  fiend, 
Hcgot  by  Eurus,  when  hii  brutal  force 
Comprcfi'd  the  flothfi.    Na'i-^  of  tlie  fens. 
From  fuch  a  mixture  iprung,  rl.'s  fitful. i>e<l 
With  fev'tifli  blafts  fnbdues  the  fick'aing  land  : 
Cold  tremors  come,  with  mighty  love  of  reft, 
r.invulfive  vaunings,  latlituae,  lind  pains 
That  fttngt(icl>urthcn'd  brow i, fatigue  the  loins, 
>Vnd  rah:k  the  joints,  and  cv'ry  torpid  limb; 


I  Rut  as  tlie  pcnv'r  of  chufing  is  deny'i 

{  To  half  mankind,  a  turtlicr  taik  enuc! 

I  How  bell  to  mitigate  thcic  fell  e&irca. 

; ;  HsPBv  breathe  unhurt  the  wiihV.ng  tL 

I  Or  hazv  atmofpbcre  :  Tho'  cufiomn 

I  To  cV'ry  chme  the  ibft  PromcThcin  t 

{  And  he  who  tii-ft  the  togs  of  EiTcx  Ix 

(So  kind  is  native  air)  may  in  the  tu 

Of  EiTcx  from  invct'iatc  ilU  re\iv«r, 

At  pure  ^Tontpclier  or  Betmuda  cu 

But  if  the  raw  and  oozy  hcav'n  offa 

Corrc6l  the  foil,  and  drv  the  fources 

Of  wat'ry  exhalation  ;  wide  and  det 

Condu6l  your  trenches  thro*  die  qu 

Sblicitoui,  with  ail  your  >vindiixg  tr 


I'iien  parching  heat  fuccecds,  till  copious  fweats    Betray  th'ur-  .iiling  lake  into  the  &j 


O'erflow  :  a  ihovt  relief  from  fbrnier  ills. 
Beneath  rei)eated  iliockt  the  wretches  pine ; 
The  vigour  (inks,  the -habit  melts  away  ; 
The  cheerful,  pure,  and  animated  bloom 
Dies  from  the  face  with  fqualid  atrophy 
Devour*d,  in  fallow  melancholy  clad. 
And  oft  the  forc'refs,  in  her  fated  wrath^ 
Kefigns  them  to  the  furies  of  her  train  ; 
The  bloated  llydnips,  and  the  yellow  fiend 
TIngM  with  her  own  accumulated  gall. 

In  quell  of  Citc^t  avoid  the  mournful  plain 
Wliae  bfiers  thrive,  and  trees  that  lo\-c  the  lake; 
Where  many  la^v  muddy  rivers  flow  : 
Nor,  for  the'  wealth  that  all  the  Indies  rollj 
Fix  near  the  inarlhy  margin  of  the  iirain  | 
For  from  the  humid  foil  and  wat'rV  reign, 
Ettrnal  vapours  riic  j  the  fpungy  9ir 
For  ever  weeps ;  or,  turgid  with  tlie  weight 
Cf  waters,  poun  a  founding  deluge  down. 
Skies  fuch  as  thcl'c  let  cv'ry  mortal  Ihun 
Who  dreads  the  dn^pfy,  l^alfy,  or  the  gocit^ 
Tertian,  corrofivc  fcur\'y,  or  moift  catarrh  ) 
Or  any  other  injury  that  grows 
From  law-fpun  fibres  idle  and  uDftning^ 
Skin  ill-perlpiring,  and  the  purple  flood 
In  languid  eddiet>  loit'ring  into  phlegm. 

Yet  not  alone  from  humid  (kies  we  pine  ; 
For  air  may  be  too  dry.     Tht  fubtle  heav'oi 
That  winm>w-s  inio  dull  the  b!afic*d  downs. 
Bare  and  cxtcnitt^d  w it?c  without  a  fircam. 
Too  Fall  imbibes  tli*ancnuatcd  lyinoh, 
WWch,  by  the  furfvc,  fi-ooi  the  blood  cxlialcs. 
The  lungs  grow  ricfW,  and  with  toil  eflay 
Tlicir  flexible  vibrations ;  or  infiamM, 
Their  render  rvcr-^uoving  ftru^.lure  thaws. 
Spoil 'd  of  iu  limpid  vehicle,  the  blood 
A  mafs  of  l<5c«  remains,  a  drolfy  tide 
That,  (low  ax  I^ihe,  wan<!ei-s  thro*  the  veins  > 
lJna6*ive  in  the  fcnices  of  life, 
Vntit  to  lead  its  pitchy  current  thro* 
1'hc  Ircret  ntaay  channels  of  the  brain. 
The  melancholy  Fiend  (that  woi-ft  dcfjtair 
Of  ^ihyfic)  hence  tltc  ruft-complexion'd  m:tn 
PuHues,  w'hole  blood  is  dry,  whole  fibres  gain 
Too  flretchM  a  Mnc  :  /fnd  hcnc£  in  climesr  aduA 
So  fudifcn  tunuilrs  fei^e  the  crumbrmg  nerves. 
And  burning  ft  vers  gimv  witfi  doable  rage. 

Fly,  if  you  can,  thdc  violent  exricmes 
*^  -'^i  the  i^holclbme  is  nor  mitiEi  nor  di  v. 


And  weed  •  »-  forcft,  and  invoke  tin 

To  brc^k  -rx  toils  where  Uningled 

Or  thro'  tiie  thickets  lend  the  crack! 

Meanti;.  c,  at  home  with  cheerful  ni 

The  humid  air  :  And  let  \uur  titbit 

Witli  folid  roaft  or  bal*.'d  ;  or  wha 

!  Of  tamer  breed  fuj>pl  v  ;  or  what  ihn 

I  Vuld  to  the  toilfbmi:  plealUres  of  ir 

Gcn'roiH  your  w  ine,  the  buait  of  ri 

But  frugal  be  your  cups  ;  the  lanv'i 

Vapid  and  funk  from  yeftcrday*s  dc 

Shrinks  from  the  cold  embrace  of  wat 

But  neither  the<l-,  nor  ail  Apoiio'sj 

Difarm  the  dangers  of  the  dropping 

Unlcfs  with  cXercile  and  manly  loiJ 

You  brace  Jrour  ntrves,  and  I'l-mr 

The  flatt'nini:  clime  kt  «ill  tht  Ions 

Avoid  :  if  indolence  would  wiih  ii 

Go,  yttyvn  and  loiter  out  the  Irxig  fl 

In  ^ircr  ikies.     If  droughty  n^ioB 

The  (kin  and  lunga^^and  Inkethe  tlik 

Deep  in  the  waving  fortrll  chule  >« 

Where  fuming  trees  reficlh  the  thii 

And  tiake  the  fountains  from  theii 

And  into  lakes  dilate  the  rapid  Are 

Hcie  rpread  your  gardens  wide  j  ad 

The  moift,  relaxinir^  vegetable  itoi 

Prevail  in  each  rep.jft  :  "Your  food 

I  By  blecf'ing  life,  be  i^cmlv  uMud  » 

Ily  loft  dvcotl ion  aiu'  a  mellowing 

■  To  liquid  balnfi  ;  or,  if  tiie  folid  m 

.  Yi  u  ehufe,  tonnetitcd  iu  the  boilio 

[  Tftv,  rhronmh  the  ihiilrv  channelk 

r  A  ^^K)f)^b  <Iilutc«l  chvlc  iTiav  e*-er : 

I  The  ft ayi-ant  eliiry,  from  it»  coid  r 

;  It*"  ncMar  acid  or  benign  will  pour 

;  To  drow  n  your  thiift ;  op  Jet  the  i 

•  Of  keen  Shtrl^et  thv  Ackk  rifrrrcli 

;  For  with  ihc  viicotis  bkxxi  rhc  fm. 

Will  hardly  mingle  j  and  fenTKnt 

Oft  dillipare  more  moiiture  than  it 

Vet  when  ptle  llicfbns  rife,  or  wu 

Hi^  horrors  o'er  the  world,  tlioM  o 

In  fcalK  more  genial,  and  impztiri 

The  mellow  calk.     Then  tew  tlie 

PfOvoke>  f.i  keener  toiU  ihMi  fuk 

Allow.     Bin  Fstrelj%e  fuch  ikiea 

Steep'd  m  cnndnii^  rain^,  omidi 

Bedew  M|  our  feaftMit  droop  :  inn 


[-.         DIDACTIC,    DESCRIPTIVE,  aep. 


389 


ous  heav  'n  o'cnvhclms  the  (inking  ibul, 
with  floims,  in  hcapy  mountains  rife 
ttlcd  clouds,  as  if  the  Stygian  iliades 
the  dungeon  of  eternal  night, 
:k  with  thunder,  all  the  South  defcends. 
a  diow'rlcfs  day  the  heav*at  indulge 
ing  climcy  except  tlie  balefiii  Eaft 
the  tender  ipring,  and  fourly  checks 
y  of  the  year.     Our  fathers  talk 
ers,  balmy  airs,  and  ikies  ferene. 
av'n  !  for  what  unexpiatcd  crimes 
lal  change !  The  broodine  elements, 
your  pow'rful  miniften  of  wrath, 
bme  fierce  exterminarin^r  plague  ? 
x*d  in  the  decree.  :  '^  \  •.■ 
y  Albion  melt  iniw  the  main? 
t  nature  I  O  difTolve  this  gloom ! 
temal  adamant  the  winds 
•wn  or  wither  :  Give  the  genial  Weft 
he,  and  in  its  turn  the  fphghtJy  North; 
once  more  the  circling  fcalbns  rule 
;  not  mix  in  ev'ry  monftrous  day! 
ime,  the  moift  malignity  to  fhun  [paign 
:n'd  fkics,  mark  where  the  dry  cham- 
to  cheerful  hills  ^  where  marjoram 
ne,  the  love  of  bees,  perfume  the  air  ; 
re  the  ^cynonhodon  with  the  roie 
ance  vies ;  for  in  the  thirfly  foil 
rrant  breathe  the  aromatic  trilies. 
\  thy  roofs  high  on  the  bafking  ileep 
there  light  thy  hofpitable  fires, 
hem  fee  the  winter  mom  arife ; 
Tier  cv'ning  blufliing  in  the  wtft: 
ith  umbrageous  oak^  the  ridge  behind 
,  defends  y  gu  from  the  bluft'ring  north, 
k  afflidion  qf  the  peevifh  ^aft 
1  the  growling  wjnds  contend,  and  all 
ding  for^ft  fludluates  in  the  florm  | 
n  warm  rcpofe,  and  he^r  the  djn 
r  the  fteady  battkmepts,  delights 
e  luxury  of  vulgar  Upcp. 
m'rine  rivMet,  and  tl^  hparfer  drain 
{  rufhmg  o'er  the  flipp'ry  rocks, 
uly  lull  you  to  ambrofiaJ  rpft. 
the  fancy  is  no  ti  iHing  good 
ealth  is  ftudicd  ^  for  whate\'er  movps 
1  with  calm  delight,  promotes  the  juft 
ral  moremcnts  of  th'harmonious  frame, 
he  fportivc  brook  for  ever  Ihakcs 
bling  air,  that  floats  from  hill  to  hill, 
t  to  mountain,  with  incclTant  change 
element,  rtfrefhing  ftill 
'  feat,  and  uninfc£\ed  gods. 
>r  tliis  I  praife  the  man  who  builds 
he  breeay  ridge,"  whofe  lofty  fides* 
:al  deep  with  endlefs  billows  chafes, 
manfion  nor  contagious  years  • 
h,  nor  diadly  put i  id  airs  annoy, 
y  no  fogs,' from  lake  or  fenny  plain, 
ly  hill  !  And  wherefoe*er  you  build  j 
on  fun-burnt  Epfom,  or  the  plains 
y  the  filcnt  Lee  }  in  Chelfca  low, 
Uackheath  with  wint'ry  winds  aflaii'd, 


Dry  h^  yow  houf( ;  but  airy  more  tjtkan  warm. 
EHe  ev'ry  breath  of  rgder  wind  will  ilrike 
Your  tender  body  thro'  with  rapid  pains; 
Fierce  ccu^lis  w^|l  teaze  you,  hoarfcnefs  bin4 

you  I  voice. 
Or  moiil  Gravedo  \odtA  your  aching  brows^ 
Thefe  to  defy,  and  alt  tne  fates  that  dwell 
In  cloiiler'd  air,  tainted  with  fteaming  life. 
Let  loftv  cielings  grac^  your  ample  rooms  t^ 
And  ftill  at  azure  noontide  may  your  dome 
At  ev'ry  window  drink  the  Uquid  iky. 

Need  we  the  funny  Atuation  here. 
And  theatres  open  to  the  fouih,  commend ; 
Here,  where  the  morning's  mifty  breath  iofeib 
Moie  than  the  torrid  noon,  how  fickly  grow^ 
How  pale,  the  plants  in  thofe  il1-6ited  valet 
1  hat,  circled  round  with  the  gigantic  hcap^ 
Of  mountains,  never  felt,  nor  ever  hope 
To  feel,  the  genial  vigour  of  the  fun  f 
While  on  the  neighboring  hill  the  rofe  inftflnea 
The  verdant  fpriug;  in  virgin  beauty  blowt 
The  tender  li'y,  lani^uilhingly  fweet ; 
O'er  ev'ry  hed^c  the  wanton  woodbine  TOft»^ 
And  autumn  ripens  n.  the  fummer's  ray. 
Nor  lefs  the  warmer  living  tribes  demand 
The  foft'ring  fun,  whofc  energy  divine 
Dwells  not  in  mortal  tire  j  wlu^e  geu'ront  hnt 
Glows  thro*  the  mafs  cf  groffer  elements. 
And  kindles  into  life  the  pond'rous  fpherer. 
Cheer'd  by  thy  kind  invigorating  warmth. 
We  court  thy  beams,  great  Majef^y  of  Day  ? 
If  not  the  foul,  the  regent  of  this  world, 
I'iril'bom  of  hcav'n,  and  only  Ids  than  God  I 


§70.  The  Art  of prefervtwg  Health,  ArmstkonG. 

Book  H.     DIE  T. 

P NOUGH  of  Air.     A  defart  fubjcft  nowr, 
^  Rougher  and  wilder,  rifes  to  my  light. 
A  barren  wafte,  where  not  a  garland  g<owt 
To  bind  the  Mufe's  brow ;  not  ev'o  a  proud 
Stupendous  (blitude  frowns  o'er  the  kicathy 
To  roufe  a  noble  horror  in  the  ibul  : 
But  rugged  paths  fatigue,  and  error  leads 
Thro'  endlels  labyrinths  the  devious  feet. 
F^mvell,  ethereal  fields  !  the  humbler  arts 
Of  life  ;  the  Table  and  the  homely  Gods 
Demand  ray  fong.    Elyfian  gales  adieu  f  [iow. 
The  Blood,  the  fountain  whence  the  fpiriu 
The  gen'rous  ilream  that  waters  c^ry  part. 
And  motion,  vigour,  and  warm  'life  conveys 
To  ev'ry  particle  that  moves  or  Jives  j 
This  vital  fluid,  through  unnttmber*d  tubes 
Pour'd  by  the  heaa,  and  to  the  heart  again 
Refunded ;  fcourg'd  for  e%*er  round  snd  round} 
Enrag'd  with  heat  and  toil,  at  laft  forgeu 
Its  balmy  nature  \   \iTv\txu  «id  thin 
It  grows';  and  now,  but  that  9  thouftnd  gates 
Are  open'd  to  its  flight,  it  woul^  deflroy 
The  parts  it  cherifh'd  and  repair'd  before. 
Bcfidcs,  the  flexible  and  tender  tubes 
Melt  in  the  mildefl  moifl  ne^reous  tide 


•  The  wild  rofi ,  or  that  which  grows  •n  the  c«tninoA  bsiar. 
.      '  Ccj 


That 
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That  lipVmg  nature  Tolls ;  a*  in  the  ftream 
1-s  rrumbliMfc:  bnnks;  but  vtuir  lYc  vital  force 
Of  plalMc  fluids  hourly  b:mcrs  doun, 
T'lai  vcrv  f'*:«.c  thok  paiiic  part  it 'es 
RcbulM  ;   fo  mat  able:  the  Ttatc  ri  r-^n. 
Korlhis  tho  \vatch:\jl  .\pt«u  wn.  giv'n. 
Daily  \\itb  trtlh  matciiaU  to  re^pair 
Tiiik  unavoHaVif  c:;pL:\LC  of  iiic. 
This  i.twtll;tr^  wafic  of  ftclh  anU  blood. 
Htnrc  ill  J  coacoftivc  po\*rs,  uith  various  art, 
§ubclue  tl:L  ciudei-  alinuiit^  to  chyic  ; 
The  thylc  to  blcxi  ;  tlu.  t'oimy  purple  tide 
To  liquV^is,  \\hich  throui;h  f.ncr  aiicrits 
To  dilF'Pcr.t  part-*  their  windins  courfc  purfae  ; 
To  trv  new  changrs,  arul  new  form^  put  on. 
Or  ffV  the  public,  or  (omr  p:i v:\tc  ufc. 

Nothing;  lb  foreign  bui  t.»*athletic  hind 
Can  labdui  into  bif»o-l.     Ti»c  hi^igry  meal 
iVlone  he  ftars,  or  aluncnts  t'^'O  thin  ; 
By  vi*lcnt  pow'rs  too  ca'"ily  fubdu'd, 
Too  foon  expcil'J.     lli'i  daily  labour  thaws 
To  friendly  chyle  the  nrioft  n'btllious  mafs 
That  fait  can  harden,  or  the  fniokc  of  years ; 
Nor  does  his  eorj-c  the  rancid  bacon  rue. 
Nor  that  which  Ctftria  ftf.ds,  lenaccous  paftc 
Of  folid  milk.     Hut  yc  of  Ibftcr  clwy, 
Inlirm  and  dc'iicise  ;  and  yc  who  v. arte 
With  pale  and  bloated  lloth  the  tedious  day  ! 
Avoid  the  ftubl)orn  alimtur,  nvoid 
The  full  rtpaft  ;  and  Li  f.<i;.Kiou>  are 
G.f)\v  wifer,  ItfTon'd  !iy  the  droppiiij^  teeth. 

Half  lubtiliz'd  to  ih\lr,  t'.jc  htruid  food 
Keadieft  obeys  th*a<iinn!:;tin;^  prw'rs  j 
And  f(r>on  the  tender  vciretabic  mafs 
P.clent'i ;  and  foon  the  ycung  of  thofe  that  tread 
The  fttdfal^  earth,  or  elcave  the  crecn  abyls, 
Or  patid'Ts  Iky.     And  if  the  Sieer  mult  fall, 
In  youth  and  fanguine  vigour  Ii:  him  die  j 
Kor  flay  till  ri^id  ai;t  or  heavy  ad^ 
Abft'lvt  liim  ill -requited  from  the  yoke. 
Some  u-iih  hij^h  forage  and  luiiuriant  cafe 
Indulge  the  vct*ran  ox  ;  but  wilcr  thou, 
From  the  bald  mounraii)  or  the  barnn  downs 
Exped  the  flo<ks  by  fjuiral  nituir  fed  j 
A  latc  of  purer  MockI,  v»ith  txen  li'e 
Rtfin'd,  and  fcanty  fare  :   Tor,  old  or  younc:, 
The  (laird  are  never  healthy,  nor  the  cramm'd. 
Not  all  the  culinary  arts  can  tame 
To  wholefome  feed  th'abominable  growth 
Of  reft  and  gluttony  ;  tiie  priid:n:  tafte 
Keje^ls  like  b:  ne  luvh  loathfoine  hilcioufnefri. 
The  languid  ftcimach  cijrfes  cv'ii  th?  pure 
Delicious  far,  and  all  the  race  of  oil : 
For  more  the  oilv  i.l.menti  re!.-iK 
It?  feeble  tcnc  ;  and  with  the  cij^cu-  lymph 
(Fond  to  incorporate  nith  all  i:  meet 3) 
C'^vlv  they  mix,  and  fl:un  with  fiipj/ry  wiles 
The  woo'd  embrr.cc.     Th'iirclMid  :e  oil, 
Bo  >:t-ntli  late  :md  lilandiihing,  in  domls 
Of  r..n».id  b'lle  o'ei  ilowi  :    \\'hat  tusnults  hence, 
What  horroii  rife,  were  naurccu*  t<»  relate. 
Chulc  leaner  viands,  ye  \\holc  jovial  make 
Too  faft  the  gummy  niiiriment  iml^ibes  :. 
Chute  fober  meal',  j  and  roufe  to  aaivc  life 
Ygui  cumbioiuduy  j  uoi  on th'eufeebling  down, 


Irrefolutc,  protia^V  the  mominjr  hours. 
13 ui  let  the  man  uhofc  bor.c*  aw.  i.  nlycU, 
v\'ith  cheerful  ealc  aud  facciilent  rtfift 
Improve  his  ficnJcr  hai-i:.     F.ich  ei:rcnie 
I  From  the  blcft  rr.ean  of  **a:i";  dLjrxu. 
I  could  rtlarc  what  tnhic  '*■.:>  ^'trraad* 
Or  that  complexjor.  ;   wh.rilx     .j:>J3Xtt'i 


1^ wi.  n i«.v 


*  V, 


•-"I 


Of  vatiou*  rooils 
Aiitl  fifty  more,  before  tSc  rait  vcrc  <?':==. 
BeSi'ies,  there  often  lurks  ''uii-.j  -.inielcf:.  /v::^ 
Peculiar  thing  ;   no:*  on  :hc  fs.-:-.  difplay'd, 
Felt  in  the  pulfs;,  nor  in  tr.c  h.iL-.i  !tcn, 
Which  find«  a  i)oilun  in  z\\c  i.A)d  iharisc^ 
The  lemp'ratuic    at2'cctb.       There  anc,  ■■r.4 
Impetuous  rajrc*  thro'  the  t=j(>;id  veins,     '.ijoi 
Who  ■•  ctier  tear  r!ic  licry  tVuiii  of  Ic<! 
Than  the  moift  Mehm.  or  pale  CuraiTibtr. 
Of  ehiliy  nature  othcis  Hy  the  lx>ard 
Supply 'd  with  (laughter  ;   and  the  vfrnilpcra 
For  cooler,  kinder,  fuftcrijn;^  imj!«Tu 
Some  e\'n  the  pen'rous  nutriment  dL'cfl 
Which,  in  the  ihcll,  the  flc?.ping  cmbrjc run? 
Some,  more  unhappy  frill,  rcpc-nt  'he  gifb 
Of  Palesi ;  foft,  delicious,  and  ucn:^r.  *, 
The  balmy  quinteJTencc  of  e\*iy  riow'r, 
And  ev'ry  grateful  herb  that  deck*  rl.c  fpfrjj 
The  foft'ring  dew  of  tender  Iprnutir.g  Lh  j 
The  heft  refle£lion  of  declining  agt ; 
The  kind  reftorativc  of  thofe  who  lie 
Half.dead  and  panting^  front  :hc  doahfuISsi 
Of  nature  ftrui^gling  in  the  gr»fp  of  deai 
Try  all  the  bounties  <  f  thi-^  fertile  glebe. 
There  is  not  fuch  a  laiuiarx  food 
As  fuits  with  ev'ry  ftomach.     But  (txocfC, 
Amid  the  mingled  maCs  of  filh  and  fovi!. 
And  boii'd  and  bak'd,  you  heiltate  bv  \ilii:!i 
You  funk  opprcfs'd.  or  whether  wr  b^  ".-) 
Tauj^ht  by  experience,  fcon  \oi:  mav  ^!ifc.-T 
WliHt  plcafes,  what  cjflends.  "  Avoid  thccaa 
'Ihat  lull  the  fickcuM  appetite  too  lopg ; 
Or  heave  with  fev'rilh  tluJliines  all  the  fiO, 
Burn  in  the  palms,  and  parch  the  rouga'a^ 

tongue  ; 
Or  much  diminiflrd  or  too  much  incrcsis 
Th*expencc  which  nature'^  wife  crconrffiy, 
Without  or  waftc  or  avaiiL\\  maintjms } 
Such  caies  abjur'd,  let  prov.Hn^  hunar  to, 
And  bid  the  curious  palate  roam  at  vTii;  i 
They  fcarcc  can  err  amid  the  v.iriou*  ftwts 
That  burft  the  teeming  entrails  of  the  vrrli 

Led  by  fagacious  talle,  the  ruchlcU  fr.:.-; 
Of  heafts  on  bloe>d  and  flauglitcr  onlv  li\ts  i 
The  tygcr,  form'd  a! ike  to  cruel  ircalj. 
Would  at  the  manger  flar\c  :  OfmilJcrfcoi 
The  gcnVous  horfe  to  hcrba«;t  and  to  ctiia 
Confines  his  wifli  j  tho'  fabling  G  et:e  rertsi 
The  Thracian  ftoeds  with  human  c3rn*;v«J 
Prompted  by  inI'in£Vs  ncvcr-crrin^  pw'ri 
Each  cicaruie  knowi  its  orojHrr  aIiV.icnti 
But  man,  th*inh:ib«iant  of  cv'ry  clime. 
With  all  the  commoners  of  nature  feed;, 
Direfled,  bounded,  bv  this  pow'r  u-diic. 
T  heir  cravings  arc  well  aimM  :  VoJupryi^ajMi 


Is  bv  fujHirior  faculties  iru^d  : 
Milled  trom  plcafurc  cv'i^  qv 


queft  of  ;c; 


Un 


Sated  with  nature's  boons,  what  thoufands  feck, 
With  diihes  tortur'd  from  their  native  tafte, 
And  mad  variety,  to  fpurn  beyond 
Its  wiCer  will  the  jaded  appetite  ! 
Is  this  for  plcafure  '  Learn  a  jufler  tafle  ; 
And  know,  that  temp'rance  is  true  luxury. 
Or  is  it  pride  ?  Purfuc  Ibme  nobler  aim  : 
Difmifs  your  parafites,  who  praife  fur  hire, 
And  cam  the  fair  ciftecm  of  honed  men,  [voupj, 
Whofe  praife  is  fame.      Form'd  of  fuch  clay  as 
The  (icK,  the  famifh'd,  fhiver  at  your  gates. 
Ev'n  roodeft  ivant  may  blefs  your  hand  unl'een. 
The'  hulh'4  in  patient  wretchednefs  at  home. 
Is  there  no  virgin  grac'd  with  ev*ry  charm 
IBut  that  which  binds  the  mercenary  vow  ? 
No  youth  of  genius,  whofe  negle£led  bloom, 
Unfotler'd,  (ickens  in  the  barren  fhade  ? 
Ko  worthy  man,  by  fortune's  random  blows, 
Or  bv  a  heart  too  gen'rous  and  humane, 
Conltrain'd  to  leave  his  happy  natal  icat, 
And  ligh  for  wants  more  bitter  than  his  own  ? 
There  arc,  while  human  mil'cries  abound, 
A  thoufand  ways  to  waftc  fupcrfluous  wealth, 
Without  one  fool  or  flatt'ier  at  your  board. 
Without  one  hour  of  hckncfs  or  dilVuft, 

But  other  ills  tli 'ambiguous  feaft  purfuc, 
Befides  provoking  the  lai'civious  tafte. 
Such,  various  foods,  tho'  harm  lei's  each  alone, 
£.ich  other  violate  ;  and  oft  w  c  fee 
What  ft  rife  is  brew'd,  and  what  pernicious  bane, 
From  combinations  of  innoxious  things. 
Th'unbounded  taftc  I  mean  not  to  confine 
To  hermit's  diet,  ntcdlefsly  llvere. 
But  would  you  long  the  f.veets  of  health  enjoy, 
Or  hulband  plcafure  ;  at  one  impious  meal 
Exhauft  not  half  the  bounties  of  the  year. 
Of  ev'ry  realm,    it  matters  not  meanwhile 
.How  much  to-morrow  ditier  from  to-day  j 
So  far  indulge  :  'tis  fit,  befides,  that  man. 
To  change  obnoxious,  be  to  change  inured. 
But  (lay  the  curious  appetite,  and  tafte 
Witli  caution,  fnjits  you  never  try'd  before. 
For  want  of  ufe  the  kindcft  aliment  f 

.  Sometimes  offends  ;  whiL*  cuftom  tames  the  rage 
Of  poifon  to  mild  amity  witii  life.       ;. 

So  Heav'n  has  form'difis  to  the  gci!*ral  taftc 
Of  all  its  gift$  J  fo  cullom  has  improved 
This  bent  of  nature  j  that  few  Ample  foods. 
Of  all  that  earth,  or  air,  or  ocean  yield, 
But  by  excefs  oflcnd.     Beyond  the  fcnfe 
Of  light  refc£tion,  at  the  genial  board. 
Indulge  not  often ;  nor  piotra£l  the flk'afl 
To  dull  fatiety  ;  till  foft  and  flow 
A  drowfy  death  creeps  on,  th'cxpanfive  foul 
Opprefs'd,  and  fmother'd  die  celeftial  fire. 
The  ftomach,  urg'd  beyond  its  a^Vive  tone, 
Hardly  to  nutrimenta!  dule  fuhducs 
The  iofceft  food ;  unfinifn'd  and  dcprav'd. 
The  chvle  in  all  its  future  wand'rings,  owns 
Its  turbid  fountain  ;  not  by  purer  fireams 
So  to  be  clear 'd,  but  foulncfs  will  remain. 
To'fparkling  wine  what  fermeut  can  exalt 
Th'unripcn'd  grape  !  Oc  what  mechanic  (kill 


From  the  crvdc  ore  ca,pTpin  the  du6lile  gold  ?. 

Grois  riot  (rcafure*  up  a  wealthy  fund 
Of  plagues  :  but  mo^v  nnmcdicable  ills 
Attend  the  lean  extreme-     t'or  phyfic  knovis  . 
How  to  difburden  the  toi)  tumid  veins, 
Ev'n  how  to  ripen  th«j  \i^-labour*d  blood : 
But  to  unlock  the  elemental  tubes, 
Collaps'd  and  fhrunk  with  loni;  inanity, 
And  with  balfamic  nutriment  repair 
The  drvM  and  worn-out  iiahit,  were  to  hid 
Old  age  grow  green,  and  wear  a  fecund  fpriiig^ 
Or  the  tall  a(h,  long  ravifh'd  from  the  fojl, 
Thro*  withcr'd  veins  imbibe  the  vernal  dew. 
When  hunger  calls,  obey  ;  nor  often  wait 
Till  hunger  fliarpen  to  corrofive  pain  : 
For  the  keen  appetite  will  feaft  beyond 
What  nature  well  can  bear  j  and  one  extreme 
Ne'er,  without  danger,  meets  its  own  reveife. 
Too  greedily  th'exhauftcd  veins  ablorb 
The  recent  chvle,  and  load  enfeebled  pow'rs. 
Oft  to  th'extinction  of  the  viral  ilamc. 
I'o  the  pale  cities,  by  the  firni-fct  liege 
And  famine  humbled,  may  this  verlc  be  b»"!rne  i 
And  hear,  ye  hardieft  fons  that  Albion  breeds  ! 
Long  tolVd  and  famift'.'d  on  the  wint'ry  main  ; 
The  war  fhook  off,  or  holjpitable  fliorc       [jov  ; 
Attain "d,   with   temp'rance   bear  the  fhock  of 
Nor  ciown  with  feftive  rites  th'aufpicious  day  : 
Such  feaft  might  prove  more  fdfal  than  tho  waves. 
Than  war  or  famine.     While  the  vital  lire 
Burns  feebly,  hcnp  not  the  green  fuel  on ; 
But  prudently  foment  the  wand'ring  fpark 
With  what  the  fboncft  feels  it*;  kindred  touch : 
Be  frugal  ev'n  of  that  ;  a  little  give 
At  firft  ;  that  kindled,  add  a  little  more  ; 
Till,  by  delib'rate  nouiiftiing,  the  flame 
Rtviv'd,  with  all  its  wonted  vigour  glows. 

But  tho'  the  two  (the  full  and  the  jejune) 
Extremes  have  each  their  vice,  it  much  avails 
Ever  with  gentle  tide  to  ebb  and  flow 
From  this  to  that :  So  nature  learnt  to  bear 
Whatever  chance  or  headlong  appetite 
May  bring.     Bcfidcs,  a  meagre  day  fubducs 
The  cruder  clodi  by  floth  or  luxury 
Collected,  and  unloads  the  wheels  of  life. 
Sometimes  a  coy  avcrfion  to  the  feafl 
Comes  on,  while  yet  no  blacker  omen  lowrs  ; 
Then  is  a  time  to  ft\un  the  tempting  board, 
Were  it  your  natal  or  your  nuptial  day. 
Perhaps  a  faft  fo  feafonably  (larves 
The  latent  feeds  of  woe,  which  rooted  once 
Might  eoft  you  lal)our.     But  the  day  retum*d 
Of  feftal  luxury,  the  wife  indulge 
Moft  in  the  tender  vcget?iblc  breed  : 
Then  chiefly  when  the  I'ummer  beams  inflame 
The  brazen  heav'ns,  or  angry  Sirius  fhedi 
A  fev'rifti  tamt  thro*  the  ftiil  gulph  of  air. 
The  moift  cool  \  iands  then,  and  flowing  cup 
From  the  frefti  dairy-virgin's  lib'ral  hand. 
Will  favc  vour  head  from  harm,  tho'  round  the 

world 
The  dreaded  *C«ulo5  rolls  his  waftcful  fires. 
Pale  humiil  Winter  loves  the  gen'rous  board. 


f  Iht  bornlng  fcvcn 
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The  me&l  more  copious,  anJ  a  w-armcr  farCy        |  In  boundlefs  billows  P.u-^jstcs  o*cr  the;  r. 
And  1  Jngs  xvith  old  wood  and  old  wioc  to  cheer  |  What  fuits  the  climate  bcfc,  A^has  iuiutbrm 
His  quak<n^  heart.     The  fcalon-^  ^hich  di\ idi:      Nr.ture  protuU:s  moft,  and  roor.  ;be  art 
Th'empirc*  of  heat  and  cold  ;  I  y  neither  claim'd,    Demands.     Th?  fountain,  eij^'d  \v:±  nq 
"    "  '  ■  "  Or  acid  fruit,  bedew :»  tiicir  ciitrfTv  Oujl 

The  breeze  eternal,  breathii'i^  round  their  1 
Suppons  in  elfc  in  tolerable  «!r. 


InflutncM  by  both  i  a  middle  rrjiiincn 
I'-.ipof;.     Thio*  autumn's  lan^ilhing  domain 
DtUc  f'wij;,  nature  by  dcjjrcci  in\iii5 
To  jrlowi.ii;  luxury.     Hut  from  the  depth 
Ot  winter,  when  thMnxigontinj*  year 
Emci^'cs  \  V  hcQ  Favojiius,  !lulh*d  with  love, 
Tovful  and  younjj,  in  cv'ry  brixzc  dtlcends 
M.jVc  w^rm  and  waniun  on  his  kindling  bride  ; 
Then,  lhci»ue-«j,  thenbt^m  vrpareynurilv»cks, 
And  learn,  v.  i:h  wife  hum:iiv.:y,  to  ;:»icck 
The  luit  of  blood.      Now  pi  t^^.iar:  c-.rth  commits 
A  variou*  oH'spring  t  >  r!'iiulul^^LT.c  Jky  : 
K  v.  iKiuPtcous  n.itu.L-  f(tH5  '.vith  lavifti  S?.:id 
The  prone  crcaiion  ;  yieUlj  v.  hat  once  TilTlw'd 
Their  da^mx    i'o\'fcii;.i,  vhcn  the     ..uid  was 

yoMri; ; 
Ere  yet  the  barb'rous  thirft  of  blocd  hid  fc'.z'd 
Thchuman  brtall.  Each  roll irgmo;uh  micures 
The  food  t'.Kit  fuits  it  ni  It ;  io  docs  catK  clime. 

Far  in  t!it  horrid  ic3l.n>  of  Winter,  where 
Th'cllablilhM  octan  heap*  a  mi)nl*roui  wjrte 
Of  (hining  rocki  md  mountains  to  ihc  |io!c, 
There  lives  a  hardy  race,  whole  plaint-It  wants 
Rclcntlcfs  earth,  their  cruel  t'cp-moiher, 
Regards  nor.     On  the  wafli.  iff  i.un  tields, 
Vntam'd,  intnclablc,  no  h.Kvcilk  wave: 
Pomona  hates  tht-m,  and  tlic  ilownifii  j;od 
Who  tends  the  ^rdcn.     In  this  frozen  world 
Such  cooiinjr  gift*,  were  vnin  :  a  fittt  r  mtal 
Is  earn'd  with  eafe  j  for  here  the  fruitful  fpawn 
Of  Ocean  fwarms,  and  hvapi  their  genial  board 
With  gcn'rous  hrt  and  luxury  profult:. 


While  the  cool  paloi,  the  i  i.i.i:alo,3iidr''«cpR 
That  waves  on  gloomy  I<c-bm';n,  air-i.L 
The  ton  id  hell  that  bi.-am^  up«)a  ru.i7r.c:£L 

Now  Lome,  ye  Naiads,  ro  ilic  fv)*.ncL'j  ^, 
Nmv  let  me  wander  thro*  vcur  eri'.d  rsz^ 
I  burn  to  view  tli'en:.^u:v-;:tic  w  i'.ds 
Ry  mortal  die  untrod.     I  hear  the  dis 
Of  waters  thund'ring  o*er  die  ruia'd  cijfs. 
Wit!',  holy  revYcncc  1  app'-osch  the  rucki  'ym 
Whence  glide    the  (ircanis  rcno<«  "i'd  c:  caa 
Here  from  the  defart,  down  the  ruTnD!i3£C-?i 
Firft  iprir.gs  the  N^le ;  here  bunt>  th^  !"o.a'Tg?i 
In  an^:  y  wavi-.s  ;  Ruphratca  hc.ct  dkTOL>a 
A  mighty  fltxjd  to  n-ater  half  t'-.e  ti/; 
And  there,  in  G<nhic  iblitude  rcchn'ii, 
Tlie  cheerlel'^  Tanais  pours  hi*  h^arv  "n 
\\  hat  lolemr.  twil*  .hr  '  \\"!!ai  itJ|*.-Jc^-'J5 
t  Enwrap  thcle  in  rant  fiofxis  ■    TV  so'  iv':.  :r.: 
A  lacrtd  horror  thrdls,  a  i  iikluii:  fcir 
Glides  o'c r  m »  fr am c,  Th c  fori-;":  Jcepcni  'ro^i 
Anil,  rriorc  giii;a:itic  I'till,  ririn^^^nJr-.fira 
Stretch thc'.r  w\:ravT-£:i.t aim*  jtIiw  3*1  -jk  z.jA 
Are  thefc  tht  confines  of  le:  *i  faii\  v. :--.':: 
A  land  of  Genii i   Say,  bcvond  iheie  i^ici 
What  unknown  nations  '   if  i:inrt.!  &cv4:i 
Aught  habitable  lies.      And  whishcr  'iizii. 
To  what  ftrangc  regions,  or  of  Vi:'"*  c:  jVU 
That  fubterrancous  way  r  Pnopitiou*  nikiii 
Condu£^  mc,  while  wiin  fctrf  j1  f^cp^  1  tiai 


Thcfe  arc  their  bread,  the  only  bread  they  know ;       This  trembling  jj  round.  The  ca'k  rcmr.;  :3i| 
Thefe,  and  their  wil  ling  flavc,  the  deer,  that  crops      Your  gifts  (lb  Pi  on,  to  the  {•o.v'rs  r.rLras 


The  Ihrubbv  herbage  on  the  meagre  hills. 
Girt  by  the  burning  Zone,  not  thus  the  South 
Her  fwanhy  Tons  in  either  Ind  maintains  : 
Or  thirlty  Libya,  from  whole  fervid  loins 
The  lion  hurfts,  and  ev*ry  fiend  that  roams 
•ni'afrrighitd  wiKlcrncfs.     The  mountain  herd, 
Aduil  and  dry,  no  tweet  rcp^fr  affords  : 
Nor  does  the  tepid  miin  fuch  kinds  produce, 
So  pcrfeO,  fo  delicious,  as  the  Ihoals 
Of  icy  Zcmbl^i.     Kathlv  where  the  blood    [tain 
Brews  fev  'rilh  frays ;  where  fcarce  the  tubes  fuf* 
Its  tumid  fervour  am!  :cmp;:lluous.courre. 
Kind  Nature  u-mp*.s  r.rft  to  fjch  gifts  as  thcfe, 
Bur  here  in  livid  ripcncfs  nulrs  the  grape  : 
Here,  fmilh'd  by  invi;ior-»tinj»  fun*, 
Thi-o*  tl'.L  ert'  A  fliadc  the  ^'^•IMi  n  orjn'ic  glows: 
Spontane^iu^  lurj  :i'c  turjrid  melon  yields 
A  gen*rou>  pulp;  the  cf»c*>a  fwdls  on  high 
With  milkv  richt^ ;  and  in  ho.  riil  m-iil 
The  r'ifp  Anan:!*  wrap':  it*  jvo:;'. riant  fwccts. 
Eir»l^'»  \ii.i:irn!  p;oy',tiiY  :  In  ru<ler  air 
Too  coy  ti>  Ho ji  till,  cv'n  too  prou  1  to  live  j 
Or  hardiv  r.ns'd  liy  artificial  tire 
To  vapid  life.     Hw'j,  wiUi  a  mottici's  fmilc, 
Gi:id  Amahhca  pours  a  copious  Wnrii  : 
llcrr  buxom  Ccici  reigns :  Tirautumnal  fea 


Command)  to  praife  your  cr\  Aal  klsn^t. .: 
The  chief  ingredient  in  Hcav  *d's  vari'^       -•>! 
Whofc  flexile  genius  fparklcs  in  r*-.  ,  -, 
Grows  (irm  in  oak,  and  fii^!ti%c  i.i    .    . 
The  veliiclc,  the  fourcc,  of  autrimLr.; 
And  li(je  to  all  that  vegetate  or  Inc. 

O  comfonable  ftffaiina  !  With  eagr  r.;* 
And  tiembliug  hand  the  languU!  thiirtty  »f   ! 
New  life  in  you  ^  frefli  vigour  tails  chctr  n» 
No  warmer  cups  the  runl  ayes  knew : 
None  warmer  Ibught  the  tirei  of  humin  kioi 
H^PPylp  tempYau  peace  *  Their  equal  dm 
Kelt  north's Ircrnatc  fits  of  fcvVifli  mink 
And  lick  dejc^^ion.     SciU  icrene  and  pid»'^ 
Thcv  knew  no  pains  but  what  the  tender  id 
With  picafunc  yields  to,  and  wouM  w*crb|A 
Blefs'd  with  divine  immuoitv  from  sis. 
Long  centuries  they  liv'd  ;  their  mdv  «f 
Was  ripe  old  a^-,  and  rather  llccp  than  A*i 
Oh  I  could  thofc  w  orthicb  from  the woridflfP^ 
Return  to  vifit  their  dcgcn'rate  fens. 
How  would  they  fcorn  the  joytof  moderoosSi 
With  all  our  art  and  toil  impror'd  to  p«B  • 
Too  happy  they  !   But  wealth  hrm^  Iuxbt. 
And  luxury  on  (loth  bcg^ot  difc^c.         [**" 

Learu  tcinp  Vaiict-j  fnends ;  and  bear  ^^^'^ 
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The  Choice  of  \vatcr.    Thus  the  *  Coan  fage 
Opin'd,  and  thus  the  learn *il  of  ev'ry  fchool. 
.What  leaft  of  foreign  principles  partakes 
Is  beft  :  The  lighted  hen  what  bears  the  touch 
Of  fire  the  lead,  and  foooeft  mounts  in  air ; 
The  mofl  inlipid ;  the  moil  void  of  fmelL 
Such  the  rude  mountain  from  his  horrid  fides 
Pours  down  ;  fuch  waters  in  the  fimdy  vale 
For  ever  boil,  alike  of  winter  frofts 
And  iummer's  heat  fecure.    Thccryftalftream, 
Through  rocks  refbunding,  or  for  many  a  mile 
O'er  the  chafd  pebbles  hurl'd,  yields  wholeforoe, 

pure,  [thaws. 

And  mellow  draughts;    except  when  winter 
And  half  the  mountains  melt  into  the  tide. 
Tho*  thirft  were  ne'er  ib  rcfolute,  avoid 
The  fordid  lake,  and  all  luch  drowfy  floods 
As  fill  from  Lethe  Belgians  (low  canals 
(With  reft  corrupt,  with  vegeution  greeny 
Squalid  with  generation,  and  the  btrui 
Of  little  monfters  ! )  till  the  pow'r  of  fire 
Has  firom  profane  embraces  difengag'd 
The  violated  lymph.     The  virgin  ftrcam 
In  boiling,  wades  its  finer  ibul  in  air. 
Nothing  like  fimprc  element  dilutes 
The  food,  or  gives  the  chyle  fo  loon  to  flow. 
But  wliere  the  ftomach  indolently  giveO| 
Toys  with  its  duty,  animate  with  wine 
Th*iniipid  flream :  Tho*  golden  Ceres  yields 
A  more  volupnious,  a  more  fprightly  draught ; 
Perhaps  more  a^ve.     Wine  unmix'd,  and  all 
The  giuey  floods  that  from  the  vcx'd  abyfs 
Of  fermentation  fpring ;  with  fbirit  fraught^ 
And  furious  with  intoxicating  ure;  «. 
Reurd  conco^dM,  and  preferv^unthaw'd 
Th'embody'd  mafs.     You  fee  what  countlefs 

years,  *  •  • 

Embalm'd  in  fiery  quintefTenCbroLwine, 
The  puny  wonders  of  the  reptile  Worlds  . 
The  tencKf  rudiments  of  life,  the  Aim 
'  Unnvellinn  of  minute  anatomy. 
Maintain  their  texture,  and  unchang'd  rem«m 

We  curft  not  wine :  the  vile  excefs  we  blame; 
More  fhiitftil  than  the  amimulatcd  b^prd. 
Of  pain  and  mis'ry.    FcMie  fubtle  drai^t 
Fader  and  iurer  fwells  the  vital  tide; 
And  with  more  a6hve  poifbn,  than  the  floods 
Of  grofler  crudity  convey,  pervades       a 
The  far  remote  meanders  of  o0  frao^y 
Ah  !  lly  deceiver  I  Branded  o'er  aniHer, 
Yet  ftill  believ'd  !  Exulting  o'er  thePrcck 
Of  fbber  vows  i— 'But  the  ParaafTian  Maids 
t  Another  time,  perhaps,  fhall  fing  the  joys, 
nrhc  fatal  charms,  the  many  woes  of  wine; 
Perhaps  its  various  tribn  and  various  powers. 
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Meantime,  I  would  nor  always  dread  the 

bowl, 
Nor  ev'ry  trefpafs  fliun.      The  fcv'rifli  ftrife, 
Rous*d  by  the  rare  debauch,  fubducs,  expels 
The  loitering  crudities  that  burthen  life  ; 
And,  like  a  torrent  fiiU  and  rapid,  clears 
Th'obflruaed  tubes.  Beiides,  this  rciUcfswocl^ 
Is  full  of  chances,  which  by  babit*s  pow'r, 
To  learn  to  bear  is  eafier  than  id  (hun. 
Ah !  when  ambition,  meagre  love  of  gold. 
Or  facred  country  calli,  with  mellowing  wine 
To  moiften  well  the  thirfty  fuffrages, 
Sav  how,  unfcafonM  to  tl^  midnight  frays 
Of  Comus  and  his  rout,  wilt  thou  contend 
With  Centaurs  long  to  hardy  deeds.inUr'd  f 
Then  Icam  to  revel ;  but  by  flow  degrees : 
By  flow  degrees  the  lib'ral  arts  are  won. 
And  Hcrculus  grew  flrung.      But  when  you 

fmooth 
The  brows  of  care,  indulge  your  fefltve  vein 
In  cups  by  well  inforro'd  experience  found 
The  leafl  your  bane,  and  only  with  your  frfendt. 
There  are  fweet  follies ;  frailties  to  be  fcen 
By  friends  alone,  and  men  of  gen'rous  minds. 

Oh  I  feldom  may  the  fated  hours  return 
Of  drinking  deep !  I  would  not  daily  taflc. 
Except  when  life  declines,  even  fober  cups. 
Weak  withering;  age  no  rigid  law  forbids. 
With  firugal  nefiar,  fmooth  and  flow,  with  balm 
The  faplefs  habit  daily  to  bedew. 
And  pivc  the  hefitating  wheels  of  life 
Glibber  to  play.     But  youth  has  better  joys  : 
And  is  it  wife  when  youth  with  pleafure  ftows. 
To  fquander  the  reliefs  of  age  and  pain  }  ■ 
,    What  dext'rous  thoufand^  jufl  within  tift  goal 
Of  wild  debauch  diref^  their  nightly  courfe  i 
Perhaps  no  fiekly  qualms  bedim  their  days, 
No  morning  admonitions  fliock  the  hc^d. 
But  ah !  wnat  woes  remain  !  Life  rolls  apace. 
And  that  incurable  diieafe,  old  age. 
In  youthful  bodies  more  feverelv  felt. 
More  fteinly  a&ive,  fhakes  thcinblafted  prime. 
Except  kind  Nature,  by  fome  hafly  blow. 
Prevent  the  Wag* nnt^  hits.    For  know,  whate'er 
Beyond  its  natural  fervour  hurries  on 
The  fanguine  tide ;  whether  the  freauent  bowl| 
High  fedbn'd  fare,  or  exercife  to  toil 
Protra£Ved,  fpurs  to  its  laft  ftage  tir'd  life. 
And  fows  the  temples  with  untimely  fnow. 
When  life  is  new,  the  du£iile  fibres  feel 
The  heart's  increafing  force  ;  and,  day  by  day. 
The  growth  ad^nces  ;  till  the  larger  tubes. 
Acquiring  (from  their  X  elemental  veins, 
Cnndens'd  to  folid  chords)  a  firmer  tone, 
Suftain  and  jufl  fuflain,  th'impetuous  blood. 


^  Of  Hippnerates.  t  See  Book  iv. 

{  In  the  human  body,  as  well  as  in  tboie  of  other  animals,  thr  tar^^r  bkx>d-veflrels  are  compofeJ  of 
fmaller  oaeti  which,  by  the  violent  motion  and  preflbre  of  the  fluids  in  the  large  vcflels,  lofc  their 
cavities  bf  degmes,  and  degenerate  into  impervioas  chords  or  fibrrs.  In  pmportion  as  thefr  fmall  veflcls 
become  felid,  the  larger  muft  of  courie  grow  lefs  extenfible,  more  rigid,  and  make  a  flroneer  refiftance  to 
the  aAion  of  the  heart  and  force  of  the  blood.  From  this  gradual  condrnfation  of  the  muillrr  vei!els, 
and  confcqipent  rigidity  of  the  larger  ones,  the  prngrcfs  af  the  human  body,  from  infancy  to  old  agr,  is  ac- 
counted for> 

Here 
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Here  f:bp'>  the  crrowth.     WIrhovcrbcaringpuIfc 

And  prctlurc,  ftul  the  great  dcftroy  the  fmall ; 

Still  with  the  ruliis  of  the  fmiill  grow  ftiong. 

Liifc  plows  mciiutimc  nmtJ  tlic  grinding  force 

Of  vifcuAas  fiuirf-.  ind  cln<lic  tubes ; 

Its  varioui  fun^ions  vig'roully  arc  plyM 

By  ttrong  machinery  ;  and  m  folitl  htralth 

The  Mail  confirm'd  long,  triumphs  o'er  difcafe. 

But  the  full  ocean  cBbs  :  There  i^  a  point. 

By  natm 

For  fti 

The  ftubbom 

To  the  weak  throbs  of  Th*iil-fupporred  heart. 

Thii  languilhing,  thefe  ftiv.gth'r.ing  by  degrees 

To  hard  unyicKling  uncliiftic  bone. 

Thro'  tedious  ch<;nne!$  the  congealing  flood 

Crawls  lazilv,  and  hardjy  witnders  on ; 

It  loiters  ft  ill :    And  now  it  ftirs  no  more. 

This  is  the  period  few  attain  ;   the  death 

Of  nature  ;  thus  (lb  Hcav'n  ordain'd  it)  life 

DcAioys   itf(.lfi    and  could    thefc    laws  have 

chang'dy 
l^cfh>r  might  now  the  fates  of  Troy  n:late, 
And  Homer  live  in»m(»rtal  ns  his  fon^. 


Not  to  debilitate  wiih  timomas  n\t\ 
A  hardy  frame,  nor  necdlcfsly  id  brave 
Unglorious  dangers,  proud  ot  mortal  h 
Is  ail  the  lefTon  that  in  whokfocne  vtarj 
Concerns  the  firong.  His  care  wcreiH- 
Who  would  with  warm  ctfeir.inacy  uu: 
The  til  riving  oak  which  on  the  mouna 
Bears  all  the  bhift.^  that  fwcep the  wict'i 
Bchoid  the  labourer  of  the  ckbe.  wb 


-   f-i •-■-        ■■••Ab    •a^.nj}     AUIiaAi 

He  knows  no  laws  by  Elcuiapius  give 
He  itudici  none.  Yet  I  urn  nor  miini^; 
infeil,  nor  thofc  envenom *d  ihafrs  thr. 
When  rabid  Sirius  fires  th'autumnal  n 
Hii  habit  pure  with  plain  and  ttmperu 
Rubuft  with  labour,  and  by  cuftom  ue 
To  ev'ry  caiualty  of  varied  life; 
Serene  he  bars  die  pccviih  Eaitcm  Wa: 
And  uninfeded  breathes  the  moral  S 
Such  the  reward  of  rude  and  I'obcr 
Of  lab<iur  fuch.      By  heahh  tJie  pcaiit 

.- "  • ' .— js'  .  ^^  ^^'^'^^  repaid,  if  excrcilc  were  pain 

What  d'.n,s  not  fade?  The  tower  that  long  had  :  Indeed,  and  tcmp'rancc  pain.    By  arti 
^      *  Laconia  nurs'd  of  old  her  hai-dy 'foes, 

And  Rome's  unconqucr'd  legions  urj^d 
Unhurt,  thro'  cv'ry  toil,  in  evVv  d:m 
Toil,  and  be  ftrong.  By  toil  the  •!*€ 
Grow  finn,  and  gain  a  more  compacts 
The  greener  juices  arc  by  toil  fubduM, 
Mcllow'd,and  fubtilizM  ;  the  vapid  o! 
Exptll'd,  and  all  the  rancour  of  the  bl 
Come,  my  companions,  ye  who  ftxl  tl 
Of  nature  and  the  year ;  'come,  la  u* 
Where  chance  and  fancy  Ics^  our  ror 
Come,  while  the  foft  voluptuous  brecw 
The  fleecy  heav'ns,  enwrap  tht  limbw 
And  Ihed  a  charming  languor  o*e(.the 
Nor  when  bright  Winter  i'owi  wiih  pr 
The  vigorous  ether,  in  unmanly  wanm 
Indulge  at  home;  nor  even  vihenEuni 
This  wav  and  that  convolve  the  lab'r-a 
i  My  lib'ral  valks,  favc  when  the  (kicsi 


ftood 
The  crufli  of  thunder  and  the  warring  winds, 
Shook  bv  the  flow  but  lure  deftrover  Time, 
N«»w  hangs  in  doubtful  ruins  o'er  its  bafc, 
And  flinty  pyramids  and  walls  of  brafs, 
Defccnd :  the  Babylonian  fpircs  are  funk ; 
Achaia,  Rome,  and  Egypt  moul'.!cr  down. 
Time  fliakcs  the  Itablc  tyranny  of  thrones. 
And  tott'ling  empires  rufli  by  their  own  weight. 
This  huge  rotundity  we  tread  grows  old  ; 
And  all  thofe  worlds  that  roll  around  the  fun; 
The  fun  himfclf  fliall  die;  and  ancient  Night 
A2:ain  involve  the  dtlolatc  abyfs, 
Till  the  great  FathuT  thro!  the  lifelcfs  gloom 
Extend  111-*  itnn  to  light  another  world. 
And  biil  ni-'w  plancti  roll  by  other  laws. 
For  thro'  the  regions  of  unlxmnded  fpacc, 
\^'hcrc  unconfln'd  Omniporence  has  room. 
Being  in  variuus  fyflems,  fluttuatcs  (liil 
Between  creation  and  abhorr'd  decay  : 
It  ever  did ;  perhaps  and  ever  will. 
New  worlds  arc  ftill  emerging  from  the  deep  ; 
The  old  defcending,  in  tlieir  turns  to  rife. 


[  Or  foB  relent,  no  ftafon  Jhould  couam 
I  Orto^ie  cloifter'd^llcrv  or  arcade. 
Go,  climb  the  mountain:  JFrom  ihVJiere 
Imbibe  the  recent  gale.  The  cheerful 
Bc.imso'crthc hills;  go^  mount  th'cxuld 
Alrraiv^fee,  Ae  dccp-mouth'd  bcagks 
Tl^^  ^Wf^^  mazes;  and,  on  eager  fpon 
Intcnt,^ith  emulous  imp  >ticncc  try 
Each  doubtful  trace.     Or,  if  a  nobler  a 
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Book  III.    EXERCISE.  ^^ 

rpHRO'  varioufj  toil>ih'advc:iturous  Mufe  has  '  Hcli^hr  you  more,  :^o  chacc\h  "dtt^ra' 

paft  ;  And  thro'  its  i?tcpeit  folitudcs  awake 

But  half  the  toil,  and  more  than  half,  remains. 
Rude  is  hi;r  theme,  and  hardly  fir  for  fong  ; 
Plain,  and  of  liirlc  ornament ;  and  I 
But  little  praftis'd  in  llrAonian  arts. 
Yet  not  in  vain  fuch  labouf-s  have  we  trvM, 
If  aught  thefc  lays  the  fickle  hc;ili:i  confirm. 
To  you,  yc  delicate,  1  write  ;  for  you 
I  tame  my  vouth  to  philofoph'c  cares. 
And  ^row  ftill  paler  l.^y  the  midr.i^iit  lamf 


r>3. 


Pvlt  lolitudcs  awake 
The  vocal  foreft  with  the  jovial  hon. 

B'Jt  if  rlie  breathleis  chacc  o'er  hill  ar 
Exceed  your  ftrcMgi!,,  a  fp^^  ,^f  j^^  ^ 

Not  lefs  dchghtful,  the  prolihc  ftrcam 
Affords.       The  cryftal  rivulet,  that  o't 
A  ftony  channel  roils  its  rapid  marc, 
Swai-mi  with  the  filver  fry.      Such 
bou;ids  '  ' 

Of  paftoial  Staffbr J,  runs  the  brawlixsg 
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8uch  Eden,  fprung  from  Cumbrian  mountains ; 
i'uch  [ftrcam 

The  Eik,  o'erhung  with  woods  ;  and  fuch  the 
On  whofc  Arcadian  hanky  I  firft  drew  air, 
Liddai ;  till  now,  except  in  Doric  lays 
Tun'd  10  her  murmurb  by  her  love-nck  fwains, 
Unknown  in  long  :  Tho'  not  a  purer  ftrcam, 
Thro'  meads  more  fiow'ry  or  more  romantic 


groves, 


[flood! 


Rolls  t'ward  the  wcftem  main.      Hail,  facred 
May  rtill  thy  hol'pitablc  fwains  be  blcft 
In  i-ural  innocence  j  thy  mountains  ftill 
Teem  with  the  fleecy  race  j  thy  tuneful  woods 
For  ever  flourifli ;  and  thy  vales  look  gay 
With  painted  meadows  and  the  golden  grain  I 
Oft  with  thy  blooming  fons  when  life  was  nfcw. 
Sportive  and  petulant,  and  charm *d  with  toys. 
In  thy  tranfparcnt  eddies  have  I  lav'd : 
Oft  tracM  with  patient  ftcps  thy  fairy  banks 
With  the  wcll-imitatcd  flv,  to  hook 
The  either  trout,  and  witK  the  llcnder  line 
And  viclding  rod  iblicit  to  the  Ihore 
The  (iruggling  panting  prey ;  while  vernal  clouds 
And  tepid  gales  obfeur'd  the  ruffled  pool, 
And  from  the  deeps  call'dforth  thewantonfwarms. 
Form'd  on  the  Samianfchool,  orthofc  ofind. 
There  arc  who  think  thefc  paftimes  fcarce  hu- 
Yet  in  my  miiKl  (and  not  relcntlefs  I)    [mane  ; 
Hi*  life  is  pure  that  wears  no  fouler  ftains. 
But  if  thro'  genuine  tcndernefs  of  heart. 
Or  fccret  waut  of  reliih  for  the  game, 
You  (hun  the  glories  of  the  chace,  nor  care 
To  haunt  the  peopled  ftream;  the  garden  yields 
A  foft  amufcment,  a  humane  delight 
To  raife  th'infipid  nature  of  the  ground. 
Or  tame  its  favage  genius  to  the  grace 
Of  carelcls  fwcct  rufticity,  that  Icems 
The  amiable  relult  of  happy  chance, 
Is  to  create,  and  gives  a  godlike  joy, 
Which  ev'r)'  year  improves.     Nor  thou  difdain 
To  check  the  lawlefs  riot  of  the  trees, 
To  plant  the  grove,  or  turn  the  barren  mould. 
O  happy  he  whom  when  his  years  decline 
(His  fortune  and  his  fame  bv  worth v  means 
Attain'd,  and  equal  to  his  niod'rate  mmd ; 
His  life  approv*d  bv  all  the  wife  and  good. 
E'en  envy'd  by  the  vain)  the  peaceful  groves 
Of  Epicurus  from  tins  llormy  world. 
Receive  to  reft;  of  all  ungrateful  cares 
Abfolv'd,  and  faced  from  the  fclfifh  crowd. 
Happieft  of  men!   if  rhe  fame  foil  inviiMr 
A  chofcn  few  companions  of  his  youth ; 
OiKTC  fellow-rakes,  perhaps  now  rural  friends  ; 
With  whom  in  cafy  commerce  to  purine 
Nature's  free  channs,  and  vie  for  f\  Ivan  fame : 
A  f  iir  ambition  ;  void  of  ftrifc  or  guile. 
Or  jealoufy,  or  pain  to  be  outdone. 
Who  plans  th'inchanted  garden,  who  dirc£ls 
The  vifto  bcft,  and  bcft  con(lu<^s  the  ftrcam  ; 
Whofe  proves  the  fafteft  thicken  and  afccnd  ; 
Whom  iirft  the  welcome  fpringl'alurts;  whofliews 
The  carlicft  bloom,  the  Avcetcft,  proudcft charms 
Of  Flora :  who  beft  gives  Pomona's  juice 


To  match  the  fprightly  genius  of  champAign. 
Thrice  happy  days  !  in  rural  bus'ncfs  pad: 
Blcft  wintcr-nights  !  when,  as  the  genial  fire 
Cheers  the  wide  hail,  his  cordial  family 
With  foft  domeftic  arts  the  hours  beguile, 
A  nd  pleating  talk  that  ftans  no  tim'rous  famcy 
With  witlefs«vaDtonners  to  hunt  it  down  : 
Or  thro*  the  Fairy-land  of  tale  or  fong 
Delighted  wander,  in  fi6litioiis  fates 
F^ngagM,  and  all  that  ftrikcs  humanity : 
Till,  loft  in  fable,  they  the  Healing  hour 
Of  timely  reft  forjjtt.      Sometimes,  at  c\'c. 
His  neighbours  lift  the  latch,  and  blefs  unhid 
Hisfeftal  roof;  while,  o'er  the  light  repaft 
Andfprightly  cups,  they  mix  in  Ibcial  joyj 
And,  thro'  the  maze  of  convcrTation,  trace 
Whate'er  amufes  or  improves  the  mind. 
Sometimes  at  e\'e  (for  I  delight  to  tatle 
The  native  zcft  and  flavour  of  the  fruit 
Where  fenfe  grows  wild,  and  takes  of  no  manure) 
The  decent,  honcft,  cheerful  hufbandman 
Should  drown  his  labours  in  my  friendly  bowl  j 
And  at  my  table  find  himfelf  at  home. 
Whate'er  you  ftudy,  in  whate'er  you  fweat. 
Indulge  your  laftc.     Some  love  the  manly  foils  j 
The  tennis  fomc,  andfome  the  graceful  dance  j 
Others,  more  hardy,  range  the  purple  heath 
Or  naked  ftubblc  ;  where,  from  field  to  field 
The  foundini';  cover's  urge  their  lab'ring  flight; 
Eager,  amid  the  rinng  cloud,  to  pour 
The  gun's  unerring  thunder :  And  there  art 
Whom  ftill  the*meed  of  the  green  archer  charms* 
He  chufes  bcft,  whofc  labour  entertains 
His  vacant  fancy  moft  :  The  toil  you  hate 
Fatigues  you  roon,and  fcarce  improvesyour  limb^ 

As  beauty  ftill  has  blemifti,  and  the  mind 
The  moft  accomplilh'd  its  imperfect  fide. 
Few  boilies  arc  there  of  that  happy  mould 
But  fomc  one  part  is  weaker  than  the  reft  : 
The  legs,  perhaps,  or  arms  refufc  their  load,  • 
Or  the  cheft  labours.     Thefe  aifiduouily 
But  gently  in  their  proper  arts  employ 'd. 
Acquire  a  vigour  and  fpringy  aftivity 
To  which  they  were  not  born*  But  weaker  parts 
Abhor  fatigue  and  violent  difcipline. 

Begin  with  gentle  toils  ;  and  as  your  nerves 
Grow  firm,  to  hardier  by  juft  fteps  afpire. 
The  prudent,  ev'n  in  cv'ry  moderate  walk. 
At  firft  bur  fiunter,  and,  by  flow  degrees, 
Incrcafe  their  pace.     This  do£brine  of  the  wife 
Well  knows  the  inafter  of  the  flyintr  ftced. 
Firft  from  the  goal  the  manag'd  couriti-s  play 
On  bended  uins  j  as  yet  the  Ikilful  vouth 
Rcprefs  their  foamy  pride  ;  but  ev'ry  breath 
The  race  grows  warmer,  and  tlv:  tempeft  fwclls^ 
Till  all  the  fiery  mettle  has  its  way, 
And  the  thick  thun'ler  hurries  o'er  the  plain. 
When  all  at  once,  from  indolence  to  toil, 
You  lprinj>»  the  fibres  bv  the  haftv  ftiock 
Aretir'd  and  c  rack'd,  before  their  unftuous  coats, 
Comprcfs'd,  can  pour  this  lubric;iting  balm. 
Hefidc!!,  colIc<^ed  in  the  paflive  veins. 
The  purple  niafs  a  fuddcn  torrent  rolls. 


*  This  word  Is  much  ufcd  by  f^^m?  of  the  old  £n^li(h  poets,  and  (igiufics  Reword  oc  Pcoft. 
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0'c»v^v'r?  the  heart,  and  deluges  tlic  liings 
'With  dang'ious  inundation :  Oil  the  iburce 
Of  fatal  u-ucs;  a  cough  that  foams  v\ith  blood, 
Afthnia,  and  feller  Peripneuniony  | , 
Or  tbc  liow  minings  of  the  hertic  liie. 

Th*i»thleiicf<x)l,  tuwliomuhat  Hcav'jidcoy'd 
Of  foul  u  uell  com^Kufatcd  in  limbs. 
Oft  from  his  rage,  or  brainlel's  h'olic,  fecli 
]]is  vegetation  and  brute  force  deeuy. 
The  men  of  better  chiy  and  finer  mould. 
Know  nature,  feel  the  humun  dignity, 
And  fcom  to  vie  with  oxen  or  w  ith  apes, 
Purfu'd  pntlixlv,  cv'n  tht  ^tiulcl:  toil 
Is  walU  of  licalrh  :  rcpi>le,  bv  imaii  fiitiguc, 
1>  tavnM  ;  and  (when,  your  habit  '\>  iivjt  iir6nc 
To  thaw)  by  the  ftrit  moilhiit  or  the  brows 
The  fine  anil  fubtie  f^iiit>  coli  ion  much 
Xo  be  pri>fa>'d,  loo  uj.xh  ibe  .oIckI  t>iilm. 
But  when  the  ha»d  vasittius  oi  life 
Y(M>toil  to  u-a'-n,  or  tiy  the  darty  chace, 
Or  the  warm  deeds  oF  iomu  imiv^rcaiit  day ; 
Hot  from  tlit  fi:;ld,  induli^e  lu-t  y^t  yi  ur  lunbs 
In  wiih'd  repole,  nor  court  the  tannmii  j:ale, 
NcT  :aftc  the  fpnng.     O  !  by  the  facioi  Uuu 
pf  widows,  o;*)'$ii;in^,  niotiiirs,  iiittrd,  iiics, 
Forbear !  No  o*  1 1  ^  r  pt  ft  i  knee  iias  di  i veil 
Such  myriads  o'er  rh 'irremeable  dtc^ 
Why  this  fo  fatal,  tht  ^a^'acious  Muie 
Tbio'  iMWurc'iJ  cunning  labyrinthN  could  trace  : 
Kot  there  arc  fecrets  wiiith  who  knowi  notuow, 
Moft,  ere  he  reach  theiTi,  climb  the  hcapy  Alps 
Of  tciencc,  and  (k-vote  iLvcn  ycari>  to  toil. 
Bcndcs,  1  would  not  Itun  your  patient  caisi 
With  what  It  iitdc  boots  you  to  attain. 
He  knows  enough,  the  nunner,  who  knorvK 
Where  lurk  the  ftielvcb,  and  where  the  whirU 

y      pools  b(>ii, 
What  figns  )vm  tend  the  ftonn  :  Tofubticrmindb 
He  leaves  to  fcan,  fro.n  what  myfterious  caufo 
Charybdis  rages  in  th'loniaa  wave  ^ 
Whence  thole  impetuous  currents  la  the  main. 
Which  neither  oar  nor  fail  can  Aem ;  and  why 
Tlic  rough'iiing  deep  cxi)e£lj  the  ftorm  a'>  lure 
As  red  Orion  moimrs  the  Ihrouded  heav'n. 

In  ancieottimcs,  when  Rome  with  Atlicas  vy*d 
For  polii'hM  luxury  ar.d  ufefal  arts; 
All  hot  and  reeking  from  th'Oiympic  (Irife, 
And  wanii  Pahftra,  in  the  tepid  bath 
Tli'arhletic  youth  relax'd  their  weary 'd  limbs, 
Soft  oils  beilcwVl  them,  with  the  grateful  pow'rs 
Of  nard  and  eaifia  fraught,  to  laoihe  and  heal 
The   th;:ilh*d    ner\c.s.      Our   Itfs   voluptuous 

cliiie 
Nof  m\:ch  invitv:s  us  to  u-ch  arts  as  thcfc. 
'Tii  not  for  riune  w  h  .»m  ^«-lid  ikic>  tmbrru-c, 
And  chil'in^  t«\tjs  ;  whole  peifpiration  fetls 
Su«"h  frtq-ieiu  bar*  froir.  Kurus  and  the  Noithj 
'  l: .  nor  for  ihofe  to  euUivaro  liie  ikin 
To.r  ioti,  or  le.ich  rlv  ;"tcTcnic:itai  fjine 
Too  fafi  to  crowd  ihro'  I'uch  pitiarious  ways  ; 
Fo:  ihro*  ihc  frnall  a:tcn  li  moaihs,  that  pierce 
III  eiidlcli  n:llio;;s  tht  ciofe-woven  fitin, 


The  bafcrflukls  in  a  confiant  ftxtam 
£lcapc,anil  viewlels  melt  into  the  winds. 
While  this  eternal,  this  inoft  copious,  ««& 
Of  blood  degcrn'rate  into  vapid  brine. 
Maintains  its  wonted  meafure,  all  the  povr'a 
Or  health  befriend  you,  all  the  wheels  of  hi 
With  eafc  anUpIcaUire  move  :  but  thi>rcttni 
Or  moR-  or  lefi,  fo  more  or  kfs  you  fid 
The  functions  labour :    from  this  faial  i-san 
What  woes  de  fee  nil  is  never  to  be  lun '. 
To  uke  ilicir  numbers  wuc  to  count  duSaa 
That  ndc  in  whirlwind  the  parch'd  Lfbiair, 
Or  waves  that,  when  the  biuit'rin-' Sonio- 

broiU 
The  Baltic,  thunder  tn  the  German  (hoit 
Subjetl  not  then  by  ibf:  ..-  :..iiheut  arts 
Tliii  grand  ex^^encc  onwik:rii  vourf^ttfdcp^ 
1  o  cv'ry  caprice  of  the  fity  ;    nor  thwart 
1  he  guiius  of  your  clinic' :   For  from  iht  \M 
Leaft  titkit  tifc  tlic  iccrcmtntal  itc3.T.i, 
And  leall  obnoxious  to  the  ftvptic  air,    >ca 
VVinch  hieathc   thro'  ftraitcr  and  mure  uJa 
1  he  ttmpciM  Scyrhian  hence,  half-nakedttia 
His  bound..  1$  fnowi,  nor  rues  th'iaj.Rmttia' 
And  henc>  our  paiuted  anccilore  dcfvM    ivi;, 
The  Eaii,  nor  cuii'd,  like  ui,  thcir'fiddeV 

The  body,  moulded  by  die  clime,  aduM* 
Th'C4uator  heatb  or  Hypcrt>ore-a  fraft: 
:  Except,  by  habits  foreign  to  its  turn, 

Unwilc  you  counteract  its  forming  po«'r. 
,  Kudc  at  the  fiift,  the  wiiHtir  ihock^ yoa  lifi 
j  by  long  acquaintance  :    Studv  thta'TOurit, 
'  Form  to  its  manners  your  obicquious  fmat, 
And  learn  to  luflcr  wliac  vou  cannot  ihui. 
Agi.mli.dic  ri-oui-s  of  a  damp  cold  iiciVa 
To  fortifv  then-  bodies,  fomc  frequent 
1  he  gehd  ciftem  5  and,  where  nought  fjitidi. 
1  praife  thcif  dauntleiV  heart :  A  frame  lb  fill's 
Dreads  not  xht  cough,  not  ihoie  uogeaial  bii 
Th^t  biiadie  tlic  Tertian  or  fell  Rhcumihlaii 
The  nervLs  lo  tcmpcr'd  never  quitthtirtoaci 
No  chronic  languons  haunt  fuch  hardv  hrui. 
But  all  thingi  have  their  Douod*:  idhei'ai 

nukes 
By  daily  ule  the  kindcft  regimen 
Kifential  to  his^  health,  fliould  never  mil 
With  iiuman  kind,  nor  an  nor  tiadc  mifiift 
He  not  die  fafe  viciihcudc&  of  life 
Without  foinc  fhock  endures  i  ill  fitted  I9 
To  want  the  know  n,  or  bear  unufual  tiling 
Ikfidcs,  the  pow'rful  remedies  of  pain 
(Since  pain,  in  fpiic  of  all  our  care,  will  tm] 
Should  never  with  your prt>fp*iwu8 davsofhail 
Grow  ioc»  familiar  :  for,  bv  frequent 'iiie, 
Tile  tirongeftnudu-iQeslofetlieir  hcalintj  pwt, 
And  even  the  puiell  poifoM  their*  to  kilL 

Let  thole  who  from  the  froicn  ArAoi  r<j4 
Paichd  Mauritania  or  the  I'uliry  Wett, 
Or  the  wide  flood  thro'  ricli  liidoftan  roll'd. 
Plunge  thnce  a  day,  and  in  the  tenid  «a,e 
tiiiwiil  their  llubborn  pores  ;  that  fall  aflJnB 
Th'evap.)ranu.i  duo*  the  IbftcnM  (Lia 
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rar  proportion  to  the  fwelling  blood. 

I  they  'fcape  the  fever's  rapid  flames ; 
uncaiated  the  hot  breath  of  hell. 

IS,  the  man  of  no  complaint  demands 
ami  .iblution,  juil  enough  to  clear 
ill  t.  cr  tisj  Ik  in,  enough  to  keep 
x!y  i<icrc<i  U^yA\  i-idcccnt  ibil. 

Lv  }.'ure,  cv'a  did  it  not  conduce 
ucli  it.  Jc'Ci)  to  health,  were  greatly  worth 
iaily  pains.     'Tis  this  adorns  the  rich  ; 
:uir  ut  this  is  Poverty's  worft  woe  , 

his  external  virtue  Age  maintains 
.  nt  grace ;  without  it,  Youth  and  charms 
athibme.    This  the  Venal  Graces  know, 
ibtlefs  do  your  wives  j  for  marry 'd  ftresy 

II  as  lovers,  dill  pretend  to  tade ; 
it  lefs  (all  prudent  wives  can  tell) 
fe  a  huiband's  than  a  lover's  heart. 

now  the  hours  and  (cafons  when  to  toil, 
foreign  themes  rccal  my  wand'ring  fong, 
labour  failing,  or  but  (lightly  fed, 
11  the  grinding  ilomach's  hungry  rage. 
c  nature  feeds  xoo  corpulent  a  frame 
ilely  done ,  for  while  the  thirfty  veins, 
lent  of  lean  penury,  devour 
realur'd  oil,  then  is  the  happicil  time 
ake  the  laiy  balfam  from  its  cells. 
\hilt:  the  (lomach  from  the  full  repaft 
le?,  but  ere  returning  hunger  gnaws, 
mcr  liabits,  eive  an  nuur  to  toil  ^ 
^e  whom  no  luxuriancy  of  gro\vth 
Acs  yet,  or  threatens  to  opprefs, 
om  the  recent  meal  no  labours  pleafe, 
Ib^  or  mind.     For  now  the  cordial  pow'rs 
all  the  wiiad'ring  fpirits  to  a  work 
ong  and  fubtle  toil,  and  great  event : 
rk  of  time  :  and  you  may  rue  the  day 
lurried,  with  untimely  excrcile, 
f-concocled  chyle  into  the  blood. 
body,  overcharg'd  with  un£hious  phlegm, 
i  toil  demands  :  The  lean  eladic  lefs. 
c  winter  chills  the  blood  and  binds  the  veins, 
hours  are  too  hard :  by  thofe  you  'Icape 
low  difeafes  of  ih«  torpid  year; 
lis  to  name  ;  to  one  of  which  alone, 
lat  which  tenrs  the  nerves,  the  toil  of  (laves 
a(ure  :  Oh  !  from  fuch  inhuman  pains 
all  be  fcec  who  merit  not  the  wheel  ^ 
rom  the  burning  Lion,  when  the  fun 
i  down  his  fultry  wrath  -,  now  while  the 
nuch  already  maddens  in  the  veins,  £bk>od 
all  the  liner  fluids  thro'  the  (kin 
3re  their  flight  j  me,  near  the  cool  cafcade 
n'd,  or  faunt'ring  in  the  lofty  grove, 
cedlefs  flight  occafion  fliould  engage 
ant  and  fweat  beneath  the  flerv  noon, 
the  frefli  mom  alone  and  mellow  eve, 
lady  walks  and  a£bive  rural  fports 
c.     But  while  the  chilling  dews  defcend, 
nothing  tempt  you  to  the  cold  embrace 
jmid  Ikies  \  tho*'  tis  no  vulgar  joy 
ace  the  horrors  of  the  fokmn  wood 
k  the  foit  ev'nir.g  faddcns  into  night : 
the  Iwcct  Poet  of  the  renul  j^rovc^ 


Melts  all  the!  night  in  ftrsins  of  am'rous  woe.. 

The  (hades defcend,  and  midnight  o'ertheworld 
Expands  her  fable  wings.     Great  Nature  droops 
Thn>'  all  her  works.    Now  happy  liie  whole  toil 
Has  o'er  his  languid  pow'rlefs  licnbs  difl'us'd 
A  pleafing  lalfitudr  :  He  not  in  vain 
Invokes  tl)e  eenik  Deitv  of  dreams. 
His  powers  the  mod  vofuptuoufly  diiTolve 
In  foft  Hepofe  :  On  him  the  balmy  dews 
Of  fleep  with  double  nutriment  defcend. 
But  would  you  fwectly  wafle  the  blank  of  nigbi 
In  deep  oblivion;  or  on  Fancy's  wings 
Vifit  the  paradilc  of  happy  dreams. 
And  waken  cheerful  as  the  lively  morn,— » 
Opprcfs  not  Nature  fmking  down  to  reft 
With  feafts  too  late,  too  lulid,  or  too  full  s 
But  be  the  (irft  conco^Sliou  half-matur'd 
£rc  you  to  mighty  indolence  re(ign 
Your  paifive  faculties.    He  from  the  toils 
And  trouble  of  the  day  to  heavier  toil      [rocfcs 
Retires,  whom  trembling  from  the  rowY  that 
Amid  the  clouds,  or  Calpe's  hidcouv  liei^^ht, 
The  bufy  daemons  hurl :  or  in  the  main 
O'crwheim ;  or  bury  ftruggling  under  ground. 
Not  all  a  monarch's  luxury  the  woes 
Can  counterpoifc  of  that  mod  wretched  man, 
Whofc  nights  are  ihaken  with  the  frantic  fits 
Of  wild  Orcftes ;  whole  delirious  brain. 
Stung  by  the  Furies,  works  with  poiron'dthoughc: 
Wliile  pale  and  monflrous  panting  (hocks  thctbulj 
And  mangled  confcioufnefs  bemoans  iti'elf 
For  ever  torn ;  and  chaos  floating  round. 
What  dreams  prcfagc,  what  dan^^crs  thefe  or  thofc 
Portend  to  fanity,  tho'  pmdcht  (cert 
Reveal'd  of  old,  and  men  of  deathkls  fame. 
We  would  not  to  the  fupcrfthious  mind 
Suggeft  new  throbs,  new  vanities  of  fear  : 
'Tis  ours  to  teach  you  from  the  peaceful  night 
To  banifli  omens  and  all  refllef^k  wcxfs. 

In  fludy  fome  protradl  the  filctn  liour»y 
Which  others  coafecrate  to  mirth  and  wine^ 
And  fleep  till  noon,  and  hardly  live  till  night. 
But  (urt-.ly  this  redeems  nor  from  the  fliades 
One  hour  of  lite.     Nor  does  it  nought  avail 
What  fcalin-you  to  drowfy  Morpheus  give 
Of  th'cvcr-varying  circle  of  the  day: 
Or  whether,  thro*  the  tedious  winicr  gloom. 
You  tempt  the  midnight  or  the  morning  damps. 
The  body,  fre(h  and  vi^'orous  from  rcj^fe^ 
Defies  the  early  fogs  :  bur,  by  the  toilS| 
Of  wakeful  day  exhaufled  and  u«iftrung. 
Weakly  rofilh  the  night's  unwholefome  hrcath» 
The  grand  difchargc,  th'cfl'ufion  of  the  (kin. 
Slowly  impair'd,  the  languid  jna ladies 
Creep  on,  and  thro'  the  lick'ning  funt^lions  lUaL 
So,  when  the  chilling  £aft  invades  the  fpnng. 
The  delicate  Narcijjus  pines  away 
In  he6tic  languor}  and  a  flow  difc^fe 
Taints  all  the  family  of  flow'rs,  cundemn'd 
To  cruel  heav*ns.     But  why  already,  prone 
To  fade,  (hould  beauty  cherifli  its  own  bane  } 
O  fliame  !  O  pity  I  nipt  with  pale  Quadrille, 
And  midnight  caics,  the  bloom  of  Albion  dies  ! 
By  toil  (ubdu'd,  the  Warrior  and  the  Hwid    - 
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sleep  fdft  and  Jeep:  their  a£):ive  fun^^ions  foon 

With  j^cn'rous  ftrcams  the  llibtlc  tubes  fupply  j 

AntI  foon  the  tonic  iiritahlc  nerves 

Fet!  the  fre(h  impullc,  and  awake  the  foul, 

Tlic  fons  of  indolence  with  long  rcjxjfe 

(Rrow  torpid  ;  and  with  flowcft  Lethe  drunk, 

tcebly  and  lin^'ring  return  to  Hfc, 

Blunt  ev*ry  renVe,  and  pow'rlefs  cv'ry  limb. 

Vc  pmnc  to  Heep  (whom  flceping  moft  annoys) 

On  the  hard  matrafs  or  clallic  couch         [lloth ; 

'    Rxtcnd  y'our  limbs,  and  wean  vourfelvcs  from 
Hot  i^rudi^c  the  lean  proj(.6tor,  o^  dry  brain 
And  Ipriiigy  nerves,  the  blandilhments  of  down: 
Kor  envy  while  the  buried  Bacchanal 
Exhalc^  his  furfcit  in  prolixcr  dreams. 
He  without  riot,  in  the  balmy  feall 
Of  life,  the  wants  of  nature  has  fupplv'd 
Who  rifcs  cool,  fercnc,  and  full  of  Ibul. 
15ut  pliant  nature  more  or  Icfs  dcntands, 

'    As  cuftom  forms  her  j  and  all  fudden  change 
She  hates  of  habir,  vv'n  from  bad  to  good. 
If  faults  in  life,  or  new  emtrgcncies, 
yn>m  habits  urge  you  by  long  time  confirmed, 
Slow  may  the  change  arrive,  and  ftagc:  by  ftagcj 
Slow  a^  the  Ihadow  o'er  the  dial  moves  j 
Slow  as  the  ftealitig  progrci*  of  the  year; 

Obfcn-c  the  circling  year.     How  unpercciv*cl 
Her  feaions  change  !  Vchold  !  by  flow  degrees, 
Stern  Winter  lam'd  into  a  ruder  Spring; 
The  ri|x-n'd  Spring  a  milder  Summer  glows  i 
Departing  Summer  fhcds  Pomona's  ftoie; 
And  aged  Autuinn  brews  the  Winter-ftorm. 

'    Slow  as  they  come,  thcfe  changes  come  not  void 
Of  moiial  (hocks  :  Tiu:  cold  and  torrid  reigns, 
The  two  great  periods  of  th'imjxsrtant  vtar. 
Are  in  their  rtrft  approaches  Icldom  fate  : 
Funereal  Autumn  all  the  fitkly  dread, 

•  And  the  black  fates  deform  the  lovely  Springs 
lit  well  advisM,  who  taught  our  wiler  Hies 
Earlv  to  lH>rrow  Murcf)vyN  warm  fpoils, 
Kre  the  fni>  froft  ban  touch'd  the  tender  blade  j 
And  l?.te  refign  iheni,  iho'  the  waiiton  Spr.ng 
Shouhl  deck  her  chainisA\ith  nil  hcrfifler's  rays; 
For  w  hiic  the  efiiurnce  of  the  Ikin  maintains 
Its  native  mcc-fuii:,  the  pleuretic  Spring 
Glides  harrnkTs  by  ;  and  Autumn,  fick  to  death 
With  I'alUnv  Quartans,  no  contatrion  breathes. 

I  in  prophetic  numbers  cimld  unfold 
The  omens  of  the  year :  what  fealbns  teem 
With  what  difcajci ;  what  the  humid  South 
■prepares,  and  what  the  Ditmon  of  the  Kaft  : 
But  vou  perhaps  refule  the  tedious  long. 
Befides  whatever  pl.u'ues,  in  heat,  or  cold, 
Ordrought,thcmoiftured»vell,theyhurtnotyou, 
Skill'd  to  correct  the  vicc<;  of  the  iky, 
And  rauiiht  nlre  idy  how  to  each  extreme 
To  bcnJ  your  life'     Bui  (hould  the  public  banc 
Infeft  \'ou  ;  oi  li-me  irdpnP;  of  your  own. 
Or  flaw  of  natnre,  hint  moirality, — 
Soon  as  a  not  unplcahng  horror  glides 
Aloti'j;  the  fpine,  thro'  all  your  torpid  limbs  ; 
When  tirll  the  he:ul  throbs,  or  rhc  lloraach  feels 
A  licklv  hn(U  a  weary  pain  the  loins. 

Be  CcUiiS  caU'd ;  The  fates  come  ru(hvn^^  on  \ 


I  The  rapid  fates  admit  of  no  delay. 
While  wilful  you,  and  fatally  fecure, 
Expe6V  to-morrow's  more  aui'picious  fun. 
The  growing  pelt,  whofc  infancy  was  weak 
And  eafy  vanquiili'd,  with  triumphant  fway 
O'erpow'rs  your  life.      For  want  of  timely  cairi 
Millions  have  dy'd  of  medicable  wounds. 

Ah  '  in  what  perils  is  vain  life  engag'd  I 
What  flight  negleds,  what  trivial  faults  deftroy 
The  harditfl  frame !  0(  indolence,  of  toil. 
We  die  j   of  want,  of  fuperfluity  : 
The  all-furrounding  hcav'n,  the  vital  air. 
Is  big  with  death.     And,  tho*  the  putrid  Sooth 
lie  Ihut ,  tho*  no  convulfive  agony 
Shake,  from  the  deep  foundation  of  the  worlds 
Th'imprironM  plagues,  a  I'ecrct  venom,  oft 
Corrupts  the  air,  the  water,  and  the  land. 
What  livid  deaths  has  fad  Byzantium  fecal 
How  oft  has  Cairo,  w  iih  a  mother's  w»c,' 
Wtpto'cr  her  flaughter'd  fonsand  lonely  fbreetsi 
E'en  Albion,  girt  with  lefs  malignant  ikies, 
Albion  the  poiion  of  the  gods  has  drank. 
And  felt  the  fling  of  monftcrs  all  her  own. 

Kre  vet  the  fell  Plantagenets  had  fpent 
Their  ancient  rage  at  Bofwonh's  purple  fields 
While,  for  which  tyrant  England  fliould  reccivci 
Her  legions  in  inceiluous  murders  mix'd. 
And  daily  horrors;  till  the  fates  were  drunk 
With  kindred  bloml  by  kindred  hands  profos'o^ 
Another  plague  of  more  gigantic  ann 
Aroie,  A  monfter  never  known  before, 
Reat'd  from  Cocytus  its  portentous  head* 
This  rapid  fury  not,  like  other  pefts, 
Purfu'd  a  gradual  cf^urfe,  but  in  a  day 
Rufli'd  as  5  florm  o*er  half  th'aftonilh'd  ifle| 
And  ftrcw'd  withfuddth  carcafes  the  land; 

Firft  thro*  the  fliouldets,  or  \vhatever  part 
\^'^as  l'ei7*d  the  firft,  a  fci*\id  vapour  fprung. 
With  rafli combuftion thence, the quivVinglpark 
Shot  to  the  heait,  and  kindled  all  wlthiu : 
And  foon  the  furfacc  caught  the  fpreading  fires. 
Thro*  all  the  yielding  pores  the  theltid  blood 
GufliM  out  in  fmoky  fweati ;  but  nought  ailbag'd 
The  ti)rrid  brat  within,  nor  4ught  reliev'd 
The  flomach's  ani^uifli.      With  inctlTant  toil, 
Defperatc  of  eafc,  impatient  of  their  pain. 
They  tofs'd  from  fide  to  fide.  In  vain  rhc  ftresQ 
Ran  full  and  clear,  they  burnt  and  thiiftcd  ftill, 
The  rcftlefs  artenes  with  rapid  bK>od 
Beat  flrong  and  frequent.     Thick  and  pantingly 
The  breath  was  fetched,  and  with  huge  lab'rings 
At  lalt  a  heavy  pain  opprcls'd  the  head,  [heav'd: 
A  wild  delirium  came;  their  weeping  friends 
Were  ftrangers  now,  and  this  no  home  of  theirs. 
Harrafs'd  with  toil  on  toil,  the  linking  j^w'rs 
Lay  proftrate  and  o'erthrown  ;  a  pond'rousflccp 
Wrapt  all  the  fenfes  up  :  They  llcpt  and  dy'd* 
In  Ibme,  a  gentle  horror  crept  at  firft 
O'er  all  the  limbs  ;  the  fluiccs  of  the  ikin 
Withheld  their  moiflurc,  till,  by  art  provok'J, 
The  fweats  o'erflowM  ;  bur  in  a  clammy  tide: 
Now  free  and  copious,  now  reftrain'd  and  flow  j 
Of  tin^ures  various,  as  the  temp'rature 

\  \l;Bi  mviJ  <K>!cv&\^V3Qd  \  %nd  tank  \v  ilh  fc-tid  ftreams: 
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A»  if  the  pent-up  humours  by  delay 

Were  grdwa  more  fell,  more  putrid,  and  malign. 

Here  lay  their  hopes  (tho*  little  hope  remain'd) 

With  full  cffufion  of  j^rpctual  fwcats 

To  drive  the  venom  but.     And  here  the  fatet 

Were  kind,  that  lon^  they  lingcr'd  not  ip  pain. 

t^or  who  furviv*d  the  fun's  diurnal  race, 

Rofe  from  the  dreary  gates  of  hell  rcdccm'd : 

Some  the  fixth  hour  opprefs'd,  and  fomc  the  third. 

Of  many  thoufandfi  few  untainted  'fcap'd  ^ 
Of  ihofe  infcfted,  fewer  'fcap'd  alive ; 
Of  thofc  who  Uv'd,  fome  feh  a  fecond  bl6w ; 
And  whom  the  fecond  fipar'd  a  third  deilroy'd  I 
l^rantic  with  fear,  they  fought  by  flight  to  (htin 
The  fierce  contagion.    O'er  the  mournful  land 
Th'infc£lcd  city  pour*d  her  hurryine  fwarms : 
Rou's'd  by  the  Aames  that  fir'd  her  feats  arountfy 
Th'infefted  country  rufti'd  into  the  towrt. 
Some,  fad  at  home,  and  in  the  defart  fome, 
Abjur'd  the  fatal  commerce  of  mankind ; 
In  vain :  where'er  they  fled  the  fatctj  purfu'd. 
Otliers,  with  hopes  more  fpccious,  crofs'd  the 

main. 
To  feek  proteflion  in  far  diflant  ikies ; 
But  none  they  found.     It  feem'd  the  p;en'ral  air. 
From  pole  to  pole,  from  Atlas  to  the  Eaft, 
Was  then  at  enmity  with  I^nglifh  blood  ! 
For,  but  the  race  of  England,  all  were  fafc 
In  foreign  climes  ;  nor  did  this  fury  taftc 
The  foreign  blood  which  England  then  contain'd  I 
Where  fhould  they  fly?    The  circumambient 

hcav'n 
Involv'd  them  dill ;  and  cv'ry  breeze  was  bane. 
Where  find  relief?     The  falutary  art 
\\^a»  mute ;  and,  (lartlcd  at  the  new  difeafe, 
jn  fearful  whifptrs  hojiclefs  omens  gave. 
To  Hcav'n  with  i'uppliant  rites  they  fent  their 

-   pray'rs; 
Hcav'n  heard  them  not.    Of  cv'ry  hope  depriv'd, 
FaiigU'd  with  vain  refourccs,  ana  fulxlu'd 
With  woes  rcfiftlcis  and  enfeebling  fear, 
t^aifivc  they  funk  beneath  the  weighty  blow. 
Nothing  but  lamentable  founds  were  heard. 
Nor  aught  was  (ccn  but  ghaftly  views  of  death. 
tnfe6bious  horror  ran  from  face  to  face. 
And  pale  dcfpair.     'Twas  all  the  bus'n^fs  then 
To  tend  the  fick,  and  in  their  turns  to  die. 
in  heaps  they  fell :  and  oft  one  bed,  they  fay, 
The  fick'ning,  dying,  and  the  dead  contain'd. 

Ye  guardian  Gods,  on  whom  the  fates  depend 
Of  tott'ring  Albion!  ye  etenial  fires       [pow'rs 
That  lead  thro'  heav'n  the  wand'ring  year!  ye 
That  o'er  th'encircling  elements  prefidc  ! 
May  nothing  worfc  than  what  this  age  has  feen 
Arrive  I     fenough  abroad,  enough  at  home 
Has  Albion  bled.     Here  a  diftemper'd  hcav'n 
Has  thinu'd  her  cities  j  from  thofe  lofty  cliffs 
'    That  awe  proud  Gaul,  toTliule's  wint'ry  reign; 
While  in  the  Weft,  beyond  th' Atlantic  foam, 
Her  braveft  fins,  keen  for  the  fight,  have  dy'd 
The  death  of  cowards  and  of  common  men : 
Sunk  void  of  wounds,  and  fall'n  without  renown. 
But  from  thcfe  views  the  weeping  Mufes  turn, 
And  other  themes  idvicc  my  wand 'ring  fong. 
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npflE  choice  of  aliment,  the  choice  of  air^ 
-■•    The  ufe  of  toil,  and  all  external  things. 
Already  fung;  it  now  remains  to  trace 
What  good,  what  evil,  from  ourfclves  procesdi. 
And  how  the  fubtlc  principle  within 
Infpircs  with  health,  or  mines  with  flrange  decay 
The  palfivc  body.     Ye  poetic  Ihades, 
That  know  the  fecrots  of  the  world  unfeen, 
AflUl  my  foug !  for,  in  a  doubtful  theme 
Engag'd,  I  wander  thro*  mvAepous  wtfys. 

There  is,  they  fay  (and  f  believe  there  is  J 
A  (park  within  us  of  th'immoital  fire, 
That  animates  and  moulds  the  grofler  frame  $ 
And  when  thfc  body  finks,  efcapes  to  heav'n. 
Its  native  feat,  and  mixes  with  the  Gods. 
Meanwiiilc  this  heav'nly  particle  pervades      "" 
The  mortal  elements ;  in  cv'ry  nerve 
It  thrills  wuh  pleafure,  or  grows  mad  with  pajn : 
And,  in  its  fecret  conclave,  as  it  feels 
The  body's  woes  and  joys,  this  ruling  pow'r 
Wields  at  its  will  the  dull  material  wrrld. 
And  is  the  body's  health  or  malady. 

By  its  own  toil  the  grofs  corporeal  frame 
Fatigues,  extenuates,  or  deftroys  itfelf. 
Nor  lefs  the  labours  of  the  mind  corrode 
The  folid  fabric  :  for,  by  fubtle  parts 
And  viewlefs  atoms,  fecret  Nature  moves 
The  mighty  wheels  of  this  ftupendous  world. 
By  fubtlc  fluids,  pour'd  thro'  dibtle  tubes. 
The  nat'ral,  viral,  fun<*lioiis  arc  perform'd. 
By  thcfe  the  fiubborn  aliments  are  tam'd ; 
The  loilinii;  heart  diflribnies  life  and  flren£:th; 
Thefe  the llill -crumbling  framercbuild;  andthefc' 
Are  loft  in  thinking,  and  diflblve  in  air. 

But  'tis  nor  Thought  (for  ftill  the  foul's  eni- 
ploy'd) 
^is  painful  thinking  that  corrodes  our  clay. 
,/A11  day  the  vacant  eye  without  fatigue 
Strays  o'er  the  heav'n  and  earth ;  but  long  intent 
[On  microfcopic  arts,  its  vigour  faiJs. 
Juft  f<>  the  mind,  with  various  thoughts  amus'd. 
Nor  akes  iifdf,  nor  gives  the  body  pain  ; 
i  But  anxious  Study,  Difconrcnt,  and  Care^ 
i  Love'without  hope,  amd  H^ire  without  revenge, 
'^And  Fear,  and  Jealoufy,  fatigue  the  foul, 
Engrofs  the  fubtle  miniftcrs  of  life, 
And  fpoil  the  lab'ring  funfticns  of  their  (hare. 
Hence  the  lean  gloom  tluft  Melancholy  wean; 
The  Lover's  palenefs,  and  the  fallow  hue 
Of  Envy,  Jealoufy,  the  meagre  ftare 
Of  fore  Revenge  :  the  canker'd  body  hence 
Betrays  ench  fretful  motion  of  the  ml'id.      [day 
The  ftron«i-buJlt  pedant,  who  both  nieht  aucf 
Fc'eds  on  the  coarfeft  fare  the  fcho«Js  beftow. 
And  crudely  fattens  at  grftfs  BuiTnan's  ftall, 
O'eruhelm'd    with  phlegm,    lies  in  a  dropfy 

drovvn'd, 
Or  finks  in  lethargy  before  his  time. 
With  ulcful  ft'jdici  you,  and  arts  that  ^UxC^^ 
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t'eace  to  each  drowfy  mctai>hynt  fi^l 
And  ever  may  all  heavy  fyftcml  ttft  I 
Vet  feme  there  are,  ev'n  of  eUftic  parts,  . 
Whom  ftrong  and  ohftinate  ambition  leadi 
Thro'  all  the  nigged  roads  of  barren  lore. 
And  gi^TS  to  icliih  wliat  their  gcn*rous  taAe 
Would  elfc  refufe.     But  may  nor  tbirft  of  faoicy 
Nor  love  of  knowledge,  urge  vou  to  fittigue 
With  conilant  diiidgery  the  Iio'ral  (bal ! 
Tov  with  your  books :  and  as  the  various  fits 
Of  kumour  fcite  you,  from  Philolbphy 
^o  r^ble  ihjft  i  nrom  drious  Antonbe 
To  RabeUis'  ravinp,  and  from  prpfetA  (bng. 
y-  While  reading  plcafes,  but  no  longer,  rcad| 
y  And  read  aloud,  refounding  Homer's  drain. 
And  wield  the  thunder  of  Donofthenes. 
The  cheft  fo  exercisM  improves  its  ftrennhi 
And  quick  vibrations  thro'  the  bowels  drive 
The  refllcfs  bkKxl,  which  in  ina6kivc  days 
Would  loiter  elfc  thro*  unelaftic  tubes. 
.  IXem  it  not  trifling  while  I  recommend 

/  What  po(hirc  fuits:  To  Hand  and  fit  by  tttms, 

I    K%  nature  pronpcs,  is  bed.  But  o'er  your  leaves 
To  lean  for  ever,  cnunp«  the  fka!  piarts, 

I    And  robs  the  fine  machinery  of  its  play. 

1        *Tis  the  great  art  of  life  to  OMuiage  well 
The  reftlefs  mind.    For  ever  on  purfuic 
Of  knowledge  bent,  it  flarves  the  groflcr  pow'rs : ' 
Quite  unemplov'd,  againd  its  own  rcpofc 
It  turns  its  ratal  edge ;  and  iharpcr  pangs 
Than  what  the  body  knows  embitter  liib. 
Chiefly  where  Solitude,  (ad  nurfc  of  Care, 
To  ricklvmufing  gives  the  penlive  mind, 
There  Madnefs  enters;  and  thcdim-ey'd  Fiend, 
iSour  Melancholy,  night  and  day  provokes 
H-er  own  eternal  wound.     The  fun  grows  pale ; 
A  mournful  vifionarv  light  o*crfprcr.ds 
Tlie  cheerful  face  or  nature ;  earth  becomes 
A  dreary  dcfart,  and  hcav'n  frowns  abovc« 
Then  various  (hapcs  of  cun>*d  illufion  rife: 
Whatever  the  wretched  fears,  creating  Fear 
Fonns  out  of  nothing :  and  with  monfters  teems 
Unknown  in  hell.     The  proftrate  foul  beneath 
A  load  of  hus«  iiT>a<:ination  heaves ; 
And  all  the  honors  that  the  murd'rcr  feels. 
With  anxious  fluit'rings  wake  thcguiltlefs  breaft. 

Such  phantoms  PritlL\  in  foiitary  Iccncs, 
Or  Fear,  on  delicate  Self-love  creates. 
From  other  cares  abfolv'd,  the  bufy  mind 
Finds  in  yourfclf  a  theme  to  pore  uix)n  ; 
It  finds  you  mifcrablc,  or  makes  you  To. 
For  while  yourfelf  you  anxioudv  explore, 
Timorous  Self-love,  with  fick'ning  Fancy's  aid, 
Prcfcnts  the  danger  that  you  dread  the  muft, 
And  ever  galls  you  in  your  tender  part. 
Hence  fome  for  love,  and  foiiic  for  jcaloufy. 
For  grim  relieion  fome,  and  lomc  for  pride. 
Have  loft  their  rcifon  :  fome,  for  fear  of  want. 
Want  all  their  lives;  and  others,  ev'rv  day. 
For  fear  of  dying,  fuflfer  worle  than  death. 
Ah !  from  your  bofcms  banifl),  if  you  can, 
Thofe  fatal  j^ucfts;  am!  firft  the  demon  Fear, 
That  trembles  at  !mix)iiil>!e  events, 
LcR  af:cd  AtUs  ihould  refign  his  load. 
And hvsiv'n'B  eternal  battlements  rufii  daviik\ 


Is  there  an  evil  worfc  than  Fear  itfelf  ^ 
And  what  avails  it  tliat  indulgent  Heav'n 
From  RHMtal  eyes  has  wrapt  tne  woes  to  c( 
If  \vc,  ingenious  to  torment  ourlcives. 
Grow  pale  at  hideous  Anions  of  our  own  > 
Enjoy  the  pre(enti  nor  with  needleCi  cares 
Of  what  may  fpring  from  blind  Misfortune^ 
Appd  the  furefl  hour  that  life  beflows.  [wooib^ 
Serene,  and  mafler  of  yourfelf,  prepuc 
For  what  may  come,  and  leave  the  ttft  to 
tieav'n; 

Oft  from  the  bOily,  by  long  ails  miftunM, 
Thefe  evils  fprung,  the  mod  important  health, 
That  of  the  mind,  deftroy  i  and  when  the  miod 
They  firft  invade,  the  cohfcious  Ijtidy  fbdn 
In  fympathetic  laoguilhment  dtclintl. 
Tbeie  chronic  Paibons,  while  frorti  real  woes 
They  rife,  and  yet  without  the  body';^  fault 
Infefl  the  (bul,  admit  ooe  only  cure; 
Divcrlion,  hurry,  and  A  reftlcfs  life» 
Vain  are  the  coniblations  df  the  Wifb;        [p^, 
In  vain  vour  friends  would  reafon  down  your 
O  ye,  whofe  ibtals  relentlefs  love  has  tam*d 
To  folt  diftrefs,  or  friends  untimely  (lain ! 
Court  not  the  luxury  of  tender  thought  I 
Nor  deem  it  impious  to  forget  thofe  pains 
That  hurt  the  living,  nought  avail  the  dead. 
Go,  foft  enthufiaft !  quit  the  cyprcfs  groves, 
Nor  to  the  riv 'let's  lonely  moaaings  tune 
Your  fad  complaint.  Go,'feek  the  cheerful  haunts 
Of  men,  an  J  mingle  with  the  buftling  crowd; 
Lay  fchemes  for  wealth,  or  pow'r,  or  fame,  the 

wlih 
Of  nobler  minds,  and  pufli  them  night  and  day, 
Or  join  the  cadivan  in  queil  ot  fcenes 
New  to  your  eyes,  and  Ihifting  ev'ry  hour. 
Beyond  the  Alps,  beyond  the  Apennines, 
Or,  more  advent'rous,  rufh  into  the  field 
Where  war  grows  hot;  and,  i^gin^  thro* the ikyi 
The  loftv  tnunoet  fwcUs  the  niadd'ning  (bul  i 
And  in  the  hardy  camp  and  toilfbme  march 
Forget  ail  fofter  and  lefs  manly  cares. 

But  mod  too  padlve,  when  the  blood  runs  low^ 
Too  weakly  indolent  to  Arivc  with  pain. 
And  bravely  by  refifting  conquer  Fate^ 
Try  Circe's  arts;  and  in  the  tempting  bowl 
Of  poifonV.  Ncftar  fweet  obliNion  drink. 
Struck  by  the  pow'rful  charm,  the  glootti  dif- 
In  empty  air:  Elyfium  opens  round.        [folvii 
A  )  \v  ifing  phrenzy  buoys  the  lighten'd  Jbul, 
And  languitie  hopes  difpel  your  Aecting  care; 
And  what  was  difficult,  and  what  was  dire. 
Yields  to  your  prowefs  and  fuperior  liars: 
The  happied  you  of  all  that  e'or  were  mad. 
Or  are,  or  fhall  be,  could  this  folly  laft. 
But  foon  your  heav'n  is  gone ;  a  heavier  gloom 
Shuts  o'er  your  head;  and,  as  the  thundering 

dream, 
Swoln  o'er  its  banks  with  fudden  mountain  ndfl^ 
Sinks  from  its  tumult  to  a  filent  brook. 
So,  when  the  frantic  raptures  in  vour  breaft 
Sufofidc,  you  languiih  into  mortal  man: 
You  flcep,  and  waking  find  yourfelf  undone. 
For,  prodigal  of  life,  in  one  fafli  ni^ht       l^^J^ 
^YQ\i  U\l£'d  mora  than  m^gac  fuppon  three 
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vy  morning  comes;  your  cares  return 
tenfold  rage.     An  anxious  (lomach  well 
«  endured;  fo  may  the  throbbing  heart  j 
ch  a  dim  delirium,  fuch  a  dream 
es  you ;  fuch  a  daftardly  defpair 
as  your  ioul,  as  madd*nmg  Pcnrheus  felt 
,  baited  round  Cithxron's  cruel  fides, 
9  two  funSy  and  double  Thebes  afcend. 
:urfe  the  fluggifli  Port  >    you  curfe  the 

wretch, 

:lon,  with  unnatural  mixture  firil 
lar'd  to  violate  the  virgin  wine  : 
the  fugitive  Champain  you  pour 
afand  curfcs  -,  for  to  heav*n  it  rapt 
foul,  to  plunge  you  deeper  in  defpair* 
>s  you  rue  ev'n  that  divined  gift, 
ay,  ferene,  good-natur'd  Burgundy, 
;  freih  fragrant  vintage  of  the  Rhine  ; 
rifh  that  Heav*n  from  mortals  had  withheld 
rape,  and  all  intoxicating  bowls, 
des,  it  wounds  you  fore  to  recollc£k 
follies  in  your  foofe  unguarded  hour 
d.     For  one  irrevocable  word, 
)s  that  meant  no  hanp,  you  lole  a  friend; 
the  rage  of  wine  your  hady  hand 
ms  a  deed  to  haunt  you  to  your  grave. 
:hat  your  means,  your  health,  your  parts 

decay; 

Friends  avoid  you ;  brutiihly  transformed, 
hardly  know  you ;  or  if  one  remains 
(h  you  well,  he  wilhcs  you  in  hcav*n. 
'd,  unwept  you  fall,  who  might  have  left 
"ed,  chcrilh'd,  fadly-pleafmg  name ; 
ic  ftill  to  be  utter'd  with  a  ligh, 
tail  ungratefiil  fcene  has  quite  effac'd 
ife  and  mcm'ry  of  your  former  worth. 
V  to  live  happicft  ;  how  avoid  the  pains, 
ifappointments,  and  difgufts  of  thofe 
would  in  pleafure  all  their  hours  employ  ; 
recepts  here  of  a  divine  old  man 
i  recite,     Tho'  old,  he  ftill  retain*d 
inly  fenfe  and  energy  of  mind. 
>us  and  wife  he  was,  but  not  fevere ; 
1  remember'd  that  he  once  was  young; 
fy  preience  check'd  no  decent  joy. 
v*n  the  dilTolute  admir'd;  for  he 
:eful  loofenefs,  when  he  plcas'd,  put  on, 
lughing  could  inftru6t  Much  had  he  read, 

more  had  fi^en ;  he  ftudy'd  from  the  life, 
n  th'original  pcrus'd  mankind. 
s'd  in  the  woes  and  vanities  of  life, 
y'd  Man :  and  much  he  piiy'd  thofc 
ifalfely-fmilingFate  has  curs'd  with  means 
lipate  their  days  in  quell  of  joy. 
m  is  happinei's ;  'tis  yours,  'tis  mine, 
d,  'lis  the  purfuit  of  all  that  live ; 
w  attain  it,  if  'twas  e'er  attain'd. 
ey  the  wideft  wander  from  the  mark, 
:hro*  the  flow'ry  paths  of  faunt'ring  joy 
ais  coy  Goddefs ;  that  from  ilage  to  ftage 
:  us  ftill,  but  (hifts  as  we  purfue. 
ot  to  name  the  pains  that  pleafure  brings 
inierpoife  itfelf,  relentlefs  Fate 
«  that  wc  thru'  gay  voluptuous  wilds 


Should  ertr  roam :  and  were  the  fttcs  more  kindf 
Our  narrow  luxuries  would  foon  be  ftale. 
Were  theft  exhauftlefs,  Nature  would  grow  fick. 
And,  cloy'd  with  pleafure,  fque^mifhly  complaiil 
That  all  was  vanity,  and  life  a  dream. 
Let  nature  reft  :  be  bufy  for  yourfclf 
And  for  your  fiiend ;  be  bufy  ev'n  in  vain. 
Rather  than  teaze  her  fated  appetites. 
Who  never  fafts,  no  banquets  e'er  enjoys  ( 
Who  never  toils  or  watches,  never  flecps. 
Let  nature  reft ;  and  when  the  taftc  of  joy 
Grows  keen,  indulge;  but  fhun  fatiety. 

*Tis  not  for  mortals  always  to  be  bleft : 
But  him  the  leaft  the  dull  or  painful  hours 
Of  life  opprcfs,  whom  fober  Scnfe  conducts, 
And  Virtue,  thro'  this  labyrinth  w^  tread. 
Virtue  and  Senfe  I  mean  not  to  disjoin  ; 
Virtue  and  Senfe  arc  one :  and,  truft  me,  ftill 
A  faithlcfs  heart  betrays  the  head  unfound. 
Viitue  (for  mere  Gooa-nature  is  a  fcxil) 
Is  Senfe  and  Spirit  with  Humanity : 
'Tis  ibmetimes  angry,  and  its  frown  confounds ) 
'Tis  ev'n  vindi£Hve ;  but  in  vengeance  juft. 
Knaves  fain  would  laugh  at  it;  Ibme  great  ones 

dare ; 
But  at  his  heart  the  moft  undaunted  fon 
Of  fortune  dreads  its  name  and  awful  charms. 
To  nobleft  ufes  this  determines  wealth ; 
This  is  the  folid  pomp  of  profperous  days ; 
The  peace  and  llieltcr  of  adverfity. 
And  if  you  pant  for  glory,  build  your  fame 
On  this  foundation,  which  the  fecret  ftiock 
Defies  of  Envy,  and  all-fappine  Time. 
The  gawdy  glofs  of  fortune  only  ftrikes 
The  vul^ir  eye;  the  fuflfrage  of  the  wife, 
The  praife  that's  worth  ambition,  is  attain'd 
By  ienfc  alone,  and  dignity  of  mind. 

Virtue,  the  ftrcngth  aiid  beauty  of  the  foul. 
Is  the  heft  gift  of  Heav*n  :  a  happincfs 
That  ev'n  above  the  fmiles  and  frowns  of  Fate 
Exalts  great  Nature's  favourites  :  a  wealth 
That  ne'er  encumbers,  nor  to  bafer  hands 
Can  be  transfcrr'd  :  it  is  the  only  good 
Man  juftly  boafts  of,  or  can  call  his  own. 
Riches  are  oft  by  guilt  and  bafenefs  earn'd  ; 
Or  dealt  by  chance,  to  ftiield  a  lucky  knave. 
Or  throw  a  cruel  fun-(hine  on  a  fool. 
But  for  one  end,  one  much-negle£led  ufe. 
Are  riches  wonh  your  care  (for  Nature's  Wants 
Are  few,  and  without  opulence  fupply'd) : 
This  noble  end  is,  to  produce  the  Soul ; 
To  ftiew  the  virtues  in  the  faireft  light; 
To  make  Humanity  the  miniftcr 
Of  bounteous  Providence ;  and  teach  the  breadr 
That  gen'rous  luxury  the  Gods  enjoy. 

Thus,  in  his  graver  vein,  the  f\iendly  fage 
Sometimes  declaim'd.     Of  right  and  wrong  he 

taught 
Truths  as  rcfia'd  as  ever  Athens  heard; 
And  (ftrange  to  tell!)   he  pra£tis*d  what  he 

preach'd. 
Skiird  in  the  Paffions,  how  to  check  their  fway 
He  knew,  as  far  as  reafou  can  controul 
Thclawlefs  pow'vs.  But  other  cares  are  mine •. 
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ELEGANT    tXTllACTS, 


Book  tt. 


FbrmM  in  the  Tchool  of  Pjcon,  I  relate 
What  Paflions  hurt  the  body,  what  improve: 
Avoid  thcin,  or  invite  them,  as  vou  may. 

Know  then,  whatever  cheerful  and  ferene 
Supports  the  mind,  fupports  the  body  too. 
Hence  the  moft  vital  movement  mortals  feel 
Is  Hope  j  the  balm  and  life-blood  of  the  foul. 
It  pieafes,  and  it  Lifts.     Indulgent  Heav'n 
Sent  down  the  kind  delulion  thro'  the  paths 
Of  nigged  life,  to  lead  us  patient  on, 
And  make  our  happieft  ftate  no  tedious  thing. 
Our  grcateft  good,  and  what  we  leaft  can  fpare, 
Is  Hope;  the  laft  of  all  our  evils,  Fear. 

But  there  are  Paif^ons  grateful  to  the  breaft, 
And  yet  no  friends  to  life:  perhaps  they  pleafe 
Or  to  excefs,  and  dilTipate  the  loul;         [clown, 
Or  while  they  pitalc,  torment.     The  ftubhorn 
The  ill-tam*d  ruiTiati,  and  j-ale  ufurer 
(If  love's  omnipotence  fuch  hearts  can  mould) 
Alay  fafely  mellow  into  love,  and  grow 
Refin'd,  hu'T^anc,  and  gen'rous,  if  they  can. 
Love  in  fuch  h(>roms  never  to  a  fault 
Or  pams  or  plealls.     But,  ye  finer  Ibuls, 
Form'd  to  foft  luxurv,  and  "prompt  to  thrill 
With  all  the  tumults,  all  the  joys  and  pains, 
That  beauty  .i:ives,   with  caution  and  referve 


The  cares  of  lc»\'e  amongft  an  hundred  brides. 
Th'event  is  ddubiful :  for  there  are  who  find 
A  care  in  this;  there  are  who  find  it  not. 
*Tis  no  relief,  alas  I  it  rather  galls 
The  wound  to  ihofe  who  arc  fmccrely  fick. 
For  while  from  fcv'rilh  and  tumultuous  joys 
The  nerves  grow  languid,  and  the  foul  fubfideti 
The  tender  fancy  fmarts  with  ev'ry  fling. 
And  what  was  love  before  is  madncfs  now. 
Is  health  your  care,  or  luxury  your  aim  ? 
I'e  tcmp'rate  ftill.    When  Nature  bids,  obey; 
Her  wild  impatient  fallies  bear  no  curb: 
liut  when  the  prurient  habit ^f  del ighty 
Or  Ifjofe  imagination,  fpurs  you  on 
To  deeds  above  your  ftrength,  impute  it  net 
To  Nature :  Nature  all  compulfion  bates. 
Ah  !   let  nor  luxury  nor  vain  renown 
Urge  you  to  feats  you  well  might  flefcp  witboiit| 
To  make  what  fhould  be  rapture  a  fatigue, 
tedious  talk  ;  nor  in  the  wanton  arms 

is  melt  vour  manhood  down  ; 

colliquntion  of  foft  joys        [was? 
How  chang'd   you  rife  !  the  glioft  of  what  you 


J  o  iitUKC  wruii 

^  tedious  talk  j 

y>Of  t'vining  Lai: 

'   I  For  from  the  c 


Languid,  and  melancholy,  and  gaunt,  and  wan; 

Your  veins  exhauftcd,  and  your  nerves  unftrung. 

Spoil'd  of  its  balm  and  fprightly  zeft,  the  blood 
Indulge  the  Iwcct  delboyer  of  repofe,      [Cares.  I  Grows  vapid  phlegm  ;  along  the  tender  nervt« 
Nor  court  Uni  much  the  Queen   of  charming  I  (To  each  flight  impulfc  tremblingly  awake) 


For,  while  the  cherilh'd  poifon  in  vour  bieaft 
Ferments  and  miiddens ;  fick  wirh  jcalouf)', 
Abfencc,  difirufl,  or  even  with  anxious  joy, 
The  wliolefome  appetites  and  pow'rs  of  life 
Diflblve  in  languor.     The  coy  ftomach  loaths 
The  genial  bcxird:  your  cheerful  days  are  gone; 
The  gen'rous  Irloom  that  fljfli'd  your  cheeks  is 
To  (ighs  devoted,  and  to  tender  pains,         [fled. 
Fenfive  you  fit,  or  folitary  ftrav, 
And  wafle  your  youth  in  mufing.     Mufmg  firfl 
Toy'd  into  care  your  unful]>e6lin'^'  heaiT: 
It  found  a  liking  there,  a  fportful  fire, 
And  that  fomciued  into  ferious  love  ; 
\VhieIi  mufing  daily  ftrcngthcns  and  improves 
Thro*  all  the  heights  of  fondnefs  and  romance  : 
And  you're  undone,  the  fatal  (haft  has  fped, 
If  once  ve  doubt  whether  you  love  or  no : 
The  bojy  waiks  awav;  th'infefted  mind, 
Dilfolv'd  in  feinale  tendcrncfs,  forgets 
Eacli  'jianly  virtue,  and  grows  dcrrd  to  feme. 
Swert  Heav'n  from  fuch  intoxicating  charms 
Defc^id  all  worthy  breafts .'     Not  that  I  deem 
Love  alwavs  dan^crou?,  always  tabc  (liunn'd. 
Love  well  repaid,  and  not  too  weakly  liink 
In  wanton  and  unmnnly  tendcrncfs," 
Adds  hlooiii  to  health;  o'er  ev'rv  \irtuc  fhcds 
A  gav,  h'l'.Tianc,  and  amiable  grace, 
And  l)ri;^ liens  all  the  ornaments  of  man. 
But  fruirlefg,  hr>jH.lcfs,  difappomtcd,  vack'd 
With  jcaloufv,  fatigu'd  with  hope  and  fear, 
T(»o  lcri(;us,  or  too  Unguilhingly  iox\^^ 
Unnervci  the  boilv,  and  unmans  the  foul. 
And  tc^n^ie  have  dv'd  for  love,  and  fome  run  mad ! 
And  lome  V  ith  defp'ratc  hand  thcmfelves  have 
SoA,c  to  exiinguiih,  6rliers  to  prevent,    [flain. 
A  mad  devotion  to  one  dangerous  Fair, 
Ccurt  all  thvy  meet  j  in  hopes  to  <^iripate 


A  fubtlc  Fiend  that  mimics  all  the  p)agues 
Rapid  and  reftlcfs,  fprings  from  part  to  part. 
Tl^e  blooming  honours  of  your  .youth  arc  fallen| 
Your  vigour  pines;  your  vital  pow'rs  decays 
Dileafcs  haunt  you  ;  and  untimely  age 
Creeps  on,  unfocial,  impotent,  and  lewd. 
Infatuate,  impious  epicure  !  to  wafte 
The  (lores  of  pleafure,  checrfulnefs,  aitd  healthi 
Infatuate  all  who  make  delight  their  trade. 
And  coy  perdition  ev'ry  Ivjur  purfue. 

Who  pines  with  love,  or  in  lafcivious  flamtf 
Confumes,  is  with  his  own  confent  undone : 
He  chufes  to  be  wretched,'  to  be  mad ; 
And  warn'd,  proceeds,  and  wilful,  to  his  fiate. 
But  there's  a  pallion,  whofc  tempeftuous  fway 
Tears  up  each  nrtue  planted  in  the  breaft. 
And  (hakes  to  ruin  proud  Philofophy. 
For  pale  and  trembling  Anger  rulhcs  in. 
With  fault' ring  fpeech,  and  eyes  that  wildlf 

Hare  ; 
Fierce  as  the  tiger,  madder  than  the  feas, 
Defperare,  and  arm'd  with  more  than  human 

rtrength. 
How  foon  the  calm,  humane,  and  poliih'd  maa 
Forget*  compun«Slion,  and  ftarts  up  a  fiend ! 
Who  pines  in  love,  or  wa(les  w-ith  filent  cares^ 
Envy,  or  ignominy,  or  tender  grief, 
SIonnIv  dcfeends,  and  ling'ring,  to  the  (hades: 
r.ut  lie  whom  anger  flings,  drops,  if  he  dies,   . 
At  once,  and  rulhes  apoplectic  down ; 
Or  a  fierce  fever  hurries  hijn  to  hell. 
For,  as  the  body  thro'  unnumber'd  firings 
Reverberates  each  vibration  of  the  foul; 
As  i*;  the  paflTion,  fuch  is  ft  ill  the  paia 
The  bodv  feels;  or  chronic,  or  acute. 
V  i\v\d  ri{\L  -i,  luddeu  llonn  at  once  o'crpow'rs 


II.        DIDACTIC,    DESCRIPTIVE,  &c. 


403 


itcs  attend  the  ralh  alarm  of  fear, 
idden  gritf,  and  rage,  and  fudden  jov. 


Who,  with  1)^1  d  rage,  or  folemn  pomp  of  founds, 
Inflames,  exalts,  and  ravilhes  the  foul ; 


re  arc,  mcantmie,  to  whom  the  boifl'rous  |  Now  tender,  plaintive,  fwcet  almoft  to  pain, 


ch,  and  only  hlis  the  lails  of  life; 
icre  the  mind  a  torpid  winter  leads, 
in  a  boily  corpulent  and  cold, 
ich  clogg'd  function  la/.ily  moves  on, 
irous  fally  fpurns  th'incumbent  load, 
:s  the  breall,  and  gives  a  cordial  glow, 
your  wrathful  blood  is  apt  to  boil, 
your  nerves  too  irritably  ft  rung, 
all  difpute;  be  cautious  if  vou  joke, 
^nt  for  ever,  and  for  ("wear  the  bowl ; 
e  rafh  moment  fends  you  to  the  Iliades, 
ttcrs  ev'ry  hopeful  fcheme  of  life, 
ives  to  horror  all  your  davs  to  come, 
irm'd  with  thundtr,  fire,  and  ev'ry  plague 
xiins,  tortures,  or  diftraAs  mankind, 
lakes  the  happy  wretched,  in  an  hour 
lelms  you  not  with  woes  fo  liorriblc 
ur  own  wrath,   nor  gives  more   fudden 
blows. 

ilc  cholcr  works,   good  friend,  you  may 
b^  wrong ; 

\  yourfelf,  and  (lecp  before  you  fight. 
X  too  late  to-morrow  to  be  brave  j 
our  bids,  to-morrow  kill  or  die. 
Im  advice  acainft  a  raeins:  fit 
too  little;  and  it  braves  the  pow*r 
that  ever  taught  in  profe  or  long, 
ne  the  fiend  that  deeps  a  gentle  lamb, 
/ake:>  a  lion.     Unprovok'd'and  cnlm, 
:afon  well,  fee  as  you  ought  to  fee, 
wonder  at  the  madnefs  of  mankind  : 
with  the  common  rage,  you  foon  forget 
5cculation  of  your  wifer  h(mrs. 
vith  furies  of  all  deadly  (hapes, 
and  inlidious,  violent  and  How, 
all  that  urp-e  or  lure  us  on  to  fate, 
refusx-  Ihail  we  fcek,  what  arms  prepare! 
:  realon  proves  too  weak,  or  void  of  wiles, 
pc  with  fubtle  or  impetuous  pow'rs, 
id  invoke  new  paifions  to  your  aid  : 
indignation  would  extinguiih  fear, 
fear  or  i;en*rous  pity  vanquifli  rage, 
3vc  with  pride ;  and  force  to  force  oppofc. 
:re   is   a  charm,  a  p^owcr  that  fways  the* 
very  paihon  revel  or  be  ftill;  [brcail; 

:s  with  rage,  or  all  your  cares  diflfolves; 
)oth  diftrai^ion,  and  almoft  defpair. 
5ow'r  is  Mufic :  Far  beyond  xht  ftrctch 
►fe  unmeaning  warblers  on  our  ftage ; 
clumfy  heroes,  thofe  fat-headed  gods, 
move  no  palfion  juftly  but  contempt: 
like  our  dancers  ( light  indeed  and  ftrong ! ) 
ind'rous  feats,  but  never  heard  of  grace, 
lult  is  ours  j  we  bear  thofe  monftrous  arts: 
Heav'n  !  wc  praifc  them  :  we,  with  loud- 
eft  peals, 

ud  the  fool  that  higheft  lifts  his  heels  j 
with  infipid  (hew  of  rapture,  die 
Dt  notes  impertinently  long. 
:  the  Mafes  laurel  juilly  fharcs, 
t  he.  and  touched  with  Heav Vs  own  Brcj 


[fit  ,  In  love  diflblves  you;  now  in  fprightly  ftrains   , 
Breathes  a  gay  rnpture  thro*  your  thrilling  breaft  ; 
Or  melts  the  heart  with  airs  divinely  fad ; 
Or  wakes  to  horror  the  tremendous  ft'ings. 
Such  was  the  bard,  whofe  heav'nly  ftrains  of  old 
Appeas'd  the  fiend  of  melancholy  Saul. 
Such  was,  if  old  and  heathen  fame  fay  true, 
The  man  who  bade  the  Theban  domes  afcend^ 
And  lam'd  the  favage  nations  with  his  fong; 
And  fuch  the  Thracian,  whofe  harmonious  lyre, 
Tun'd   to  fofc  woe,  made  all  the    mountaiai 

weep ; 
Sooth'd  even  the  inexorable  powVs  of  Hell, 
And  half  redeem 'd  his  loft  Eurvdice. 
Miific  exalts  each  joy,  allays  each  grief, 
Expels  difeafes,  fofrcns  ev'ry  pain. 
Subdues  the  rage  of  poifon,  and  the  plague  j 
And  hence  the  wife  of  ancient  days  ador'd 
One  pow'r  of  phyfic,  melody,  and  long. 


§73.     Ode  on  the  Sprhtg,     GraT, 

T  O !  where  the  rofy-bofoni'd  hours, 
-■-'  Fair  Venus*  train,  appear, 
Difclofc  the  long-expe6ting  flow'rs. 
And  wake  the  purple  year  ! 
The  Attic  warbler  pours  her  throat, 
Rcfponfivc  to  the  cuckow's  note. 
The  untaught  harmony  of  fpring; 
While,  whifp'ring  plcafure  as  they  fly^ 
Cool  Zephyrs  thro'  the  clear  blue  fl&y 
Their  gathcr'd  fragrance  fling. 

Where'er  the  oak's  thick  branches  ftretch 

A  broader  browner  (hade ; 

Where'er  the  rude  and  mofs-grown  beech' 

O'ercanopies  the  glade ; 

Bcfide  fome  water's  rufhy  brink 

With  me  the  Mufe  ftiall  fit,  and  think 

(At  cafe  reclin'd  in  rufty  ftate) 

How  vain  the  ardour  of  the  crowd, 

How  low,  how  little  are  the  proud. 

How  indigent  the  great  I 

Still  is  the  tolling  hand  of  Care; 

The  panting  herds  repofe  : 

Yet  hark,  how  thro'  the  peopl'd  aic 

The  bufv  murmur  glows  1 

The  infe£lyouth  are  on  ihc  wing. 

Eager  to  tafte  the  honcy'd  fpring, 

And  float  amid  the  liquid  noon  i 

Some  lightly  o'er  the  cuiTent  (kim. 

Some  fliew  their  gaily-gilded  trim 

Quick-glancing  to  the  fun. 

To  Contemplation's  fober  eye 

Such  is  the  race  of  man; 

And  they  that  creep,  and  they  that  fly, 

Shall  end  where  they  began. 

Alike  the  bufy  and  the  gay 

But  fiLuttcr'thto*  Vvk'%  Vjx\ife  ^'^^ 
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In  fortohe^  trarying  coloiirt  dreft: 
Bnilh'd  by  tbt  nand  of  rough  imfchance. 
Or  chsllM  by  age,  chcir  airy  dance 
They  leave  in  duft  to  reft. 

Metbinks  I  he»',  in  accent  low. 

The  fportirc  kind  rcpfy. 

Poor  mofalift !  and  \irhat  art  thoii^ 

A  fohtai-y  fly ! 

Thy  joys  no  glitt'rinp;  female  meets, 

t^o  hive  haft  thou  cfhoarded  fweett. 

No  painted  plximage  to  dft'play : 

On  nafty  win^  thy  vouth  is  flown ; 

Thy  lun  is  fct,  thy  (pring  is  gone-* 

We  frolic  >vhile  'tis  May. 
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Ode  on  the  Draih  of  d  fahhurile  Cat, 
drowned  in  a  Tulf  of  Gold  F(fiics. 

Gray. 


tnpWAS  on  a  lofty  vafc's  fide, 
-■•    Where  China's  gaycft  art  had  dy'd 
The  azure  flou  'rs  that  blow  ! 
Dcmarclt  of  the  tabby  kind, 
The  pcniive  Sclima  reclin'd, 
Gaz'd  on  the  lake  below. 

Her  conlcious  tail  her  joy  dcclarM ; 
The  fair  round  face,  the  fnowy  beard. 

The  velvet  of  her  paws ! 
Her  coat  that  with  the  tottbire  vies, 
Her  cars  of  jet,  and  em'rald  cyc^, 

She  faw,  and  purrM  applaufe. 

Still  had  flie  gaiM  j  but  'midft  the  tide 
Two  angel  forms  were  feen  to  glide. 

The  Genii  of  the  ftjeam  : 
Their  fcaly  armour's  Tyrian  hue. 
Thro*  richeft  purple  to  the  view 

fietra)  'd  a  golden  gleam. 

The  haplefs  nymph  with  wonder  faw : 
A  whiikcr  6r(l,  and  then  a  claw. 

With  many  an  ardent  wifh, 
She  ftretch'd  in  vain  to  reach  the  pri^e. 
What  female  hcan  can  gold  defpife ! 

What  cat's  avcrfc  to  tifh  ? 

Prefumptuous  maid !  with  looks  intent 
Again  fhe  (Irctch^d,  again  (he  bent, 

INor  knew  the  gulph  between 
(Malignant  Fate  fat  by  and  Irnil'd); 
The  llipp'ry  verge  her  feet  beguil'd, 

She  tun^l'd  headking  in. 

Eight  times  emerging  from  the  flood 
She  mew'd  to  c%  ry  wat'rv  god, 

Some  r}>eedy  aid  to  ic\\a» 
No  dolphin  came,  no  Nereid  ftirr'd. 
Nor  cruel  Tom,  nor  Suian  heard  : 

A  h\  'rite  has  no  firiend  ! 

From  hence,  yc  beauties,  undcceiv'd» 
Know,  one  falfe  ftep  is  ne'er  rethtv'd ! 

And  be  with  caution  bold. 
Ntit  all  that  tempts  your  wand'ring  eyes 
And  hcedlefs  heans,  is  lawful  prize  ^ 
Aoi'  tdi  thdt  giiiccos  gold. 


YE  dtftant  fpires,  ye  antique  towYs^ 
That  crown  the  wat'rv  ^lade. 
Where  grateful  Science  ftill  adores 
Her  Henry's  holy  (hade  ; 
And  ve  that  from  the  ftately  brow 
Of  \X^indfor'8  heights  ch'cx'panfe  below 
Of  grove,  of  lawn,  of  mead  furvcy, 
Whofe  turf,  whofe  ihade,  ^^-hofe  floiv^ail 
Wanders  the  hoary  Thames  aieog 
His  filvcr-windii^  way : 

Ah  liappy  hilU !  ah  pleadng  IhlteSe! 
Ah  fields  belov'd  in  vain  * 
Where  once  my  carelefs  childhood  ftrsy^ 
A  ftrangcr  yet  to  pain  ! 
I  feel  the  gates  that  from  ye  blow, 
A  momentary  blifs  beftoW ; 
As  waving  frcfli  their  gladfbme  wing, 
My  weary  foul  they  feem  to  footh, 
I  And,  redolent  of  joy  and  youth. 
To  breathe  a  fccond  (pring. 

Say,  father  Thames  (for  thou  haft  ieeft 

Full  many  a  fprightly  race, 

Difporting  on  thy  margent  green. 

The  paths  of  plealure  trace) 

Who  forcmoft  now  delight  to  cleave^ 

With  pliant  arms,  thy  glalfy  wave? 

The  captive  linnet  which  enthral } 

Whiit  idle  progeny  fucceed 

To  thace  the  rolling  circle's  Ipeed, 

Or  urge  the  flying  ball  ? 

While  fome,  on  eamcft  bus'nefs  bent. 
Their  murm'ring  labours  ply, 
'Gainft  graver  hours  that  bring  conftni< 
To  fwectcn  liberty  ; 
Some  bold  adventurers  difdain 
The  limits  of  their  little  reign, 
I  And  unknown  regions  dare  defcry* 
Still  as  they  run  they  look  bchin;^ 
They  hear  a  voice  in  cv'ry  wind. 
And  fnatch  a  fearful  joy. 

Gay  hope  is  theirs,  by  fancy  fed« 
Lcis  plcafing  when  poffeft ; 
The  tear  fori(ot  a<  foon  as  (hed. 
The  funfliiiic  of  the  bread  : 
Theirs  buxom  health,  of  rofy  hue. 
Wild  wit,  invention  ever  new. 
And  lively  cheer,  of  vigour  bom ; 
Tlip  thoughtlefs  day,  the  eafy  night. 
The  fpirits  pure,  the  (lumbers  li^t, 
That  fly  th'appix)ach  of  mom. 

Alas !  rcgardlefs  of  their  doom. 

The  litrlc  vi^ims  play  ? 

No  fenfc  have  they  of  ills  to  oame, 

Nor  care  beyond  to>day  : 

Yet  fee,  how  all  aroun<i  can  wait     ' 

The  minifters  of  human  fate. 

And  black  Mtsfonune't  baleful  train  t 

Ah,  (hew  then  where  in  ambu(h  fland^ 

To  feize  rhcir  prey^  the  murd'rous  baadl 
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ball  the  fiiry  paflions  tear, 
Uures  of  the  mind, 
ful  Anger,  pallid  Fear, 
ame  that  fkuiks  behind ; 
ig  Love  (hall  wafte  their  youth, 
oufy  with  rankling  tooth, 
ily  gnaws  the  fccret  heart ; 
nvy  wan,  and  faded  Care, 
ifag'd  corofortlefs  Defpair, 
»nrow's  piercing  dart. 

3a  this  (hall  tempt  to  rife, 
^hirl  the  wretch  from  high, 
:r  fcom  a  facrifice, 
innine  infamy. 

igs  of  falfehood  thofe  (hall  try, 
rd  unkindnefs'  altcr'd  eye, 
lOcks  the  tear  it  forc'd  to  flow  ; 
en  remorfe  with  blood  defil'dy 
xxiy  madncfs,  laughing  wild 
:vereft  woe. 

in  the  vale  i>f  years,  beneath 

-  troop,  are  lecn 

nfui  family  of  Death, 

ideous  than  their  queen: 

cks  the  joints,  this  Hres  the  veins; 

r'ry  lab'ring  fmew  ft  rains, 

D  the  deeper  vitals  rage : 

verty,  to  till  the  band, 

imbs  the  Ibul  with  icy  hand, 

w-confuming  age. 

i  his  futf^rings;  all  are  men, 

inM  alike  to  groan ; 

ider  for  another's  pain, 

reliDg  for  his  own. 

!  why  (hould  they  know  their  fate! 

rrow  never  comes  too  late, 

ppinefs  too  fwiicly  flies. 

It  would  deflroy  their  paradi(e«    * 

e — where  ignorance  is  blifs, 

ly  to  be  wile. 


.  76.    Oi/f  to  M*verfay.    Gray. 

UGHTER  of  Jove,  relcntlefs  pow»r, 
rhou  tamer  of  the  human  bread, 
fe  iron  fcourge  and  tort'ring  hour 
bad  aff"right,  affliil  the  beft  ! 
d  in  thy  adamantine  .chain, 
pioud  are  taught  to  tailc  of  pain, 
purple  tyrants  vainly  groan 
ings  untelt  before,  unpity'd  and  alone. 

1  firft  thy  Sire  to  fend  on  earth 

e,  his  darling  child,  defign'd, 

lee  he  g§¥e  the  heav'nly  birth, 

bade  to  form  her  infant  mind, 
rugged  nurfe  1  thy  rigid  lore 
patience  many  a  year  (he  bore ; 

:  forrow  was,  thou  bad'ft  her  know  : 

wn  her  own  ihj;  karii'd  to  melt  at  ocbect 
woe. 


^    Scar'd  at  thy  frown  terrific,  fly 

Seif-plealing  lily's  idle  brood,  , 

Wild  laughter,  noife,  and  though:lefs  j67,  ■ 

Add  l^ave  lis  leifuro  to  be  good. 

Light  they  dilperft ;  and  with  them  go 

The  fummer-tricnd,  the  flatt'ring  foe  j 

Bv  vain  profpcrity- received,  [lie^^d^ 

To  Xitx  they  vova  their  truth,  and  arr  9gain  be* 

Wifdom  in  fable  garb  array  *d, 
ImniersUin  rapt'rous  thought  profound. 
And  Melancholy,  filent  maid^ 
With  leaden  eve,  that  loves  the  ground. 
Still  on  thy  fi>(emn  fleps attend: 
Warm  Charity,  the  een'ral  friend. 
With  Juftice,  to  hericlf  fevere, 
Ai^d  Pity,  dropping  foft  the  fadly-pleafing  tear. 

Oh,  gently  on  thy  fuppliant's  head. 
Dread  Goddcfs,  lay  thy  chaflr'ning  hand  I 
Not  in  thy  Gorgon  terrors  clad. 
Nor  circled  with  the  vengeful  band 
(As  by  the  impious  thou  art  fcen) 
With  thund'ring  voice,  and  thrcafning  raien. 
With  fcrcaming  Horror's  fim'ral  cry, 
Defpair,  and  fell  Difcafe,  and  ghaftly  Poverty. 

Thy  form  benien,  oh  Goddcfs,  wear ; 
Thy  milder  influence  impart. 
Thy  philofbphic  train  be  there 
To  foften,  not  to  wound  my  heart. 
The  gen'rous  fpark  exrin£^  revive. 
Teach  me  to  love  and  to  forgive,  ^ 

Exaft  my  own  defeats  to  fcan,  [mai|. 

What  others  are  to  feel ;  and  know  my(elf  a 


§  77.     i:he  Progrefs  of  Po^Jjf.    A  Pimttwic  Ode. 

Gaay. 

L  1. 

A  WAKE,  -^Eolian  lyre,  awake, 
-^  And  give  to  rapture  all  thy  trembling  ihings. 
Frem  Helicon's  harmonious  fprings 
A  thoufand  rills  their  mazy  progrefs  take : 
The  laughing  flow'rs  that  round  them  blow. 
Drink  lih:  and  fragrance  as  they  flow. 
Now  the  rich  ftrcam  of  mufic  winds  along. 
Deep,  majeftic,  fmooth,  and  ftrong, 
Thro*  verdant  vales,  and  Ceres'  golden  re^ : 
Now  rolling  down  the  flccp  amain. 
Headlong,  impetuous,  fee  it  pour :  [roar. 

The  rocks  and  nodding  groves  re-bellow  to  iht 

L  t. 

Oh  I  Sovereign  of  the  willing  foul. 
Parent  of  fweet  and  iblemn-b^e^thing  airs. 
Enchanting  (hell !  the  (uUen  cares 
And  frantic  pallions  hear  thy  fort  controuL 
On  Thracia's  hills  the  Lord' of  War 
Has  curb'd  the  fiiry  of  his  car. 
And  dropp'd  his  thirfty  lance  at  thy  command. 
Perching  on  th?  fccpterM  hand 
Of  Jove,  thy  magic  lulls  the  fcather'd  king 
With  ruffled  plumes  and  flagging  wing: 

D  d  3  Que  iwb'i 
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Quench'd  in  dark  clouds  of  {lumber  lie 

The  terror  of  his  beak,  and  lightnings  of  his  eye. 

I.  3. 

Thee  the  voice,  the  dance  obey, 
Tempei'd  to  thy  warbled  lav. 
O'er  Idalia's  vclvct-mecn 
The  rofy-crowncd  loves  are  (ccn 
On  CvtliLica's  d:iv 

With  antic  J'poitii,  and  bluc-cy'd  plcafurcs, 
Friiking  light  in  frolic  mcr.lurcsj 
Now  pi^rluing,  now  rttreaiing, 
!Now  in  circhng  troops* they  meet: 
To  hnHv  notes  in  cadence  beating, 
Glance  their  nianv-twinkling  fet  t.         [declare : 
Slow  melting  Ibaius   their   Queen's   approach 
Where'er  ihe  turns,  the  Graceb  iioniage  pay. 
With  arms  fubiimc,  ;hat  fioat  u^xin  the  air, 
In  ^hdin;4  Ihite  flic  wins  her  ealy  wav : 
O'er  her  warm  clieek  and  rifmg  bofom,  move 
The  bloom  of  young  delire,  and  purple  light  of 
love. 

II.  I. 

Man's  feeble  race  what  ills  await ! 
Ltihour,  and  pciiury,  the  rjcks  of  pain, 
Diltafe,  and  forrow's  \\ecr>inii  iraiii. 
And  death,  lad  rctui;e  fiom  tlu  llorms  of  Fate  • 
The  fond  complaint  mv  long  dil'prove, 
And  juilify  il'.e  laws  of  J<»ve. 
Sa",  l^s  he  giv'n  in  vain  the  heav'nly  Mufe? 
Might,  :ind  all  her  ficklv  dcv.s, 
Her  fpc^ltes  wan,  and  birds  of  Imding  cry, 
He  gives  to  range  the  dicary  fkv  : 
Till  down  the  enilern  clitls  afar' 
HvT>crion's    march    they    Ipy,    and    gliit'ring 
Ihafts  of  war. 

II.    2.         '. 

In  climes  beyond  the  folar  road, 
Where  Ihai'.-y   fonns  o'er  ice-!  uilt  mountains 
The  Miile  Las  biol:e  the  twilight  tiloori-;,  [roam. 
To  cheer  the  fliiv'ring  native's  dull  aoode, 
And  oft,  beneath  the  od'rous  Ihade 
Of  Chili's  boundlcls  fnrefts  laid, 
She  deigns  tf»  hear  the  lavnge  youth  repeat 
In  loole  numbers  wikUy  fuect 
Their  feat'jer-cinfijr'd  chiefs  and  duflty  loves. 
Her  track,  where'er  the  Gcddei's  roves, 
(jlory  purfiie,  aiv.l  g».'n'ro'js  fh.jine,  [flame. 

Th' unconquerable  mind,  and   freedom's    holv 

11.  3. 

Wof)ds,  that  wave  o'er  Delphi's  (Icep; 
Iflc<5,  that  crown  th'Egian  (ieepj 
Fields,  that  cool  IlilLs  laves; 
Or  where  M.Tander's  aniber  waves 
In  ling'ring  lab'rinihs  creep. 
How  do  your  tuneful  echoes  languilii  ! 
Mute,  but  to  the  voice  of  an'j^uiOi  1 
Where  each  old  poetic  mountain 
Infpiration  brcath'd  around; 
£v'ry  (hade  and  hoi  low 'd  fountain 
Murmured  deep  a  ibicmn  Ibund : 


Till  the  fad  Nine,  in  Greece's  evil  hour, 
Left  their  ParnalTus  for  the  Latian  plains  ;  , 
Alike  they  Icorn  the  pomp  of  tyi  ant  pow'r. 
And  coward  vice,  that  revels  in  her  chains. 
When  Latium  had  her  loftv  fpirit  loft, 
They  foright,    oh    Albion !    next  thy  fea-cn* 
circled  coaft. 

III.    1. 

Far  from  the  fan  a  id  fummer-gale, 
In  thy  green  lap  was  Nature's  darhng  laid, 
\Vh:iJ  tiir.c,  whe»e  lucid  Avo:i  ftray'd. 
To  him  the  miv^htv  moihtr  did  un-.eil 
Her  auful  face  :  the  dauntltl'^  chdd 
StJctclj'd  forth  its  little  ann%,  :ind  fmil*d. 
This  pencil  take  (Ihc  faid)  whole  cohiurs  cicir 
Richlv  paint  the  vern:d  vear: 
Thine  loo  ihefe  g  )!dtn  kevs,  immortal  boy! 
This  can  unlock  the  gates  of  jov ; 
Of  horror  that.  ?ind  thrilling  fears. 
Or  ope  the  facred  fource  of  fympaihctic  tcan- 

III.     2. 

Nor  fecond  he,  that  rode  fublime 
IJj).)n  the  feraph-wings  of  extafy. 
The  fecrets  i»f  ili'alwls  to  fpv. 
He  pafs'd  liie  Haming  bounds  of  place  and  tiine« 
The  living  throne,  the  fapphiic  blazc» 
Where  angels  trendjle  while  they  gaze. 
He  raw;'bat,  blaftcd  with  excels  of  Itght, 
Clos'il  his  eyes  in  endlefs  night. 
Rthold,  where  Drvdcu's  lels  prefumptuous  car 
Wide  o'er  the  fields  of  gh  rv  bear 
'iVo  courfeis  of  othcieal  race,  » 

With  necks  in  thunder  cloth'd,  and  long  re« 
founding  pace. 

III.  3. 

Hark,  his  hands  the  Ivrc  explore! 
P,rigl.t-cv'd  Fancy,  h.ov'ring  o*er, . 
Scatters  f.oTT!  her  pic^ur'd  urn 
Thoughts  that  breathe,  and  words  thatburift 

15ut  ah  !  'ris  heard  no  more 

Oh,  Ivre  divine,  \\hat  daiing  fpirit 
Wakes  thee  n(ivv  ?    Tho'  he  inherit 
Nor  the  pride  nor  ample  pinion 
That  the  Thclr-.n  englc  bear. 
Sailing  with  fu-Teme  dominion 
Thro' the  azure  d'-cp  of  air;      ' 
Yet  oft  before  his  infant  eyes  would  run 
Sii;h  forms  a-^  glitter  in  the  Mufe's  ray. 
With  orient  hues  unborrow'd  of  the  fun: 
Yet  ihr'.ll  he  mount,  and  keej>  his  diflant  way 
r>eyond  the  lirurs  of  a  vulgar  fate  ;         [Great! 
Beneath  ihe  Good  how  far! — but  far  above  th^ 
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*  "n  UIN  fei?e  thee,  ruthlefs  king, 

*  ''^  Confufion  on  thy  liarmcrs  wait; 

*  Tho'  fanu'dbyconquefl's  crimfbn  wing, 
<  They  mock  the  air  with  idle  fUtc  ! 

\  'Heloii 
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Helm,  nor  Hauberk's  twifted  mail,  | 

Nor  even  thy  virtues,  Tvranr,  liiall  avail  ! 

Xo  fave  thy  Here t  liml  f'lom  ni:;htly  fc^rs,         j 

From  CambiTi's  curk,  fiom  Cambrians  tears  !*   j 

uch   were    the   lounds  that  o'er   the  creilcd  1 

^  pride  I 

Of  the  Finl  Kdward  finttcr'd  wild  difmay, 

«As  down  th^  ftwCp  of  Snowdcii' .  Ih^u'iv  Tide 

Tic  wound  with  toillomc  nsarch  his  lontr  amy. 

Stout  Glo'fltr  lt(.H>.l  aL-lMll  in  lix-c'ilikl's  li.inrc  ' 

To  arms  !    civ'd   IMoiiimer,  and  euucU'd  his 

qui V 'ring  Lincc. 

I.  2. 

On  a  rock,  whofc  haughty  brow 
Frowns  t)'cr  old  Conway'k  foaming  flood, 
Rob*d  in  the  fible  ^'.arb  of  woe. 
With  hatj^ard  eyes  the  i>oct  Hood ; 
(Lo')fc  his  l;card,  a:ivl  hoary  hair 
Stream 'd,  hl:c  a  meteor,  to  the  tn)ublcd  air) 
And,  wirli  a  maftci's  hand  and  pioilu-t's  fire, 
Struck  the  deep  forrov.s  of  his  l\re. 

*  Hark,  how  eJth  riant-t),Mk  and  dcfart  cave 

*  Sigh  to  the  t'>i  rent's  awful  voice  beneath  ! 

*  O'er  thcf,  oh  King!  their  hundred  arms  tb.ey 

*  wave, 

*  Revenge  on  thee  in  hoarfcr  murmui-s  breathe ; 

*  Vocal  n«)  more,  lince  Cambria's  fatal  day, 

<  To  high-lxjrn  ilotl's  harp,  or  foft  LewcUvn's 

*  lav. 

m 

I.  3. 

*CoH  is  Cadwallo's  tontiuc, 

*  That  hulh'd  the  Itormy  main  : 

*  Brave  Urien  flceps  ujw/n  his  craggy  bed  : 

*  Mountains,  ye  numrn  in  vain 

*  Alodred,  whofc  maj'.ic  r«>ng 

*  Made  hu^c  Phnliinr.ion  U)\y  his  cloud-topp'd 

*  On  dreary  Arvoa's  Ihore  they  lie  [head. 

*  SmcarM  with,  i^ore,  'mm\  ;;h.iftly  pale: 

*  Far,  far  al<»>f  th'titfiii-jucd  ravens  fail : 

*  The  famiflrd  catrlc  fcieams,  and  paflcs  by- 

*  Dear  l«ill  c.)ni;?;inion>  of  my  tuneful  ait, 

*  Dear,  a'>  the  li-ji-r  riiat  \Sm  thcfe  f.id  e^  cs, 

*  Dear,  as  the  ru.idv  drops  that  warm  my  heart, 

*  Ye  dy'd  amidll  vour  d\in^  country's  cues— 

*  No  more  I  wiop.     Tluv  do  not  llccp. 
'  On  yonder  clirt>,  a  i.';rillv  band, 

*  1  ftc  them  r.t.  iliL"  linger  yet, 
'  Avcnifcri  of  tluir  nitivc  land: 

*  With  me  in  dtx-.v.'.ful  harmony  thcv  join, 

*  And  weave  with  bloody  hands  the  tilTuc  of 

*  thy  line.* 


"  She- wolf  of  France,  with  unrelenting  fangs, 

••  Tint  rL.ult  i!ic  :  o.-.cib  (.f  tliv  n.!i'.:L5u..l  ;;id[J, 
'*  Kroin  thic  be  l)o;n,\\h<wj\  r  i!.v  touniry  b.ar.iC 
"  The  fc'>L:.L;e  of  il:.«v'n.     \\l:.it  t^rrois  rou:u 

**  hsiu  urJr ' 
"  Am.tztMient  in  hi;^  van  \»itli  t^l/ht  combin'd, 
**  And  i>orrow'j»  f.t.k'd  form,  anil  Solitude  behind 

IT.  2. 

**  Mik'l'.tv  Vi5>or,  mi'lirv  T.ov.l ! 
*'  Low  on  his  fun'ral  ci;u(  h  h:-  Lc^ij 
'*  No  pit;  in i^  heai^,  no  eye,  aMoid 
**  A  teai  to  i;race  his  obi'equies. 
*♦  Is  the  fible  warrior  lied? 
**  Thy  fon  i:»  gone  :    lie  reds  among  the  dead. 
*'  The  fv.ann  tli.it  in  thy  nonn-ri<ie  beam  wen 
*'  Cioiie  to  filiite  tlie  rifing  mun.  [born 

'*  I' air  lau;.;li3  the  moin,  aiul   loft  the   ztphy 

"  blows, 
*'  While  fMoudIv  riding  o'er  ih-  azure  realm 
**  In  '/:i!!anr  tiini  rl.e  <.nlde«!  \^..-.'lI  toes; 
"  \i)iji'ii  on  thf  pio-.v,  and  pU!.!"";e  at  :he  helm 
**  }•    'ii-iicl-.  of  ihe   hveepi's;  v,  Lirlwind's  fwav 
•*  Tliat,  liwlhM  in  grim  a-jole,  e\iH;ii»  hii  cvpi 

**  ing  prey. 

II.   3. 

**  Fill  h.i^di  the  f^'arkling  bowl, 
"  The  licli  icpaft  prej^-^rc, 
**  Reft  of  a  crown,  he  vei  may  fliarc  the  fcail: 
**  CI'v.c  bv  the  regdl  chair 
"  I'Ml  thiirt  and  r.nnine  ^co\^l 
•*  A  haiefal  fmiie  upon  ilieM  UilHed  gued. 
**  Heard  ve  the  din  of  bittle  biay, 
"  T.aiice  !<^  lance,  and  ho;re  tn  h.nfe? 
"  Long  Years  of  havoc  un-.e  their  dcdin'd  courft 
"  And  riiiough  the  kindred  fnuadruns mow  thei 

\»  «l>  • 

"  Yc  tov. 'is  of  Julius,  London's  lafling  fliame, 
**  With  ni'.ny  a  foul  and  mi  Iniglit  murder  fed, 
<'  Revere  his  con  fori '»  faith,  liis  father's  fame, 
"  And  fparethe  meek  ulurpei's  Iioly  head. 
**  Al/ove,  below,  the  roie  of  Imv, 
**  Twin'd  V.  itli  her  blufhin;-  Wk;  we  fpread  f 
•*  The  briltled  l;oar  in  inf  r.it  ^7.•re 
"  Wallows  l-.Lne,ith  tile  ihorny  l*iadc. 
"  Now,  I>iMth':is,l.e;.dngo'ir  t'.i'::ceiirred  loom 
**  Stamp  ^^e  our  veiii,eauec  deep,  and  jatify  hi 
*♦  doom. 
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**  Weave  the  warp,  and  weave  the  woof, 
*'  The  winding-lhcet  of  Edward's  race. 
**  Give  ample  loom,  and  verge  enough 
**  The  ehiiiaders  of  hell  to  trace, 
**  Mark  the  vcar,  and  mark  the  night, 
'*  When  Severn  Ihall  re-echo  with  atlV^'^ht 
**  The  (hri«.-I:s  of  dcaili,  through  Berkley'^  roots 

**  thHt  rine;, 
**  The  fluieks  of  ;in  agooiziog  king ! 


IIL  I. 

<*  Edward,  lo  !  to  ludden  fate 
* <  (  W I  a V c  w  e  t h e  u (•■  f.     Th e  t lircad  is  fpUn. ) 
'*  Half  of  thv  heart  we  confecrate. 
"  (The  web' is  wove.     The  w^i  k  is  done.)" 

*  Slav,  oh  f'.av  '   nor  ih'  s  fi»:h':i, 

*  Lea\e  me  unl/lcfsM.  u.ipirv'd,  heie  to  m'^urn 

*  In  vo:i  biijlit  track.  tl'.::t  liies  the  weftcrn  (kiea 

*  ThvV  melt,  rhev  v;mi!li  from  my  eyes.' 

*  But  oil  •   what  ioLmn  Icenei  on   SnowJen' 

*  heiijht 

*  TVften.ilni  llow  their  cliit'rini:  (kirrs  unroll  I 

*  ViUon>  lit  uloi  V  !  fi'ai*'  my  ;.chinj<  hght, 
1*  Ye  unboin  a/^e:  Ciov.d  lijt  on  my  ibul  ! 
*  D  d  4 
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'  No  more  our  long-loft  Artliur  we  bewail. 
*  AH  hail,  ye  genuine  kings,  Britannia's  ilTuey 
•hail! 

IIL  t. 

*  Girt  with  many  a  haron  bold. 
Sublime  their  Itarry  fronts  they  rear ; 
And  gorgeous  dames,  and  (lateimen  old 
In  bearded  majcfty,  appear. 
In  the  midft,  a  form  divine ! 
Her  eye  proclaims  her  of  the  Briton-linc; 
Her  lion-port,  her  awc-commandiug  face, 
Attcm|x.TM  fwcct  to  virgin  grace  ! 
What  ftrings  Tymphcinious  tremble  in  the  air! 
What  ftrains  of  vocal  tranfport  round  her  play ! 
Hear  from  the  grave,  great  Talicinn,  hearj 
They  breathe  a  foul  to  animac  thy  clay. 
Bright  Rapture  calls,  and,  {baring  as  (he  fmgs. 
Waves  in  tlie  eye  of  Hcav'nher  many-colour'd 

*  wings. 

IIL  3. 

*  The  vcrfc  adorn  again 
Fierce  War,  and  faithful  Lo\'c, 
And  Ti-uth  fcverc,  by  fairy  Fi£tion  dreft. 
In  bulkin'd  meafincs  move 
Pale  Grief,  and  plcalini;  Pain, 
With  Horror,  tyrant  of  the  throbbing  bread. 
A  voice,  as  of  the  cherub-clioir, 
Galci  from  blooming  Fxicn  bear ; 
And  diOant  warbling;*  Iclfen  on  my  ear. 
That  loft  in  long  futurity  expire. 
Fond,  impious  man,  think'ft  thou  yon  fang^iine 

'  cloud,  [day  ? 

Rais'd  by  thy  breath,  has  quench'd  the  orb  of 
To-morrow  he  repiirs  the  golden  flood, 
And  warms  the  nations  with  redoubled  ray. 
Knough  for  me  :  with  jov  I  fee 
Tht  ditPrent  doom  our  fates  alHgn. 
Be  thine  Defpair  and  fceptcrM  Cai^ ; 
To  triumph  and  to  die  are  mine.* 

He  fpoke,  and  headlong,  from  the  mountain's 
height,  [night. 

Peep  in  tiie  roaring  tide  he  plung'd  to  cndlefs 


§79.    titc  Fuial  Sifters.    An  Ode.    Gray. 

1^0 W  the  ftorm  begins  to  lowr 
-^^    (Hafte,  the  loom  of  hell  prepare) 
Iron  licet  of  arn>wy  flmwV 
Hurtles  in  the  darken'd  air. 

Olilt'ring  lances  are  the  loom. 
Where  the  duflty  warp  wc  ftrain, 
Weaving  many  a  Ibldicr's  doom, 
Orkney's  woe,  and  Randvcr's  banc. 

See  the  tfrifly  texture  grow ! 
(*Ti«  or  human  entrails  made) 
And  the  weights  that  play  below. 
Each  agafping  warrior's  head. 

Shafts  for  (buttles  dipt  in  gore. 
Shoot  the  trcmblint;  chords  along : 
Swonl  that  once  a  monarch  bore. 
Keep  the  tiifuc  clofe  and  ftiong. 


Mifta,  black  terrific  maid, 
Sangrida  and  Hilda,  lee ! 
Join  the  wayward  woik  to  aid: 
•Tis  the  woof  of  vi£kory. 

Ere  the  ruddv  fun  be  fet. 
Pikes  muftihiver,  jav'lins  nng, 
Blade  with  clatt'ring  buckler  meet, 
Hauberk  cralh,  and  helmet  ring. 

(Weave  the  crimfon  web  of  war) 
Let  us  go,  and  let  us  fly. 
Where  our  firiends  the  confiicl  (h^rCy 
Where  they  triumph,  where  they  die. 

As  the  paths  of  fate  we  tread, 
Wading  thro'  th'enfanguin'd  field, 
Gondula  and  Geira  fpread 
O'er  the  youthful  king  your  (hicld. 

We  the  reins  to  (laughter  gi^T, 
Ours  to  kill,  and  ours  to  fpare : 
Spite  of  danger  he  (hall  live. 
(Weave  the  crimfon  veb  of  war.) 

They,  whom  once  the  defart  beach 
Pent  within  its  bleak  domain. 
Soon  their  ample  fway  fhall  llretch 
O'er  the  plenty  of  the  plain. 

Low  the  dauntlcfs  carl  is  laid, 
Gor'd  with  many  a  ^ping  wound: 
Fate  demands  a  nobler  head ; 
Soon  a  king  (hail  bite  the  ground. 

Long  his  lofs  (hall  Eirin  weep. 
Ne'er  again  his  likcnefs  fee  ; 
Long  her  ftrains  in  (brrow  ftcep. 
Strains  of  immortality ! 

Horror  covers  all  the  heath. 
Clouds  of  carnage  blot  the  fun. 
Sifters,  weave  the  web  of  death. 
Sifters,  ceafe :  The  w  ork  is  done. 

Hail  the  u(k,  and  hail  the  hands  1 
Songs  of  joy  and  triumph  (tng; 
Joy  to  the  victorious  bands  ; 
Triumph  to  the  younger  king. 

Mortal,  thou  that  hear'ft  the  tale^ 
Learn  the  tenour  of  our  fong  : 
Scotland,  thro'  each  winding  vale. 
Far  and  wide  the  notes  prolong. 

Sifters,  hence  with  fpurs  of  fpecd  ! 
Each  her  thundering  faulchion  wield  % 
Each  bcftride  her  fable  fteed. 
Hurry,  hurry,  to  the  field ! 


§  8<?,  The  Dcfcent  of  Odin.    An  Ode.    GuT. 

T  tPROSE  the  king  of  men  with  fpeed. 
^    And  faddlcdftrait  his  coal-b?ack  fteed: 
Down  the  yawning  ftcep  he  rode. 
That  leads  to  Hcla's  drear  abode. 
Him  the  dog  of  darknefs  fpv'd  : 
His  fhaegy  throat  he  open*d  wide. 
While  from  his  jawit,  with  carnage  fill'd, 
Foam  and  human  gore  di^il'd. 
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he  bays  with  hideous  din, 
tiat  glow  and  fangs  that  grin  ; 
mg  purfucft,  with  fniitleU  yei!, 
ther  of  the  po\v*rful  fpell. 
d  ftill  his  way  he  takes 
groaning  carcn  beneath  him  (hakes) 
ill  before  his  fearlei's  eves 
(iftals  nine  of  hell  ariitt. 
i\t  againfl  the  eailem  &^te, 
:  mots-grown  pile  he  Tat, 
:  lone  of  yore  to  ilcep  was  laid 
uft  of  the  Prophetic  Maid. 
I  to  the  northern  climCy 
:  he  trac'd  the  Runic  rhyme ; 
;  pronounc'd,  in  accents  dread, 
irilling  verfe  that  wakes  the  dead  $ 
om  out  the  hollow  ground 
f  breath'd  a  fuUen  found. 

Prophetess. 

lat  call  unknown,  what  charms  prefume 
eak  the  quiet  of  the  tomb  ? 
thus  afflicts  my  troubled  fprite, 
Irags  me  from  the  realms  of  night  ? 
on  thefe  mould'ring  bones  have  beat 
k'inter's  fnow,  the  (ummer's  heat, 
trenching  dews,  and  driving  rain  ! 
e,  let  me  fleep  again. 
is  he,  with  voice  unbleft, 
calls  me  from  the  bed  of  reft  ? 

Odin. 

raveller,  to  thee  unknown, 
that  calls  j  a  warrior's  fon. 
the  deeds  of  light  fliall  know ; 
ne  what  is  done  below  : 
'horn  yon  glittering  board  is  fpread, 
for  whom  yon  golden  bed  ^ 

Prophetess. 

intling  in  the  goblet,  fee 
nire  be  v 'rage  of  the  bee  ', 
t  hangs  the  ihield  of  gold : 
he  drtuk  of  Balder  bold, 
r's  head  to  death  is  given. 
:an  reach  the  Suns  of  Heav'n ! 
lling  I  my  lips  unclofe : 
'  me,  leave  me  to  repofe. 

Odin. 

ce  again  my  call  obey  : 
letel's,  arife,  and  fay, 
:  dangers  Odin*s  child  await^ 
the  author  of  his  fate } 

Prophetess. 

Hodcr*s  hand  the  hero's  doom; 
rother  fends  him  to  the  tomb, 
my  weary  lips  I  clofe : 
:  mc,  leave  me  to  repofe. 

Odin. 

)phetefs,  my  fpell  obey; 
again  arife,  and  fay, 
th'avcnger  of  his  guilt, 
horn  (ball  Hoder's  blood  be  (pilt } 


1 


Prophetess. 

In  the  caverns  of  the  Weft, 
9y  Odin's  fierce  embrace  compreft, 
A  wond'rous  boy  (hall  Rinda  bear. 
Who  ne'er  (hall  comb  his  raven  hair. 
Nor  wa(h  his  vifage  in  the  ftream. 
Nor  fee  the  fun's  departmg  beam. 
Till  he  on  Hoder's  corfe  (hall  (mile 
Flaming  on  the  funeral  pile. 
Now  my  weary  lips  I  clofe  : 
Leave  me,  leave  me  to  repofe. 

Odin. 

Yet  a  while  my  call  obey; 
Prophetels,  awake,  and  fay. 
What  Virgins  thefe,  in  fpeechlefs  woe. 
That  bend  to  earth  their  folemn  brow. 
That  their  flaxen  treses  tear. 
And  fnouy  veils,  that  float  in  z\r> 
Tell  me  whence  their  foriows  rofc  ? 
Then  I  leave  thee  to  repofe. 

Prophetess. 

Ha !  no  Traveller  art  thou, 
King  of  Men,  I  know  thee  now  f 
Mightiefl  of  a  mighty  line  ■    ■ 

Odin. 

No  boding  Maid  of  (kill  divine 
Art  thou,  nor  Prophctefs  of  good. 
But  mother  of  the  giant- brood ! 

Prophetess. 

Hie  thee  hence,  and  boaft  at  home 
That  never  (hall  enquirer  come 
To  break  my  iron-llccp  again. 
Till  Lok  has  burft  his  tenfold  chain: 
Never,  till  fuUftantial  Night 
Has  re-affum'd  her  ancient  right; 
Till  wrapt  m  flames,  in  ruin  hurl'd. 
Sinks  the  fabric  of  the  world. 


O 


-§  8i.  IhelriMmthsofOwfH.  A  Fragment, G'tikf^ 

WEN'S  praife  demands  my  (bng, 
Owen  fwift,  and  Owen  ftrong  ; 
Paired  flow'r  of  Roderic's  llcm, 
Gvvyneth's  (hicld,  and  Britain's  gem. 
He  nor  heaps  his  bro<xied  ftores. 
Nor  on  all  profuiely  pours  : 
Lord  of  ev'rv  regal  art, 
Lib'ial  hand  and  open  heart. 

Big  with  hofVs  tti  mighty  nnme. 
Squadrons  three  againl^  him  came  i 
This  the  force  of  Eirin  hiding; 
Side  by  fide  as  proudly  riling. 
On  her  (hadow  long  and  gay 
Lochlin  plows  the  wat'ry  way  ; 
There  the  Nonnan  fails  a»ar 
Catch  the  uinds,  and  ji>in  the  war  : 
Black  and  huge  alorg  they  fweep. 
Burthens  of  t!ie  angr)  deep. 

Daunricfs  r>n  his  native  fands 

The  dragon-fon  of  Mona  ftands ; 

T. 
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In  glift'iijig  arms  and  glory  drcft. 
High  he  rears  his  ruby  ciclt. 
There  tUv.  thumVring  ftrokcs  bpgin. 
There  tile  prelV,  and  there  the  din  j 
Talymalfra's  rocky  (hore 
Echv)ini;  to  the  battle's  roar. 
Where  his  flowing  eye-balls  turn,. 
Thouiand  banners  ruund  him  bum  : 
Where  he  points  his  purple  fpcar, 
Hiftv,  Hart V  Rout  is  there  j 
^Lukin;^  with  indignant  eye 
Fear  to  rtop,  and  Ihamc  to  fly. 
There  Confufion,  Terror's  child  } 
Conflifl  fierce,  and  Ruin  wild  y 
Agony,  that  pants  for  breath  ; 
pcfpair,  and  ilonourablc  Death. 

*     #     «     * 


§  8i,     Oilr  on  the  InftuUation  of  the  Duke  of 
Orafton.     Irre^tdar.     Gray. 

•'  T.TENCE,  avaunt  (*tis  holy  ground) 

***-*•  Comus,  and  his  mi'dnight  crew, 

**  And  Ignorance  with  looks  profound, 

**  And  drci^niiiig  Sloth  of  pallid  hue, 

**  Mad  Stilitiun^  ciy  profane, 

**  SjrvitUvlc  ib.at  hug;,  her  chain, 

**  N.^r  in  thdc  confccrated  bow'rs  [flow'n, 

**  Lft  p.iii:.'..!  Flatt'ry  hide  her  fcipcnt  -  train  ia 

**  Nor  K:.v  V  I  afc,  nor  creeping  Gain, 

**  Dare  the  MufeN  walk  to  (tain, 

**  While  Iniriit-cy'd  Science  watches  round: 

•*  ilencc,  away,  'tis  holy  ground  !" 

From  vonder  realms  of  empyrean  day 
Burlls  on  my  ear  th 'indignant  lav  : 
There  fit  tlic  I'linred  Sage,  the  llard  divine, 
The  few  whom  Genius  gave  lo  fliine 
Thro*  ev'ry  unborn  age,  and  undifcovcr'd  clime. 
Rapt  in  celeltial  tranfport  thev, 
Yet  hither  oft  a  glance  from  high 
They  fend  of  tender  fympathy 
To  blels  the  place,  where  on  their  opening  foul 
Firft  the  genuine  ardor  ftole. 
■Twas  Milton  flruck  the  de^p-ton'd  fhcll. 
And,  as  the  choral  warhlinj^s  round  him  fwcll, 
Meek  Newton's  fclf  bends  trom  his  llatefublime. 
And  nods  his  hoary  head,  and   liitens  to  the 
**  Ye  brown  o'er-archinggro-.es,         [rhyme, 
**  That  contemplation  loves, 
■**  Where  willowy  Camus  lingers  with  delight  ! 
«*  Oft  at  the  t)lufh  of  dawn 
<*  1  trod  your  level  lawn, 
**  Oft  woo'd  the  gleam  of  Cynthia  Hlvcr-hright 
<*  In  cloifters  dim,  far  from  the  haunts  of  Folly, 
**  With  Freedom  by  my  fide,  and   loft  -  ey'd 
«<  Melancholy.'*  ' 

But  hark  !  the  portals  found,  and  pacing  forth 
With  folemn  lle|>s  and  flow. 
High  Potentates,  and  Dames  of  royal  birth. 
And  mitred  Fathers  in  long  order  go  : 
Great  Edward,  with  the  lilies  on  hii  brow 
From  haughty  (7ailia  torn, 
And  /kd  Cbatilhng  on  her  bridal  mom 


That  we])t  her  bleeding  love,  and  princely  Clar% 

And  Anjou'i*  heroine,  and  the  paler  Rofe, 

The  rival  of  her  crown  and  of  her  woes, 

And  cither  Henry  there. 

The  murder'd  Samt,  and  the  majeilic  Lc»r4 

That  broke  the  bonds  of  Rome. 

(Their  tears,  their  little  triumphs  o'er. 

Their  human  paflions  now  no  more. 

Save  Charity,  that  glows  beyond  the  tomb) 

All  that  on  Granta's  fruitful  plain 

Rich  fl reams  of  regal  bounty  pour'd. 

And  bade  thefe  awful  fanes  and  turrets  rife, 

To  hail  their  Fitzroy's  fefl.al  morning  come^ 

And  thus  they  fpcak  in  foft  accord 

The  liquid  language  of  the  (kics  : 

**  What  it  grandeur  ?  what  is  pow'r  ? 
"  Heavier  toil,  fuperior  pain. 
"  What  the  bright  reward  wc  gain  ? 
"  The  grateful  mcm'ry  of  the  (.Tood. 
<*  Sweet  is  the  breath  of  vernal  (how'r, 
"  The  bee's  collected  treafures  fwcet, 
"  Sweet  mufic's  melting  fall,  but  fweeter  yet 
**  The  Hill  fmall  voice  of  Gratitude." 
Foremoft,  and  leaning  from  her  golden  cloud, 
The  venerable  Marg'rct  fee  ' 
«  Welcome,  my  noble  Son  ((he  cries  aloud) 
**  To  this,  thy  Kindred  train,  and  me  : 
**  Plcas'd  in  thy  Imeamcnts  we  trace 
j  "  A  Tudor's  fire,  a  Beaufort's  grace. 
"  Thy  lib'ral  hean,  thy  judging  eye, 
*'  The  fiow'r  unheeded  fliall  defcry, 
"  And  bid  it  round  hcav'n's  altars  ilied 
"  The  frac:rancc  of  its  blufliing  head  : 
**  Shall  raitc  from  earth  the  latent  gem 
**  To  itlitter  on  the  diadem. 

''  Lo,  6ranta  waits  to  lead  her  blooming  baa^ 

**  Not  obvious,  not  obllrufive,  ftic 

"  No  vulgar  piaife,  no  venal  inccnfc  flings; 

"  Nor  dares,  with  courtly  tongue  rcfin'd, 

"  Profane  thy  inborn  royalty  of  mind  : 

<*  She  leverer.  herfclf  and  thee. 

**  With  modcft  pride  to  grace  tliv  youthful  hiofr 

"  The  laureate  wreath,  tliat  Cecil   >v(m%,  (ht 

"  And  lo  thy  juft,  thy  gentle  hand        {bringSi 

**  Submits  the  fafces  of  her  fway, 

**  While  fpiriis  bleft  alx)ve,  and  men  below  [lay. 

''Join  with  glad   voice  the.  loud   fymphooia^ 

"  Thro'  the  wild  waves  as  they  roar 

'*  With  watchful  eye  and  dauntlefs  mien 

"  Thv  flcady  o^uHe  of  honour  keep, 

**  Nor  fear  the  rock«;,  nor  feck  the  (hore : 

"  The  Star  of  Brunlwick  fmilcs  ferene, 

**  And  gilds  the  horrors  of  tlic  deep." 

§83.     A?rayer  for  Indiffcrfnce.     GrevillE^ 

/^FT  I've  implor'd  the  gods  in  vain, 
^^  And  prav'd  till  Ivc  been  weary  : 
For  once  1*11  try  my  wilh  to  gain, 
Of  Oberon  the  Fairy. 

Sweet  airy  being,  wanton  fprite. 

That  lurk'lt  in  woods  unfecn, 

I  And  oft  by  Cvnthia's  lilver  light 
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ly  pityint^  heart  was  mov'd, 
cicnt  Ilorits  tell, 
th*Athenian  maid  who  lov*d, 
;  fought 'ft  a  wond'rous  fpcU  ; 

i^n  once  more  t'cxcrr  thy  pow'r  j 
i  lome  herb  or  trtc, 
,n  as  juice  of  wtftcrn  flow'r, 
cals  a  bdhn  for  me. 

»  kind  return  of  love, 
Mnpting  charm  to  plcafc  ; 
n  the  hc.irt  thofe  gifts  remove 
fighs  for  peace  and  cafe  : 

ICC  nor  eafe  the  heart  can  know, 
ch,  like  the  needle  true, 
at  the  touch  of  joy  or  woe, 
turning,  trembles  too. 

diftrefs  the  foul  can  wound, 

PH«n  in  each  dci^r^e  : 

ils  hut  to  a  certam  bound  ; 

md  IS  nLjonv. 

htn  thys  treach'rous  fenfe  of  mine, 

ich  dooms.  m«:  rtill  to  fmart  ; 

.  plcafurc  can  to  pain  refine ; 

pains  nc  V  p:ings  impnit. 

laftc  to  (hed  the  facred  balm  ! 
(hattcr'd  nei-\'€»  new  firing  j 
A-  mv  gucft,  fcrenely  calm, 
;  nvmph  Indiff'rcnce  bring, 
approach,  fee  Hope,  fee  Fear, 
Kxpci'^at'on  fly  •, 
)irappointmcnt  in  the  rear, 
it  blafts  jhe  promis'd  joy. 
:ar  which  pity  tavght  to  flow, 
:  eye  (hall  thendilown  ; 
cavt  tliat  melts  for  others  woe, 
11  then  (Varce  feci  its  own. 
rounds  which  now  each  moment  bleed, 
h  moment  then  llull  elofe  j 
ranquil  day>  (hall  ihll  fuccced  • 

nights  of  calm  repofc. 

V  elf  \  but  gra-'t  me  this, 
IS  one  kind  co'i\tortfcnd  ; 
b  mav  never-fading  blifs 

V  flow'ry  paths  attend  ! 

IV  the  glow-worm's  glimm'ring  light 

V  tinv  footftcps  Ui/1 

n^c  new  region  <if  delight, 
known  to  mortal  tread. 

be  thv  acorn -v:;ohkt  fill'd 
t!i  heaven's  am  itoliai  dew  ; 
i^vcctefl.  fre'.htft  ilow'rs  diftill'd, 
.at  fiK'd  freJh  w  eets  for  you. 

what  of  life  rcinaius  for  mc 
pA\  \n  lo'.^er  cife  ; , 
j'lei'jM,  consented  will  I  bc, 
ntcnt  but  half  to  pleale. 

4.     7)if  hury's  A^/'urr  to  Mrs.  GrevilU's 
Prv.'tr  far  InM^nence. 
B'j  t*.e  Ciuntt'h  ofC 
ITHOUT  preamble  to  my  friend, 
Tbcl'c  l^adty  liaes  J'm  bid  n>  fead. 


Or  give,  if  T  am  able  : 

I  dare  not  hcfitatc  to  fay, 

Tho'  I  have  trembled  all  the  day- 
It  looks  fo  like  a  fable. 

Laft  night's  adventure  is  my  theme  ; 
And  fliould  it  ftrike  you  as  a  dream. 

Yet  foon  its  high  import 
Muft  make  your  own  the  matter  fuch. 
So  delicate,  it  were  too  much 

To  he  compos'd  in  fporr. 

The  moon  did  fliinc  ferenely  bright. 
And  ev*ry  flar  did  deck  the  niglit. 

While  Zephyr  fann'd  the  trees  ; 
No  more  alfail'd  my  mind's  repofe, 
Save  that  yon  ft  ream,  which  murm'ring  flow^ 

Did  echo  to  the  bi  eeze. 

En  wrapt  in  folemn  thoughts,  I  fate, 
Revolving  o'er  the  turns  of  fate. 

Yet  void  of  hope  or  fear  ; 
When  lo  !  behold  an  .lei  vthrong. 
With  lighteft  fteps,  and  jocund  fong, 

Surp:  iz'd  my  eye  &nd  ear. 

A  form,  fupcrior  to  t^.c  reft. 
His  little  voice  to  me  a.Ulreft, 

And  ;::;c:uiv  thus  began  : 
"  I've  hear  1  ftramre  rl\in*;<;  from  one  of  yoa  j 
"  Pray  tell  me  if  you  think  *ts  true; 

•*  Explain  it  if  you  can. 

"  Such  incenfe  has  pcrfum'd  my  throne ! 
"  Such  elofjuence  mv  heart  has  won  I 
I      **  I  think  f  guefs  the  hand  : 
"  I  know  her  wir  and  Inauty  too  ; 
"  Bur  whv  ftie  fends  a  pray'r  fo  new, 
**  1  camot  underftand. 

"  To  light  fome  flames,  and  fomc  revive^ 
"  To  keep  fome  otli/irs  juft  alive, 

**  Full  oft  1  am  impl' r'd  ; 
"  But,  viih  peculiar  |w>\\'r  to  plcafc, 
**  To  fupplicate  for  nought  but  eafe— 

<*  'Tis  odd,  upon  my  word  I 

**  Tell  her,  with  fruitlcfs  care  Tve  fought, 
**  And  tho'  mv  realirjs.  with  wonders  iraughljf 

**  In  remedies  ahrund, 
**  No  i.rai:i  of  cold  li.ditTcrcncc 
*<  Was  ever  vet  a:N'd  to  fenfc 

**  In  all  mv  fairv  round. 

*<  The  regions  of  the  fkv  I'd  trace, 
"  l\\  rnnfack  ev'r:  eanhly  place, 

**  i  ach  le  if,  eac  h  herb,  each  flow'r, 
"  Tn  miri  j^  ir«*  ill.-  p:tni:s  of  fear, 
«*  Djrp'vl  iliv  ilond>  'f  l>!ark  djlpair, 

•♦  Or  lull  the  nuljfs  hour. 

«  I  wo'ild  je  ren'rou-  as  I'm  juft, 
•*  lilt  I  oi>i;\,  a^  otluMs  muft, 

**  Thole  i.iws  \v;iu n  fate  has  made. 
«*  Mv  tin\  kir'/uojT^  Irnv  defend, 
<<  A'  ^   *  I'.ai  mi^hr  Im-  the  horrid  end, 

."  Should  mun  n»v  f'atw  invade  ? 

**  'Twould  put  your  mind  into  a  rage  ; 


\ 
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#I»  ELEGANT 

*'  Suits  not  my  pcgal  duty  » 
••  I  dare  not  change  a  firfi  decree, 
*'  She's  dooin*d  to  pleafe,  nor  can  be  free  ; 

••  Such  is  the  lot  of  beauty!" 

This  faid,  he  darted  o'er  the  plain. 
And  after  followed  all  his  train  \ 

No  glimpfc  of  him  I  find  : 
But  furc  I  am,  the  little  fpright 
Thcfc  words,  before  he  took  his  flight. 

Imprinted  on  my  mind. 


§85.     The  Beggar* s  Petition.     Anon. 

T>ITY  the  fbrrows  of  a  poor  old  man, 

^  Whofe  trembling  limbs  have  borne  him  to 

your  door, 
Whofe  days  are  dwindled  to  the  ihorteft  fpan  5 
Oh  !  give  relief,  and  Heav'n  will  bleis  your  ftorc. 

Thcfc  tatter'd  clothes  my  poverty  befpeak ; 
Theft  hoary  locks  proclaim  my  lengthened  years ; 
And  many  a  furrow  in  my  ejief-wom  check. 
Has  been  the  channel  to  a  jood  of  tears. 


EXTRACTS.  60c 

58  6.    Pollio,     Am  Elegiac  Odei  vrlUf 
W^otki  neat  R CaflU^  1 761.    Mia 

Hrr  Jovem  frntirr^  Deofque  CmnBv 
Spem  bonam  crrtcunque  domum  rrport^, 

'yHE  peaceful   cv'Dtng  breathes  ber 
-■•  ftore,  [ 

I      The  playful    fchoo]  -  boys  wanton  c 
Where  (preadtng  poplars  fliadc  the  conaj 
The  villager!  in  rullic  Joy  convene. 

Amid  the  fccret  windings  of  the  wood. 

With  folemn  Meditation  let  me  ftrar  j 
This  is  the  l>oiir  when  to  the  wife  and  | 

The  heav'nly  maid  repays  the  toils  of 
The  river  murmurs,  and  the  breathing g; 

Whifpers  the  gently.waving  bouphss 
The  ftar  of  ev'ning  glimmers  o'er  the  da 

And  leads  the  hlent  hoft  of  Heav'n  ak 

How  bright,  emerging  o'er  yon  bcoo 
height. 

The  filvcr  emprefs  of  the  night  appear 
Yon  limiMd  pool  refle£^s  a  ftream  of  lif^h 

And  faintly  in  its  bread  the  woodland 

The  waters  tumbling  o'er  their  rockv  bo 


Yon  houfe.  ercacd  on  the  rifing  ground,  ,  ^e  waters  tumblmg  o'er  their  rockv  be. 

With  tempting  alpca  drnv  me  from  my  road  ;  Solemn  and  conftant,  from  von  defl  id 

!°:/A!:!L!'n  :L7J^^^r„ '^^r''  '^^^  »-^»y  ^^^^^  «»«  o-er  the  dilhnt 


And  Grandeur  a  magnificent  abode. 

Hard  is  th^  fate  of  the  infinn  and  poor  V 
Here,  as  I  crav'd  a  morfel  of  their  bread, 
A  pampcrM  menial  drove  me  from  the  door 
To  feck  a  (helcer  in  an  humbler  (hed. 

Oh  '  take  me  to  your  hofpitable  dome  ; 
Keen  blows  the  wind,  and  piercing  is  the  cold  ! 
Short  is  my  palfaire  to  the  friendly  tomb. 
For  I  am  poo. ,  and  niilcrably  old. 

Should  I  rex'cal  the  fources  of  my  grief, 
■  If  foft  humanity  c*cr  touch'd  your  brtaft. 
Your  hands  ^vould  not  withliold  the  kind  relief, 
And  tears  of  pity  would  not  be  repreft. 

Hcav'n  lends  misfortunes  ;    why  (hould  we  re- 
pine ? 
•Tb  Heav'n  has  brought  me  to  the  ftate  you  fee; 
And  your  condition  may  be  foon  like  mine. 
The  Child  of  Sorrow  and  of  Mifcry. 

A  little  farm  was  my  paternal  lot. 


The  bat,low.wheeling,ikims  the  dulky  § 
Auguft  and  hoary,  o'er  the  (loping  dale 

The  Gothic  abbey  rears  its  fculptur'd  1 
Dull  through  the  roofs  refbunds  the  wl 

Dark  folitude  among  the  pillars  lown. 
Where  yon  old  trees  bend  o'er  a  place  of  1 

And  folemn  (hade  a  chapel's  fad  remai 
Where  yon  fcatli'd  poplar  through  the  » 
waves. 

And,  twining  round,  the  hoary  arth  fit 
There  oft,  at  dawn,  as  one  forgot  behind. 

Who  longs  to  follow,  yet  unknowing  « 
Some  hoai-y  (hcphcrd,  o'er  his  (lafi*recIiD'( 

Fore>  on  the  graves,  and  fighs  a  broken  j 
High  o'er  the  pincs,that  with  their  dai k'nio| 

Surmund  yon  craggy  bank,  the  caiVc  « 
Its  crumbling  turrets  :  ftilJ  its  towV'.  hear 

A  warlike  mien,  a  fuUen  grandeur  weal 
So,  naidil  the  fnow  of  age,  a  boaftful  air 

Still  on  the  war-worn  vct'ran's  brou-  « 


oun  nis  Dig  Doncs  nxs  youthful  prime  decfc 
Tho' trembling  o'er  the  feeble  crutchbeb 
Wild  round  the  gates  the  duiky  wall -I 


creep, 


\]M 


Then,  like  the  laik,  I  fprightly  haii'd  the  mom;  c,:?.  L  Ki  ^  k'^°'""  veteran's  brou-  an 
But  ah  !  opprcflion  forc'd  mc  from  m  v  cot  ;  I  ^"^1  his  big  bones  hi.  youthful  prime  decfc 
My  cattle  dy'd,  and  blighted  was  my  corn.  '      ^^°  trembhnco'er  the  fcehl. r^rhh.!. 

My  daughter,  once  the  comfort  of  my  age, 
Lur'd  by  a  villain  from  her  native  home. 
Is  caft  aoandon'd  on  the  world's  wide  fiage, 
And  doomM  in  fcanty  poverty  .to  roam. 

My  tender  wife,  fvvect  foothcr  of  mv  care  ? 
Struck  with  lad  anguifh  at  the  liern  decree. 
Fell,  lingering  fell,  a  viiSVim  to  dei'pair, 
■'And  left  the  world  to  wretchedntfs  and  nic. 

Pity  the  forrows  of  a  poor  old  man,  [door.; 

Whofe  trembling  limbs  ha\c  borne  him  to  your 
Whofe  days  are  dwindled  to  the  fhoneft  fpan. 
Oh  !    give  relief,  and  lieav'n  will  biels  your 
florr. 


Where  oft  the  knights  the  beauteous  < 
Gone  IS  the  bowY,  the  grot  a  ruin'd  heap. 

Where  bays  and  ivy  o'er  the  fragmetfs  % 
Twas  here  our  fires,  exulting  from  the  fif 

Great  in  their  bloody  arms,  march'd  otrd 
Eying  their  rcfcu'd  fields  w  ith  proud  delii) 

Now  loft  to  them  ?  —  and  ah  !  how  S 
to  me  ! 

This  bank,  the  river,  and  the  fanning  fam 
The  dear  idea  of  niv  Pollio  bringi       [ 

So  flione  the  moon  throuirh  thefe  loft  m 
When  hem  we  wandcr'd  in  die  cv»a£fi 
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When  April's  fmilcs  the  flow*ry  lawn  adorn. 
And  modeft  cowHips  deck  the  ftreamlet's  fidcj 

When  fragrant  orchards  to  the  rofcat  morn 
Unfold  their  bloom,  in  hcav'n's  own  colours 
dy'd. 

So  fair  a  bloifom  gentle  Pol  Ho  wore  ; 

Thefe  were  the  emblems  of  his  healthful  mind; 
To  him  the  letter'd  page  difplay'd  its  lore  j 

To  him  bright  Fancy  all  her  wealth  refign'd  j 

Him,  with  her  pufeft  flames  the  Mufe  endow'd. 
Flames  never  to  th'illib'rai  thought  ally'd; 

The  facred  fifters  led  where  Virtue  glow*d 
In  all  her  charms  :  he  faw,  he  felt,  and  dy'd. 

Oh,  partner  of  my  infant  griefs  and  joys  ! 

Big  with  the  fcenes  now  paft,  my  heart  o'er- 
Bids  each  endearment,  fair  as  once,  to  rife,  [  flows  i 
'    And  dwells  luxurious  on  her  melting  woes. 

Oft  with  the  rifing  fun,  when  life  was  new, 
Along  the  ^^oodland  liave  I  roam'd  with  theej 

Oft  by  the  moon  have  brulh'd^hc  ev*ning  dew  ; 
When  all  was  fcariefs  innocence  and  glee. 

The  fainted  well,  where  yon  bleak  hill  declines, 
Has  oft  been  confcious  of  thole  happy  hours ; 

But  now  the  hill,  the  river  crown'd  with  pines. 
And  fainted   well,   have  loll  tlieir  cheering 
powers ; 

For  thou  art  gone.  My  guide,  my  friend  !  oh, 
where,  [hind  ! 

Where  haft  thou  P.cd,  and  left  me  here  bc- 
My  tcnd'rcft  wifli,  my  heart  to  thee  was  bare, 

Oh>  now  cut  off  each  paflagc  to  thy  mind  ! 

How  dreary  is  the  gulph  !  how  dark,  how  void, 
The  tracklefs  fhorcs  that  never  were  repafs'd! 

Dread  feparation  !  on  the  depth  untry'd, 
Hope  faulters,  and  the  ioul  recoils  aghaft  ! 

Wide  round  the  fpacious  heav'ns  I  caft  my  eves: 
And  ihall  thefe  ftars  glow  with  immortal  fire! 

Still  fliine  the  lifelcfs  calories  of  the  ikies  !        • 
And  could  thy  bright  tliy  living  foul  expire  1 

Far  be  thfe  thought !  The  plcafurcs  moft  fublime. 
The  glow  of  friendfhip,  and  the  virtuous  tear, 

The  towering  wi(h  that  fcorns  the  bounds  of 
time, 
Chill'd  in  this  vale  ofdeath,  but  languifh  here. 

80  plant  the  vine  on  Norway *s  wintVy  land, 
The  languid  firangcr  feebly  buds,  and  dies  : 

Yet  there's  a  clime  where  Virtue  fhall  expand 
With  godlike  ftrength  beneath  her  native  (kicsl 

The  lonely  fhepherd  on  the  mountain's  fide, 
With  patience  waits  the  rofy  op'ning  day  : 

The  mariner  at  midnight's  darkfome  tide. 
With  cheerful  hope  experts  tlie  morning  ray : 

Thus  I,  on  life's  ftorm -beaten  ocean  tofs'd, 

In  mental  vifion  view  the  hlippy  (hore 
Where  Follio  beckons  to  the  peaceful  coaft, 
•    Where  Fate  and  Death  divide  the  friends  no 
more ! 

Oh,  that  fome  kind,  (bme  pitying  kindred  fliade. 
Who  how,  perhaps,   frequents  this  folemn 
Would  tell  the  awful  fccrets  of  the  dead,     [gro\'e, 
And  from  my  e/es  che  montal  Stlm  rem^^  1 


Vain  is  the  wifii — yet  furely  not  in  vain 
Man's  bofom  glows  with  that  celeilial  fire 

Which  fcorns  earth's  luxuries,  which  fmilei  at 
pain, 
And  wings  his  fpirit  with  fublime  defire  ! 

To  fan  this  fpark  of  Heav'n,  this  ray  divine^ 
Still,  O  my  foul !  ftill  be  thy  dear  employ  5 

Still  thus  to  wander  thro'  the  (hades  be  thinc^ 
And  fwcU  thy  breaft  with  vifionary  joy  ! 

So  to  the  dark-brow*d  wood,  or  facred  mount. 
In  ancient  days,  the  holy  feers  rttir'd, 

And,  led  in  vifion,  drank  at  Siloc's  fount. 
While  rifing  extafics  their  bofoms  fir'd : 

Reftor'd  creation  bright  before  them  rofe ; 

The  burning  delarto  finilM  as  Eden's  plains; 
One  friendly  (hade  the  wolf  and  lambkin  chofe; 

The  flow'ry  mountain  fung,  *  Mclliah  reigns  1* 

Tho'  fainter  raptures  my  cold  breaft  infjfirc. 
Yet  let  me  oft  frequent  this  folemn  Icenc; 

Oft  to  the  abbey's  (hatter'd  walU  retire,  [twcenj 
What  time  the  moonfhine  dimly  gleams  bc« 

There,  where  the  crofs  in  hoary  ruin  nods. 
And  weeping  yews  o'crlliadethe  letter'd  ftonec^ 

While  midnight  iVlencc  wraps  thtfc  drear  abodes. 
And  foothes  me  wand'ring  o'er  my  kindred 
bunes. 

Let  kindled  Fancy  view  the  glorious  morn 
When  from  the  burfting  graves  the  juft  CiaJl 

AH  Nature  fmiling,  and  by  angels  borne,    [rife^ 
Melliah's  crofs  far  blazing  o'er  the  (kies. 


m  ■<■ 


§87.     'the  Tdors  of  Scotland,     Smollet; 

"\tOURN,  haplefs  Caledonia,  mourn 
•*■•*•  Thy  bani(h'd  peace,  thy  laurels  torn  t 
Thy  fons,  for  valour  long  renown'd. 
Lie  (laughter'd  on  their  native  ground ; 
Thy  holpitablc  roofs  no  more 
Invite  the  ftranger  to  the  door  j 
In  fraokv  ruins  funk  thev  lie. 
The  monuments  of  cruelty. 

The  wretched  owner  fees,  afi^r. 
His  all  become  the  prey  of  war; 
Bethinks  him  of  his  babes  and  wife. 
Then  fmites  his  breaft,  and  ciirfes  life. 
Thy  fwains  are  famifh'd  on  the  rocks. 
Where  once  they  fed  their  wanton  Hocks : 
Thy  ravirti'd  virgins  (hriek  in  vainj 
Thy  infants  peri  lb  on  the  plain. 

What  boots  it  then,  in  ev'ry  clime,  ^ 
Thro*  the  wide-t'preading  wafte  of  time, 
Thv  martial  glory,  crown*d  with  praifc, 
Stili  (hone  with  uudiminilh'd  blaze  ? 
Thy  tow'ring  fpirit  now  is  broke, 
Thy  neck  is  bended  to  the  yoke  : 
What  foreign  arms  could  nc\  er  quell^ 
By  civil  rage  and  rancour  fell. 

The  rural  pipe  and  merry  lay 
No  more  (hall  cheer  the  happy  day: 
No  focial  fcenes  of  gay  dcU^bi 
BesuiU  t\\t  dniwf  vivD!«K  uv^x^ 
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No  drains,  but  thofc  of  forrow,  flow  •, 
Ami  nought  be  heard  but  founds  of  woe. 
While  the  pale  phantoms  of  the  (lain 
Glide  nightly  o'er  the  filent  plain. 

Oh  baneful  caufc,  oh,  fatal  morn, 
Accurs'd  to  ages  %  ct  unborn ! 
The  Tons  againft  their  fathers  ftood ; 
The  parent  fhed  his  chiUrcns  blood. 
Yet,  v.hcn  the  rage  of  battle  ccas'd. 
The  viclor*s  foul  was  not  apjTcas'd; 
The  naked  and  forlorn  mufl  feci 
Devouring  flames  and  murd'riiig  ftccl ! 

The  pious  mother,  doom'd  to  death, 
Torfakcn,  wanders  o'tr  the  hqath ; 
The  bleak  wind  whittles  round  her  head; 
Her  helplefs  orphans  cry  for  bread ! 
Bereft  of  flielter,  food,  and  friend, 
She  views  the  (h:^des  of  night  defcend. 
And,  ftretch'd  beneath  th*inclcment  (kies, 
Weeps  o'er  her  tender  babes,  and  dies ! 

Whilft  the  warm  blood  bedews  my  veins, 
And  uniujpair'd  remembrance  reigns, 
Refentment  of  my  country's  fate 
Within  my  filial  hrcatl  fh'all  beat ; 
And,  fpite'of  her  infulpng  foe, 
Mv  fympathizing  vcrfc  flia'l  flow, 
**  (^ourn,  hap'lefs  Caledo  lia,  mourn 
«  Thy  banilh'd  peace,  thy  laurels  torn !" 
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Pale  fliiv'ring  gholts,  that  iread  th'all 

light, 
Quick  as  the  hghtiiings  flafti,  glide  lo 
But  whence  the  gladd'ning  Ixam 
That  pourb  his  purple  ftrtain 

O'er  the  long  prorj)cc\  wide  ? 
*Tis  Miith.     1  fee  her  fit 
In  n-.aieftv  of  light, 
•  \V'iih  Laughter  at  her  fide. 
Bright-cy'd  Fancy  hov'ring  ntar, 
Wide  waves  her  L;lancing  svi:  ^'  m  ; 
And  young  Wit  flings  hi>  p.»:;iti 
That  guilt  iefs  firikcs  the  wiLin*. 
Fear  not  now  AflSix^'lion'i  pc'v 
Fear  not  now  wild  Patiiou's  rag 
Nor  fear  ye  aught  in  evil  hou 
Save  the  tardy  hand  of  Age. 
Now  Mirth  hath  heard  the  fuppliantP 
No  cloud   that    rides    the   bldil   ih 
troubled  air. 


§  89.     Ode  to  Lfoen  Water,     S? 

ON  Leven's  banks,  while  free  to 
And  tune  the  rural  pipe  to  lov 
I  envy'd  not  the  happieft  twain 
That'evcr  trotl  th'Arcadian  plain. 

Pure  ft  ream  !  in  whofc  tranfparc 
Mv  youthful  limbs  I  wont  to  lave; 
No  torrents  ftain  thy  limpid  fouicc 
No  rocks  impede  thy  dimpling  cot 
That  fweetly  warbles  o'er  its  bed. 
With  white,  round,  polifh'd  pehM 
While,  lightly  pois'd,  the  fcal>  bn 
In  myriads  cleave  thy  cryftal  flood 
The  i\)-inging  trout,  in  fpeckl'd  p 
The  falmon,  monarch  cjf  the  tide; 
The  ruthleis  pike,  intent  on  warj 
The  lilver  eel  and  mottled  par. 
Involving  from  thy  parent  lake, 
A  charming  maze  thy  w  attrs  mak 
Hy  bow'rs  of  birch,  and  groves  of 
And  hedges,  flow'r'd  with  eglanti 
Still  on  thy  banks,  fo  gaily  grci 


§88.     Ode  to  Mirth,     Smollet. 

X)  ARENT  of  joy !  hcart-cafing  Mirth  ! 
->•  Whether  of  Venus  or  Aurora  born ! 

Yet  G'Kldefs  fure  of  hcav'nly  birth, 
Vifit  benign  a  fon  of  Grief  forloni : 
Thy  glitt'ring  colours  gay 
Around  him,  Mirth,  difplay; 
And  o'er  his  rapt^ir'd  fcnfe  - 
Ditfufe  thy  hving  influence  : 
So  (hall  each  hill,  in  purer  green  array'd. 
And  flow'r  adorn 'd  in  new-born  beauty  glow: 
The  grove  Ihall  fmootli  the  horrors  of  the 
Ihadc, 
And  (Ircami  in  murmurs  (hall  forget  to  flow. 
Shine,  Goddef»y  fhinew'  ' 
And  gild  (a  fecond  lun 

Labour  with  thee  forgets  his  pain. 
And  aged  Poverty  can  fmile  with  thee; 
If  thou  be  nigh,  Grief's  \\z\q  is  vain. 
And  weak  th'upiiftcd  arm  uf  Tyranny. 
The  morning  opes  on  high 
His  univerfal  eve ; 
And  on  tlie  world  doth  pour 
His  glories  in  a  gol'ien  Ihow'r.       .  [ray, 
Lo !  Darknefs,  trembling  'fore  the  hoflile 
Shrinks  to  the  cavern  deep  and  wood  forlorn : 
The  brood  obfcene,  that  own  lier  gloomy 
fway. 
Troop  in  her  rear,  and  fly  th'approach  of  morn 

•  Benjamin  Stillingflcet  was  thr  r^nly  fon  of  Eilwaril  SiilUngflcct,  a  elergytnan  in  tbe  go 
^  aad  grandlbn  to  Dr.  Stilliogticetj  Biibop  of  Worccilcr. 


May  num'rous  herds  and  flocks  b 
irmurs  (hall  forget  to  flow.  I  ^^^  i^jy^s,  chanting  o'er  the  pail 
with  unremitted  ray,  [day.  ^^d  (hcpherds,  piping  in  the  dah 
m)  with  brighter  beam  our    ^^^  ancient  faith,  that  knows  no 

And  induftry,  imbrown'd  with  to 
And  hearts  refolv'd,  and  hands  p 
The  biclfmgs  they  enjoy  to  guard 


§  90.     An  Efay  on  Com 

*  Sti 

Oiinunt  hilar  em  trifles^  triftem 
Sedatum  celeres^  agiUm  gjiavu 


'y   ■ 

I  ttHE  art  of  Con  vcrfc,  how  to  1 
.   I   ^    Of  haughty  man,  his  paffioo 


DIDACTIC,   DESCRIPTIVE,  &c. 


*»l 


Jit  once  to  humble  and  to  plca(c, 
the  dignity  of  hfc  with  cafe,        [hand 
ny  theme.     O  thou,  whom  Nature's 
r  this  lieft,  this  dchcate  command, 
It,  when  Hfping  without  Rcafbn's  aid, 
nc  time  to  fpcak  and  to  pcrfuade, 
\  M,  with  diligence  a  while  attend, 

th*inftru6Vions  of  an  older  friend,; 

en  the  world's  great  commerce  (hall 

vc  join'd 

rcfloflion  and  the  ftrength  of  mind 

it^ht  talents  ofthy  youthful  ftatc, 

lail  on  thy  better  Icflbns  wait, 

c  comes  it,  that,  in  ev'ry  art,  wc  fee 

rile  to  a  fuprcmc  degree ; 
is  art,  for  which  all  feem  defign'd 
.%  fcnrcely  one  complete  wc  find  ? 
'.   [^►crhaps,  wc  think,   wc  fpeak,  wc 

.)ni;  fprings  alone  of  Sclfifh  Love: 
111;  all  the  fpecics,  is  there  one 
irh   more  caution  than  ourfelvcs  wc 
:  fills  a  puppctihow  or  court?    [diun  ? 
)ut  for  the  profit  or  the  fport  ? 
coi^.ics  each  foul  fatigu'd  awav, 
s  the  dull  puppets  fame  dull  play; 
nvinc'd,  is  tempted  ftill  to  go? 
ve  find  at  home  our  greatell  foe. 
n  gf^od  whv  jblitude  wc  flee : 
;  with  fclf-fufficiency  agree  ? 
:h  our  inconfiftencv  of  mind, 
Ibcicty,  and  hate  mankind  ! 
e  we  quarrel ;  for  they're  too  fincerc : 
crs;  for  they're  clofc,   rcferv'd,   and 
ccr ; 

o  learn'd,  too  prudent,  or  too  wife ; 
wc  for  his  ignorance  dcfpifc : 
;rhaps  our  ear  Ihall  harfhlv  ftrike, 
t  e'en  Wit  itfclf  Ihall  raifc  dillikc  I 
lay  by  ibme  feature  be  annoy'd  ; 
once  a  chara6tcr  dcflroy'd  !  • 

oo<l-natur'd,  he's  bevond  all  bearing; 
ule  no  friend — tho'  out  of  hearing  : 
warm'd  with  zeal,  oflends  our  eyes, 
:  holds  the  mirror  up  to  vice, 
r  then,  fince  fancies  wild  as  thcfc 
our  fpleen,  that  real  faults  difpleafe. 
pvius,  fpitc  of  dulnefs,  will  be  bright, 
Argvlc  *  to  fpcak,  and  Swift  to  write; 
ivia  entertains  us  with  her  dreams, 
:r  with  his  no  lefs  airy  fchtmes; 
vifhnefs,  and  jealoufy,  and  pride, 
ft,  that  can  brother  hearts  divide, 
lagin'd  fonns  our  cvcfight  hit, 
maid,  a  poet,  peer,  or  cit; 
you'll  fay,  philofophy  refrain, 
:  the  torrent  of  each  boiling  vein  ? 
can  flill  do  more;  view  paliion's  (lave 
J  ierene,  indulge  him,  and  yet  fave. 
-Conceit  ficps  in,  and,  with  llritl  eye, 
f  man, — and  ev'ry  fnan  aw  ry  ? 


That  reigning  paflion  which,  thro*  ev'ry  ftnge 
Of  life,  fiill  haunts  us  with  imccafing  rage. 
No  quality  fo  mean  but  what  can  raifc 
Some  drudging  driv'iing  candidate  for  praife ; 
Ev'n  in  the  wretch,  who  wrctchps  can  dcfpifc. 
Still  felf-conceit  will  find  ^  time  to  rife.  ' 

Quintus  falutes  you  with  forbidding  face. 
And  thinks  he  carries  his  excufe  in  lace: 
^"ou  aik,  why  Clodkis  bullies  all  he  cant 
Clodius  will  tell  you,  he's  a  gentleman  I 
Myrtilla  ftruts  and  (hudders  half  the  year 
With  a  round  cap,  that  (hews  a. fine  turn'd  ear: 
The  loweft  jeft  makes  Delia  laugh  to  death; 
Yet  (lie's  no  fool, — -(he'as  only  handlbmc  teeth«. 
Ventofo  lulls,  and  fcorns  all  humankind 
For  the  gilt  coach  with  four  iac'd  (laves  behind. 
Does  all  this  pomp  and  ftatc  proceed  from  merit} 
Mean  thought !  he  deems  it  nobler  to  inherit : 
While  Fopling  from  feme  title  draws  his  pride, 
Meanlefs,  or  infamous,  or  mifapply'd  ; 
Free-mafon,  rake,  or  wit,  'tis  juft  the  fame. 
The  charm  is  hence,  —  he's  gain'd  him(elf  a 

name. 
Yet,  fpitc  of  all  the  fools  that  pride  has  made, 
'Tis  not  on  man  an  ufelcfs  burthen  laid ; 
Pride  has  ennobled  fome,  and  fome  difgrac'd; 
It  hurts  not  in  itfclf,  but  as  'cis  plac'd.    [bound; 
When  right,  its  view  knows  none  but  virtue's 
When  wrong,  it  (carccly  looks  one  inch  around* 
Mark!  with  what  care  the  fair  one's  critic  eve  ' 
Scans  o'er  her  drcfs,  nor  lets  one  fault  flip  by  j 
Each  rebel  hair  muft  be  reduc'd  to  place 
With  tedious  Ikill,  and  tortur'd  into  grace; 
Betty  muft  o'er  and  o'er  the  pins  difpofc. 
Till  into  modi(h  folds  the  drapery  flows. 
And  the  whole  frame  is  fitted  to  expre(s 
The  charms  of  decency  and  nakcdnefs. 
Why  all  this  art,  this  labour'd  ornament? 
To  captivate,  you'll  cry,  no  doubt,  'tis  meant. 
True.     But  let's  wait  upon  this  fair  machine 
From  the  lone  clofet  to  the  focial  fcenc ; 
There  view  her  loud,  aflc6lcd,  fcornful,  four. 
Paining  all  other;,  and  herfelf  ftill  more. 
What !  means  (he  at  one  inftant  to  difgrace 
The  labour  of  ten  hours,  her  much  lov'd  fecc? 
Why,  'tis  the  felf-fame  paifion  graiify'd  ; 
The  work  is  ruin'd  that  was  rais'd  by  pride. 
Vet,  of  all  tempers,  it  requires  leaft  pain,- 
Could  wc  but  rule  ourfelvcs,  to  rule  the  vain. 
The  prudent  is  by  reafcn  only  fway'd; 
With    him  tnch   lentcncc   and    each  word  it 

wcigh'd  ; 
The  gay  and  giddy  can  alone  be  caught  ^ 
Ry  the  quick  luftre  of  a  happy  thought ; 
The  mifjr  hates,  unlefs  he  fteals  your  pelf; 
The  prodigal,  unlefs  you  rob  yourfclf ; 
The  lewd  will  (hun  you,   if  your  wife  provt 

chafte ; 
The  jealous,  if  a  fmile  on  his  be  caft; 
The  ftcady  or  the  whimlical  will  blame. 
Either  becaufc  you're  not,  or  arc  the  fame; 


)uke  of  Ar£;yle,  equally  celt-bratcJ  as  a  ftatefman,  a  warrior,  and  as  orator.    He  died  Septem* 

*E  ca  The 


.i6 


ELEGANT  EXTRACTS, 


Book! 


The  pcevilh,  fullcn,  Ihrcwd,  luxurious,  rafh. 
Will  with  your  virtue,  peace,  or  intYeft,  dafli; 
But  mark  the  proud  man's  price,  how  very  low ! 
'Tis  but  a  civil  fixrcch,  a  linile,  or  bow. 

Ye  who,  pudi'd  on  by  noble  ardour,  aim 
In  Ibcial  life  to  gain  immoital  fame, 
Obfcrvc  the  various  paUions  of  mankind; 
Gftn'ral,  peculiar,  fHi^lc,  or  combined ; 
How  youth  from  manhood  differs  in  its  views, 
And  how  old  age  ftill  other  paths  purfucs ; 
How  zeal  in  Prifcus  nothing  more  than  heats. 
In  Codex  burns,  and  ruins  all  it  meets; 
How  freedom  now  a  lovely  face  fhall  wear, 
Now  ibock  us  in  the  likcnefs  of  a  bear; 
How  jealoufy  in  fome  refemblcs  hate  ; 
In  others,  feems  but  love  grown  delicate; 
How  modcl^y  is  often  pride  rcfin'd. 
And  virtue  but  the  canker  of  the  mind ; 
How  love  of  riches,  grandeur,  life,  and  fame, 
Wear  diflPrent  fliapes,  and  yet  are  ftill  the  fame. 

But  not  our  paHions  only  difagree ; 
In  taftc  is  found  as  great  variety  : 
Sylvius  is  ravilhM  when  he  hears  a  hound ; 
His  lady  hates  to  death  the  odious  found : 
Yet  both  love  muiic,  tho'  in  diflf'rent  ways; 
He  in  a  kennel,  (lie  at  operas. 
A  florid  fhall,  perhaps,  not  grudge  fome  hours 
To  view  the  colours  in  a  bed  of  flow'rs; 
Yet,  (hew  him  Titian's  workmanfhip  divine. 
He  paffes  on,  and  only  cries,  'Tis  fine. 
A  rufly  coin,  an  old  worm-eaten  poll, 
The  mouldy  fragment  of  an  author  loft, 
A  butterfly,  an  equipage,  a  ftar, 
A  globe,  a  fine  lac'd  hat,  a  china  jar, 
A  miftrefs,  or  a  fafliion,  that  is  new. 
Have  each  their  chamis,  tho'  felt  but  by  a  few. 
Then  fludy  each  man's  paflion  and  his  talle; 
The  fii*i^  to  Ibfren,  and  indulge  the  lad: 
Kot  like  the   wretch  who  beats  down  virtue's 

fcr.cc, 
And  dcvi<.tt.  :>  from  the  paths  of  common  fenfc; 
Wlio  daub:,  vvirh  fiilfor.ic  rir.tt'rv,  blind  and  bold. 
The  very  v.e:ikncfs  v. c  with  jiiicf  bcliold. 
Patiions  arc  cummon  U)  the  f«»ol  nnd  wile, 
And  ull  would  hide  tlicm  under  art's  difgaife; 
For  To  avov/M  in  otheis  i^;  thtir  fliame. 
None  hates  them  mure  tlian  he  who  has  the 
Butxafle  leuTis  more  i»cculiiriv  our  own;  [fame. 
And  ev'rv  man  is  fond  to  nuikr  his  known; 
Proud  of  .1  mark  he  rHncics  is  (L^Vcn'd 
Uy  Nature  to  ac'vancc  hiiu  o*cr  hi;>  kind; 
And,  where  he  fees  rliai  ci»:ua.^lcr  iinprtit, 
\Vith  joy  he  hugs  the  fav'rite  to  his  bread. 

But  (he  main  ftrefs  ()f  all  our  cares  mud  lie, 
To  watch  ourfclves  v.irU  f.ri6i  andconftant  eye: 
To  mark  the  working  luind,  v.hen  palRon's 

couife 
Begins  to  fwell,  and  rcnfon  ftill  has  force; 
Or,  if  fhe's  conqiicr'd  by  the  ftronger  tide, 
Cbfervc  the  inomcnts  when  they  tird  lublldc : 
For  he  who  hopes  a  victory  to  win 
O'er  other  mcn^  muft  with  himfwlf  begin ; 
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Elfc,  like  a  town  by  mutiny  oppreft, 
He's  ruin'd  by  the  toe  within  his  bresa: 
And  they  alone,  who  in  themfclvcs  oft  \ic# 
Man's  image,  know  what  mediod  topun'sc 
All  other  creatures  keep  in  beaten  waysj 
Man  t»nly  moves  in  an  cttmal  maze :' 
He  lives  and  dies,  not  tam'd  by  cultivatioo. 
The  wretch  of  reafbn,  and  the  dupe  of  pu& 
Curious  of  knowing,  yet  too  proud  to  Icsub; 
More  prone  to  doubt  than  anxious  to  diicei; 
Tir'd  with  old  docbrines,  prejudic'd  at  nor; 
Miftaking  ftill  the  pleating  for  the  true; 
Foe  to  redraints  approved  by  gen'ral  voice, 
Yet  to  each  fool-bom  mode  a  llave  bv  choki: 
Of  reft  impatient,  yet  in  love  with  cafe; 
When  moft  good-natur'd,  aiming  how  toKB 
Difdainiug  by  the  vulgar  to  be  aw»d. 
Yet  never  pleas'd  but  when  the  fools  apjM: 
By  turns  fevcrc,  indulgent,  humble,  viiaj 
A  trifle  fer\'M  to  lofe  him,  or  to  gain. 

Then  grant  this  trifle,  yet  his  vices  fhun, 
Not  like  to  Caio  or  to  *  Clinias*  foa; 
This  for  each  humour  ev'ry  ftiape  could  okc, 
Ev*n  Virtue's  own,  tho*  not  for  Vinuc's  faibSj 
At  Athens  rakifh,  thoughtlefs,  full  of  fiitj 
Severe  at  Sparta,  as  a  Chartrcux  fryar; 
In  Thrace  a  bully,  drunken,  raft,  and  rdej 
In  Afia  gay,  cfFcminatc,  and  lewd; 
While  the  rough  Roman,  virtue's  rigid  fncad, 
Could  not,  to  favc  the  caufc  he  dv'd  for,  beadi 
In  him  'twas  fcarcc  an  honour  to  be  good: 
He  more  indulg'd  a  paffion  than  fubdu'd. 
Sec  how  the  Ikilful  lover  fpreads  his  coilS| 
When  eager  in  purfuit  of  beauty's  fpoilsl 
Behold  him  bending  at  his  idol's  leeij 
Humble,  not  mean;  difputing^  and  yet  f»«eJ> 
In  rivalfhip  not  fierce,  nor  yet  unmov'd; 
Without  a  rivdl,  ftudious  to  be  lov'd; 
For  ever  cheerful,  tho'  not  always  witty ; 
And  never  giving  caufc  for  hate  or  pity: 
Thefe  arc  his  arts,  fuch  arts  as  muft  pnenil 
When  riches,  birth,  and  beauty's  felf  i»ill63i 
And  what  he  does  to  gain  a  viilj^r  end. 
Shall  we  neglca,  to  make  mankind  our  fRnd* 

Good  lenfe  and  learning  mav  eftecm  obiaai 
Humour  and  wit  a  laugh  if  righdv  ta'en; 
Fair  virtue  admiration  may  impart  5 
But  'tis  good -nature  only 'wins  the  heait: 
It  molds  the  body  to  an  cafy  grace. 
And  brightens  ev'ry  feature  of  the  f^ 
It  fmootiis  th'unpoUni'd  tongue  with 
And  adds  perfuafion  to  the  fined  fcnfe. 
Yet  this,  like  ev'ry  diipolition,  has 
Fi.\t  bounds,  o'er  which  it  never  ous^ttopiiM 
When  dicrclrd  too  far,  its  honour  diet  i«ar, 
Its  merit  hnks,  and  all  it^channs  decay : 
Among  ilie  goo  \  it  roecr*  with  no  applufc ; 
And  to  Its  ruin  the  malicious  draws : 
A  flavc  to  all,  who  force  it,  or  entsce. 
It  fahs  by  chance  in  virtue  or  in  vke. 
'  1  IS  true,  in  pity  for  the  ^vwr  it  Weeds; 
It  clothes  the  usOlcO^  md  the  hwi^n  tccdn 
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Lcers  the  ilranger,  nay  its  fbct  defends  $ 
.  _  «hen  as  oft  it  injures  its  beft  friends. 
S^udy  with  care  Politenefsy  that  muft  teach 
^Im  modifh  forms  of  gcAure  and  of  fpeech : 
vain  Formality,  with  HMtioa  mien, 
d  PcTtnels,  apes  her  with  fuAiliar  |;rin: 
icv  againil  nature  for  applaufcs  ftram» 
"  ort  thenkfelves,  and  give  all  others  pain : 

moves  with  eafy,  tho'  with  meafur'd  pace, 

"^-iBri  fliews  no  part  of  Hudy  but  the  erace. 
::^^CK,  ev'n  by  this,  man  is  but  half  renn'd, 
:^c^Bleft  philofophy  fubdues  the  mind : 
"^^X^M  but  a  v^nifli  that  is  quickly  loft, 
~^;jrhcne'er  the  foul  in  paliion*s  fca  is  toil. 
.=r-    Would  you  both  plcafc  and  be  inftruflcd  too, 
JlTatch  well  the  rage  of  fliining  to  fubdue  i 
'  ev'r)'  man  upon  his  &v'rite  theme, 
ever  be  more  lenowing  than  you  fccm. 

__^ lowed  genius  will  afiord  fume  light, 

:zTrL?^  give  >  ^^i"^  ^^^  ^^^  efcap'd  your  fight, 
r    =X)oubi,  till  he  thinks  you  on  convi6liun  yield, 
A.Bd  with  6t  queflions  let  each  paufe  be  fill'd ; 
2    And  the  moil  knowing  will  with  pleafure  grant, 
^ir<m're  rather  much  rcfcn-'d  than  ignorant. 

;  ■    The  rays  of  wit  gild  whcrcfoc*er  they  ilrike, 
-Jhtttarc  not  therefore  iit  for  all  alike; 
-■"TThev  charm  the  lively,  but  the  grave  offend, 
\Aiia  raiie  a  foe  as  often  as  a  fi  icnd } 
T^ikc  the  rcfiiUcfs  beams  of  blazinjg  light, 
r    lliat  cheer  the  ilrong,  and  pam  the  weakly 

iight. 
~  ,lf  a  bright  fancy  therefore  be  your  (bart, 
~Xet  judgment  watch  it  with  a  guardian's  care : 
""  •Tii  like  a  torrent,  apt  to  overflow, 
.  ~  Unlefs  by  conilant  guvemment  kept  low; 

And  ne'er  inefficacious  palfcs  bv, 
j'  But  overturns  or  gladdens  all  that's  nigh : 
■~   Or  elfe,  like  trees,  when  fuflPer'd  wild  to  ihoot, 
^^  That  put  forth  much,  but  all  unripen'd  fruit  ^ 
^     It  turns  to  affcflation  and  grimace. 
As  like  to  wit  as  dulnefs  is  to  grace. 
How  hard  foe'cr  it  be  to  bridle  wit, 
■^   Yet  mem'ry  oft  no  lefs  requires  the  bit: 
-   Mow  many,  hurry 'd  by  iu  force  away. 
For  ever  in  the  land  ot  goifips  Uray  I 
XJfurp  the  province  of  the  nurfe  to  lull, 
—    Without  her  privilege  for  being  dull  I 
"^    Tales  upon  tales  they  raife  ten  ilories  high, 

W^ithout  regard  to  ufe  or  fymmetry : 
*     So  Ripley  '*,  till  his  deilin'd  fpacc  is  fill'd. 
Heaps  bricks  on  bricks,  and  fancies  'tis  to  build. 
A  dory  ihould,  to  pleaft:,  at  Icall  fecm  true, 
^      Be  aprons,  well  told,  concife,  and  new ; 
*      And,  whenfoe'cr  it  deviates  from  thefe  rules. 
The  wife  will  ilecp,  and  leave  applaufe  to  fools. 
But  others,  more  intolerable  yet. 
The  wagg'rics  that  they've  faid  or  heard  repeat. 


Heavy  by  mem'ry  made,  and,  what's  the  <vvotil| 
At  fecond-hand  as  often  as  at  firil : 
And  can  ev'n  patience  hear,  without  difdaitti 
The  maiming  rcgiilcr  of  Senfe  once  ilain } 
While  the  dull  features,  big  with  ai-chnels,  flrivft 
In  vain  the  forc'd  half-fmilc  to  keep  alive. 

Some  know  no  joy  like  what  a  word  can  rtile^ 
Haul'd  thro'  a  langu^e's  perplexing  maae. 
Till  on  a  mate,  that  iccms  t'agree,  they  light. 
Like  man  and  wif^  that  ilill  are  oppofite. 
Not  lawyers  at  the  bar  play  more  with  fenic^ 
When  brought  to  the  lail  trope  of  eloquence. 
Than  they,  on  cv'ry  fubjcft,  great  or  fmall, 
At  clubs,  or  councils,  at  a  church,  or  ball; 
Then  cry,  ^^e  rob  them  of  their  tributes  due: 
Alas !  how  can  we  laugh  and  pity  too? 

While  othets  to  extremes  as  wild  will  run. 
And,  with  four  face,  anatomize  a  pun 
When  the  briik  glafs  to  freedom  does  entice. 
And  rigid  wifdom  is  a  kind  of  vice. 
But  let  not  fuch  grave  fops  your  laughter  fpoj!  i 
Ne'er  frown  where  fenle  may  innocently  fmile. 

Cramp  not  your  language  into  logic  rules  j 
To  roilrums  leave  the  pedantry  of  ichools : 
Nor  let  your  learning  always  ic  difceru'dj 
But  chufe  to  feem  judicious  more  than  Icam'd. 
Quote  feldom,  and  then  let  it  be,  at  leail. 
Some  fa£l  that's  prov'd,  or  thought  that's  well 

expreil. 
But  leil,  difguis'd,  your  eye  it  ihould  eicape, 
Know,  pedantrv  can  put  on  ev'ry  iliape : 
For,  when  we  deviate  into  terms  of  art, 
Unlefs  conftrain'd,  we  a6l  the  pedant's  part. 
Or  if  we're  ever  in  the  fclf-lame  key, 
No  matter  of  what  kind  the  fubjeft*  be. 
From  laws  of  nations  down  to  laws  of  drefs ; 
For  ilatefmen  have  their  cant,  and  belles  no  Icfs* 
As  good  hear  Bentley  f  di£late  on  epiftlcs. 
Or  fiurman  comment  on  the  Grecian  whiilles. 
As  old  Obefus  preach  upon  his  belly. 
Or  Phileunucha  rant  on  Farinelli, 
Flirtilla  read  a  le£lure  on  a  fan, 
Or  W— — d  fet  forth  the  praife  of  Kouli-Khaih 

But,  ab^ve  all  thinp,  Raill'ry  decline; 
Nature  but  few  does  for  that  taft  defign : 
'Tis  in  the  ableil  hand  a  dang'rous  tool ; 
But  never  fails  to  wound  the  meddling  fool : 
For,  all  mufl  grant,  it  needs  no  common  art 
To  keep  men  patient  when  we  make  them  fmart* 
Not  wit  alone  nor  humour's  felf  will  do, 
Without  good-nature  and  much  prudence  too> 
To  juJgc  aright  of  pcrfons,  place,  and  time; 
For  tuile  decrees  what's  low,  and  what's  fublimc} 
And  what  might  charm  to-day,  or  o'er  a  glals. 
Perhaps  at  court,  or  next  day,  would  not  pais. 
Then  leave  to  low  buffoons,  by  cuilom  bred. 
And  form'd  by  nature  to  be  kick'd  and  fed. 


•  **  Ripley,"  fays  Mr.  Pope,  •*  was  a  csrpentrr  employed  by  a  firft  miniiler,  who  nifcd  him  to  an  ircM- 
left,  without  any  genius  in  the  an;  and,  after  fume  wretched  proofs  of  bis  infufficieocy  in  ^»ublic  buildings, 
made  him  Comptroller  to  the  Board  ot  Works." 

•f  Sec  Beatley  on  the  Epilllcs  of  Phalaris. 

^  Peter  Bannan,  a  celebrated  Dutch  writer,  bom  at  Utrecht,  26th  of  June,  16S8.  He  was  Pxofeilbr  oJ 
SlMvence  and  HiHory  u  the  place  of  itis  birth,  and  died  3  ift  of  Mar^-h,  1 731* 
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The  v\:!€:ar  and  uncnvy'd  talk,  ro  hit 
All  pcrl^.n^,  niihtor-Aronji,  with  random  wit. 
Our  wile  torcratiicis,  oorn  in  fober  days, 
Rciar-^'d  to  fools  thw  tp/.r  and  witty  phrafe; 
The  n  hIcv  coat  pvc  warning  for  the  jcft, 
ExvTus'a  rlic  \vo'ji;d,  am'  lanctifyM  the  pcft: 
But  VK,  from  h  ^rh  to  Ion,  ait  lUivc  to  iheer, 
^\  lii  all  l>c  wits,  and  not  the  liv'ry  w'car. 

Of  all  ihc  qmliULs  t'lai  help  to  railc 
In  nun  the  univerl.U  voice  ot  praifc, 
Whether  :m  pieafu:c  or  in  ufc  they  trid, 
Thcrc*s  aonc  that  ran    .  ith  Modcfty  contend ; 
'Tis  a    rai/parent  veil  that  helps  ihc  Tight, 
And  lci>  u*  Icok  on  incr't  with  delight  ^ 
In  orlicTs,  'tis  a  kindiy  li^.ht  rhar  ftcms 
To  j:\id  the  worn  tffc^'^s  \\  ith  borrow'd  beams. 
Yc.  'tis  but  'itile  that  its  kini  be  caught, 
Unici".   rs  oriu;in  be  hrT  in  thoui^ht  • 
Ellc  lebc'  Nature  ^^iil  reveal  the  cheat. 
And  t.ie  whole  work,  cf  art  at  once  defeat. 

Hola  forth  u;v>n  yourfclf  on  no  pretence, 
Unlels  invired,  flr  in  fclf>,-lcfcnce : 
Tiii.'  ^-raifc  you  take,  altho'  it  be  your  due. 
Will  be  lufpcclcd,  if  it  comes  fiorn  youj 
For  each  man,  by  experience  tauglu,  can  tell 
"How  Hmr.v^  a  Hitr'rcr  docs  within  him  dwell. 
And.  if  ro  illf-condemning  you  incline. 
In  fouer  fadiv-is,  and  without  defign 
(For  loine  will  Hily  arrc»jiate  a  vice 
I'hat  fiom  extefs  of  virtue  takes  its  rife) 
The  world  tries  out,  why  d-es  he  hither  come  ? 
Let  him  do  penance  r.>r  his  fin «  at  home. 

No  part  of  conduct  a(k$  for  ikill  more-  nice, 
Tho*  none  more  comiiion,  than  to  j;ivc  advice: 
Mifers  r!  cmfclves  in  this  will  not  be  faving, 
Unleis    rhcir  knowledge  makes  it  wonh  the 

having. 
And,  Where's  the  wonder,  when  we  viH  obcrudt 
An  iifelffs  tift  it  niccrs  ini;ratitudt  > 
Shi!,  tli^n,  unafV'd,  this  arduous  tafk  to  try  j 
Ph.,  it  c^nOihed,  ule  finccrity  : 
T-o  faj'^d  is  the  wtlfaie  of  a  fnend. 
To  id.lv e  h  up  for  any  ftlfifli  end. 
B  jr'ufe  one  caution,' fift  him  o'er  and  o'er, 
To  fiMd  if  all  be  not  refolv'd  before. 
I^  luih  the  cafe,  in  Ipite  of  all  his  art, 
t^  ':ne  word  will  j^ive  the  foundings  of  his  heart; 
/And  whv  flioulv!  you  a  bootlcfs  freedom  ufe 
Tint  JwTvcs  him  not,  and  mav  his  fiiendfhiplofe? 
""j    t  'th  o-y  Truth  beftow  this  mark  of  love, 
N;;'er  :o  comipen.^  ihc  thi  ig  vou  can't  approve. 
Sinccntv  hss  fjch  'criltl'rrs  charms, 
She  oft  I  lie  lierteli  of  our  foes  difarms  : 
N«»  a  r  «hc  k  io»\  ¥,  in  nntive  whitenef**  drefsM  ; 
lierr.i .;Ui'hiN  all  pure  aii.l  th.crcforeallexprefs'd: 
Slie  I  .kt-  fro'ii  eiiot  ts  <ltformiry; 
A'^d,  wit!'AUjr  lie:,  nil  otiicr  viitUwS  die. 
H»;'l.t  louice  *'f  »:.  oiicia  I   to  niv  aid  dcfcend, 
Wh-.c:  o'li  Hi;  liearr,  -ivJ  all  my  woidi  attend: 
If  llil'  t':oii  JviLTi  t'    iLt  thv  f-.>o:  Inlow, 
An.orii;  a  i:u(  (ju:tf  'i-oi.lii  il  I'M    Iho;^', 
Oh  !   ra\t  me  fiuni  :hc  jiit's  diilenibling  part, 
Who  grants  to  all  ali  fjvouis  but  her  heart: 


Perverts  the  end  oi  charmtB^  fvr  the  bat\ 

To  fawn  her  bufineiV,  to  deceive  her  aim: 

She  fmircs  on  this  roan,  tips  the  ^mk  on  j 

Give»  one  a  fqueeze,  another  a  kind  pat; 

Now  jogs  a  foot,  now  whifpcrs  in  so  tar; 

Here  dips  a  letter,  and  there  cafts  a  Iter, 

Till  the  kind  thing,  the  compaavthn^ 

Diftribiites  all  its  pretty  fclf  a^v*^Ii 

Wliile.  all  are  plea:>*d,  and  wretched  foMO 

All  but  the  wife,  who  fee  and  fhu^ibcia 

Vet  if,  as  complaifaace  recjuim  tr  di, 

And  r'y^id  vii*TJc  fomttimcs  will  allow, 

You  ftretcii  the  truili  in  favour  of  a  fndM 

Be  fure  it  ever  ai'ii  at  fomc  cood  rnti; 

To  cherifh  growing  \iitue,  vice  to  (hm 

And  turn  to  noble  views  the  loveoffra 

And  no:,  like  fawning  parafires,  unaw'i 

By  fenfc  or  truth,  be  cvVy  pal!ioRS  bvxi 

Be  rarely  warm  in  ccnlure,  or  in  prai'j 

Few  men  defer vc  our  pjHion  either  wm 

For  half  the  world  but  floats  *twixtgooi 

As  chance  dif|H)fes  ohjefts,  ihcfc  the  »t! 

' Tis  but  a  fcc-f.iw  gai:>c,  where  virtues 

Mounts  above  vice,  and  then  fiaks  drwi 

Pcfides,  the  wift  ftill  hold  it  fc»r  a  rule, 

Totruinhat  judgment  moft  that  fecmsa 

For  all  that  rifcs  to  hyptribolc 

Proves  that  we  err,  at  Icall  in  the  dcgre 

13ut,  if  your  temper  to  extremes  Ihould 

Always  upon  th 'indulging  fide  exceed; 

For,  tho'  to  blame  moft  lend  a  willing 

Yet  hatred  ever  will  attend  on  fcarj 

And,  when  a  neighbour's  dwelling  bla 

The  world  will  think  'tis  time  to  lool( 

Let  not  the  curious  from  your  Iwfoi 

Secrets,  where  Prudroce  ought  to  fet  I 

Yet  be  fo  firank  and  plain  that,  at  one 

In  other  things,  each  man  may  fee  vo 

For,  if  the  ma(k  of  policv  vou  wear. 

The  honeft  hate  you,  and  the  cunaiD] 

Would  you  l>e  well  i-ccciv*d  whtrt 

Remember,  each  man  \'aiiqui(h'd  is  a 

Refifl  not,  therefore,  with  your  urmo 

But  let  the  wcakeft  think  lie's  fomctii 

He,  for  each  triumph  yea  Ihall  thus  < 

Shall  give  ten  opportunities  to  Ihinc: 

He  fees,  lince  once  you  own'd  him  to 

That-  'tis  his  int'c eft  yoj  (hould  reafc 

And,  tho*  when  roughly  usM  he's  ful 

As  bluft'ring  Bentlcy  to  a  brother  l\\ 

Yet,  by  dc-s-ees  inure  him  to  fubmit, 

He*s;  tam^'.  and  in  his  mouth  receives 

Rut  chi-Hy  againft  trifting  cbntcfts  g; 

»Tis  here  fubmiifion  feems*  to  man  m 

Nor  imitate  that  relblure  old  forjl  *, 

Whoundeitook  to  kick  againft  hist 

But  tliofc  u'lo  will  not  liy  inftruftioi 

How  f.^t.il  ti  'fles  prove,  I..t  ilr>rv  wan 

Panthusan.'  liiielio,  iir.hM  bvYiicrd 

Liv'd  each  for  »  ach,  -as  ca^h  for  each 

Like  obit>h   plea^'d    them,    and  I 

pa«nM ; 

'Tw  as  Lu:  one  fuul  thai  in  two"  bodv 
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fual  'nvas  their  nights  to  pafs, 
cheerful  but  flill  tetap'ratc glafs, 
ubt  is  rais'd  about  a  word ;  • 
uft  be  ended  by  the  fword ! 
i,n, — Mark,  O  man,  thy  fhamc, 
Ic^lTaries  were  not  the  ikmc  ! 
s4t*if  morcttndemcis  have  ihown 
cs  of  wordi,  tlio*  half  his  own  ? 
Tia'ms  of  failings  without  end, 
le,  and  fome  the  laws  muft  mend : 
I  fuch  monftrous  forms  appear, 
Sournefs,  fly  Sufpicion's  leer, 
incfs,  dropfical  Pretence, 
c,  and  elbowing  Infolencc; 
/oid  them  they  demand, 
randed  by  the  hangman's  hand, 
nc  philofophcrs  be  giv'n, 
lord  of  earth,  that  heir  of  heav'n, 
nhabited  the  wood, 
with  his  fellow-brutes  for  food  j 
he  knew,  no  fiiendlhip's  lie, 
in  ill  without  ally  j 
igth  of  time,  of  ftrongcr  nerve 
ming,  forc*d  the  reft  to  fervc 
irpoic,  and,  in  nature's  fpiic, 
ole  jarring  fpecies  to  unite. 
Of,  with  equal  reafon,  fay 
le  paiticle  of  clay 
ir  body,  was  at  fii*ft  defign'd 
rorh  the  reft  disjoin'd  ? 
,  and  can  it  be  allow'd, 
pow'rs  for  no  one  end  endow 'd  ? 
lat  man  at  firft,  by  art, 
a6t  in  focial  life  a  part, 
le  the  feeds  of  difcordTccm 
lis  all-uniting  fcheme; 
e  hurts  nature's  gen'ral  courfc, 
ind  with  a  repelling  force, 
hile  on  lonely  man  our  eyes, 
antic  fccn.s  of  folly  rife ; 
onaftcry's  gloomy  cells, 
ilf-preluming  Virtue  dwells, 
cams  of  grace-diftilling  caves, 
,  unconfuming  graves, 
ifter,  wood,  and  ftone, 
'cs  by  fainted  fmners  done, 
fe,  ftill  farther  to  explore, 
ives  of  fupcrftition  o'er; 
upon  wonders  ever  grow, 
id  blindncfs,  mirth  and  woe, 


^. 


2  Vifions  of  devils  into  monkies  tum'd, 
That,  hot  from  hell,  roar  at  a  finger  bum'd; 

3  Bottles  of  precious  tears  that  fanus  have  wept, 

4  And  breath  a  thouiand  years  in  phials  ke'pt; 

5  Sun -beams  fcnt  down  to  prop  one  friar's  ftaflf, 

6  And  hell  broke  loofe  to  make  another  Ijfugh  | 

7  Obedient  fleas,  and  8  fuporfiitious  mire; 

9  Confeffing  wolves,  and  xo  fanftifying  lice; 

11  f.^cttcrsand  houfes  by  an  angel  carry 'd, 

I  a  And,  wond'rous  !— Virgin  nuns    to    Jcfui 

mairy'd! 
One  monk,  not  knowing  how  to  fpcnd  his  timCf 
Sits  down  taflnd  out  fome  unheard-of  crime, 
Increafcs  the  large  catalogue  of  iins, 
And,  where  the  fobcr  finilh,  there  begins. 
Of  deatli  eternal  his  decree  is  raft, 
For  the  Hrft  crime  as  fix  d  as  tor  the  laft; 
While  that,  as  idle,  and  as  pious  too^ 
Compounds  with  falfe  religion  for  the  truei 
He,  courtlv  ufhers  to  the  blcft  abodes. 
Weighs  all  the  niceties  of  forms  and  modeit. 
And  makes  the  rugged  path  fo  fmooth  and  ev*ii(^| 
None  but  an  ill-bred  man  can  miTa  of  hetv'n  I     S* 
One,  hcav'n-infpir'd,  invents  a  frock  or  hodtf :     ,• 
The  taylor  now  cuts  out,  and  men  grow  gooJC 
Another  quits  his  ftockings,  breeches,  ftiirt, 
Becaufe  he  fancies  virtue  dwells  with  dirt: 
While  all  concur  to  take  away  the  ftrcfs 
From  weightier  points,  and  lay  it  on  the  lefs; 
Anxious  each  paltry  relique  to  preferve 
Of  him,  whofe  hungry  friends  they  leave  tm 

ftarve, 
Harrafs'd  by  watchings,  abftinence,  and  chains. 
Strangers  to  joys,  familiar  grown  with  pains, 
To  all  the  means  of  virtue  they  attend 
With  ftri6^eft  care,  and  only  mifs  the  wd. 
Can  fcripture  teach  us,  or  can  fenfe  perfuade. 
That   man   for   fuch   employments   e'er   wat 

made  ? 
Far  be  that  thought  I  but  let  us  now  relate 
A  chara£ler  as  oppofite,  as  great. 
In  him  13,  who,  living,  gave  to  Athens  fame. 
And,  by  his  death,  immortaliz'd  her  fhame. 
Great  fcourge  of  fophiftsi    he    from    heav'A 

brought  down. 
And  plac'd  true  wifdom  on  th'ufurpcr's  tlurone  t 
Philofopher  in  all  things,  but  pretence, 
He  taught,  what  they  ucgle£^ed,  common  fenfe* 
They,  o'er  the  ft  iff  Lyceum  fonn'd  to  rule; 
He,  o'er  mankind ; — all  Athens  was  his  fchool : 


:y,  the  compiler  of  a  Latin  and  Englifh  Di^onary,  and  editor  of  iicvcral  claffici  Su  xhm 
ie  died  27  June,  I742» 

vide  Janfcnus  (Nic) 
ur  and  others,  vide  Fcrrand. 
Jc  Molinxum. 

vide  Culganum. 

• 

St.  Colman  by  Colganus. 

fe  bv  the  fame  author. 

m  Viiae  S^ndi  Frtmcifci. 

leathered  chofc  that  dropt  from  him,  aod  put  tliem  in  their  pla^e  ifila.  Vi^t  A^Stfl^tormn. 

-man  to  St.  C«  Limua,  vide  Colganum.    Ofaap^  o£  i»cietCOb 

.  VUiutiou.    See  her  Life  by  Liiftgaam. 
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The  fober  tradcfman,  and  fmart  pctit-maitrc,       ^ 
Great  lords,  aud  wits,  in  tlicir  own  eyes  ftill 

greater. 
With  him  grew  wife;    unknowing  they  were 
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[thought : 
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§  9 1.    7%^  SpUfn  •^.        GliEN. 
An   EpifiU  to   Mr.  Cuthbtrt  7a  ij^ 

rpHIS  motley  piece  to  you  I  fend, 
■*•    Who  always  were  u  faithful  thnd , 


He  fpoke  like  them,  though  not  like  them  he    Who,  if  difputcs  fiiould  happen  hence, 
Nor  wept  nor  laugh'd  at  man's  perverted  ftatc,     I  Can  beft  explain  tlic  author's  fifcifcj 

to  idiots  that. 


But  left  to  women  tliii, 
View  hiui  with  fopliilts  fam'd  for  fierce  conteft, 
Or  erown'd  with  rofcs  at  the  jo\ial  fcaA; 
Jnfulted  by  a  pccvilh,  noify  wife, 
Or  at  tlic  bar,  foredtxjm'd  to  lofc  his  life,— 
What  moving  words    flow  from    his    artlcis 
tongue. 

Sublime  with  cafe,  with  condcfccnfion  ftrong ! 

Yet  fcorn'd  to  flatter  vice,  or  virtue  blame; 

Kor  changed  to  pleafe,  but  plcas'd  bccaufc  the 
fame ; 

The  fame  by  friends  carefs*d,  by  foes  withilood. 

Still  unaffcaed,  cheerful,  mild,  and  good*. 

Behold  one  pagan,  drawn  in  colours  fauit, 

Outihinu  ten  thoufand  monk%  tho'  each  a  faint ! 


And,  anxious  for  the  public  weal, 
Do,  what  I  Itni^,  fo  often  feel. 

The  want  of  method  pray  excuk, 
Alk)wing  for  a  vapoui'd  Mufcj 
Nor,  to  a  narrow  path  confm'd, 
Hedge  in  by  rult-b  a  roving  nuitd. 

The  child  is  genuine,  you  may  trsce 
Throughout  the  firc*^  traafmittcd  face 
Nothing  is  (loPn  :  my  Muic,  though 
Draws  from  the  fpring  (he  Bodi  withia; 
Nor  vainly  liuvi  what  f  Gildoa  (cUs, 
Poetic  buckets  for  dry  wcU^ 
School-helps  I  want,  to  climb  on  hi«h. 
Where  all  the  ancient  tr<;afurc$  lie. 
And  there,  uniecn,  commit  a  theft 
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Here  let  us  fix  our  foot,  hence  take  our  view.    On  wealth  in  Greek  cxchequcis  left. 


And  learn  to  try  falic  merit  by  the  true 
We  fee,  when  reafon  Magnates  in  the  brain. 
The  dregs  of  fancy  cloud  its  pureft  vein  j 
But  circulation  ketwixt  mind  and  mind 
Kxtenils  its>  courfe,  and  renders  it  rehn'd. 
When,  warm  witli  youth,  wc  tread  the  flow*ry 

w;\y, 
j^ll  nature  channs,  and  evVy  fccnc  looks  gay; 
Each,objeft  gratities  each  fenlc  in  turn, 
Whilft  now  for  rattles,  now  for  nymphs  we 

burn ; 
EnflavM  by  friendihip's  or  by  lovc*s  foft  fmilc. 
We  ne'er  fufpeCfc,  bccaufc  wc  mean  no  guile: 
Till,  flulh'd  with  hojn:  from  views  of  pad  fuccelsy 
Wc  lay  on  fome  main  trifle  all  our  ftrcfs; 
When  lo  !  the  miftrcfk  or  the  friend  betrays, 
And  the  whole  fancy 'd  cheat  of  life  difplays  : 
Stun'd  with  an  ill  that  from  ourtclves  arolc 


+. 


Then  where  ?  from  whom  >  what  can  1  £alt 
Who  only  with  the  modems  deal> 
This  were  attempting  to  put  on 
Raiment  from  naked  bodies  won 
They  fafely  fmg  before  a  thief. 
They  cannot  give  who  want  relief; 
Some  few  excepted,  names  well  knonni, 

And  juftly  laurcl'd  with  renown, 

Whofe  (lamp  of  genius  marks  their  wai^ 

And  theft  dete^^s :  of  tlicft  beware; 

From  More  ||  fo  lafh'd,  example  fit. 

Shun  petty  larceny  in'  wit. 

FirA  know,  m)r  friend,  I  do  not  man 

To  write  a  Trcatifc  on  the  Spleen ; 

Nor  to  prefcribc  when  nerves  convulfe; 

Nor  mend  th'alarum-watcb,  your  polie. 

If' I  am  right,  your  qucftion  lay, 

What  courfe  I  take  to  drive  away 


(For  Inftinft  rul'd  when  Reafon  Ihould  have  I  The  day-mare  Spleen,  by  whofe  falieplai 
-^-''■^  Men  prove  mere  fuicidcs  in  call*  ? 

And  how  I  do  myfelf  demean 
In  rtonny  world  to  live  fcrcnc } 

^\''h^^n  by  its  magic  lantern  Spleen 
With  frightful  figures  fbrcads  life**  feme, 
And  thrcat'ning  profped^s  urg'd  my  fiaii, 
A  ftrangcr  to  the  luck  of  hci«  ; 
Reafon,  fome  quiet  to  rcitorc, 
Shewd  part  was  fubftancc,  Ihadow  mmt; 


chofe) 
Wc  flv  for  comfort  to  fome  lonely  fcene, 
Vidtims  henceforth  of  dirt,  and  drink,  andfplecn. 
But  let  no  ohflacles  that  crofs  our  views. 
Pervert  our  talents  from  their  deilin'd  ufc  % 
For,  as  ujx)n  life's  hill  we  upwaid  prefa. 
Our  views  will  be  obftruf^ed  lef*  and  leis. 
Be  all  falfe  delicacy  far  awjiy. 
Left  it  from  nature  lead  us  quite  aftrav ; 
And,  for  th'imagin'd  vice  of  human  race, 
Deftroy  our  viitue,  or  our  parts  dcbal'e  : 
Since  Ciod  with  Reafon  joins  to  make  us  own. 
That  'tis  not  good  for  man  to  be  alone. 


With  SplcenV  dead  wei|xht  i1k>'  hca\?  gratia 
In  life's  rough  tide  I  funk  not  dciwn.' 
But  fwam,  till  Fortune  threw  a  rope, 
I  Buoyant  on  bladder*  tiil'd  with  hope. 

♦  «'  In  tlii%  Popm,*'  Mt.  Mdiii  .ih  l.iyf,  *<  there  arc  more  original  thoughts  thrown  tocethfrtHitiW 
ever  read  in  the  fanw  cnm:iafs  of  lines.  r,. ,  .^.-1    •!  r^ 

f  Gildou  8  Art  ot  I'ov-try.     ,  ^ 

J  A  rilnt^il  \pft  Princr  Vonigcr  had  an, 

W  hich  irtiin  a  nak^d  Y\t\.  bis  graodiuc  won. 

n  James  More  Smith.  F.fc.     Scr  Dunciad,  B.  ii.  K  <o.  and  the  cote*.   wKwt-   •»  -  .-  ,^.,«.r! 
rraiuuchm;  litre  ^Uudca  tu  4if  very  fully  cjc-'iir":!!. 
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oofe  the  plained  food 

liclity  of  blood. 

gruel,  healing  powcfj^ 

;  to  the  poor ; 

c's  confelTors  implore, 

ircrcily  adore; 

,  byithcc  dilute*- 

IS  my  blood  doth  quicker  (hoot, 

current  throws  on  cleaik 

;lcs  of  Spleen. 

c  by  drinking  grow, 

(elf  a  cup  too  low, 

bloc's  lodgings  haunt, 

fits,  which  I  want. 

reckon  very  good 
nerves,  and  dir  the  blood : 
field -honours  itch, 
leaping  hedge  and  ditch. 
I  lies  foft  rclax'd  in  bed, 
ires  inclines  the  head, 
with  hound  and  horn, 
y  awake  the  morn, 
from  the  dufky  plight, 
li'cmbraccs  ot  tnc  night, 
alh  redeem  her  face, 
irfelf  of  Titan's  race, 
nir  in  loofe  robes  the  ikies, 
d  fragrance  as  ihc  flics, 
nd  hound  fierce  joy  dilplay, 
lie  hark- away, 
it  o'er  tainted  ground 
obuft  field-notes  refound. 
George  the  Dragon  flew, 
I,  trod  down,  and  dving  vie%v; 
ir  fpirits  are  on  wing, 
ind  hills,  and  vallies  ring. 

c  mind's  wrong  bia:?,  Splcenj 
lend  the  bowling-green  \ 
walks;  all,  cxcrciie; 
:one,  the  giant  dies ; 
L-  well.     Monkies  have  been 
I  do^Vors  for  the  fpiccn  \ 
i  the  humour  hit, 
rd  away  the  fit. 

1  is  good  in  this  behalf; 
iclars  let  us  laugh. 
(k  fools,  curs'd  with  half  fenie, 
[cs  their  impotence ; 
rhyme,  and,  like  blind  flics, 
r  wings  for  want  of  eyes, 
worliiipping  a  calf, 
:s  that  make  us  laugh  \ 
Iter  faying  grace, 
.aching  for  a  place, 
prophetic  todifpcnfe, 
")ai't  the  future  tcnl'e, 
ubblng  of  a  priell, 
on  knaves  deceas'd, 
d  Pythoiiiira's  rage, 
ipius  on  his  dage, 
ing  to  be  rich, 
Newgate's  dying  fpccch, 
^  idow'j;  ritual  ftate, 
rpuiiiig  tcte  ii  tctc^ 


New  almanacs  composed  by  fcers, 

Experiments  on  felons  ears, 

Difdaibful  prudes,  who  ceafelefs  ply 

The  fuperb  mufclc  of  the  eye, 

A  Coquet's  April-weather  face, 

A  Quccnb'rough  mayor  behind  his  mace. 

And  tops  in  military  fhew. 

Arc  fov'reign  for  the  cafe  in  view. 

If  fpleen-fogs  rife  at  clofc  of  day, 
I  clear  my  ev'ning  with  a  play, 
Or  to  fome  concert  take  my  way. 
The  company,  the  fliine  otlights. 
The  fcenet  of  humour,  mufic't  flights, 
Adjuft  aiid  fet  the  foul  t^  rights.  ^ 

Life's  moving  pif^ures,  well-wrought  plays. 
To  others  griefattention  liaifc : 
Here,  while  the  tragic  fi^ons  glow. 
We  borrow  joy  by  pitying  woe ; 
There  gaily  comic  Icencs  delight. 
And  hold  true  mirrors  to  our  fight. 
Virtue,  in  charming  drcls  array 'd^ 
Calling  the  Pallions  to  her  aid, 
When  moral  fccnes  jufl  a£liomi  join. 
Takes  Ihape,  and  (hews  her  face  divine, 

Mufic  has  charms,  we  all  may  find. 
Ingratiate  deeply  with  tlie  mind. 
When  art  docs  fbund's  highpow'r  advance, 
To  mufic's  pipe  the  Paflions  dance  \ 
Motions  unwill'd  its  pow*rs  have  ihcwn, 
Tarantulated  by  a  tune. 
Many  have  held  the  foul  to  be 
Nearly  ally'd  to  harmony. 
Her  have  \  known  indulging  grief. 
And  fhunning  company's  relief. 
Unveil  her  face,  and  looking  round. 
Own,  by  ncgle£Ving  iorrow's  wound. 
The  confanguinity  of  found. 

In  rainy  days  keep  double  guard, 
Or  Spleen  will  furcly  be  too  hard  \ 
Which,  like  thofe  filh  by  failors  met. 
Fly  higheft  while  their  wings  arc  wet. 
fn  fuch  dull  weather.  To  unfit 
To  enterprize  a  work  of  witj 
When  clouds  one  yard  of  azure  Iky," 
That's  fit  for  fimile,  dcnVf 
I  drefs  my  face  with  fludious  looks. 
And  (horten  tedious  hours  with  books. 
Hut  if  dull  fogs  invade  the  head. 
That  mcm'ry  minds  not  what  is  read, 
X  fir  in  window  dry  as  ark. 
And  on  the  drowning  world  remark  : 
Or  to  fomc  coflce-houfe  1  ftray 
For  news,  the  mAnna  of  a  day. 
And  from  the  hipp'd  difcourles  gather. 
That  politics  go  by  the  weather  : 
Then  leek  good-humour*d  tavern-chums  j 
And  play  at  cards,  but  for  finall  fums ; 
Or  with  the  merry  fellows  quaff, 
And  laugh  aloud  with  them  that  laugh; 
Or  drink  a  joco-fcripus  cup 
With  fouls  who've  took  their  freedom  up. 
And  let  my  mind,  bcguil'd  by  talk. 
In  Epicurus'  garden  walk, 
Who  thought  It  heav'n  to  be  fcrene  j 
Pain,  hell,  and  ^ur^toc^^^'^Vsi^^ 


} 
} 


} 
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Sometimes  I  drcfs,  with  women  fit. 
And  chat  3Aay  the  gloomy  fit; 
Quit  the  ftjflT  i^arb  or  llnous  llnfc,  • 

And  wtar  a  gay  impertinence, 
>Jor  think  nor  i^^ak  with  any  pains. 
But  lav  on  fancy's  neck  the  reins  j 
Talk  of  unufuul  f^\cll  of  waift 
In  maid  of  honour  looielv  lac'd, 
And  beauty  bon'wing  Spaniih  red. 
And  loving  pair  w  th  fcp'rate  bed. 
And  jewels  pawn'd  for  lofs  of  game. 
And  then  redeem 'd  by  loG  of  fame  j 
Of  Kitty  (aunt  left  in  the  lurch 
By  grave  pretence  to  go  to  chuich) 
Perceiv'd  in  hack  with  K'vcr  line, 
Like  Will  "and  Mi'-y  on  the  coin  : 
And  thus  in  modifli  manner  we. 
In  aid  of  fuv^r.r,  fwccicn  tea. 

Permit,  ye  fair,  your  idol  form, 
"Wliith  e'en  the  coldcft  heart  can  warm, 
May  wirh  its  ber.uties  grace  my  line, 
While  1  bow  dov\  n  before  its  Ihrine, 
*  And  vour  thronw;'d  altars  with  my  lays 
Perfume,  and  get  by  giving  praire. 
With  fpecch  io  Tweet,  To  fweet  a  mica 
You  excommunicate  the  Spleen, 
Which,  fiend'iikc,  fliw*s  the  ma;;ic  ring 
You  form  with  found,  when  picas'd  to  fingj 
Whate'tr  you  fay,  howc'er  you  move, 
Wt  h'ok,  we  lilKn,  and  apprvjve. 
Your  touch,  w  hich  gives  to  fccl'.ng  blifs. 
Our  ner\-cs  offivious  throng  to  kit's ; 
By  Gcha's  pat,  on  their  rep  Mt, 
The  grave  alr'd  foul  inclin'd  to  fport, 
Kcnounccs  w  iliiom's  fullen  pomp. 
And  loves  the  floral  game.  u>  n  mp. 
But  who  can  view  the  poin-cd  niys 
That  fiom  black  eyes  fcinti!!ant  blaze? 
Love  on  his  throne  of  j^lory  Items 
Encompafi'd  with  fitellitc  beams  ; 
But  when  blue  eyes,  more  foftly  bright^ 
Diflfufe  benignly  humid  light. 
We  gaze,  and  lee  the  fmiling  Ioycs, 
And  Cythcrca's  gentle  doves, 
And,  raptur'd,  fix  in  fuch  a  face 
Love's  mercy-feat  and  throne  of  grace. 
Bhine  but  on  age,  you  nv/lt  its  fnow ; , 
Again  fires  lon;c-extiniruiih'd  ^low, 
And,  chamiM  by  witt  htry  of  eyes. 
Blood  long  congealed  iiquetlcs  I 
Trvjc  miracle,  and  fjirly  done 
By  h«ads  which  are  ailor'd  while  on. 

But  uh,  what  pity  'tis  to  find 
Such  bea'Jties  both  of  form  snd  mind, 
Bv  modern  breeding  mucl.  liehas'd*, 
Iri  hilf  the  female  wn  Id  r;t  Icaft ! 
Hence  I  with  care  iuch  lott'rics  fliun. 
Where,  a  prize  mils.'d,  I'm  quite  undone; 
And  han't,  by  vent'ring  on  a  wife, 
Ycr  run  the  gj  eared  rifk  in  life. 

Motiiei^  a!>J  guardi;<n  aunts,  forbear 
Your  hnpiouN  paics  to  fonn  the  fair. 
Nor  lav  our  dt  mucli  cod  and  art. 
But  to  dtdow'i'  Uic  virgin  heart  j 


Of  every  folly-folt'nng  bed 
By  quick'mng  heat  of  cufiora  bicd. 
Rather  tlian  by  your  cultuic  ipoii'd, 
Defift,  and  give  us  nature  wiU, 
Delighted  with  a  iu>yden  foul. 
Which  truth  and  innocence  coatrouL 
Coquets,  leave  off  aA<:£ted  an«« 
Gay  fowlers  at  a  flock  of  hearts; 
Woodcock*  to  ihun  your  fnare^  baveluQ, 
You  diew  fo  plain,  you  ftnve  to  kill. 
In  love  the  article  catch  tin;  game, 
And  they  fcarce  mifs  who  never  aim. 

The  world's  threat  Atitbor  cbd  cnm 
The  fex  to  fit  the  nuptial  fiate. 
And  meant  a  hleiling  in  a  wife 
To  folace  the  fatigui^s  of  life ; 
And  old  infpircd  tinics  difpLay 
How  wives  could  love,  and  yet  obey; 
Then  truth,  and  patience  of  controui. 
And  houfewift  arts  adornM  the  foul; 
And  charms,  the  gift  of  nature,  flionc; 
And  jealoury,  a  thing  unknown: 
Veils  were  the  only  maiks  they  worej 
Novels  (receipts  to  make  a  whore) 
Nor  ombre,  nor  quadrille  they  knew, 
Nor  Pam's  puilTancc  felt  at  loo. 
Wife  men  did  not,  to  be  thought  gay. 
Then  compliment  their  pow'r  away  : 
But  led,  by  frail  defires  miflcd. 
The  gills  forbidden  paths  (houid  tread, 
Of  ign'rance  raisM  the  f^fc  high  wall; 
We  fink  hav.  -haws,  that  (hew  thtm  liL 
Thus  wc  at  once  folic  it  Icnfe, 
And  char:;c  them  nor  to  break  the  feocf. 

Now,  if  untir'd,  confide r  friend. 
What  I  avoid  to  gain  inv  tnd. 

1  never  am  at  meeting  ilcn, 
Mcetir.g,  that  region  or" the  Spleen; 
The  broken  heart,  the  hufy  fiend. 
The  inward  c.ll,  on  Spleen  depend. 

Law  licens'd  breaking  of  the  ptsce, 
To  w  hich  vacation  is  dileafe  : 
A  gypfy-diclion  fcarce  know  n  well 
By  th'magi,  who  law-fortunes  tell, 
I  (hun }  nor  let  it  breed  w  ithin 
Anxiety,  and  that  the  Spleen; 
Law,  grown  a  forcft,  where  perplex 
The  mazes,  and  the  brambles  vex  ; 
Where  it«i  twelve  verd'rcrs  cv'^x  dar 
Are clianging  dill  the  public  way:  ' 
Yet  if  we  mifs  our  path  and  err, 
Wc  grievous  penalties  incur; 
And  w  and  Vers  tire,  and  tear  their  feia, 
And  then  get  out  where  ihev  went  la. 

I  never  game,  and  rarely  bet; 
Am  loth  to  lend,  or  run  in  debc   ' 
No  comptrc- writs  mc  agitate; 
Who  moializing  pafs  the  gate. 
And  rhcr^  mine  eyes  on  fiiendthri^ts  ram, 
Who  vainly  o'er  their  bondage  mourn. 
Wifdom,  before  beneath  their  care. 
Pays  her  upbraiding  vifita  there. 
And  force;  fully  through  the  grate. 
Her  panegyric  to  repeat. 
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ivTf  pfofufcly  when  inclin'dy 

.  caveat  in  the  mind : 

ice  join'ii  with  common  ieofe^ 

Lais  is  a  providence. 

n,  as  frequently  is  ften, 

g  fettles  into  Spleen. 

as  the  plague  of  happy  life, 

vay  from  j>arty-ftrifc. 

e*s  cauf'e,  a  church's  claim, 

ywti  to  raife  a  mighty  tiame, 

eft,  as  ftoker,  very  free 

>\v  in  peaee  and  chanty. 

ibc,  whofe  pra6Vicals  decree 

eer  the  dead  heft  hcrcfy  i 

>nd  of  pedigree,  derive 

le  moft  noted  whore  alive; 

vn  wine's  old  prophetic  aid, 

e  the  mitre  Bacchus  made, 

ht  faithful  to  depend 

-pint  drinkers  for  a  friend, 

whofe  gay  rcil- lettered  face 

d  good*living  more  than  grace : 

y  fo  pure,  a>id  fo  prccilc, 

late  as  their  white  of  eyes, 

r  the  fpirit  hug  the  Spleen, 

cr*d  throughout  all  their  mien, 

.cir  ill-taftcd  homc-brewM  pray'r 

ftate's  mellow  forms  prefer; 

jotrincf,  as  infectious,  fear, 

arc  not  ftecpM  in  vinegar,     . 

nplts  of  heart-chcftcd  grace 

in  Ihew-glafs  of  the  face, 

'cr  me  as  yet  provoke 

o  honour  band  and  cloak, 

:  my  hat  with  leaves  of  oak. 

not  with  mock- patriot  grace 
s,  bccaufe  ihcy  are  in  place ; 
r*d  to  praifc  with  ftallion  pen, 
.e  ear-lcchcry  of  men  j 
ivoid  religious  jars, 
vs  are  my  cxpolitoi*s,  ' 

in  my  doubting  mind  create 
nitv  to  church  and  ftaic. 
irfaanttoroy  plan, 
:ca  with  the  Caravanj 
hk  it  right  in  common  fenfe, 
r  divcrfion  and  defence, 
ming  fchcmcs  are  none  of  mine; 
d  the  world's  a  vaft  defign : 
sirs,  who  tug  in  little  boat, 
to  ihcm  the  fliip  aAoat, 
o  defeat  their  labour'd  end, 
both  winil  and  ft  ream  contend : 
herein  is  feldom  fcen, 
il,  when  baffl'd,  turns  to  Spleen. 

y  the  man  who,  innocent, 
not  %t  ilU  he  can't  prevent ; 
f  does  with  ti»e  current  glide, 
Bng  pull'd  againft  the  tide, 
dling  by  the  fcufHing  crowd, 
:<Micerii'd  life's  wager  row'd  j 
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And  when  he  can't  prevent  foul  plajft 
Enjoys  the  folly  of  the  fray. 

By  thcfc  rcflet>ions  I  repeal 
Each  hafty  pfomifc  made  m  zeal. 
Wnen  goipel -propagators  fay. 
We're  bound  our  great  light  to  difplay. 
And  Indian  darkncfs  drive  away, 
Yet  none  but  drunken  watchmen  lend. 
And  fcoundrcl  link-Lnjys  for  that  end; 
When  they  cry  up  thib  holy  war, 
Which  every  chnftian  fliould  be  for. 
Yet  fuch  as  owe  the  law  their  cars. 
We  hnd  employ'd  as  engineers: 
This  view  my  forward  zeal  io  (hockt^ 
In  vain  they  hold  the  money-box. 
At  fuch  a  conduct,  which  intends 
By  vicious  means  fuch  virraous  ends, 
I  laugh  off  Spleen,  and  keep  niy  pence 
From  fpoiling  Indian  innocence. 

Yet  philofophic  love  of  eafe 
I  fjffer  not  to  prove  difeafe, 
But  rife  up  in  the  virtuous  caufc 
Of  a  fi-ee  prefs,  and  equal  laws. 
The  prefs  reftrain'd  I  nefaodous  thought  j 
In  vain  our  f\res  have  nohly  fought ; 
While  free  from  force  the  piefs  remaiosy 
Virtue  and  Freedo  ii  cheer  our  plains^ 
And  Lemming  laivedc*  bcftows. 
And  keeps  uncenuir'd  open  houfe. 
We  to  the  nation*8  public  mart 
Our  works  of  wit,  and  fchemes  of  art. 
And  philofophic  goods  this  way, 
Like  water-carriage,  cheap  convey. 
This  tree,  which  knowledge  fo  adbrds^ 
Inquifitors  with  flaming  fwords 
From  lay  approach  with  zeal  defend, 
Left  their  own  paradifc  (hould  end. 
The  prefs  from  her  fecundous  womb 
Brought  forth  the  ans  of  Greece  and  Rq  oej 
Her  offspring,  Iktll'd  in  logic  war. 
Truth's  l^anner  wav'd  in  open  air; 
Tnc  monfter  Superdition  fled. 
And  hid  in.  (hades  it*>  Gorgon  head; 
And  lawlcfs  pow'r  the  long- kept  ticld^ 
By  reafon  quel  I'd,  was  fbrc'd  to  yield. 
This  nurfe  of  arts,  and  freedom's  fence 
To  chain,  is  treafon  againft  ienie ; 
And,  Lil^rty,  thy  tho'u(and  tongues  , 

None  filcnce,  who  defign  no  wrongs | 
For  thofe  who  ufe  the  gag's  reftraini, 
Firft  rob,  before  they  &p  co.'.platnt«       ,  j 

Since  difappointmenr  galls  within^ 
And  fubjugates  the  foul  to  Spleen, 
Moft  fchemes,  as  money-inar  :.s,  i  lute. 
And  bite  not  at  projector's  bait. 
Sufficient  wrecks  appear  each  day. 
And  yet  frelh  fools  are  caft  away. 
Ere  well  the  bubbled  can  turn  round| 
Their  painted  veuol  runs  agroand^ 
Or  in  deep  ieas  it  overiets 
I  By  a  fierce  hurricane  of  debts ;  ' . 
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Or  helm  0ire6lon  in  one  trip. 
Freight  firil  embezzled,  fmk  the  Ibip. 
Such  was  of  late  a  coiDoration*, 
The  brazen  fcrpcnt  ot  the  nation, 
Which,  when  hard  accidcnu  diftrels'd. 
The  poor  muft  look  at  to  be  bleft. 
And  thtncc  cxpeft,  with  paper  feal'd 
By  fraud  and  us'ry,  to  be  lieal'd. 

1  in  no  foul-confumption  wait 
"Whole  years  at  levees  of  the  great. 
And  hungry  hopes  regale  the  while 
On  th.  fparc  diet  of  a  fmilc. 
There  you  may  fee  the  idol  (land 
With  mirror  in  his  wanton  hand; 
Above,  below,  now  here,  now  there. 
He  throws  about  the  funny  glare. 
Crowds  pant,  and  prcfs  to'fcize  the  prize. 
The  gay  dtlufion  of  their  eyes. 

When  fancy  tries  her  limning  (kilt 
To  draw  and  colour  at  her  will. 
And  railc  and  round  the  figure  well. 
And  (hew  her  talent  to  excel, 
I  guard  my  heart,  left  it  Ihould  woa 
Unreal  beauties  Fancy  drew; 
And,  dilappointed,  feel  dcfpair 
At  lofs  of  things  that  never  were. 

WIku  I  lean  politicians  mark 
Graying  on  aether  in  the  park ; 
Who,  t'ci  on  wing  with  open  threats. 
Fly  at  debates,  cxprtiTcs,  voces, 
Juft  in  the  manner  fwallows  ufe. 
Catching  their  airy  food  of  news  j 
Whofc  latrani  ftomachs  oft  moleft 
The  deep*laiil  plans  their  dreams  fuggcfti 
Or  fee  fome  poet  penfivc  fit. 
Fondly  miftaking  Spleen  for  Wit : 
Who/ihough  Ihort-winded,  ftill  will  aim 
To  found  the  epic  trump  of  Fame; 
Who  ftill  on  Phfcbus'  finilcs  will  doat, 
Ngr  learn  conviction  from  his  coat; 
I  blcfs  my  ftars,  I  never  knew 
Whimfics,  which  clofe  purfu'd,  undo. 
And  have  from  old  experience  been 
Both  parent  and  the  child  of  Spleen. 
Thcfe  fubjeas  of  Apollo's  ftatc. 
Who  fiom  falfe  fire  derive  their  fate. 
With  airy  purchafcs  undone 
Of  lands  which  none  lend  money  on, 
F,orn  dull,  had  follow'd  thriving  ways, 
Nor  lolt  otifi  hour  to  gather  bays. 
Thtir  fancies  firft  deluious  grew. 
And  (cenes  ideal  took  for  true. 
Fine  to  the  (]£ht  PamaiTus  lies, 
And  with  faHc  pfofpc£Vs  cheats  their  eyes 
The  fabled  gods  the  Focts  fing, 
A  fcafon  of  perpetual  fpring ; 
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Brooks,  flow'ry  6cids,  andgrDvctoftzec^ 
Affording  fwcets  aod  fioiiks. 
Gay  dreapis  toibir'd  in  myrtle  bow*n, 
And  wreaths  of  uodccaiyiog  flow'n, 
Apollo's  harp  with  airs  divine. 
The  facrcd  mu(ic  of  the  Nine, 
V'ic>vs  of  the  temple  rais'd  to  Fame, 
And  for  a  vacant  niche  proud  aim, 
RavilL  thtir  fouls,  aod  plainly  fliew 
What  Fancy's  iketching  power  caa  dt. 
They  will  attempt  the  mountain  ftecp, 
Where  on  the  top,  like  dreams  in  fla^ 
The  Mu(e'f  rc\'clations  ihcw. 
That  find  men  crack'd,  or  make  tbcrafik 
You,  friend,  like  me,  the  trade  of  riijai( 
Avoid,  clab'rate  wafte  of  time. 
Nor  are  content  to  be  undone. 
To  pafs  ^r  Phoebus'  crazy  foo. 
Poems,  the  h4>p-grounds  uf  the  bnin. 
Afford  the  moft  uncertain  gain; 
And  lotteries  never  tempt  the  wi(e 
With  blanks  Co  many  to  a  prize. 
I  only  tranfient  vifits  pay. 
Meeting  the  Mules  in  my  ^:vay. 
Scarce  known  to  the  faftidioui  dames. 
Nor  (kill'd  to  call  them  by  their  names. 
Nor  can  their  pa0jports  in  thcic  darSf 
Your  profit  warrant,  or  your  praifc. 
On  Poems  by  their  dictates  writ. 
Critics,  as  fwom  appraifers,  (jt. 
And  mere  upholft'rers  in  a  trice 
On  gems  and  paintings  fct  a  price. 
Thefc  tayrring  artiils  for  our  lays 
Invent  cramp'd  rules,  and  with  ArastBajt 
Strixnng  free  Nature's  ibapc  to  hit, 
Ematiare  fcnfe  before  they  fit. 

A  common  place,  and  many  fricodit 
Can  (crvc  the  plagiary's  ends. 
Whole  eafy  vamping  talent  Jics» 
Firft  wit  to  pilfer,  then  di(gu:(e. 
Thus  f(^p>c  devoid  of  art  and  ikil) 
To  fearch  the  mine  on  Pmdu^'  hill. 
Proud  to  afpire  and  workmen  grow. 
By  genius  doom'd  to  (lay  below. 
For  their  own  digging  flicw  the  town 
Wit's  treafure  brought  by  others  doi»iu 
Some  wanring,  if  they  find  a  mine. 
An  artift's  judgnscnt  to  refine, 
f^n  fame  precipitately  fix*d. 
The  ore  with  ba(cr  metals  mix'd 
Melt  down,  impatient  of  delay. 
And  call  the  vicious  mafs  a  play. 
All  thefe  engage  to  fcrve  their  ends» 
A  band  feleci  of  trufty  friends. 
Who  lelTon'd  right,  extol  the  thing. 
As  Pfapho  t  taught  his  birds  to  fiog; 


*  The  Charitable  Corporation,  inftitutecl  foi  the  relief  of  the  indaftrioos  poor,  by  affifttng  tkofl 
fmall  OifiM  upon  pledges  at  Irgal  intereit.  By  the  villany  of  thofe  who  had  the  managcmenc  of  this  fel 
the  pruprietors  were  defrauded  of  very  confiderable  funis  of  money.  In  173a  the  condoA  of  the  dioA 
this  body  becime  the  fubjeA  of  a  parliamentary  enquiry,  and  fome  of  them,  who  were  membcw  < 
HoqCc  of  Commons,  were  expelled  for  their  concern  in  tfiis  Inlquitom  tranCA^ioa 

f  Pfapho  waf  a  Libyan,  who  defiring  to  be  accounted  a  God,  effected  it  by  thUmeana :  He  took  yoM| 
4nd  taught  them  to  fmg,  Pfapho  it  a  irgat  God.  When  they  i^ere  pcrfrA  in  their  Iclfon,  he  kt  tbem  fl 
iO*^hrr  birds  learning  the  fame  ditty,  re|>cated  U  in  the  voods  j  on  which  bis  countryoaen  oficttd  (ictii 
hiui|  and  coniidexed  hixn  as  a  Peit^. 
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>  the  ladies  they  fubmity 
ng  officers  on  wit : 
dcd  houfe  their  prcfcnccdravrf, 
I  the  beau^  impofes  laws^ 
iTient  in  its  flavour  ends, 
all  the  pannel  are  its  friends : 
laturesy  merciful  and  mild, 
x)m  mere  pity  favM  the  child ; 
u/h  ark  the  bantling  found 
Sy  and  ready  to  be  drown'd, 
ave  preferv'd  by  kind  fupport^ 
ought  the  baby-mufe  to  court.   • 
re's  a  youth  ^  that  you  can  namt^ 
ccds  no  leading  firings  to  fame^ 
quick  maturity  of  brain 
rth  of  Pallas  may  explain : 
ng  of  whole  depending  fate, 
Melpomene  debate, 
his  is  he,  that  was  foretold^ 
emulate  our  Greeks  of  old. 
1  by  mc  with  facred  art, 
s,  and  rules  the  varied  heart; 
s  dread  anger  he  rehearie, 
ir  the  thunder  in  his  vcrfe ; 
:Icribes  love  tum'd  to  ragCj 
ries  riot  in  his  page: 
ir  liberty  and  law 
tan  pow'r  expiring  draw, 
encr  pafiions  then  engage 
and  fanftify  their  ragej 
tempt  difailrous  love, 
or  thofe  plaints  that  wound  the  grove, 
the  kinder  palTions  glow, 
irs  diftiU'd  from  pity  flow. 
1  the  bright  vilion  I  defcend, 
( dcfertcd  them  attend, 
lever  did  ambition  feize, 
fever  moft  inflam*d  by  cafe  1 
ive  lunacy  of  pride 
>urts  jilt  Fortune  for  a  bride, 
r'difc-trce,  fo  fair  and  high,        * 
vith  no  afpiring  eye : 
)cn  Ihake  the  reftlefs  leaves, 
iom-fruit  our  pains  deceives, 
:  frequent  falls  give  no  furprifc, 
of  Spleen,  call'd  Rowing  iL'iie. 
fs  in  glitt'ring  forms  difplay'd 
weak  eyes  much  u$*d  to  Ihade, 
its  fallly-cnvy'd  fcene 
lf-deba(ing  fits  of  Spleen. 
jW  be  pleas'd  that  things  arc  fb, 
for  nothing  fee  the  Ihow, 
iddlc  fiz'd,  can  pals  between 
ibbub  lafc,  becaufe  unfcen, 
idft  the  glare  of  greatncfs  trace 
/  fun-fhine  in  the  face, 
afures  Hed  to,  to  redrcfs 
fatigue  of  idlenefs. 
ntmcnt,  parent  of  delight, 
I  a  ftranger  to  our  fight, 
dtTs,  in  what  happy  place 
behold  thy  blooming  face? 


I  Thy  gradout  aufpiccs  imj^rt. 
And  K>r  thy  temple  choole  my  heart) 
They,  whom  thou  deigncft  to  infpire. 
Thy  fcience  learn,  to  bound  defire; 
By  happy  alchymy  of  mind 
Tney  turn  to pleafurc  all  they  find; 
Tbey  botl^  diuUun  in  outward  mien 
The  grave  and  folenm  garb  of  Spleen^ 
And  meretricioui  aru  of  drdi ,   . 
To  feign  a  joy,  and  hide  diib^s ; 
Unmov'd  when  the  rude  tempeft  hlowsi 
Without  an  opiate  they  repoie ; 
And  cover'd  by  your  mield,  defy 
The  whining  Ihafts  that  round  them  fly) 
Nor  meddlbg  with  the  god's  afljdn. 
Concern  themfelves  with  diilant  caret; 
But  ptace  their  blifs  in  mental  reft. 
And  feafl  upon  the  good  poflefs'd. 
Forc'd  by  foft  violence  of  pray*r. 
The  blithiome  goddcls  foothes  my  care^ 
I  feel  the  deity  mfpire. 
And  thus  Ihe  models  my  defire  :-— 
Two  hundred  pounds  half-yearly  paid. 
Annuity  (ccurdy  made, 
A  fiirm  fome  twenty  miles  from  town,  • 
Small,  ti^ht,  falubnous,  and  my  own; 
Two  maids,  that  never  faw  the  town, 
A  ferving-Bian,  not  quite  a  clown, 
A  boy  to  help  to  tread  the  mow. 
And  drive,  while  t'other  holds  the  plough | 
A  chief,  of  temper  form'd  to  pleafe. 
Fit  to  converle,  and  keep  the  Keys; 
And  better  to  preferve  the  peace, 
Commtflion'd  by  the  name  of  niece; 
With  underftandings  of  a  fize 
To  think  their  mafter  veiy  wife. 
May  Hcav'n  ('tis  all  I  wifti  for)  rcn4 
One  genial  room  to  treat  a  friend, 
W^hcre  decent  cup-board,  little  platej 
Difplay  benevolence,  not  fiate. 
And  may  my  humble  dwelling  (land 
Upon  fome  chofen  fpot  of  land : 
A  pond  before,  full  to  the  brim, 
Where  cows  may  cool  and  gecfe  may  fwUlli 
Behind,  t^  green  like  velvet  neat, 

J  Soft  to  the  eye  and  to  the  feet ; 
Where  c^'rous  plants  in  evening  fur 
Breathe  all  around  ambrofial  air; 
From  Eurus,  foe  to  kitchen  ground, 
Fenc'd  by  a  Hope  with  bufhes  crown'd. 
Fit  dwelling  for  the  fcather'd  throng. 
Who  pay  their  quit-rents  with  a  fong; 
With  opening  views  of  hill  and  dale. 
Which  fenfe  and  fancy  too  regale. 
Where  the  half-cirque,  which  vifion  bounda^ 
Like  amphitheatre  furrounds ; 
And  woods  impervious  to  the  breeze. 
Thick  phalanx  of  embodied  trees. 
From  hills  through  plains  in  4uik  arrajf 
Extended  far,  repel  the  day. 
Here  ftillncfs,  height,  and  folemn  (hade 
I  In\itc,  and  contemplation  aid : 
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Here  nymplis  from  liollow  oaks  relate 
The  d^rk  (Wcrccsi  and  will  oi  Fau  *, 
And  dreaiTib  licncath  tbe  fpreadii^  beech 
Inr,>!ic,  and  docuc  fancy  teach. 
While  fort  as  breezy  breath  of  wind, 
ImpMiics  runic  through  the  inind  : 
Here  D- .  :».dk,  fcoriung  Phorbus*  ray^ 
"Wliilc  Pan  melodious  pines  awty^ 
In  mcafur'd  irotions  friik  about, 
Till  old  Micnus  puts  them  out. 
There  fee  the  clover,  pea,  and  bean. 
Vie  in  \  Ji  iety  f.f  tureen  ; 
Fiolh  [  iTlitc-  I'jKtKicd  o'er  with  fliecp, 
Bro\  «  litiuo  ch*nr  fallow  fabbaths  keep, 
Plumi)  L  .ic.^  p)lden  ivclus  wear, 
And  yy  .>yy  i»';>-kuow  deck  her  hair. 
And  f;r.  Li  fTrt.«ms  thro»»{;h  meadows  fiiay. 
And  Nii  1  i'  en  the  inari;m  play. 
And  Itilci  iivmphb  on  fide  of  hiils 

From  pta^'-^'**"J?  ^*'"*  V^^^  down  tht  rills. 

Thir.  fneher'd,  free  fiom  care  and  ftrife, 
M.iv  I  enjoy  a  calm  through  life; 
Sec'faflion»'fafe  in  low  degree* 
As  men  at  land  fee  fiorms  at  fea. 
And  ladi;h  at  naferable  elves, 
Not  kind  fo  much  as  to  theinfelves  ; 
Curs'd  \v  ith  fuch  fouls  of  bafe  alloy, 
As  can  poircfs,  but  not  enjoy; 
Dcband  the  picjfurc  to  impart 
By  av'rice,  fpliinclcr  of  the  heart, 
\Vho  wcalih,  hard  earii'd  by  guihy  (arts, 
Bcqui-ath  urjtouch'd  tothanklefs  heirs. 
May  I,  with  look  ungloom'd  by  guile. 
And  wearing  \irtucS  iiv'ry-fmiie. 
Prone  tl.c  diitrcircd  to  lelieve, 
And  liir'.c  rrcfpaifes  forgive. 
With  income  not  in  Fortune's  pow'r, 
And  (kill  to  make  a  bufy  hour. 
With  trips  to  town,  life  to  amufe. 
To  purciiafc  IxKiks,  and  hear  the  news ; 
To  fee  old  fi  Lends,  brufli  oil' the  clown. 
And  quicken  taitc  at  coming  down, 
Unhurt  bv  fickiielV  blafting  rage, 
And  ilowly  oaellowing  in  age, 
When  Fate  extends  its  gathering  gripe, 
Fall  off  like  fruit  grown  fully  ripe  j 
Quit  a  worn  being  without  pain, 
Perhaps  to  blolfom  foon  again. 

But  now  more  ferious  fee  me  grow. 
And  what  I  think,  my  Memmiu^,  know.  ^ 

Tireiiiiiuiiaft*!*  hope,  and  raptures  wild. 
Have  never  yet  my  lenfon  toil'd. 
His  fpi  ingy  foul  dilates  like  air, 
When  frc.  from  ueij/ht  of  ambient  care. 
And,  liuih'd  in  incdititi>>n  deep. 
Slides  into  dienrr<^.  as  \^tien  alU'cp; 
Then,  iondof  new  dilcoveries  grown. 
Proves  a  Columbus  of  her  own, 
Difdains  the  narrov/  bounds  of  place. 
And  throttgh  the  wilds  of  cndiel's  fpace. 
Borne  up  on  ntetaphyr;C  \\inL';s, 
Chaces  lij;ht  forms  and  ihsdbwy  things. 
And  in  the  van:iie  cxcuifion  caught, 
Brings  home  foiue  rare  exotic  thought. 


The  melancholy  man  fuch  drcami, 
As  brighteil  evidence,  etteems; 
Fain  would  he  tec  (bme  difiant  fceae 
Suggefted  by  his  relllcfs  bpleen, 
And  Fancy's  teiefcopc  applies 
With  tin^tur'd  glal's  to  cheat  his  eyes. 
Such  thoughts  as  love  the  gloom  of  nig^ 
I  clofe  examine  by  the  light  i 
For  who,  though  brib'd  by  gain  to  li^ 
Dare  fun-heam-written  truths  deny, 
And  cx«:cute  plain  common  fenle 
On  iaith's  mere  he&rf<%y  evidence? 

That  fuperftitio'i  iti«yD*i  create. 
And  club  its  ills  \^  iiti  tho(e  of  fatc^ 
1  many  a  notiun  take  to  talk. 
Made  dreadful  by  its  vifor-ouiiL. 
Thus  fcruple,  fpafni  of  the  mindf 
Is  cur'd,  and  certainty  I  &iid. 
Since  optic  rcafoo  ihcws  me  piain, 
I  dreaded  fpofbrcs  of  the  brain. 
And  legendary  fcara  are  Koac, 
Though  in  tenacious  childhood  fiivBi 
Thus  in  opinions  1  conunence 
Freeholder  in  the  proper  fenle. 
And  neither  fuit  nor  Icrvice  do. 
Nor  homage  to  pretenders  lliew. 
Who  boall  themfclvcs  by  fpurioui  roB 
Lord»  of  the  manor  of  ibc  Ibul  i 
Preferring  fcnfc,  from  chia  that's  bare, 
To  nonfenfe  throo'd  in  whiikcr'd  hair. 

To  thee.  Creator  uncrcatc. 

0  Entium  Ens  /  divinely  gr«at  1 
Hold,  Mufe,  nor  melting  pinions  vy. 
Nor  near  the  blazing  glory  fly. 
Nor  ftraining  break  thy  feeble  bow, 
Unfeather'd  arrows  far  to  throw: 
Through  fields  unknown  not  madly  ftn|, 
U'herc  no  ideas  mark  tbe  way. 
With  tender  eyes,  and  colours  £uBt, 
And  trembling  hands  Ibrbcar  to  paint. 
Who  features  vetl*d  by  light  can  hit> 
Where  can,  what  has  no  outline,  fit? 
My  foul,  the  vain  attempt  forego, 
Thyfelf,  the  fitter  fubjea,  know. 
He  wifely  fhuns  tlie  bold  extreme. 
Who  foon  lays  by  th'unequal  dicroe, 
Nor  runs,  with  wifdom's  Svrcns  caught, 

A|On  (;uickfauds  fwail'wiDgdiipwreck'ddiRl 
Triut,  confciouu  of  hio  diftancc,  gives 
I  Mute  praifc,  and  humble  negatives. 
I  In  one,  no  objc£>  of  our  fight, 
I  I ir mutable  andiminite, 
\V  ho  can't  be  cruel  or  unjuft* 
Calm  and  rcfign'd,  1  fix  my  irufl; 
To  him  my  pal\  and  prefent  ftate 

1  owe,  and  mull  my  future  fate. 
A  Itrangcr  into  life' I'm  cpme^ 
Dying  may  be  our  going  home, 
Tianrjxjrted  here  by  angrv  Fate, 

ri-.e  convitts  of  a  prior  ftate. 
Hence  I  no  anxioui  thoughts  beflovr 
On  matters  I  can  never  kn^ ; 
Through  life's  foul  way,  Fike  vagcaot  (4 
ilc'U  grant  a  fetclcmeot  at  laft^ 
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th  fa'oct  caic  the  wearied  crown^ 
c  to  lay  hiJ*  being  down. 
^d  to  dance  th'cteraal  round 

10  looiier  lol't  but  found, 
folution  Ibou  to  come, 

jngc,  %vipea  out  life's  prefeat  fumy 
't  uur  fiatc  of  |x>vv'r  bereave 
lets  i'encs  to  receive^ 
r  hard  dealt  with  here  by  FiXfip 
aiice  in  acothcr  ftatc, 
ilcioufnei's  muft  go  along, 
a  th 'acquittance  for  the  wrong, 
liis  creatures  mv^i^  d«rcice 
.ipptitjfsthan  mifery, 
jppulcd  to  create, 
i  to  try  what  'tis  to  hate : 
an  ac\  uhi  h  rage  infers, 
aiTiLncfs  halts,  or  olindnefs  errs. 
;,  tiius  1  I'tcer  iTiy  baik,  and  fail 
1  keel  with  gentle  gate  i 
n  I  make  ir.y  realon  fit, 
'\  oF  paiiious  all  iubmit. 
..nJ  bluU'iing  prove  fomc  nights, 
:•)  puts  foiih  her  lights  j 
nc(  holds  the  cautious  glafs, 

11  the  hreakcrs  as  I  par», 
•quent,  throws  the  wary  lead, 
what  dangers  may  be  liid; 
cc  in  ieven  years  I'm  iatn. 

a  or  1  uubndge,  to  careen. 
1  plea^'d  to  fee  the  dolphins  pltj^ 
my  compafs  and  my  way, 
"ic  lurhcient  for  relief, 
i'ciy  Qili  prepar'd  to  leef, 
nting  the  difperfive  bowj 
dv  ucatiier  in  the  foul, 
(may  Heav'n  propitious  fend 
ind  and  weather  to  the  end) 
becalm'd,  nor  overblown, 
oyage  to  the  world  unknown. 


77ie  Grotto*.     fVrhtrn  by  Mr,  Green, 
-  t/if  name  of  Peter  Drake,  a  Fi/hcrman 

entjord, 

et  hie  pojfts  curijo  dtgjtofcere  re  Bum. 
'  inter  filvas  Academi  t^uacrcre  vet  um, 

HOR. 
r  ivits  Apolh's  influence  beg^ 
'!  Grotto  maJtcs  them  all  ivith  egg  : 
tiling  this  chalkftone  in  my  nejly 
hain,  and  lay  among  the  reft, 

ilU  a  while  forfaken  flood, 
)  ramble  in  the  Dclian  wood, 
ly  the  God  my  well-meant  fong 
)t  my  fubje£i's  merit  wrong. 


Say,  father  Thamea,  whofe  gentle  pace 
Gives  leave  to  view  what  beauties  grace 
Your  flow'ry  banks  if  you  have  feea 
The  much-lung  Grotto  of  the  Queen. 
Contemplative,  forget  a  while 
Oxonion  towers  and  Windibr's  pile, 
And  WoHcy*s  f  pride  (his  greatefl  guilt) 
And  what  great  William  fince  has  built; 
And  flou  ing  fad  by  Richmond  fcencs 
\  (Honour'd  retreat  of  two  great  queens) 
From  IJ  Sion-houfc,  whofe  proud  furvcy 
Brow -beats  ymir  flood,  look  crpfstlie  way, 
And^'iew,  fiom  highcit  fwell  of  tide. 
The  milder  fcenes  of  Surrey  fide. 

Thoue;U  yet  no  palace  grace  the  ihort 
To  lodge  that  pair  you  fhould  adore  \ 
Nur  abbies,  great  in  ruin,  rile. 
Royal  equivalents  for  vice,— * 
Behold  a  Grott,  in  Delphic  grove, 
The  Graces  and  the  Mufes  love. 
(O,  might  our  Laureat  ftudy  here. 
How  would  he  hail  his  new-born  year!) 
A  temple  from  vamglories  free, 
Whoff  goddefs  is  Philolbphy, 
Whofe  fides  fuch  licenced  idols  crown 
As  fupcrftitipn  would  pull  down; 
The  only  pilgrimage  1  know 
That  men  cf  icnfe  would  choofc  to  go : 
Which  fwcet  abode,  her  wifeft  choice, 
Urania  cheers  "with  heavenly  voice, 
While  all  the  Virtues  gather  round, 
To  fee  her  oonfccraie  the  ground. 
If  thou,  the  God  with  winged  feet. 
In  council  talk  of  this  retreat, 
And  jealous  gods  refentment  ihow 
At  altars  rais'd  to  men  below ; 
Tell  thofe  proud  lords  of  heaven,  'tis  fit 
Their  houi'e  our  heroes  ihould  admit; 
While  each  ex  ids,  as  poets  fing, 
A  lazy  lewd  immortal  thing. 
They  mud  (or  grow  in  difrepute) 
With  earth's  firll  commoners  recruit. 

Needlefs  it  is,  in  ternns  unfkill'd, 
To  praife  whatever  Boyle  §  ihall  build; 
Needlefs  it  is  the  bufts  to  name 
Of  men,  monopolies  of  fame ; 
Four  chiefs  adorn  the  modeft  (lone  *• 
For  viitue  as  for  learning  known; 
The  thinking  fculptu re  helps  to  raile 
Deep  thoughts,  tlie  genii  oi  the  place : 
To  the  mind's  ear,  and  inward  fight. 
Their  filence  fpeaks  and  (hade  gives  light: 
While  inlu^s  from  the  thicfhold  preach. 
And  minds  difpos'd  to  mufing  teach  : 
Proud  of  llrong  limbs  and  painted  hues. 
They  periih  by  the  flighted  bruife ; 


)uilding  in  Richmond  Gardens,  errAcd  by  Q3<^cn  Caroline,  and  committed  to  the  eoftodr  of 

ck.     At  inc  linic  ihis  po^ni  wa?  wriiico,  many  other  verfcs  ap{>carcd  on  the  famefvfajcA* 

inpt«vn  Court,  begun  by  Cardinal  Wolfs  y,  and  inipn>vcd  by  Kmg  William  111. 

rcii  Ann,  confort  ot'K:ng  Ki.hard II.  and  Q^ecn  Hii^.abcth,  both  died  ai  Kichmood* 

)  H'lofe  is  now  a  feat  belonging  to  the  Dukcof  Ni'-^.umht'rland.* 

hard  Koylc,  Earl  of  Burlington,  a  noUUnun  remarkable   fur  his  fine  tafle  in  archhcAaie.    He 

cmbrr  4,  I7«;i' 

he  author  ihould  have  faiJ  five;  there  be'.n^;  the  buds  of  Kcwton,  Locke^  WoUa0OD|  Clarke,  and 
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Or  maladies,  begun  within, 

Dcftroy  more  How  life's  frail  machine; 

From  maggot-youth  through  change  of  ilatCf 

They  feel  like  us  the  turns  of  Fate; 

Some  born  to  creep  have  \\y*d  to  Ay, 

And  change  earth-cells  for  dwellings  high ; 

And  fomc  that  did  their  fix  wings  kcep^ 

Before  they  dy'd  been  forc'd  to  creep. 

They  politics  like  ours  profefs ; 

The  greater  prey  upon  the  lefs  : 

Some  (Irain  on  toot  huge  loads  to  bring; 

Some  toil  incdTant  on  the  wing ; 

And  in  their  did'crent  ways  explore 

Wiic  fenfe  of  want  by  future  ftore ; 

Kor  from  their  vigorous  fchemes  dc(ift 

Till  death,  and  then  arc  never  mifs'd. 

Some  froUc,  toil,  marry,  incrcaic. 

Arc  lick  and  well,  have  war  and  peace. 

And,  broke  with  age,  in  half  a  day 

Yield  to  fuccenors,  and  away. 

Lxt  not  profane  this  facrcd  place, 
Hypocriij  with  Janus'  face  ; 
Or  Pomp,  mixt  ftate  of  pride  and  care ; 
Court  kindncls,  Falfchood's  polifliM  warC} 
Scandal  difguii'd  in  Fricndihip's  veil. 
That  tells,  una^'d,  th 'injurious  tale; 
Or  art  politic,  which  allows 
The  jcluit-rcincdy  fur  vows ; 
Or  pricft,  perfuming  crowned  head,. 
Till  in  a  fwoon  Truth  lies  for  dead  i 
Or  tawdry  critic,  who  perceives 
No  grace,  which  plain  proportion  gives. 
And  more  than  lineaments  divine 
Admires  the  gilding  of  the  Ihrine  5 
Or  that  fclf-haundni;  fpc6lrc  Spleen, 
In  thickeft  fog  the  ckarcft  lien ; 
Or  Propl^y,  which  dreams  a  lye. 
That  fools  believe  and  knaves  apply; 
Or  frolic  Mirth,  profanely  loud. 
And  happy  only  m  a  crowd  ; 
Or  Melancholy's  jienfivc  gloom. 
Proxy  in  contemplation ':»  room. 

O  Delia!  when  1  touch  this  ft  ring, 
To  thee  my  Mufe  dire£^s  lier  w  inj^. 
Unfpotted  fair !  with  downcaft  look 
Mind  not  fo  much  the  murm'ring  brook  ; 
Nor  lixt  in  thought,  with  footftcps  (low 
Through  cyprcfs  alleys  chcrilli  woe : 
I  C^^c  the  foul  in  penfivc  fit, 
And  moping  like  fick  linnet  fit ; 
With  dewy  eye,  and  moulting  wing, 
Unperch'd,  averfc  to  fly  or  fiiig; 
1  fee  the  favourite  curU  begin 
(bifus'd  to  toilct-difcipline) 
To  quit  their  pod,  lofc  their  fmart  air, 
And  grow  again  like  common  hair ; 
And  tears,  which  frequent  kcrchitfi  dry, 
Kaifc  a  red  circle  round  the  eye ; 
And  by  this  bur  about  the  moon, 
Conjeoure  more  ill  weather  foon. 
Love  not  lo  much  the  doleful  knell : 
And  news  the  boding  nieht-birds  tell ; 
Nor  watch  the  wainfcot's  hollow  blow; 
And  hens  portentous  when  tlicy  crow ; 


Nor  (keplcfs  mind  the  deadi-wttdibat; 
In  »pcr  find  no  wiodine-lhcct : 
Nor  tn  burnt  coal  a  co£n  ice. 
Though  thrown  at  others,  meant  for  dst : 
Or  when  the  comifcatioo  gleams, 
Find  out  not  firft  the  bloody  ftrcams; 
Nor  in  imprefl  remrmbrance  keep 
Grim  up'Itry  figures  wrought  tn  i&cep; 
Nor  rife  to  lee  in  antique  hall 
The  moon-light  monl&rs  on  the  wall. 
And  (hado\v\'  fpc^trcs  darkly  pa^ 
Trailing  tkeir  &blc$  o'er  the  grais. 
Let  vice  and  guik  a£l  how  they  pkal^ 
In  fouls,  their  conquer'd  provinces  ; 
By  heaven's  juft  chaaer  it  appears. 
Virtue's  exempt  from  quancring  fean: 
Shall  then  arm'd  fancies  fiercely  ditfi. 
Live  at  diicretion  in  your  breau? 
He  wife,  and  paiuc  fhght  diiiiain. 
As  notions,  meteors  of  the  braio ; 
And  fights  performed,  illuiive  iccac! 
By  magic  lantern  of  the  fpleco. 
Come  here,  from  baleful  cares  releas'J, 
With  Virtue's  ticket,  to  a  feaft. 
Where  decent  mirth  and  wiliJom  joia'd 
In  ftcwardfliip,  n^ale  the  mind. 
Call  bjck  the  Cuptds  to  your  eyes; 
I  fee  the  godlings  with  furprilc. 
Not  knowing  home  in  fuch  a  plight^ 
Fly  to  and  fro,  afraid  to  light. — 

Fir  from  my  theme,  from  method  &r« 
Convey'd  in  Venus*  flying  car, 
I  go  com  pell 'd  by  fcathcr'd  ftecds. 
That  fcornthc  rein  when  Delia  loids. 

No  daub  of  elegiac  (IratA 
Thefe  holy  wars  Ihall  ever  ftain: 
As  rpidcrb  Iiifh  wainicot  Ace, 
Falfehood  with  them  fhall  difagree: 
This  floor  let  npc  the  vulgar  tread. 
Who  worfliip  only  what  they  dread : 
Nor  bigots  who  but  one  way  fte 
Through  blinkers  of  authority ; 
Nor  they  who  its  four  iaints  dciaroe. 
By  making  virtue  but  a  name'; 
Nor  abflra£l  wit  (j>ainful  regale 
To  hunt  the  pig  with  lUpj>cry  tail!) 
Anifts,  who  richly  chacc  their  thought. 
Gaudy  without,  imt  hollow  wrought; 
And  beat  too  thin,  and  tool'd  too  mudi 
!  To  bear  ttie  proot'  and  t^andard  touch : 
!  Nf>r  fops  to  guar^  this  fylvan  ark 
.  With  nucklacc-bclU  in  treble  bark : 
'  Nor  Cynics  growl,  and  fiercely  paw 
I  Themaftifts  of  the  moral  law. 
;  Come,  Nymph,  with  rural  honours  drcfif 
I  Virtue's  exterior  form  confefl. 
With  charms  untarnifti'd,  innocence 
Difplay,  and  Eden  (hall  commence  ; 
When  thus  you  come  in  (bbcr  fit. 
And  wifdom  is  preferred  to  wit; 
And  looks  diviner  graces  icU, 
Which  don't  with  giggling  mufdes  dwdlj 
And  beauty,  like  the  rav-clipt  fun. 
With  bolder  eye  we  look  upon  j 
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hall  with  obfequious  roicii 
c  wonders  (he  has  fcen  ^ 
r  logic  armour  miit, 
F  to  mild  perfuahofi  fit ; 
vith  free  thought  dirpenfey 
;  crulading  againft  fenfc^ 
f  and  flic  embrace, 
(ird  league  again  take  place  j 
lis  pure,  in  auty  bound, 
ke  the  Hftcrs  cnicf  furround } 
all  fmile,  and  round  this  cell 
CO  your  light  preflure  iwell^ 
ving  beauw  by  her  ihoe, 
its  carpet  from  the  dew. 
y  while  you  his  umbrage  deck^ 
lis  acorns  in  your  neck  ^ 
is  civil  kiffes  gives, 
s  with  curls  inftead  of  leaves: 
ing  you,  believe  it  fpring, 
ng  tfieir  vacation  (ing ; 
'rs  lean  forward  from  their  (eas 
:  in  exchange  of  fwccts ; 
:U  bearing  wreaths  defccnd, 
as  vergers  to  attend 
!,  whole  deity  intreats 
to  ^ce  its  upper  Teats. 
:ly  view  our  Icttcr'd  ftrife, 
pd  us  through  polemic  life  j 
fon  vchicled  in  praife, 
:*s  (hots  but  (lightly  graze; 
1  your  zeal,  and  find  within, 
w  and  you  arc  kin. 
Virtue  is  we  judge  by  you ; 
ns  right  are  beauteous  too  ^ 
ig  the  folc  female  m'md, 
what  is  true  Nature  find : 
)ours  bred  from  fumes  declare, 
ims  create  tempeftuous  air, 
ling  tears  and  nafty  rain 
aven  and  you  fcrene  a^ain : 
els  througn  the  ftarry  wics 
ft  fuggeftcd  by  your  eyes  j 
:he  interpofing  tan, 
>w  cclipfes  firlt  began : 
ellipfe  from  Scar&o's  home, 
;  how  blazing  comets  roam ; 
iving  colours  of  the  check 
igin  from  Phccbus  fpcak ; 
:h  how  Luna  ftrays  above 
c  the  care  of  jealous  love  \ 
things  wc  in  fciencc  know 
ur  known  love  for  riddles  flow, 
r !  forgive,  thus  far  I  (tray, 
(V  attra6lion  from  my  way. 
:Kt  \vith  awe,  the  fouadrcfs  well 
theie  banks  delights  to  dwell  j 
the  terrace  fee  her  plain, 
kc  Diana  with  her  train, 
len  fairly  fpcak  vour  niiad, 
>ck  fince  with  I(ts  join'd, 
•wn,  you  never  yet  did  fee, 
in  fuch  a  high  degree, 
s  delighted  to  undrefs ; 
I  fcepter'd  hand  carefs ; 
n  the  friends  of  freedom  prize; 
ih  wife  men  canoniifc 


§  93.     the  Birth  and  Educaihn  0]  Ocnims, 

Cawthoanju 

YES,  Harriet  ?  fay  whate'cr  you  can, 
'Tis  education  makes  the  mau : 

Whatc*er  of  Genius  wc  inherit, 

Eialicd  fcnfc,  and  lively  fpirit, 

Muft  all  be  difciplin*d  by  rules. 

And  take  their  colour  from  the  fchools. 
*Twas  nature  gave  that  check  to^low, 

That  breaft  to  rift  in  hills  of  fnow, 

Thofe  fweetly-tcmpcr'd  eyes  to  (hinc 

Above  the  fapphii'es  of  the  mine. 

But  all  your  more  majeftic  charms. 

Where  grace  prefides,  where  fpirit  warms; 

That  ihapc  which  falls  by  ju(k  degrees. 

And  flows  into  the  pomp  of  eafc ; 

That  ftep,  whofe  motion  foeins  to  fwim,    ^ 

That  melrine  harmony  of  limb. 

Were  formed  by  Glover's  (killful  glanoe. 

At  Chelfea,  when  you  learnt  to  dance. 
*Tis  fo  with  man.--Hi8  talents  red 

Misfhapen  embrios  in  hit  breaft  j 

Till  Educarion's  eve  eaplbres 

The  (lecping  intelfe6iual  pow'rs. 

Awakes  the  dawn  of  wit  and  fenfe. 

And  lights  them  into  excellence. 

On  this  depends  the  patriot-flame. 

The  fine  ingenuous  tcel  of  fame. 
I  The  manly  fpirit,  brave  and  bold, 
I  Superior  to  the  uint  of  gold, 

The  dread  of  infamy,  the  zeal 

Of  honour,  and  the  public  weal, 
And  all  ihofc  virtues  which  prefage 

The  glories  of  a  rifing  age. 

But,  leaving  all  thefc  graver  tilings 

To  ftatefmen,  moralifts,  and  kings, 

Whofe  bufincfs  'tis  fuch  points  to  fettle — 

Ring — and  bid  Robin  bring  the  kcnle. 

Meanwhile  the  mufe,  whofe  fportive  ftraim 

Flows  like  her  voluntary  vein. 

And  impudently  dares  afpire 

To  (hare  the  wreath  with  Swift  and  Prior, 

Shall  tell  an  allegoric  tale. 

Where  truth  lies  hid  beneath  the  veil.     ^ 

One  April -mom,  as  Phoebus  play'd 
His  carols  in  the  Delphic  (hade, 
A  nymph,  call'd  Fancy,  blithe  and  free. 
The  fav*rite  child  of  Liberty, 
Heard,  as  (he  rov'd  about  the  plain. 
The  bold  enthufiaftic  ftrain; 
She  heard,  and  led  by  warm  dcfirc, 
Tn  know  the  artift  of  the  lyre. 
Crept  foftly  10  a  (wcet  alcove. 
Hid  in  thc'umbi^gc  of  the  grove. 
And,  peeping  through  the  myrtle,  faw 
A  handfome,  young,  celcftial  beau. 
On  nature's  fopha  ftrctch'd  along, 
Awaking  harmony  and  fong. 

Struck  with  his  fine  majeftic  mvcn, 
'  As  cenain  to  be  lov'd  as  (ecn. 
Long  ere  the  melting  air  was  o*cr 
She  cry'd,  in  extacy.  Encore ; 
And,  what  a  prude  will  think  but  od*1, 
Popp'd  out,  and  court'fy'd  to  the  God.   - 
Phoebus,  eaUai^t,  y^Vc\r,  ■wv^Vm*:.^^  ^^ 
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Rof:-  DP,  and  \vix}\  a  t^refiil  air 
A  dd  rvf.  *  1  tlic  V!r«-n:irv  tiir; 
Excus'd  his  morning-'lifliahille, 
Coir.plam'd  of  late  he  h,y\  imxu  itL 
In  (hort,  he  gaz'd,  he  bo-A'd,  he  T.gh'd, 
He  ili;ig,  he  f!  utcrM,  prd's'd,  and  ly'd, 
\Vith  i'ach  a  witchcir  oiiift. 
That  Fa»KV  gave  him  all  ktr  hearty 
Ilcr  carcchifm  tjuitc  fo:jt -t, 
And  \\  aired  on  him  to  tiis  crot. 

In  length  of  time  (he  berc  a  Ton, 
As  briihant  as  his  fire,  tiie  Sua. 
Pure  a*ihcr  wis  the  viral  ray 
That  lighted  up  his  finer  ctav; 
The  nsmphs,  the  roly-f.ngtr'd  hoars. 
The  drvadb  of  the  uo  xls  and  bow'rs, 
The  graces  with  their  loofcnM  ^oncs. 
The  niufcs  with  their  hams  and  ciowns, 
Younjj  iephvrs  of  the  lufrtt^  wing. 
The  loves  that  wait  npon  the  ipring. 
Wit  with  hw  irav  Jiir  ciarc  Miith, 
Attended  at  the  iufj  u*!»  birth, 
And  faid,  Let  Genius  Ik  his  name. 
And  his  the  fairefl  wreath  of  fame. 

The  fc^olfips  gone,  the  cln  .ft'iiinj  o'er. 
And  Genius  now  *tuixt  ihiee  and  four, 
Phoebus,  according  to  the  rule, 
Refolv'd  to  fend  his  fon  to  ichool : 
And,  knowini;  well  the  tricks  of  youth, 
Kefign'd  him  lo  i*-e  matron'Truth, 
Whofe  hut,  unknown  to  pride  aod  pelf,  was 
Kear  his  own  oiacle  at  Dclphos/  " 
The  rev 'rend  dame,  who  i'ound  the  child 
A  little  mifchievous  and  wild, 
l\iuglit  him  at  fisil  to  fpell  and  read. 
To  lay  his  pravers,  and  vfct  his  cixcd-* 
^Vou^d  often  telt  him  of  the  iky, 
And  what  a  crime  it  is  to  Ive. 
She  chid  him  when  he  tltd  a*^i*s, 
When  well,  fiie  hlef* 'd  Ii.i.j  \wrti  a  kifs. 
Her  Tiller  Tcmp'rante,  lijw  a:u  quiet, 
Piefuicd  at  his  mea!^  p.nd  <iiet  : 
She  uarch'd  him  wicli  rcl»«:''.U'-  care. 
And  \cd  him  with  the  fiinjiUit  fiiiei 
Would  never  Kt  the  uivIiki  -a 
Of  pickhd  p«)'k,  or  l)u;cln.i*    niirnt; 
But  v.liat  of  al'iijent  lp.hH  •. •.•.Ms 
In  ^arJcns,  orcliarJs,  v.oo.!  .  i-.nd  fields; 
\V  ivirc'er  c-r  vetvuole  weilrli 
Was  caliur'd  by  rlie  hand  uf  llcairh, 
She  cnn)'i'  1  and  drefVd  it,  r>  f'.c  kr.cwwcll. 
In  ma-.u  a  mels  of  foup  and  LnueJ  j 
And  now  and  then,  to  chttr  hib  h;';irr, 
Ind .jl'.;'d  him  with  a  Sunda\ '.  :^rr. 
A  lilH-  jK'Sl'ant  chanc'd  to  dwell 
Hard  hv  tt\e  folitary  cell : 
His  name  was  Labour.— Ere  the  dawn 
Hrid  brukc  ujx^n  the  upl.ind-Iawn, 
lie  hied  him  :-)  hi^  daily  lull. 
To  turn  the  i;iebc,  or  Oicnd  the  loil. 
Wr:t  liim  vouni;  Genius  oft  wou'd  go 
O'er  -iic-^i  V  wafrcs  of  icc  aid  fnow 
V/.r  .  .-..'•  ire  climb  the  clojr!-topt  hill, 
i>:   '..J.  acnrU  th«  ibaliuw  idl^ 


Or  thro'  rh'cDranrled  wood  porfw 
1  i;c  fooriiL'.s  o:  n  ii^trpiitf;e\vc. 
i^\  :nt:c  u:  ^ui  ^  he  i^oc  at  length 
RjDL:i:;;tib  and  athrer.c  tT'Cfwdi^ 
bi-irui  a*  h^-i.t  as  ti'ci  the  eaTe 
A:ong  the  .i  y-riivc;'d  v»k^ 
'1  he  ci:eru:>  ikjlih,  uf  di.ipir  f!cek. 
Sit  radiant  on  h.$  aA\  chrK.k^ 
And  ga.e  each  iwmcs  cl*Aiw  furi^^ 
1  he  vigour  of  aa  eaj?}rt*»  v  jig. 

Tin;e  now  had  roll'd,  v,irh  2  ?io^cini 
Our  hero  thro*  tiis  levciit.j  •  ca.. 
Tho*  in  a  i  -it.c  cottage  bed. 
Tat  buly  iu\^  had  tho».tlit  and  read: 
H-  kaevv  J.  dJvcntufe*,  one  by  one, 
i  Of  Ko.^^i*^Jood  and  j.ittJt  John; 
Co^ld  hi'.'^  w  i:!i  f}"iiit,  \% a.nn[ith,  aod  grxe^ 
The  wociul  huat  of  Chevy  Chace; 
And  how  St.  Gt'orjrc,  his  fiery  nag  an, 
Deftroy'd  r.»e  vait  K^vpcian  dnigoa. 
Cliief  h«  adir.i;  "d  mat  Jcarned  fleet 
Wrote  by  thcfabulill  of  Greece, 
Wfiere  wildom  lixaks  in  crow*  and  cocbi 
J  And  cunning  Ihcaks  into  a  fox. 
In  !hort,  as  now  his  opening  parts. 
Ripe  for  the  culture  of  the  arcs. 
Became  in  ev'ry  hour  acuccr, 
Apoilo  look'd  out  for  a  tutor; 
But  had  a  world  of  paxas  to  find 
This  artill  of  the  human  mind. 
For,  in  good  truth,  full  many  an  ifs 
Among  the  do^lors  of  Parnaflos, 
Who  Icarcc  had  ikill  enough  to  teach 
Old  Lilly's  elements  of  Ipccch; 
And  knew  as  much  of  men  and  nrarait 
As  do6lor  Rock  of  ores  and  corals. 
At  length,  with  much  of  thought  and  a 
He  found  a  mafler  tor  his  heir ; 
A  learned  man,  admit  tofpcrak 
Pure  Latin,  and  your  atuc  Greek; 
Well  known  ia  all  the  courts  oi 
And  Criiicifin  was  his  name. 
Lcniiit;!  a  tutor  keen  and  fine  as 
J  Or  Anftoiie  or  Longinus, 
l>ent.»rh  a  lynx's  eye  that  (aw 
Tile  ilii;hreft  hierary  flaw, 
Younic  Genius,  trod  the  pih  of  koofrlc^f^ 
And  j,iew  the  wonder  ot  the  college. 
O!  i  authois  uc-c  his  bofom  fhcnd»«* 
i'!e  had  them  at  his  hnccrs  endv* 
Lcon-iie  an  acc'ratc  imitator 
Of  :iuth,  propriety,  and  nature; 
Dili^Iay'd  in  e\try  juft  rema  k 
The  urong  favjacity  of  ClaHc  ; 
And  jx)intcd  out  the  fahe  and  true. 
With  all  the  tun-beams  of  BoOa. 

But  rhoui^h  this  critic-fa^  nbtL'A 
flii  pupil's  Hitclle^^uai  mhid. 
And  t:  ive  h:  n  ait  that  keen  difeerwf 
Which  hurks  rhc  chapa6Ur  of  Icmi 
Vet,  as  he  r^rid  with  muU&'of  gfet 
The  trifles  of  antkjuity. 
And,  BentUy-like,  wl>uld  wr 
About  the  origin  of  wluAktl 
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took  his  fnafler'3  trim, 
Icntically  him; 
world  of  pains  to  teach  ut 
I  ftrd  invented  breeches ; 
t  the  Roman  focks 
r'd  with  a  pair  of  clocks; 
I  Icrv'd  up  with  her  vithials 
/^enafran  pickles ; 
mbis  drefsM  m  blue, 
er  trelFcs  in  a  queue, 
knew  what  Pauius  Joviufy 
^raevius,  and  Gronovius 
I  fifty  folio  volumes, 
£lzevir  m  columns, 
w,  with  pride  and  joy, 
provemcnt  of  his  boy ; 
more  than  (light  fuipicion, 
s  load  of  erudition 
ly  his  parts  at  once, 
im  out  a  letter'd  dunce, 
lad  had  BUM  his  fenfe 
s  of  little  confequencc; 
e  ready  with  application, 
every  age  and  nation, 
with  nice  prcciiion,  reach 
metaphors  of  fpcech ;  • 
too  much,  in  truth's  defiance, 
)  fictitious  fcicnce, 
:h  all  his  pride  and  parts, 
:hanic  in  the  arts, 
res  with  a  rule  and  line 
e  meant  for  great  and  fine, 
who  faw  it  right  and  wile  was 
i£t  this  fatal  bias, 
his  Ton  with  mighty  hade, 
m  to  the  fchool  of  Tafte. 
was  built  by  wealth  and  peace, 
ince,  in  Elder  Greece, 
tie  Stagyrite  had  writ 
on  the  pow'rs  of  wit. 
d  in  all  the  bloom  of  y^uth, 
in  the  (brine  of  truth, 
e  finer  arts  were  feen 
Dund  their  virgin-queen, 
are,  on  a  bolder  plan 
arble  into  man. 
^  with  a  foul  on  fire, 
,  brcath'd  along  the  lyre ; 
ic  paintcr-mufe  difplay'd 
ns  of  light  and  (hade, 
the  fate,  as  Hefiod  fings, 
ubiunary  things, 

the  Tuik,  with  fword  and  halters, 
cligion  from  her  altars, 
1  with  a  fea  of  blood 
ic  dome  and  wood ; 
fade,  with  wings  unfurl'd, 
:  in  the  wcftem  worid^ 
on  the  Tufcan  main, 
:  mufcs  in  his  train, 
m  fcene,  where  Tade  wiilMreW| 
trimm'd  her  lamp  anew ; 
us  rag'd  in  every  part 
ry  vrodds  of  art. 


And  from  their  fini(h*d  forms  i^efin'd 
His  own  congenial  warmth  of  mind, 
And  learn'd  with  happy  (kill  totrace 
The  magic  pow'rs  of  cafe  and  grace : 
His  ftylc  grew  delicately  fine, 
His  numbers  flow*d  along  his  line. 
His  periods  manly,  full,  and  drong, 
Had  all  the  harmony  ot  long. 
Whene'er  his  images  betray'd 
Too  drong  a  light,  too  weak  a  (hade, 
Or  in  the  giactful  ami  the  grand 
ConfefsM  inelegance  of  hand, 
His  noble  mader,  who  could  fpy 
The  (lighted  fault  with  half  an  eye, 
Set  right  by  one  ethereal  touch. 
What  (bem'd  too  little  or  too  much  ; 
Till  ev'ry  attitude  and  air 
Arofe  i'uprcmely  full  and  fair. 

Genius  was  now  among  his  betters 
Didingui(hM  as  a  man  of  letters. 
There  wanted  dill,  to  make  him  pleafe^ 
The  fplcndor  of  addrefs  and  eafc, 
The  loul-enchanting  mien  and  air. 
Such  as  we  fee  in  Grofveuor- Square,- 
When  Lady  Charlotte  fpeaks  and  moret. 
Attended  by  a  fwarm  of  loves. 

Genius  had  got,  to  fay  the  truth, 
A  manner  aukward  and  uncouth ; 
JSiire  fate  of  all  who  love  to  dwell 
in  wifdom's  d>litary  cell : 
So  much  a  clown  in  gait  and  laugh. 
He  wanted  but  a  fcrip  and  daif; 
And  fuch  a  beard  as  hung  in  candloa 
Down  to  Diogenes*s  fandals. 
And  planted  sul  his  chin  fo  thick^ 
To  be  like  him  a  diny  cynic.  ^^• 

Apollo,  who  to  do  him  righ^ 
Was  always  perfcflly  polite,^ 
Chagrin'd  to  (ce  his  (on  and  heir 
Di(honour'd  by  his  gape  and  dare, 
Refolv'd  to  fend  him  to  Verfailles, 
To  learrt  a  minuet  of  Marfcilles  : 
But  Venus,  who  had  deeper  reading 
In  all  the  mydeiics  of  breeding, 
OhfcrvM  to  Phccbus,  that  the  name 
Of  I  ''p  and  Frenchman  was  the  fame. 
French  manners  were,  (he  faid,  a  thing  which 
Thofe  grave  mifguided  fools,  the  KngliUi, 
Had,  in  ckTpite  of  common  fen(c, 
Midook  for  manly  excellence; 
By  which  their  nation  fb-angely  (unk  is. 
And  half  their  nobles  turn'd  to  monkics. 
She  thought  it  better,  as  the  cafe  was. 
To  (end  young  Genius  to  the  graces  : 
Thole  fwcet  di\inities,  (he  faid, 
Would  form  him  in  the  myrtle  (hade; 
And  teach  him  more,  in  half  an  hour, 
Than  Lewis  or  his  Pompadour. 

Phoebus  agreed—the  Graces  took 
Their  noble  pupil  from  his  book. 
Allowed  him  at  their  fiile  to  rove 
Along  tlieir  own  domedic  grove, 
Amidd  the  found  of  melting  1\  ies, 
i>of(< wreathing  liiules,  and  youn^  deHrei: 
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And  when  confin'd  by  winds  or  fhow'ri^ 
'W'khia  their  amaranthiQC  bow*rsy 
They  taught  him  with  addrcfs  and  ikill 
To  fiiinc  at  ombre  and  quadrille  i 
Or  let  him  read  an  ode  or  play. 
To  wing  the  gloomy  hour  away. 

.  Gen  I  ITS  was  charm*d— divinely  plac'd 
*Midft  beauty,  wit,  politencG,  taile ; 
A^nd,  having  every  hour  before  him 
The  fined  models' of  decorum. 
His  manners  took  a  fairer  ply, 
RxpreiTion  kindled  in  his  eye  -, 
His  gefturc  difengag^d^  and  cletnt 
Set  off  a  Bne  majcftic  mien  -, 
And  gave  hrs  happy  pow'r  to  plcafe 
The  noblcll  elegance  of  eaie. 

Thus,  by  the  difcipline  of  art^ 
Cenius  Ihonc  out  iu  head  and  heart. 
Form'd  from  his  firft  fair  bloom  df  youth. 
By  Temp'rance  and  her  fUkcr  Truth, 
I^  knew  the  fcientific  page 
Of  every  clime  and  every  age; 
Had  learnt  with  critic-lkill  to  rein 
The  wildnefs  of  his  native  vein ; 
That  critic-ikill,  tho*  cool  and  chafte, 
Kctin'd  beneath  the  eye  of  Tadc ; 
His  unforbidding  mien  and  air. 
His  aukward  eait,  his  haughty  dare. 
And  every  dam  that  wit  dtbafes, 
Were  melted  oS  among  the  graces  j 
And  Genius  rofe,  in  form  and  mind, 
The  fird,  the  grcated  of  mankind. 
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§  94.    7^  Enthujiaft.  An  Ode.   WHITEHEAD. 

I^NCE,  I  remember  well  the  day, 

^^  'Twas  ere"  the  blooming  fwcets  of  May 

ijad  lod  their  frcihed  hues. 
When  every  -flower  on  every  hill. 
In  every  vale  had  drank  its  fill 

Of  fundiine  and  of  dews. 
In  diort,  *twas  that  fwcet  feafon's  prime. 
When  Spring  gives  up  the  reins  of  Time 

To  Summer's  glowmg  hand. 
And  doubting  moruh  hardly  know. 
By  whofe  command  the  breezes  blow 

Which  fan  the  fmiling  land. 
'Twas  then,  bcfidc  a  green-wood  (Iiade, 
Which  cloath'd  a  lawn's  afpiring  head, 

I  urgM  my  devious  way. 
With  loit'ring  deps  rcgardlcfs  where. 
So  loft,  To  genial  was  the  air. 

So  wond'rous  bright  the  day. 
And  now  my  eyes  \^ich  tranfport  rove 
O'cT  all  the  blue  cxpaiifc  above, 

Unbroken  by  a  cloud  ! 
And  now  beneath  delighted  paf^, 
Where  winding  thro*  Sic  deep  green  graf> 

A  full-biim'd  river  flow'd. 
I  flop,  I  gaze  ;  in  accents  rude. 
To  thee,  ferened  iolitudc, 

Hard  forth  th'unbiddcn  lay; 
•'  Begone,  vile  worid,  the  Icarn'd,  the  wife, 
1  he  jrrcai,  the  buty,  I  defpilV, 

^\'Ui  pty  c'cn  the  gay. 


Theie,  thcfe  are  joys  alone,  I  cry; 
*Tis  here,  divine  Philoibphy, 

Thou  deign'd  to  fix  thy  throne  f 
Here  Contemplation  points  the  road 
Thro'  Nature's  charms  to  Nature's  God  I 

Tbefe,  thcfe  are  joys  alone ! 
Adieu,  ye  vain  low-thoughted  cares. 
Ye  human  )\opc%  and  human  fican. 

Ye  pleafures  and  ye  pains !" 
While  thus  I  fpakc,  o'er  all  my  (oul 
A  philofophic  calmnefs  ftolc, 

A  doic  dilnefs  reigns. 
The  tyrant  padions  all  lubfide. 
Fear,  anger,  pity,  ihame  and  pride 

No  more  my  bofom  move ; 
Yet  dill  I  felt,  or  feem'd  to  ied^ 
A  kind  of  vifionary  zeal 

Of  univerfal  love. 
When  lo  1  a  voice,  a  voice  I  hear  I 
'Twas  Reafon  whifper'd  in  my  car 

Thcfe  monitory  di-ains : 
"  What  mean*d  thou  man  ?  would'ftdtcaa 
The  ties,  which  conditute  thy  kind. 

The  pleafures  and  the  pains  > 
The  lame  Almighty  Power  unfeen. 
Who  fpreads  the  gay  or  folemn  fcene 

To  Contemplation's  eve, 
Fix'd  every  raovcmciit  oiF  the  foul. 
Taught  every  wifli  iu  dedin'd  goal. 

And  quicken'd  every  joy. 
He  bids  the  tyrant  paeons  rage. 
He  bids  them  war  eternal  wage. 

And  combat  each  his  foe : 
Till  from  didenfioni  concords  rife. 
And  beauties  from  deformities. 

And  happinefs  from  woe. 
Art  thou  not  roan,  and  dar'd  thou  find 
A  blifs  which  leans  not  to  mankind } 

Prcfumptuous  thought  and  vain  I 
Each  blifs  unlhar'd  is  uncnjoy'd. 
Each  power  ia  weak,  unleis  cmploy'd 

Some  focial  good  to  gain. 
Shall  light  and  fliade,  and  wannth  aaiaf 
With  thofe  exalted  joys  compare 

Which  a£^ive  Virtue  fecU ! 
When  on  flie  drags  as  lawful  prize. 
Contempt,  and  Indolence,  and  Vice, 

At  her  triumphant  wheels. 
As  red  to  labour  ftill  fucceeds 
To  man,  whilft  Virtue's  glorious  deeds 

Employ  his  toilfcmie  dayj 
This  feir  variety  of  things. 
Are  merely  LifJc's  re^ihing  fprings. 

To  ibotn  him  on  his  way. 
Enthufiad  go,  unftring  thy  Ivre, 
In  vain  thou  fmg'ft  if  none  admire. 

How  fvveet  foe'er  the  ftrain. 
And  IS  not  thy  o'craowing  mind, 
Unlcfs  thou  mixed  with  thy  kind, 

Benevolent  in  vain? 
Rnthufiad  go,  try  cveiy  fcnfc. 
If  not  thy  blifs,  thy  cxceUence, 

Thou  yet  haa  Icam'd  to  lean  5 
At  lead  thy  wants,  thy  wcaknels  ka0V| 
Afld  fee  them  all  uniting  (how, 

TVxuvckasx^a:^  mi^l^  ouul" 
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\er  Francises  Fruvn',  in  a  Htrmita:^^, 

ittirc,  nc  marble  hall, 
led  roof,  nc  pi6lur*d  wall, 

Frauncc  ne  dainty  board, 
.  ith  pyes  of  p>erigord, 
ne  fucb  like  idle  fancies, 
es !  grant  to  Father  Francis; 
more  mvfelf  deceive, 
gret  the  toys  I  leave  ; 

I  quit,  the  proud  the  vain^ 
's  and  Ambition's  train, 
:  good  pcrdie  !    nor  fair ; 
n  1  make  ne  vow,  nc  pray  V  ^ 
e  welcome  to  my  cell, 
)t  always,  with  me  dwell : 
fweet  Saint !  a  circle  rdund, 
rom  fools  this  holy  ground, 
c  foes  to  worth  and  truth, 
Dn  old  and  homely  youth, 
y  dull  and  pcrily  gay : 

ihcfc ;  and  by  my  fay 
I  ween,  that  in  this  age 

(hall  prove  an  hermitage. 

r  to  jElia,  horde  of  the  Caftel  ofBry-^ 

le  dates  of  yore.    From  Chatter* 

(er  the  name  of  Ro  w  L  E  Y. 

orr  what  rcmaynes  of  .thee, 

he  darlynge  of  futurity, 

ic  fonge  boldc  as  thie  courage  be, 

ftyn^e  to  poftcritye,  [redde  hue 

icya*s  Tonnes,  whofc  hay  res  of  bloude- 

c-cuppcs  braftynge  wythe  the  morn- 

d  ynnc  dreare  arraie,  [ing  due, 

the  Icthale  daie, 

c  and  wyde  onne  Watchct's  fhore  5 

Idft  thou  furi9ure  (lande, 

hie  valvante  handc 

d  all  the  mecs  wythe  gore. 

ic  thyne  aniace  fclle, 
the  dcpthc  of  helle 
!es  of  D.icyannes  went  \ 
incs,  mcnne  of  mygbie, 
c  bloLuIie  fvghte, 
Jd  deeds  full  quent. 

whercer  (thie  bones  att  rede) 
yte  to  haunte  dclvghreth  bcfte, 
upponne    the    bluude  -  embrcwcdd 
thou  kcnnft  from  farre       [pleyue, 
all  cryc  of  wane,  [fleyne  ; 

mme  mountaync  made  of  corfe  of 

he  hatchedd  ftcde, 

yngc  o'er  the  mede, 

0  beamengcd  the  povnftcddfpecres; 

blackc  armoure  ftaulkc  aroundc, 

d  Bryftowc,  once  thie  grounde 

irdurous  onn  the  Caftle  ftceres  \ 

round  the  mvnfterr  glare  ; 
nve  fryilc  he  made  thie  care;  [fyre.; 
rommc  focmcanc  and  confumynge 
ones  ftrcme  enfyrkc  ytte  rounde, 
flame  cnharme  the  grounde,  [pyre. 
?D«  llsune  all  the  w^ole  worldc  ex-  ' 


§99.     Brijlo^vfTraredie: 
Or,  t/i£  Dethe  of  Syr  CuurUs  Binvdin, 

Chatterton,  under  the  name  c/ RoWLfiV* 

'T^HE  fcathcr'd  f«)ng{lcr  chaunliclcer 
"*■    Had  woundc  hys  bui^Jc  home, 
And  told  the  tailie  vi'latjer 
The  commvpire  of  iI.l  mome  ; 

Kynge  Edwarlc  I'lwc  the  rudie  ftreakcs 

Of  lyghtc  ecivplc  the  grcie  ; 
And  heide  the  raven's  civ)kynge  throte 

Proclavme  the  fated  dale. 

"  Thou'rt  ryght/*  quod    hoc,   "  for,   by   thf 
"  That  f\'tts  enthroned  on  hyglie  !       [Goddk 

"  Charles  Bawdin,  and  hys  fcllowes  twaine, 
"  To-daie  (hall  furelie'dic." 

Then  wythe  a  jugge  of  nappv  ale 

Hys  Knyghres  dydd  onnc'hymm  waitt  ) 

"  Goe,  tell  the  traytout-,  thatt  to-daie 
**  HCe  leaves  tlfys  mortall  ftatt." 

m 

Syr  Canterlone  thenne  bendedd  lowe, 
Wythe  hart  brymm-fulle  of  woe ) 

Hec  j<5urriey*d  to  the  caftle-gate, 
And  to  Syr  Charles  dydd  goe. 

.But  whenne  hee  came»  his  children  twaine^ 

And  eke  hys  lovynge  wyfe, 
Wythe  brinic  tear-s  dydd  wett  the  floorc. 
For  gowle  Syr  Charkses  lyfe. 

'*  O  goode  Syr  Charles  !*'  favd  Canterlone, 
**  Badde  tydyngs  I  doc  brynge." 

*  Spekc  boldlic,  manuc,*  fayd  brave  Syr  Charleii 

«  Whatte  fays  thie  traytor  kyni^je  ?' 

*^  I  grceve  to  telle,  before  yonne  fonne 

**  Does  frommc  the  welkinne  flye, 
"  Hee  hath  u|X)nne  hys  honour  fworne,  .         , 

"  Thatt  thou  (halt  fu relic  die. 

*  Wee  all  mull  die,*  .quod  brave  Syr  Chariest 

'  of  thatte  I'm  not  aflfeardc  ; 

*  What  bootes  to  lyve  a  little  fpace  ? 

*  Thanke  Jefu,  I'm  prcpar'd  : 

*  Butt  telle  thye  kynge,  for  myne  hee*s  not^    ■ 

*  I'dc  fooner  die  to-daie 

*  Thanne  lyve  hvs  flavc,  as  manic  are, 

*  Tho*  1  fhould  lyve  for  aie,* 

THcnnc  Canterlone  hc«  dydd  goe  out. 

To  telle  the  maior  ftraitc 
To  gett  all  thyn^cs  ynnc  reddyncfs 

For  goode  Syr  Charleses  iate. 

Thenne  Maifterr  Canynge  faughte  the  kyAgt^ 

And  fellc  down  onne  hvs  knee, 
"  I'm  come,"  quod  hec,  •'  unto  your  grace 

"  To  move  your  clcincncye." 

Thenne  quod  the  kynge,  *  Your  tale  fpckeou^ 

*  You  havi:  been  ir^uch  oure  friende  ^ 

*  Whatever  you  re  rcqucfl  may  bee,  » 

'  Wee  wyllc  to  ytte  attende.* 

"  Mv  Dobile  liege  I  all  mv  requed 

**  Ys  for  a  nobile  knyghte, 
",Who,  iho*  j-rtayhap  he  has  donne  wrongC|    . 

**  Hee  thouehtc  vttc  HviUr  was  rv^htc  ;  .. 
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**  Hcc  has  a  fpoufc  and  children  twaiile, 

*♦  Allc  rewyn'd  arc  for  aicj 
*•  Yif  thatt  you  arc  rcfolv'd  to  Ictt 

•*  Charles  Bav.din  die  to  dale.** 

*  Speke  nott  of  fuch  a  tray  tour  vile, 

•  rhc  kyngc  ynne  fury  lavdc  j 

*  Before  the  cv'iiing  ftarrc  doth  (hecnc, 

*  Bawdin  Ihall  lool'c  hys  hedde  : 

*  Juftice  docs  loudhc  for  hym  callc, 

*  And  hce  Ihall  iiivc  hys  mcede : 

^  Spoke,  Maiftcr  Canyni^e !  Whatte  tliyngc  clfc 

•  Att  prefcni  doc  you  necde  ?  * 

**  My  nobile  liege  !*  gcxxlc  Canyngc  fayde, 

**  Leave  juflicc  to  our  Goddc^ 
•*  And  laye  the  yroniic  rule  afydc^ 

**  Be  thync  the  oly  ve  rodde. 

"  Was  Godde  to  fcrchc  our  hertes  and  rcines^ 

**  The  beft  were  fynncrs  grete; 
<*  Ch rift's  vycarr  only  knowes  nc  fynnc^ 

•*  Ynne  alle  thys  mortall  ftatc; 

**  Lett  mercie  rule  thync  infante  rcignc, 
**  *Twyle  fafte  thyc  crownc  fullc  lure| 

**  From  race  to  rafc  thy  faniilic 
**  Alle  Ibv'rcigns  AkiH  endure: 

*'  But  vff  wythe  bloodcann  (laughter  thoU 

•*  Bcginnc  thy  infante  rcigne, 
**  Thy  crownc  uponnc  thy  childrennct  brows 

**  Wylle  never  lonng  rcmaync.** 

•  Canyngc,  awaic !  thys  traytour  vild 

*  Has  i'corn'd  my  power  and  mcc; 

•  Howe  canft  thou  thenne  for  fuch  a  manne 

*  Intreate  my  clemencye  >* 

••  My  nobile  liege!  the  truly  brave 

"  W  ylle  val'rousf  aflions  prize  ; 
•*  Refpeft  a  brave  and  nobile  myndci 

•*  Altho'  ynne  enemies." 

•  Canynge,  awaie !  By  Godde  ynne  Hcav'n^ 

*  That  dydtl  mee  bcinge  gyve, 

•  I  wvllc  not  tafle  a  bitt  of  breadc 

«  VVhilft  thys  Syr  Charles  dothe  lyve. 

•  Bv  Marie,  and  all  ScinfVes  ynne  Heav'n, 

*  Th)s  lUniie  fliall  be  hys  lafte.* 
Thenne  Canynge  dropt  a  biTnic  tcare, 

And  from  the  prcfence  paftc. 

With  hertc  brymm-fullc  of  gna\vynge  grief, 

Hce  to  J>yi  Charles  dydd  goc, 
And  fatt  hymm  dovvne  uponne  afloole. 

And  tcarcs  bcganne  to  ttowc, 

•  Wee  all  niuft  die,*  quod  brave  Syr  Charles ; 

*  Whatte  bootes  ytte  howe  or  whenncl 

•  Dcthc  ys  the  fare,  the  certainc  fate 

*  Of  ail  wcC'mortall  mcnnc. 

•  Save  wliy,  my  fricnde,  tliic  honeft  (bul 

*  Runns  overr  at  thync  evej 

'  Is  ytte  for  my  moft  welcome  doomt 

*  Thatt  thou  doft  child-Iyke  cryc  )^ 

Quod  e;odlie  Canyngc,  "  I  doc  wcepe, 

•*  Thatr  thou  ioc  foone  muft  dye, 
*'  And  have  thy  fpnnes  and  helplcf's  >M^ie', 
.  **  'Tii  tfiys  thatt  wjccic^  m^nac^C 


Thenne  drie  the  ter.res  thatt  out  thyne  eye 

*  From  godlie  fountaincs  fpryngc  j 
Dcthc  I  defpife,  ana  alle  the  poW'r 

*  Of  Edwarde,  traytor  kynge. 

Whan  throgh  the  tyrant's  wclcom  meant 

*  I  fliall  refignc  my  lyfc, 

The  Godde  1  fcrve  wyllc  foon  provyd* 

*  For  both?  myc  fonnes  and  wyfc. 

Before  I  fawe  the  lyghtfomc  funne, 

*  Thys  was  appointed  mcc. 

Shall  mortal  manne  repync  or  grudge 

*  Whatt  Godde  ordeynes  to  bee  ? 

Howe  oft  ynnt  battaile  have  I  iloode^ 

*  Whan  thoufaiids  dy*d  arounde ; 
Whan  fmokytige  ftreems  of  crimlbn  bkwdft 

*  Imbrew*d  the  fatten'd  grounde  t 

itow  dydd  I  knowc  that  cv'ry  darte^ 

*  That  cuite  the  airic  waie, 
Myghte  nott  finde  paffagc  toe  my  harte^ 

*  And  clofe  myne  eyes  for  aie  ? 

And  Ihall  I  now,  for  fcere  of  dethc, 

*  Lookc  wanne  and  bte  dyfmaydc  * 
Ne!  fromm  my  hcrte  fiie  childyflie  fecrCi 

*  Bee  alle  the  manne  difplay'd. 

Ah,  goddclyke  Hchrie!  Godde  forcfendc^ 

*  And  guarde  thee  and  thye  fonn-j, 
Yff  *tis  hys  wyllc ;  but  vtf  'tis  nott, 

*  Why  tnennc  hys  wyllc  be  donne. 

My  honcfte  fricnde,  my  faultc  has  beeai 

*  To  ferve  Godde  and  myc  prynce  j 
And  that  I  no  tymc-fervcr  am, 

*  My  dethe  wyllc  foone  con vy nee. 

Ynne  Londonne  cityc  was  I  bornty 

*  Of  parents  of  grete  note ; 
My  fadyrc  dydd  a  notole  arms 

«  Emblazon  onne  hys  eotc : 

I  make  ne  doubtc  butt  hec  ys  gone 

*  Where  foone  1  hope  togoe; 
Where  wee  for  ever  ihall  bee  blcft^ 

*  From  oute  the  rcech  of  woe : 

Hce  taught  mee  juftice  and  the  hrwt 

*  Wyth  pitie  to  unite  j 
And  eke  hce  taughte  mcc  howe  to  kmKrf 

'  The  wrongc  caufc  fromm  the  ryghtc : 

Hee  taughte  mee  wythe  a  prudent  hand« 

*  To  fecdc  the  hungrie  poorc, 
Nc  lette  myc  fervants  drive  awaie 

*  The  hungrie  frommc  my  doore: 

And  none  can  laye,  butt  all  myc  lyft 

*  I  have  hys  wordycs  aye  kept; 
And  fumm'd  the  a^^lionns  of  the  dai« 

*  Echc  nyghtc  befoi  e  1  ilept. 

I  have  a  fpoufe,  goe  afke  of  her, 

*  Yffldefyrdhcrbcddc? 
I  have  a  kynge,  and  none  can  \^\9     ■ 

*  Blacke  treafon  onne  my  hedde, 

Vnne  Lent,  and  onne  the  holic  eve^ 
V     <  Fromm  flelhc  I  dydd  refpayne ; 
v^  ^f/\\\&  {hould  I  thenne  appcare  difmay'd- 
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haplefs  Hcnric !  I  rejoyce, 
balle  ne  fee  thye  dcchp  ^ 
wiliynglie  in  thye  ju(l  caufc 
ic  1  refigii  my  breihe. 

ickle  people  i  rewyn'd  londe  \ 

lou  wylt  kenne  peace  nc  nrtoej 

Ic  Richard*8  foQiics  exalt  themfclves, 

lye.  brookes  wythc  bloude  wylle  flowe. 

were  -ye  tyr*d  of  godJie  peace, 
id  godlie  Henrie's  reignc, 
t  you  dydd  choppe  yourc  eafie  daief 
r  thofe  of  bloude  and  peyne  ? 

tte  tho*  I  onne  a  fledde  bee  dravvjiCj 
id  mangled  by  a  hynde, 
icfye  the  traytor's  pow'r, 
:e  can  ne  harm  my  mynde ; 

t  tho',  uphoiftcd  onnc  a  pole, 
fc  lymbcs  fliall  rotic  ynn  fiyre, 
nc  rychc  monument  of  braflc 
arlcs  Bavvdin's  name  ihall  bcar| 

ynne  the  holie  lxx)ke  above, 
hyche  tyme  can't  eat  awai, 
e,  wythc  the  fervants  of  the  Lorde, 
f  name  fliall  lyve  for  aie. 

ne  wclcoipe  dethe !  for  lyfe  etcme 
:ve  thys  mortall  lyfe : 
veil,  vayne  worlde,  and  all  that's  deare, 
yc  Tonnes  and  lovynge  wyfe  I 

:  dethe  as  welcome  to  mee  comet 
;  e'er  the  monthe  of  Maic  j 
vouldc  I  even  wyflie  to  lyve, 
yth  my  dere  wytc  to  ftaie»* 

Canynge,  "  'Tys  a  goodlie  thyngc 
o  bee  prepar*d  to  die; 
from  thys  worlde  of  peync  and  greft 
o  Godde  ynne  Hcav'n  to  flic," 

owe  the  bell  beeanne  to  tolle, 
claryonncs  to  (ounde ; 
larles  he  herdc  the  horfcs  feete 
rauncyng  on  the  grounde  : 

ufte  before  the  ofEcers, 
lovynge  wyfc  came  ynne, 
^nge  unfeigned  tcercs  of  woe, 
die  loude  and  dylmalle  dynne, 

t  Florence !  nowe  I  praie  forbcrti 
me  quiet  Ictt  mee  die; 
Godde,  that  ev'ry  Chridian  (bulc 
aye  looke  onne  dethe  as  I. 

t  Florence !  why  thefe  brinie  teere&l 
leyc  wafhe  my  foulc'awaie, 
almofl  make  mee  wyftie  for  lyfc^ 
yth  thee,  fwcete  dame,  to  (bue. 

but  a  joumie  I  (halle  goe 
itoc  the  lande  of  blyife ; 
e,  as  a  proofe  of  huibandc's  1otC| 
:ceive  thys  holie  kyfle.* 

\c  Florence,  fault'ring  ynne  her  faie^ 
mblynge,  thefe  wordycs  Ihce  fpoke, 
,  cruele  Edwarde  >  bloiidie  kyngjil 
dy  bene  ys  well  nyghe  broke : 


*'  Ah,  fwcete  Syr  Charles  \  why  wylt  thou  gocj 

"  Wythoute  thyt  lovynge  wyfe ! 
*'  The  cruel le  axe  thatt  cuttes  thye  necke, 

**  Ytt  eke  (ball  ende  myc  lyfe." 

And  nowe  the  ofHccrs  came  ynne 

To  brynge  Syr  Charles  awaic,, 
Whbe  turnedd  toe  his  lovynge  wyfc. 

And  thus  toe  her  dydd  faic : 

*  I  goe  to. lyfe,  and  nott  to  dethe; 

*  Trufte  thou  ynne  Godde  above, 

*  And  teache  thye  fonncs  to  fearc  the  Lordc, 

*  And  ynne  theyrc  hertes  hym  love; 

'  Teache  thciti  to  runnc  the  nobile  race 

*  Thatt  I  theyre  fader  runne : 

*  Florence  !  ihou'd  dethe  thee  take— -adieu  I 

*  Yee  officers,  lead  onne.* 

Thcnne  Florence  ravM  as  anie  madde, 

And  dydd  her  treflcs  tcre  ; 
**  Oh !  flaie,  my  hufbande  ?  Urde  '  and  lyfc  I** 

Syr  Charles  thenne  dropt  a  teare. 

Tyll  tyredd  oute  wythe  ravynge  loud> 

Shce  fellen  onne  the  florc ; 
Syr  Charles  exerted  alle  hys  myghtc^ 

And  marched  fromm  oute  the  dore* 

Uponne  a  fledde  he  mounted  thenne, 
Wythe  lookcs  fulle  brave  and  fwete) 

Lookes,  thatt  enfhoone  ne  moe  concerA 
Thanne  anie  ynne  the  flrete. 

Befrff:  hym  went  the  counciUmenne, 

Ynne  fcarlette  robes  and  golde. 
And  taifils  fpanglynge  ynne  the  funne, 

Muche  glorious  to  beholde  : 

The  Frccrs  of  Sein6te  Auguflyne  nex^ 

Appeared  to  the  fyghte, 
Alle  dadd  ynne  homelie  ruffctt  wecdes^ 

Of  godlie  monkyfh  plyghte : 

Ynne  difiVaunt  partes  a  godlie  pfaumc 
Mol^e  fwectlic  theyc  dydd  chaunt ; 

Bebynde  theyre  backcs  fyx  mynftrelles  cami^ 
Who  tun'd  the  ftrunge  bauunt.  , 

Thenne  fyve«and*twentye  archers  camej 

Echone  the  bowe  dydd  bcnde. 
From  refcue  of  kynge  Henrie's  friends 

Syr  Charles  forr  to  dcfcnde. 

Bold  as  a  lyon  came  Syr  Charles, 
Dra^vne  onne  a  ctothe^laydc  fledde, 

Bye  two  biackc  flcdcs  ynne  trappynges  ^'hltC| 
Wyth  plumes  uponne  theyre  hedde : 

Behyndc  hym  flve«and  -  twenty  e  moe 

Of  archers  flronge  and  floute, 
Wyth  bended  bowc  echone  ynne  hande. 

Marched  ynne  goodlie  route : 

Seinf^e  Jameses  Frcers  marched  next, 

Echone  hys  parte  dydd  chaunt ; 
Behynde  theyre  backes  fyx  mynflrelles  came. 

Who  tun'd  the  flhinge  bataunt : 

Thenne  came  the  maior  and  eldermenne, 

Ynne  clothe  of  fcarlett  deckt; 
And  theyre  attendyngc  menne  echonCi 
.   Lvke.eaileme  princes  trickt: 
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And  after  them  a  multitude 

Of  atiiens  dydd  throng; 
The  wyndosvc^  were  all  full  of  heddcft^ 

As  hce  dydd  pafl*c  alongc. 

And  whcnne  hcc  came  to  the  hvghc  crofTcy 
Syr  Charles  dydd  turne  and  (aic, 

•  O  Thou,  thatt  favcll  manrie  frbmmc  fynn^i 

*  Wailie  myc  foule  clean  thys  date.' 

Att  the  grctc  mynftcr  windowe  Tat 

The  kyngc  ynnc  myclc  (late, 
To  fee  Charles  Bawdin  goc  alonge 

To  hys  mod  welcom  fate. 

Soon  as  the  fltdde  drewe  nyghc  cnot\'ei 
That  Fxlwarde  hec  myghte  hcare. 

The  brnve  Syr  Charles  hcc  dydd  (landc  uppe^ 
And  thus  hys  wordcs  declare: 

•  Thou  feed  mec,  Edwardc  !  traytour  vilo ! 

*  Exposed  to  infamic; 

«  But  Ic  aflTur'd,  difloyall  mannc  f 

*  I'm  givatermbwe  thannc  thee. 

■  Bye  foulc  procccdvng?;,  murdrc,  bloude^ 

*  Thou  weareft  nowe  a  crownc  j  . 

•  And  haft  appoyntcd  mee  to  dye, 

*  By  power  nott  thync  owntf. 

•  Thou  thynkcft  I  (hall  dye  to-Jaic; 

*  I  have  bcene  dedc  tillc  nowe, 

•  And  foonc  (liall  lyvc  to  wearc  a  crown  e 

*  For  aie  uponne  my  l>rowe, 

•  Why  Id  thou,  perhapps  for  fomc  few  ycares^ 

*  Shalt  rule  thys  fickle  landc, 

•  To  h.tt  thciti  kncme  howc  wvdc  the  rule 

*  'Twixt  kynge  and  tyrant  hantk; : 

•  Thvc  pow'r  «njuft,  thou  traytour  dare  t 

*  Sliall  fallc  onne  thy  oune  heddc.*— 
Fromm  out  the  hcaryng  oi  the  kynge 

Departed  thenne  the  (Icdde. 

Kyngc  fldwardc's  foule  rufli'd  to  hys  faccj 

Ike  turned  his  head  awaic. 
And  to  hys  broder  Glouctdcr 

Hcc  thus  dydd  fpeke  and  faic: 

**  To  hym  that  foc-rouch-drcadcd  dethc 

**  Nc  j^hadlie  terrors  brvn^e: 
**  Beholde  the  mannc  f  hcc  fpake  the  truthe; 

**  Hec's  greater  than  a  kynge  !'* 

•  So  Ictt  hym  die  !'  Duke  Richard  fayde; 

*  And  mayc  ccaonc  our  foes 

•  Bcndc  cTowne  theyr  neckcs  to  bloudre  exe, 

*  And  fee  !c  the  carryon  crowcs.' 

And  now  the  horfcs  gcntlic  drevyc 
Syr  Charles,  uppe  the  hyt^he  hylle  ? 

The  cxc  dydd  glyderr  ynne  the  funne, 
Hys  pretious  bJoode  to  fpylle. 

Syr  Charles  dydd  uppe  the  fcaff^ld.goe, 

>\s  uppe  a, gilded  carre 
Of  vi£l<jrvc,  by  val'rous  chie^ 

Cayn'd  in  tnc  bbudic  warrcr 


And  to  the  people  hce  dydd  fai?^ 

*  Beholde  you  fee  mee  dye, 

*  For  fervynge  loyally  mye  kyngc, 

*  Mye  kyngc  mod  rightfullie.  • 

*  As  longc  as  Edwarde  rules  thyi  landc, 

*  Nc  Quiet  you  wyllc  knowcj 

*  Your  (orine^  and  hud)andcs  (hallc  be  (layn^ 

*  And  brookes  wyth  bltnidc  ftiallc  flowe. 

'  You  leave  youre  goode  and  lawfulle  kynge^  , 

*  Whenne  ynnc  adveffityc  i 

*  Lyke  mec,  untoe  the  true  caufe  dycke, 

*  And  for  the  tme  caufe  dye.* 

Thcnnc  hcc,  wyth  predcs,  uponne  hys  knecS|  % 

A  pray'r  to  Godde  dydd  make, 
Befeechynge  hym  unto  hymfclfe 

Hys  partynge  foule  to  take: 

Then,  kneelyngc  downe,  he  l?iyd  hys  heedd     » 

Mod  feemlie  onne  the  blocke  ; 
Whyche  fromme  hys  bodic  favrc  at  once 

The  able  heddes-manne  drokc ! 

And  oute  the  bloude  begannc  to  flowc, 
And  rouiule  the  fcaffolde  twyne ; 

And  teares,  f.now  to  wafhe*t  awaic, 
Dydd  flowc  fronime  each  mann's  evnc 

The  bloudie  cxe  hys  bbdie  fey  re  * 

Ynnto  foure  parties  ctfttc; 
And  ev'ryc  parte,  and  eke  hys  heddc, 

Ujxmuc  a  pole  was  puttc. 

One  parte  dydd  rotte  on  Kynwolph-hylltf^      * 

One  onoe  the  myndcr-towcr, 
And  one  from  oflf  the  cadlc-gatc 

The  croavcn  dydd  dcvoure  : 

The  other  onne  Seynftc  Powle's  gobde  gate 

A  d  I  eery  fpe6lacle; 
Hys  heddc  was  plac'd  nnrfc  (he  hyghe  cro(Ic^'« 

Ynnc  hyghe -dreete  mod  nobilc. 

Thus  was  the  end  of  Bawdin's  fate : 

Godde  profper  long  our  kyngc, 
And  grant  hee  may,  wyth  Bawdin*s  foule^     , 

Ynnc  heav*n  Godd's  mcrcic  fynge  I 


§ 


lOO. 


7/if    Mynfirrlks  JSorge    in  JEWfi\ 
a  I'ragjcal  Enterhtde, 

Ckatterton,  itc* 


r\  Synge  untoe  my  roundclaic, 

O  droppe  the  brynie  teare  wythc  mec  \ 
Daunce  no  moe  attc  hallie  daie,     *• 
Lyckc  a  rcynyn«:c  i  ryvcrbeej 
Mit  love  ys  dcddc, 

Gone  :o  hys  death -bcddt^, 
Al  under  the  wyllowc  tree. 

Blacke  hys  crync  2  as  the  wyntcrc  nvghf^ 
VVhyte  hys  rode  3  as  the  fomincr  fnowc, 
Roddc  hvs  face  as  the  momyni^c  t^'ghte^ 
CaU  he  l^cs  ynnc  the  grave  bdowcf 
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Mie  love  ys  decide, 

Goanc  to  hys  dcathc-bcdde, 

Al  under  the  wyllowc  tree. 

3te  hys  tongue  as  the  throAle*s  note, 
ycke  ynnc  ^aunce  as  thought  can  bee, 
tc  hys  tabourc,  codgelle  ftotc, 
hec  lys  bie  tlic  wyllowe  tree: 

Mic  love  ys  deddc, 

Gonne  to  hvs  deathc-bcddc, 

Allc  undcrre  the  \yy Howe  tree: 

•ke  !  the  ravcnne  flappcs  hys  wynge, 
:he  bricred  dell  belowe } 
rke !  the  dethe-owle  loudc  dothc  fynge 
the  nyghte-rpares  as  hcic  goe ; 

Mic  love  ys  deddc, 
Gonne  to  hys  deathe-bedde, 
Al  under  the  wyllowc  tree : 

!  the  why  tc  moonc  (hcenes  onnc  hie ; 
lytcrre  ys  miC  true  love's  Ihroudc ; 
lyierre  yanne  the  mornyngelkie, 
lytcrrv  yanne  the  evcnynge  cloude; 

Mie  love  ys  dcddc, 
Gonne  to  hys  deathe-bedde, 
Al  under  the  wyllowe  tree. 

:rc,  upon  mie  true  love's  gravc^ 
alle  the  baren  fleurs  be  layde, 
:  one  hallie  fcyn6^e  to  favc 
the  celncfs  of  a  mayde. 

Mie  love  vs  dedde, 
Gonne  to  hys  dcath-beddc, 
Alle  under  the  wyllowe  tree. 

rthe  mie  hondes  I'll  dent  the  bricres 
jndc  hys  hallie  corfe  to  grc ; 
phante  fairie,  lyghte  vour  fyres, 
:re  mie  boddie  flvUc  (challc  bee. 

Mic  love  ys  deddc, 
Gonne  to  hys  deach-bcddc, 
Al  under  the  wyllowe  tree*   ^ 

nmc,  wythe  acomc-coppc  &  thorne, 
lyne  mie  hsirtys  bhxlde  awaie; 
Fc  &  all  yttes  goodc  I  fcornc, 
unce  bie  nete,  or  fcaile  by  daie. 

Mie  lovcys  dedde, 

Gonne  to  hvs  dcathc-bedde. 

Al  under  the  wyllowc  tree. 

Iter  wytcbcs,  crowncde  wythe  reytcs  ty 
-c  mce  to  ycr  leathaMe  tyde. 
ie;  I  comnic;  mie  true  love  waytes. 
los  the  damfelle  fpake,  and  dyed: 

Mie  love  ys  xlcddc, 
Gonne  to  nys  deaihc-bcddc, 
Al  under  the  wyllowfe  tree. 


§101.    Chorus  in  Goddivytty  a  Tragedian 

*  Chatterton,  &c. 

TTtHAN  Freedom,  drcftc  yn  blodJc-ftcyned 
^^  vefte, 

To  evcrie  knyghte  her  warre-fongc  Ainge, 
Upon  her  hcdde  wylde  wedcs  were  i'prcddei 
A^oric  anlace  by  her  honge. 

She  daunced  onne  the  heathe; 
^e  hcarde  the  voice  of  deathe  \ 
Pale-eyned  affryghte,  hys  banc  of  fylverhuc. 
In  vayne  afTayled  i  her  bofomc  to  acale  3  ;    . 
She  hea^de  onflemcd  4  the  Ihriekyiige  voice  of 

woe, 
And  fadacilc  ynnc  the  owlet  (hake  the  dale. 
3he  fh,ookc  the  burled  c  fpcere. 
On  hie  (He  jedc  6  her  mecldc. 
Her  foemen  7  all  appcve. 
And  flizze  8  along  the  feclde. 
Power,  wythe.  \i\%  heafod  9  ftraug'at  10.  ynr« 
the  fkyes,  [ftarr^ 

Hys  fpeerc  a  fonne-beame,  and  his  (heelde  \ 
Alyche   11  twaie  12  brcndcyng  13  gonfyres  14 
rolls  hys  eyes,  [war. 

Chaftes  1 5  with  hys  yronne  fecte  and  fovuidcs  to 
Shf  fyttcs  upon  a  rocke, 
She  bendes  before  hys  fpeerc, 
She  i^yfes  from  the  mocke, 
Wieldyng  her  own  yn  ayre. 
Harde  as  the  thunder  dothe  ilie  drive  ytte  on, 
Wyttc  fcillye  16  wympled  17  gics  18  ytte  to  hyi 
crowi\e,  [ys  goa, 

Hys  longe  iharpe  fpcere,  his  fprcddyng  flieelde 
He  falles,  and  ralfynge  rollcth  thoufandes  down. 
War,  goarc'faced  war,  bie  en  vie  burld   19 
arid  20, 
Hys  feerie  hcaulmc  2  x  noddynge  to  the  ayrc, 
Tcnne  bloddie   arrowes  ynne.  hys  ftreyayngc 
fyfte—    . 


§  102.     GrongaT  Hill,     Dyer. 

cILENT  Nymph '  with  curious  eye, 
*^  Who  the  purple  ev'ning  lie 
On  the  mountain's  lonely  van. 
Beyond  the  noife  of  bufy  man,  • 
Pamting  fair  the  form  of  things. 
While  the  yellow  linnet  fmgSj 
Or  the  tuneful,  nightingale 
Charms  the  foreft  with  her  tale ; 
Come,  with  all  thy  various  hues. 
Come,  and  aid  thy  lifter  Miife. 
Now,  while  Phoebus  riding  high. 
Gives  luftre  to  the  land  and  iky, 
Grongar  Hill  inyire  mv  fong, 
Draw  tl\e  landfcapc  bright  and  (Irongi 
Grongar  '  in  whofe  moffy  cells, 
Sweetly  rouiing  Quiet  dwells  $ 


[  Water-flags.            2  Endeavoured.            3  Freeze.            4  Undifmtyed-            5  Armed,  pointed. 

Voided  on  high,  rtlfcd.  7  Foes,  coamcs                 8  Fly.             9  Head.             ic  Sircti  hcd. 

Like.             12  Two.  M  Flaming.            14  Metcori            15^  Beats,  fiampt.             16  Uofcly. 

Mantled,  cov:crcd«  i"S  Guides.            19  Armed.           20  Arofc-.          ix.  Helmet. 

'  F  f  3                                     Grongar  f 
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Grpngar !  in  whofe  filent  (hade. 

For  the  modcft  Mules  made, 

So  oft  I  have,  the  cv'mng  ftill, 

At  the  fountain  of  a  rill 

Sat  upon  a  flowery  bed,  ' 

With  my  hand  beneath  my  head, 

"While  ftiay'd  my  eyes  o'er  Towy»$  flood. 

Over  mead  and  over  wood, 

from  hdufe  to  houfc,  from  hill  to  hill, 

TiirContemplation  had  her  fill, ' 

About  his  chcquer'd  fides  I  wind, 
And  leave  his  brooks  and  meeds  behind  ; 
And  groves  and  grottoes,  where  J  lay. 
And  Vifloes  fiiooting  beams  of  day. 
Wide  and  wider  fprcads  the  vale, 
As  circles  on  a  fmooth  canal : 
The  mountains  round,  unhappy  fate  ! 
Sooner  or  later  of  all  height, 
Withdraw  their  fummits  from  th^  Ikies, 
And  lelTen  a:  the  others  rife. 
Still  the  prollpe6t  wider  fprcads. 
Adds  a  thou  (and  woods  and  meads; 
Still  it  widens,  widens  (lill, 
And  finks  the  newly-rifen  hill. 

Now  I  gain  the  mountain's  brow. 
What  a  landfcapc  lies  below ! 
No  clouds,  no  vapours,  inten-ene; 
But  the  gay,  the  open  fcene 
Poes  the  face  of  Nature  fhcw 
In  all  the  hues  of  heaven's  bow. 
And,  fu-elling  to  en\bi-ace  the  light, 
Spreads  around  beneath  the  figiit. 

Old  cafiles  on  the  clitfs  arife, 
Proudly  tow*ring  in  the  (kies ; 
Rufhing  from  the  woods,  the  fpircs 
Seem  from  hence  afcending  fires: 
Half  his  beams  Apollo  (beds 
On  the  yellow  mountain  heads. 
Gilds  the  fleeces  of  the  flocks,' 
And  ghtters  on  the  broken  rocks. 

Below  me  trees  unnumbered  rife. 
Beautiful' in  various  dies : 
The  gloomy  pine,  the  poplar  blue. 
The  yellow  beech,  the  fable  yew  j 
The  (lender  fir,  that  taper  grows. 
The  ilurdy  oak,- with  broad- fprcad  boughs; 
And,  beyond  the  purple  grove. 
Haunt  of  Phillis,  que^n  of  love  1 
•  Gaudy  as  the  op'ning  dawn, 
Lies  a  long  and  level  lawn, 
On  which  a  dark  hill,  (Veep  and  high. 
Holds  and  charms  the  wand 'ring  eye. 
Deep  are  his  feet  in  Towy's  flood  ; 
His  fides  4re  cloth*d  with  waving  wood; 
And  ancient  towers  crown  his  brow. 
That  caft  an  awful  look  below; 
Whofe  ragged  walls  the  ivy  creeps. 
And  with  her  arms  from  failing  keeps: 
So  both  a  fafety  from  the  wind 
On  mutual  dependence  fitid. 

*Tis  now  the  raven's  bleak  abode, 
*Tis'now  th'apartment  of  the  toad; 
And  there  the  fox  (Icurely  feeds, 
^Andthtre  the  pois'nous  adder  breeds, 
i^oactdl'd  iu  ruins,  mof»,  and  wxc^^  ^ 


1 


While  ever  and  anoD  there  falls 
Huge  heaps  of  hoary  moulder'd  walls. 
Yet  time  has  feen,  that  lifts  the  low. 
And  level  lays  the  lofty  brow, 
Has  feen  this  broken  pile  complete, 
Big  with  the  vanky  of  (late : 
But  tranfient  is  the  fmile  of  Fate ! 
A  little  rule,  a  little  fuay, 
A  fun -beam  in  a  winter's  day. 
Is  all  the  proud  and  mighty  have 
Between  the  cradle  and  the  grave. 

And  fee  the  rivers,  how  they  run 
Thro'  woods  and  meads,  in  (hade  auJ  fan! 
Sometimes  fwift,  fometimes  flow, 
Wave  fuccccding  wa\-e,  they  go 
A  various  journey  to  the  deep. 
Like  human  life  to  endlefs  deep ! 
Thus  is  Nature's  vcllure  wrought. 
To  inilru6l  our  wand'ring  tliought; 
Thus  flic  drcffcs  green  and  gay. 
To  difpcrfe  our  cares  avvav. 

Ever  charming,  ever  new. 
When  will  the  landicape  tire  the  view? 
The  fountain's  fall,  the  river's  flow. 
The  woody  vallies,  warm  and  low ; 
The  windy  fummit,  wild  and  high. 
Roughly  ruftiing  on  the  Iky! 
The  pleafant  feat,  the  ruined  tow'r. 
The  naked  rock,  the  fliady  bow'rj 
The  town  and  village,  dome  and  fium; 
Each  give  each  a  double  charm. 
As  pearls  upon  an  Ethiop's  arm. 

See^  on  the  inountain's  fouthera  fi^ 
Where  the  profpe6t  opens  wide. 
Where  the  ev'ning  gilds  the  tide. 
How  clofe  and  fmall  the  hedges  lie ! 
What  flreaks  of  meadows  crofs  the  eye  1^ 
A  flep,  methinks,  may  pafs  the  flroDs 
So  httle  diltant  dangers  feem  I 
So  we  miflake  the  niture^i  face, 
Ey*d  thro'  Hope's  deluding  glafs. 
As  yon  fummit's  fbft  and  fair. 
Clad  in  colours  of  the  air. 
Which,  to  thole  who  journey  near. 
Barren,  brown,  and  rough  appear; 
Still  we  tread  the  fame  coaHc  ways 
The  prcfeni's  dill  a  cloudy  day. 

O  may  1  with  niyfdf  i^rce. 
And  never  covet  what  I  £e  : 
Content  me  with  an  humhle  fliade. 
My  palfions  tam'd,  my  w  iflies  laid^ 
For,  while  our  wiflies  wildly  roll. 
We  banifli  quiet  from  the  (oul : 
'Tis  thus  the  bufy  beat  the  air. 
And  mifcrs  gather  wealth  and  caie* 

Now,  e'en  now,  my  joys  run  hidl» 
As  on  the  mountain  turf  I  lie; 
While  the  wanton  zephyr  fings. 
And  in  the  vale  perfumes  his  wings: 
While  the  waters  murmur  deep; 
While  the  fltepherd  charms  his  fliecp; 
While  the  birds  unbounded  fly. 
And  with  muik  fill  ^e  flty, 
^w  ^  ^'cti  u»w^  my  |oys  nia  h^ 
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ill,  yc  courts '  be  great  who  willj 
for  Peace  with  all  your  ikill » 
/ide  the  loftv  door : ' 
:r  on  the  marble  floor : 

yc  fearch,  (he  is  not  there ; 

yc  feaich  the  domes  of  Care! 
nd  flowers  Quiet  treads, 
meads  and  mountain  heads, 
with  Plcafuiv  clofc  aily'd, 
f  each  other's  iidc; 
ten,  by  the  murm'ring  rill, 
he  thruih,  while,  all  is  ftill, 
.  the  groves  of  Grongar  HilL 
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A  Monody  en  the  Death  of  his  Ladj. 
By  George  Lord  Lyttleton. 

e  ccwa  hhins  cc^rum  tefiltudlne  amnrem^ 
(I If  Lis  coitjuxy  te  folo  in  littcre  ffum^ 
veniente  die,  tc  decedente  canebat* 

cnj^h  cfcapM  from  evVy  human  eye, 
om  e\*ry  duty,  ev'ry  care,  [(hare, 

n  my  mournful  thoughts  might  claim  a 
:c  my  tears  their  flowing  ftream  to  dry; 
h  the  gloom  of  this  em  bow 'ring  fliade, 
)nc  rctrcnt  for  tender  forrow  made, 
may  give  my  bunhen'd  heart  relief, 
pour  forth  all  my  flores  of  grief  j 
:f  furpaflin::  ev'ry  other  woe, 
the  purcft  blifs,  the  happicft  love 
on  th'cnnobled  mind  beftow, 
jcds  the  vulgar  joys  that  move 
ofs  dctires,  inelegant  and  low. 

red  groves,  ye  gcntlv-falling  rills, 

ligh  o'crfliadowing  hills, 

ns,  gay-imiling  with  eternal  green, 

have  you  my  Lucy  {ttn  I 

ver  fliall  you  now  behold  her  more : 

will  fhe  now,  with  fond  delight, 

(Ic  rcfin*d,  your  rural  charms  explore. 

are  thofe  beauteous  eyes  in  cndlefs  night, 

beauteous  eyes,  where  beaming  us*d  to  fliinc 

's  pure  li^nt  and  Virtue's  fpark  divine. 

would  the  Dryadi.  of  thefe  woods  rejoice 
o  hear  her  heavenly  voice; 
her  dcfpiling,  when  flic  dcign'd  to  fing, 
he  fwcctcfl  ibngftcrs  of  the  fpring : 
wf  >odlark  and  the  linnet  pleas'd  no  more ; 
The  nightingale  was  mute, 
And  ev'ry  ihepherd's  flute 
/as  cafl  in  filent  fcorn  aw^y, 
ilc  all  attended  to  her  Tweeter  lay. 
arks  and  linnets,  now  refume  your  foQg : 
And  thou*!  melodious  Philomel, 
Again  thy  plaintive  ftory  tell ;  * 

death  has  (lopp'd  tliat  tuneful  tongue^ 
:  muiic  could  alone  your  warbling  QOtes 
excel.  0 

Tn  vain  I  look  around 

O'er  all  the  \vcU-knowi\  |j;round. 


My  Luc3i's  wonted  footffeps  to  defbys 

Where  oft  we  us'd  to  walk; 

Where  oft,  \a  gender  talk, 
We  Taw  the  fummcrfun  go  down  the  fkyj 

Nor  by  yon  fountain's  fide, 

Nor  whcrp  its  watere  glide 
Along  the  valley,  can  ike  now  be  foand : 
In  all  the  wide-ftretch'd  profpe^'s  ample  bonod^ 

No  more  my  mournful  eye 

Can  aught  of  her  cfpy. 
But  the  fad  (acred  earth  where  her  dear  relics  lio. 

O  fliades  of  Hagley,  where  is  now  your  botft? 

Your  bright  inhabitant  is  K)it. 
You  flie  prefcrr'd  to  all  the  gay  reforts 
Where  female  vanity  might  wiih  to  (hine. 
The  pomp  of  cities,  and  the  pride  of  courts. 
Her  modefl  beauties  fhunn'd  the  public  eye: 

To  your  fcquefler'd  dales 

Ana  flower-c*mbroider'd  yalc;s 
From  an  admiring  world  Ihe  chofe  to  fly. 
With  Xature  there  rctir'd.  and  ^aturc'8  God, 

The  filent  paths  oi  wifdom  troo. 
And  banilh'd  ev'ry  palfion  from  her  breaft 

But  thofc,  the  gemlefl  and  the  bcft, 
Whofe  holy  flames  with  energy  divine 
The  virtuous  heart  enliven  and  improve. 
The  conjugal  and  the  maternal  love. 

Sweet  babes !  who,  like  the  little  playful 
fawns,  [lawns. 

Were  wont    to  trip  along  thefe  verdant 
By  your  delighted  mother's  fide. 
Who  now  your  infant  ftcps  iball  guide  ? 
Ah !  where  is  now  the  hand,  whofe  tender  care 
To  ev'ry  virtue  would  have  form'd    your 
youth,  [truth  ? 

And  ftrcw'd  with  flow'rs  the  thorny  ways  of 
O  lofs  beyond  repair  ? 
O  wretched  father  I  left  alone 
To  weep  their  dire  misfortune,  and  thy  own  I 
How  fhall  thy  weaken'd  mind,  opprcft'd  with 
woe, 
And  drooping  o'er  thy  Lucy's  grave. 
Perform  the  duties  that  you  doubly  owe  f 
Now  ihe,  alas !  is  gone,  [iave» 

From  folly  and  from  vice  their  hclplefs  age  to 

Where  were  ye,  Mufes,  when  rclentlcfs  Fate 
From  thefe  fond  arms  your  fair  difciple  tore) 
From  thefe  fond  arms  that  vainly  ftrove 
With  haplefs  ineifefhial  love. 
To  guard  her  bofom  from  the  mortal  blow  ? 
Could  not  your  favouring  pow'r,  Atoiaii 
maids,  [date? 

Could  not,  alas  I  your  power  prolong  ber 
For  whom  fo  oft,  in  thefe  infpiring  (hadet. 
Or  under  Camden's  mofs-clad  mountaini  hoarp 
You  open'd  all  your  facrcd  (lore ; 
Whate'er  your  ancient  fagts  taught. 
Your  ancient  bards  fuhlimely  thought. 
And  bs^e  her  raptur'd  breail  with  all  your  fpi« 
rit  glow  ? 

Nor  then  did  Pindus  or  Caftalia'i  plain. 
Or  Aganippe's  fottat  your  fteps  doain, 
Ff4  Ifol 
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J^or  in  the  Thtfpian  rallies  did  you  play  j 
Nor  then  on  Mincio's  bank  * 
Befct  with  ofiers  iV^nk  ; 
l>]or .  u'here  Clitumuus  f  rolls  his  gentle 
(iL'eam  ; 
Nor  where,  tliro'  banging  woods, 
Steep  Anio  j;  (X>un>  his  floods ; 
Nor  yet  wbere  Mtlcs  \\  or  Iliflus  §  ftray. 
Ill  does  it  now  bere^em. 
That,  o^  your  guardian  care  bcreh, 
To  dire  dileafc  aud  death  your  darling  ihould 
be  left. 

Now  what  avails  it,  that  in  early  bloom. 
When  light  fantaftic  toys 
Are  all  her  lex's  joys, 
"VVith  you  fi^c  Ttarch'd  the  wit  of  Greece 
and  .Rome  i 
And  all  that  in  her  latter  davs, 
To  emulate  her  ancient  pi  aile,   ^ 
Italians  happy  genius  could  produce ; 
Or  ^yhat  tiie  Gallic  .fire 
Bright  fparkliiig  could  infpirc. 
By  all  the  Graces  temper'd  and  r^fin'd ; 
Pr  what,  in  Britain's  ifle, 
Moft  favourM  with  your  fmile, 
The  pow'rs  of  Realonand  of  Fancy  join'd 
To  full  perfcftion  have  confpir'd  to  raile  ? 
Ah !  what  is  now  the  ufc 
•    Of  all  thcfe  treafures  that  enrich'd  her  mind, 
To  black  Oblivion's  gloom  for  ever  now  con- 
fign'd! 

At  Icaft,  ye  Nine,  her  fpotlcfs  name 

'Tis  yours  from  death  to  lave, 
And  in  the  temple  of  immortal  Fame 
\Vith  golden  chara<^ers  her  worth  engrave. 

Come  ^hfn,  ye  virgin  fillers,  come. 
And  ftrew  with  choiccft  flowers  her  haU 

low'd  tomb; 
But  fbremofl  thou^  in  fable  vcilment  clad. 

With  accents  fwcet  and  fad,       [ra's  urn 
Thou  plaintive  Mufe,  whom  o'er  his  Lau- 

Unhappy  Petrarch  call'd  to  mourn ; 
O  come,  and  to  this  fairer  Laura  pay 
A  more  impaifionM  tear,  a  more  pathetic  lay ! 

Tell  how  each  beauty  of  her  mind  and  face 

Was  brighten 'd    by   fomc   fweet  peculiar 

How  eloquent  in  cv'ry  look  [grace ! 

Thro'  her  exprcHive  eyes  her  foul  dillin6lly 

fpokc!  [fiu'd. 

Tell  how  her  manners,  by  the  world  rcr 

I^eft  all  the  taint  of  modifh  vice  behind, 

And  made  each  charm  of  polifh'd  courts 

With  candid  Truth's  fimplicity,        Taj^rec 

And  uncorrupted  Innocence ! 

Tell  how  to  more  than  manly  ftnfe 

•  She  join'd  the  foft'ning  influence 


V   o' 


Of  more  than  female  tendemefs  : 
How,  in  the  thoughtlefs  days  of  wealth  and  joy. 
Which  oft  the  care  of  othe^  good  dcftroy. 
Her  kindly  melting  heart, 
To  every,  want  and  every  woe. 
To  guilt  itfelf  whtn  in  diftrcfs, 
The  balm  of  pity  would  impart. 
And  all  relief  that  bounty  could  bellow  ! 
E'en  for  the  kid  or  lamb,  that  pour'd  its  life 
Beneath  the  bloody  knife, 
Her  gentle  tears  would  fall ;  [all. 

Tears  from  fweet  Virtue's  fource,  benevolent  ta 

Not  only  good  and  kind, 
But  ftrong  and  elevated  was  her  mind : 

A  fpirit  that,  with  noble  pride. 

Could  look  fuperior  down 

On  Fortune's  fmile  or  frown ; 
That  could,  w  ithout  regret  or  pain. 
To  Virtue's  lowcft  duty  facrihce 
Or  Int*rcft  or  Ainbition's  higheft  prize; 
That,  injur'd  or  off*ended,  never  try'd 
Its  dignity,  by  vengeance,  to  maintain. 
But  by  magnanimous  difdain. 
A  wit,  that  temperately  bright. 

With  inoflTcnfive  light 

All  plcafmg  (lionej  nor  eycjr  paft  [hand. 
The  decent  bounds  that  Wifdom's  fober 
And  fwcct  Benevolence's  mild  command, 
And  balhful  Modefty,  before  it  caft. 
A  prudence  undeceiving,  undecciv'd. 
That  nor  too  little  nor  too  much  believ'd; 
Th^t  fcorn'd  unjuft  Sufpicion's  cowaurd  fear. 
And,  without weaknefs,  knew  lo  be  fuiccre. 
Such  Lucy  was,  when,  in  her  faireil  days, 
Amidft  th'acclaim  of  univerfal  praife, 

In  life's  and  glory's  frelheft  bloom, 
Death  came  remorfclels  on,  and  funk  her  to  the 
tomb. 

So,  where  the  filent  flre^ms  of  Liris  glide. 
In  the  foft  bofom  of  Canipania's  vale,  ^ 

When  now  the  wint'ry  tempcfts  all  are  fled^^ 
And  genial  fummer  breathes  hergentic  gale. 
The  verdant  orange  lifts  its  beauteous  head; 
l^rom  ev'ry  branch  the  balmy  flow'rcis  rife. 
On  ev'ry  bouLih  the  golden  fruits  are  feen; 
With  odours  fwcet  it  fills  the  fmiling  Ikies ; 
The' wood-nymphs  tend  it,  ^d  th'{daliaa 

queen  : 
But,  in  the  midft  of  all  its  blooming  pride, 
A  fuddcn  blaft  from  Apenninus  blows. 
Cold  with  perpetual  fno^vs ;  [and  dies. 
The  tender-blighted  plant  Ihrinks  up  its  leaves, 

Arife,  O  Petrarch !  from  th'Elyfian  bow'rs. 
With  never-fiiding  myrtles  twin'd. 
And  fragrant  with  ambrofial  flowers, 
W^herc  to  thy  Laura  thou  again  an  join'd  j 


j 


*  The  Mincio  runs  by  Mantua,  tbc  birth-place  of  Vircil. 

+  The  Cliiumnus  is  a  river  of  r,nbria,  the  refidtnce  of  Propertius.  "  ' 

J  The  Anio  runs  t-  ro'  Tibui  or  Tivoli,  where  Horace  had  a  \illa. 

II  Thr   Mclcs  is  a  river  iu  Ionia,  from  YfhcDCC  Horael|  fuppofed  to  be  born  on  its  banks,  is  cilldl 
^c''i(^&tiies. 

/  The  lliffus  ii  a  river  at  Athens* 
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Arife,  and  hither  bring  the  (ilvcr  lyre, 
Tun'd  by  thy  Ikilful  hand, 

Xo  the  Ibft  notes  of  elegant  dcfire. 
With  which  o'er  many  a  land 

Was  fprcad  the  fame  of  thy  difaftrous  lovej 
To  me  rcTign  the  vocal  ihcll. 
And  teach  my  forrows  to  relate 
Their  melancholy  talc  fo  well, 
As  mav  c'cn  things  inanimate,      [move. 
Lough  mountain  oaks  and  dci'art  rocks,  to  pity 

What  were,  alas !  thy  woes,  compared  to 

mine  ? 
To  thee  thy  miftrefs  in  the  blifsful  band 

Of  Hymen  never  gave  her  hand; 
The  joys  of  wedded  love  were  never  thine. 

In  thy  domeftic  care 

She  never  bore  a  fliarc, 

Nor  with  endearing  art 

Would  heal  thy  wounded  heart 
Of  every  fecret  grief  that  forter'd  ihere: 
Nor  did  her  fi)nd  atTeftion  on  the  bed 
Of  lickncfs  watch  thee,  and  thy  languid  head 
Whole  nights  on  her  unwearied  arm  fullain, 

And  charm  away  the  fcnle  of  pain : 

Nor  did  Ihe  crown  your  mutual  Hame 
IV uh  pledges  dear,andwith  a  father's  tender  name. 

O  bcft  of  wives  !  O  dearer  far  to  me 

Than  when  thy  virgin  charms 

Were  yielded  to  my  aniis  j 
How  can  my  foul  endure  the  lofs  of  thee  ? 
JJovv  in  the  world  (to  me  a  defart  grown, 

Abando  /d  and  alone) 


Withdutjpv  Tweet  companion  can  I  live  ? 

Wftlwt  thylovely  fmile, 
The-d(JJ^r  re^RTof  every  virtuous  toil. 


'     What  pleafures  now  can  pall'd  Ambition  give  ? 
•     E'en  the  delightful  fenfc  of  well-earn'd  praife, 
^niharM  by  thee,  no  more  my  lifelcfs  thoughts 
t  could  raife. 

For  my  diftraiS^ed  mind 
What  luccour  can  I  find  ? 
'  On  whom  for  conlblation  (hall  I  call? 
Support  me,  cv'ry  friend  j 
Your  kind  aififlance  lend. 
To  bear  the  weight  of  this  oppreffive  woe, 

Alas  !  each  friend  of  mine, 
My  dear  departed  love,  fo  much  was  thine. 
That  none  has  any  comfort  to  l)c(luw. 
My  books,  the  bcft  relief 
In  every  other  grief. 
Are  now  with  your  idea  fadden'd  all : 
.     Each  favourite  author  we  together  read, 
JAy  tortur'd  memory   wounds,   and  ipeaks  of 
Lucv  dead. 

We  were  the  happieft  pair  of  human  kind : 
rf  he  rolling  vear  its  various  courfc  perform'd. 

And  back  return'd  again  : 
Another,  and  another,  fmiling  came, 
And  law  our  happinefs  unchang'd  remain. 

Still  in  her  golden  chain 
Harmonious  Concord  did  our  wifhcs  bind  : 
Our  ftudic^;  pleal'uies^  tafle|  the  lame* 


O  fatal,  fatal  ftrokc ! 
That  all  this  pleafing  fabric  Love  had  raisM 

Of  rare  felicity, 
On  which  ev'n  wanton  Vice  with  envy  gaz*d. 
And  ev'ry  fchemc  of  blifs  our  hearts  had  form'dy 
With  Toothing  hope  for  many  a  futui^e  day^ 
In  one  Tad  moment  bi\)ke ! 

• 

Yet,  O  my  foul !  thy  rifing  murmurs  llayj 
Nor  dare  th'all-wife  DiTpoTer  to  ariaign. 
Or  au;ainft  his  Tupreme  decree 
With  impious  grit-f  complain. 
That  allthy  full-blown  joys  at  once  (bouldfadc. 
Was  his  moft  righteous  will— and  be  that  wiU 
obey'd ! 

Would  thy  fond  love  his  grace  to  her  controul; 
And,  in  thcTc  low  abodes  of  fin  and  pain. 

Her  pure  exalted  Toul, 
Unjullly,  for  thy  partial  good,  detain? 
No— rather  ftrivc  thy  grovelling  mind  to  raiie 

Up  to  that  unclouded  blaze. 
That  heavenly  radiance  of  eternal  light. 
In  which  cnthron'd,  ftie  now  with  pity  fen   " 
How  frail,  how  inTccure,  how  flight, 
Is  ev'rv  mortal  bllTs; 

Ev'n  Love  itfeU,  if  rifmg  bydcjrrecs 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  this  impcrfcft  fiate^ 

Whole  fleeting  joys  To  Toon  muft  end. 
It  docs  not  to  iti  Tovercign  good  afcend« 

Rile  then,  my  Toul,  with  hope  elate. 
And  Tcek  thoTe  regions  of  lerene  delight, 
Whr)Te  peaceful  path,  and  ever  open  gate, 
No  feet  but  thofe  of  harden'd  Guilt  fliall  mift: 
'    There  Death  himTelf  thy  Lucy  Ihali  reftorc; 
There  yield  up  all  liis  powcr^  ne'er  to  divide  yon 
more. 


§  104.   A  IVinttr  ?iece.    An  ON. 

tT  was  a  winter's  evening,  and  fiaft  came  dcywm 
■*■         the  Tnow,  [did  blow. 

And  keenly  o'er  the  wide  heath  the  bitter  blaft 
When  a  damTel  all-forlorn,  quite  bcwildcrM  ia 
her  way,  [fay  : 

Preft  her  baby  to  her  boTom,  and  Tadly  thus  aid 

''  Oh  !  cnid  was  my  father,  that  Ihut  his  door 
on  me  j  [Tec  ; 

And  cruel  was  my  mother,  that  Tucha  light  could 

And  cruel  is  the  w  ini'ry  wind,  that  cnills  my 
heart  w  ith  cold ;  [for  gold ! 

But  crueller  than  all,  the  lad  that  Icn  my  love 

liufli,  hufl),  my  lovely  baby,  «nd  warm  thee  in 
my  breaft}  [treft; 

Ah  !  little  thinks  thy  father  how  Tadly  we're  diC- 
For  cruel  as  he  is,  did  he  know  but  how  wcfare. 
He'd  fliield  us  in  his  arm^  from  this  bitter  pierc* 
ing  air. 

Cold,  cold,  my  dearcft  jewel  \  thy  little  life  is  gone; 
Oh  !  let  my  tears  revive  theC|  fo  warm  that  trickle 

down :  [they  hX\ : 

My  tears  that  gufli  To  warm,  oh  they  freeze  before 
Ah,  wrutched,  wretched  mother !   thou*rt  now 

berUiofall." 

TIUUL 
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Then  down  (he  funk,  defpairing,  upon  the  drifted 

fnow,  [her  woe: 

And,  wrung  with  killing  anguiih,  lamented  loud 

Sbe  kifs'd  her  baby's  pale  lipt,  and  laid  it  by  her 


fide 


[head,  and  died. 


Then  caft  her  eyes  to  Heaven^  then  bow'd  her 


^M 


A 


105.  'the  Zchool  Wfirejs,  In  Imitation  of  Spenfcr, 

Shenstone. 

JlttJitae  vociSf  vogitus  et  ingens^ 
LtfoMtumque  wiimajlentes  in  limine  prifotK 

VlRQ. 

H  me !  full  forely  is  my  hi'art  foflom, 

To  think  how  modcft  worth  nca^lcftcd  lies, 
While  panial  Fame  doth  witli  her  olafts  adorn 
Such  deeds  alone  as  piide  and  pompdifguife; 
]>ccd$  of  ill  fort,  and  mifchicvous  emprize  : 

Lend  mc  thy  clarion,  Goddefs !  let  me  try 
To  found  the  praifc  of  merit  ere  it  dies ; 
Such  as  I  oft  have  chanced  to  cfpy, 
XxiSt  in  the  dreary  fiiadcs  of  dull  obfcurity. 

In  cv'ry  village,  mark'd  with  little  (pirc, 
EmbowVd  in  trees,  and  hardly  known  to 
Fame, 
rjhicre dwells,  in  lowly  fhade  and  mean  attire, 
A  matron  old,  whom  we  School  Millrefs 
name  -y 
V^o  boaAs  unruly  brats  with  birch  to  tame : 
Thcy,grieven  fore,  in  piteous  durance  pent, 
Aw'd  by  the  pow'r  of  this  relentlcs  dame. 
And  oft-times,  on  vagaries  idly  bent, 
For  unkempt  hair,  or  talk  unconn'd,  arc  forely 
ihent. 

And  all  in  fight  doth  rife  a  birchen  tree, 

Which  LearniniT  near  her  little  dome  did 

Whilomc  a  twig  of  Imail  regard  to  fee,  [(low, 

Tho*  now  fo  wide  its  waving  branches  flow, 

And  work  the  fimple  vaifals  micklu  woe ; 

For  not  a  wind  might  curl  the  leaves  that 

blew,  riowi 

But  their  limbs  (hudder'd,  and  their  pulle  beat 

And  as  they  look'd  they  found  their  horror 

^1  grew, 

jbd  fhap'd  it  into  rods,  and  tingled  at  the  view. 

So  have  I  feen  (who  has  not,  may  conceive) 

A  lifeJefs  phantom  near  a  garden  placed  j 
So  doth  it  wanton  birds  of  peace  bereave 

Of  fport,  of  fone,  of  pleai'ure,  of  repaft : 
They  ftart,  they  &rc,  they  wheel,  they  look 
aghaft ; 

Sad  fervitude !  fuch  comfortlefs  annoy 
"May  no  bold  Briton's  riper  age  e'er  tafte  ! 

Ne  fu|)eritition  clog  his  dance  of  joy, 
)Ie  viiion  empty,  vain,  his  native  blifs  dcftroy. 

Near  (o  this  dome  is  found  a  patch  (o  green, 

On  which  the  tribe  their  gambols  do  c'ifplayj 
Apd  at  the  door  impris'nintr  Itoard  is  feen. 


Eager,  perdie,  to  baik  in  funny  day  f 

The^noifes  intermix'd,which  thence  refound, 
Do  Learning's  little  tenement  betray; 

Where  fits  the  dame,  dilguis'd  in  look  pro* 

found,  [around. 

And  eyes  her  Fairy  throng,  and  turns  her  whed 

Her  cap,  far  whiter  than  the  driven  fnow, 

Ert^blem  right  meet  of  decency  Aoc%  yield  ; 
Her  apron,  dy'd  in  grain,  as  blue,  I  trowe. 
As  is  tlie  hare-bell  that  adorns  the  field  : 
And  in  her  hand,  for  fccptre,  Ihe  doeH  wield 
Tway  birchen  fprays,  with  anxious  fear 
entwin'd. 
With  dark  diftruft,  and  fad  repentance  fiird; 
And  ilcdfad  hate,  and  (harp  afl|i6Hon  join'd ; 
And  fury  uncontroulM,   and   chaftilemcnt  un- 
kind. 

Few  but  have  kenn'd,  in  femblancc  meet 
pourtrayM, 
The  childifli  faces  of  old  .viol's  train. 
Libs,  Notus,  Aufter^:  thefcin  frowns  ar^ay*d^ 
How  then  would  fare  or  earth  ,or{kv,or  mam, 
Were  the  ftcm  god  to  give  his  (laves  the  rein? 
And  were  not  (he  rebellious  breads  to  quell, 
And  were  not  fhc  her  ilatutes  to  maintaia,    . 
The  cot  no  more,  I  ween,  were  deem'd  the 
cell  [dwell, 

Where  comely  peace  of  mind  and  decent  order 

A  rulTet  ftole  was  o'er  her  (houlders  thrown  ; 

A  ruffet  kirtle  fcnc'd  the  nip^>in^  air  \ 
*Twas  Ample  ruliet,  but  it  was  her  ovn : 

'T  was  her  own  country  bred  the^ock  fofdr; 
'Twas  her  own  labour  did  d^ fleece  prepare ^ 

And,  footh  to  fay,  her  nupus,  rang'd  around^ 
Thro'  pious  awe,  did  term  it  paffmg  rare ; 

For  they  in  e;aping  wonderrnent  abound. 
And  think,  no  doubt,  fl^e  been  the  greatedwighi 
on  ground. 

Albeit,  T\^  flattVy  did  corrupt  her  tru^h ; 

Ne  pompous  title  did  debauch  her  ear; 
Goody,  goo<l-woman,  gotlip,  n'aunt,  foHbotfa^ 

Or  dame,  the  fole  additions  Ihe  did  hear ; 
Yet  thefe  flie  challeng'd,  thefe  Ihe  held  right 
dear: 

Nc  would  cfteem  him  a£^  as  mought  bebore, 
Who  fliould  not  honor'd  eld  with  thefe  revere ; 

For  never  title  yet  lb  mean  could  prove, 
But  there  was  eke  a  mind  which  did  that  tide  lovei, 

One  ancient  hen  (he  took  dehght  to  feed. 

The  plodding  pattern  of  the  bufy  dame. 
Which  ever  and  anon,  impell'd  by  need. 

Into  her  fchool,  begirt  with  chickens,  came; 
Such  favour  did  her  pnfl  deportment  claim^: 

And  if  ncgle6fc  had  lavi(h'd  on  the  ground 
Fragment  uf  bread,  (he  would  col  te6^  the  (aroc; 

For  well  (he  knew,  and  quaintly  could  ex- 
pound, 


Ldt  weakly  wights  of  imaller  fize  (hould    What  fin  it  were  to  wafte  th;  (malldl  crumb  (be 
ftrayi  I  found. 


Tbit  fo«lVNitfLii\n^>i»^V)Ut, 
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;,  too,  (he  knew,  and  well  of  each  could 
fpeaky 
That  in  her  garden  fipp'd  the  filv*ry  dew; 
\Vhcrc  no  vain  flow'r  difclos'd  a  gaudy  ftrcak. 

But  herbs  for  ufc  and  phyfic,  not  a  few, 
Of  grey  renown,  within  thofc  borders  grew ; 

The  tufted  bafil,  pun-provoking  thyme, 
Frefh  baum,  and  marygold  of  cheerful  hue, 
Tlie  lowly  gill,  that  never  dares  to  climb; 
^ImI  more  I  fain  would  fing,  diidaining  here  to 
rhyme. 

Yet  cuphrafy  may  not  be  left  unfung. 

That  gives  dim  eycs,to  wander  leagues  around, 
i^nd  pungent  radifh,  biting  infant's  tongue, 
And  plantain  ribb'd,  that  heals  the  reaper's 
wound  ; 
Andmarj'ram  Aveet,  infhepherd's  pofie found ; 
And  lavender,  whoie  fpikes  of  azure  bloom 
Shall  be,  erewhile,  in  arid  bundles  bound. 
To  lurk  amidft  the  labours  of  her  loom, 
hnd  crown  her  kerchiefs  clean  witli  mickle  rare 
perfume. 

And  here  trim  rofemarineythat  whilom  crown'd 

The  daintiell  garden  of  the  proudeil  peer, 
Hrc,  driven  from  its  envy'd  iite,  it  found 
A  facred  (helter  for  its  branches  here ; 
Where  edg'd  with  gold  its  glitt'ring  fkirts 
appear. 
O  waliel  days !  O  cuftoms  meet  and  well  1   ! 
Ere  this  was  banifh'd  from  its  lofty  fphere; 
Simplicity  then  fought  this  humble  cell, 
Blor  ever  would  (he  more  with  thane  and  lord- 
ling  dwell. 

Here  oft  the  dame,  on  Sabbath's  decent  eve. 
Hymned  fuch  pfalms  as  Sterahold  fonh  did 
mete; 
If  winter  'twere,  (lie  to  her  hearth  did  cleave ; 

But  in  her  garden  found  a  iummer-feat : 
Sweet  melody !  to  hear  her  then  repeat 

How  Ifrael's  fons,  beneath  a  foreign  king, 
While  taunting  foe-men  did  a  fong  entreat, 
All  for  the  nonce  untuning  ev'ry  (Iring, 
Vp-hung  their  ufelefs  lyres— fmall  heart  had  they 
to  (ing. 

For  (he  was  juft,  and  friend  to  virtuous  lore. 

And  pafs'd  much  time  in  truly  virtuous  deed ; 
And  in  tho(e  elfins  ears  would  oft  deplore 
The  times  when  Truth  by  Popifh  rage  did 
bleed, 
AM  tortious  death  was  true  Devotion's  meed ; 
And  (imple  Faith  in  iron  diains  did  mourn, 
That  nould  on  wooden  image  place  her  creed  ; 
And  lawny  faints  in  (mould'ring  flames  did 
bum: 
Ahy  deareft  Lord !  forcfend  thilkdays  (hould  e'er 
return. 

In  elbow-chair,  like  that  of  Scotti(h  ftem, 
By  the  (harp  tooth  of  cank'ring  Eld  defac'd, 

In  which,  when  he  receives  hit  diadem. 
Our  fovcreign  pr'mcc  '»nd  liefeft  iicge  is 
l^lic'd, 


The  matron  fate :  and  fome  widi  rank  (he 

grac'd;  [pride!) 

(Tlie  fource  of  childrens  and  of  courtier*! 

I(.edrefs'd  aftVonts    (for  vile   fronts   theie 

pafs'd;) 

And  warnM  them  not  the  fretful  to  deride^ 

But  love  each  other  dear,  whatever  them  betide. 

I^ight  well  (he  knew  each  temper  to  dc(cry  z 

To  th  wan  the  proud,  and  the  fubmifs  ^>  mife  ; 
Some  with  vile  copper  prize  exalt  on  high, 

And  fome  entice  with  pittance  fmall  of  prai(ei 
And  other  fome  with  baleful  fprig  (he  "frays  : 
£*cn  abfent,  (he  the  reins  of  pow'r  doth  hold. 
While  with  quaint  arts  the  giddy  crowd  (be 

fways  ; 
Forewarn'd,  if  little  bird  their  pranks  behold, 
'Twill  whilpcr  in  her  ear,  and  all  the  fcenc-lin* 
fold. 

Lo !  now  with  (late  (he  utters  the  command  f 

Eftfoons  the  urchins  to  their  ta(ks  repair; 
Their  books  of  lUture  fmall,  they  take  in  hand^ 

Which  with  pellucid  horn  fecured  arc. 
To  fave  from  finger  wet  the  letters  fair. 

The  work  fo  gay,  that  on  their  back  is  (een, 
St.  George's  high  atchievcments  does  declare. 

On  which  thilk  wight  that  has  ygjating 
been,  [ween  I 

Kens  the  forth-coming  rod,  unpleafing  fight  I 

Ah !  lucklefs  he,  and  bom  beneath  the  beam 

Of  evil  (lar !  it  irks  me  whilft  I  write  I 
As  erft  the  bard  '*,  by  Mulla's  filver  ftream^ 

Oft  as  he  told  of  deadly  dolorous  plight, 
Sigh'd  as  he  fung,  and  did  in  tears  indite; 

For,  brandifhing  the  rod,  (he  doth  begin 
To  loofe  the  brogues,  the  (Iripling's  late  de« 
light ! 

And  down  they  drop;  appears  his  daint/ 
Fair  as  the  furry  coat  of  whiteft  ermilin.    [(kin^ 

O  ruthful  fcene !  when  from  a  nook  ob(cure 

His  little  filler  doth  his  peril  fee; 
All  playful  as  (he  fat,  (he  grows  demure ; 

She  Ands  full  foon  her  wonted  (jpiriti  flee| 
She  meditates  a  pray'r  to  fet  him  free; 

Nor  gentle  })ardon  could  this  dame  den^ 
(If  gentle  pardon  could  with  dames  agree) 

To  her  lad  grief  that  fwells  in  either  eye, 
And  wrings  her  lo,  that  all  for  pity  (he  could  diew 

No  longer  can  (he  now  her  (hrieks  coromandf; 

And  hardly  die  forbears,  thro'  awful  fear. 
To  ruflien  forth,  and,  with  prefumptuous  hand. 

To  (lay  har(h  judice  in  iu  mid  caieer. 
On  thee  (ne  calls,  on  thoe,  her  parent  dear  f 

(  Ah !  too  remote  to  ward  the  (hamefiil  blow! ) 
She  fees  no  kind  domeftic  vifage  near. 

And  foon  a  flood  of  tears  begin  to  flow. 
And  gives  a  loofe  at  lad  to  unavsuling  woe. 

But  ah !  what  pen  his  piteous  plight  may  trace  f 
Or  what  device  his  loud  laments  teplain  > 

The  form  uncoutli  of  his.  dHguifed  face? 
The  piillid  hue  that  dyes  hU  looks  amain  f 
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The  plenteous  fhow'r  that  docs  his  check 
dUlain  ? 
V»Ticn  he  in  abjcft  wife  implores  the  dame, 
Nc  hopcth  auglit  of  fwcet  reprieve  to  gain  j 
Or  when  from' high  (lie  levels  well  her  aim, 
And  thro*  the  thatch  his  cries  each  falling  Aroke 
proclaim. 

The  other  tribe,  aghaft,  with  fore  difmay 
Attend,  and  con  their  talks  with  mickle 

•  By  turns,  aftonyM,  cv'ry  twig  fur\'cy,    [care; 

And  from  their  fellow's  hateful  wounds  be- 
ware, [fhare ; 
Knowing,  I  will,  how  each  the  fame  may 
Till  fear  has  taught  them  a  performance 
meet. 
And  to  the  wdl-known  chcft  the  dame  repair. 
Whence  ofc  with  fugar'd  cates  (be doth  'cm 
greet,                                              [fwcet ! 
And  gingerbread  y-rare,  —  now,  certcs,  doubly 

Sec,  to  their  feats  they  hye  with  merry  glee. 

And  in  befeemly  order  fittcn  there, 

All  but  the  wight  of  bum  y -galled  ;  he  [chair 

Ahhorrcih bench,  and  ftool,  and  fourm,  and 

/This   hand  in  mouth  y-fix*d,  —  that  rends 

his  hair)  [brcaft. 

And  eke  with  fnubs  profound,  and  heaving 

Convulfions  tntei-mitting !  does  declare 

His    grievous  >vrong,  his  dame's    unjuft 

bcheft,  [carefs'd. 

And   fcoms  her  oflfcr'd  love,  and  fliuns  to  be 

His  face  befprent,  with  liquid  cryflal  ihincs ; 

His  blooniingfacc,thatfcems  a  purple  flow  Y, 
Which  low  to  earth  its  dmoping  head  declines. 

All  Inrcar'd  and  fully'd  by  a  vernal  (how'r. 
O  the  hard  bofoms  of  defpotic  pow'r  ! 

All,  all,  hut  (he,  the  author  of  his  (hame  ; 
All,  all  but  (he,  regret  this  mournful  hour: 

Yet  hence  the  youth,  and  hence  the  flow'r, 
(hall  claim. 
If  ib  I  deem  aright,  tranfcending  worth  and  fame. 

Behind  fomc  door  in  melancholy  thought, 
MitKllefs  of  foix!,  he,  dreary  caitiff!  pines  j 

•  Ne  for  his  fellows  joyaunce  caretli  aught, 

But  to  the  wind  all  merriment  rcligns. 
And  deems  it  ihame  if  he  to  peace  inclines ; 
And  many  a  fullcn  look  a(kaunrc  is  fcnt, 
Which  for  his  dame's  annoyance  he  de(isTns  ; 
And  ftill  the  more  to  pltafurc  him  (lic's'benr, 
The  more  doth  he,  pcrvei  fe,  her  'havipur  part 
rcfent. 

I-    Ah,  me !  how  mucli  I  fear  \cO;  pride  it  he  ! 
•But  if  that  pride  it  be,  which  thus  infpircs, 
Beware  ye  dames!  with  nice  difceinmcnr,  fee 
X         Ye  quench  not  too  the  Ipirks  of  nobler  fires : 
Ah  !•  bettei  far  than  atl  tlte  Mufcs  lyres 

(All  cowaid  arts)  is  v.t'our's  genVousheat; 
The  firm  fix'd  bread  which  fit  and  right  re- 
quires. 
Like  Vernon's  patriot  foul,  more  juftly  great 
Tliau  crafl  that  punpi  forili,or  flow  'ry  faJ  fc  deceit. 


Yet,  nurs'd  with  fltill,  what  dazzling  fruit* 
appear ! 
E'en  now  fagacious  forefight  points  tolhow 
A  little  bench  of  heedlcfs  hi  (hops  here. 

And  there  a  chancellor  in  embr)'o. 
Or  bard  fublime,  if  bard  may  e'er  be  Co; 
As  Milton,  Shakefpeare,  names  that  ne'er 
flialldic! 
Tho'now  he  crawls  along  the  ground  fo  low; 
Nor  wecting  how  the  Mufe  Ibould  foar  oo 
high,  [fly, 

Wi(hcth,  poor  flarv'ling  elf!    his  paper  kite  may 

And  this,  perhaps,  who  cens'ring  the  defign. 
Low  lays  die  houfe  which  that  of  cards 
doth  build. 
Shall  Dennis  be  !  if  rigid  Fates  incline  ; 

And  many  an  epic  to  his  rage  (hall  yield. 
And  many  a  poet  quit  ih'Aonian  field : 

And  four'd  by  age,  profound  he  (hall  appear. 
As  he  who  now,  with  'fdainful  fury  thrill'd. 
Surveys  mine  work,andlpvelsmany  afneer, 
And  furls  his  wrinkly  front,  and  cries,  •  What 
ftuff  is  here  .-' 

But  now  Dan  Phabus  gains  the  middle  (ky, 

And  Liberty  unbars  her  prifon  door; 
And,  like  a  rufhing  torrent,  out  they  flv. 

And  now  tlic  grail'y  cirque  han  cover  d  o'er 
With  boift'rous  revel-rout  and  wild  uproar. 

A  thoufand  ways  in  wanton  rings  thev  run; 
Heav'n  (hield  their  (hon-liv'd  paftimes,  I  im- 
plore !  • 

For  well  may  Freedom  erft  fo  dearlv  won. 
Appear  to  Britiflielfmoregladfomcthan  thefun. 

Enjoy  poor  imps  !  enjoy  your  fportive  trade. 
And   chace  gay  flies,  and  cull  the  faircft 
flow'rs, 
For  when  my  bones  In  grafs-grecn  fods  arc  laid; 
For  never  mav  ye  tafte  more  carelcfs  hours 
In  knightly  caftles  or  in  ladies  bow'rs. 

O  vain  to  feek  delight  in  earthly  things  ? 
But  moft  in  courts,  where  proud  Ambition 
tow'rs;  ICpriag 

Deluded  wight !    who  weens  fair  peace  can 
Beneath  the  pompous  dome  of  kcfar  or  of  king. 

See  in  each  (pritc  fomc  various  bent  appear! 

Thefe  rudely  carol  moft  incondite  lay; 
Thofe  faunfring  on  the  green  with  jocund  leer, 

Saluteihe  (Irangcr  pafliing  on  his  way : 
Sonic  huilden  fragile  tenements  of  clay; 

Soiuc  to  the  (landinglakctheircourilesbend, 
With  pebbles  fmooth,  at  duck  and  tlrake  to 
play  ; 

Thilk  to  the  huxtcr's  fav'ry  cottage  tend. 
In  paltry  kings  and  queens  ih'allotted  mite  to 
fpend." 

Here,  as  each  feafon  yields  a  diflcrent  ftorc. 
Each  (eafon's  (lores  in  order  ranged  been  ; 

AVplcs  with  cabbage-net  y-cover'do'er,[(cen; 
Galling  full  fore  tli'unmoneyM  wight,  art 
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And  goofeb'ric,  clad  in  liv*ry  red  or  green  : 

Aiid  here  of  lovely  t'.yc  the  Cath'rinc  pear; 
Fine  pear  !  as  lovely  for  thy  juice  I  wecii ; 
O  may  no  wight  e'er  penny  lei's  come  there, 
Left  fmit  with  ardent  love,  he  pine  with  hopelclii 
care  I 

Sec  rhcrriej*  lure,  ere  cherries  yet  aliouni, 

Witli  tlircad  lb  wb.itc  lntem]>ting  poilcs  ty'd, 
Scati'rinif,   like  bloon;ing  maid,  theij  glances 
iound. 
With  pampcr'^^  look  draw  little  eyes  afide, 
AiK  niiiit  I'C  b  >ut(ht,  the'  penury  betide  ! 

'i  he  plumb  .ill  azure,  and  the  nut  all  brownj 

Aid  l.-'.e.  e?.Lii  learon,.do  thole  cakes  abiJe, 

Whot'c  honour'd  names  the  inventive  city 

own,  [known*. 

Rcnd'ring   r'lro'  Britain's   iflc  Salopin's   praifjs 

Admi:  'J  Salof  ia!  that  with  venial  pridc[wiive, 
F/ts  he     Sii'^ht  form  m  Severn's  ambient 

Fam'd  for  her  Id  p I  cares  in  perils  tryM; [brave : 
llcr  dauiihtc/s   lovely,   and   her  ftriplini^s 

Ah!  ■'niditth;;  rcfl,may  flow'rs  adorn  his  t/rave 
Whof'j  a:  t  did  firft  thefe  dulcet  ca^cs  difplay ! 

A  motive  fair  to  l^cai  ninth's  imps  he  c:ave, 

WhocheerkTs  o'er  herdarklhiv;  region  ftray, 
TillRcafon's  morn  arife,and  lightthcm  on  their 
way. 


§  1 06.  Oriental  Erlogufs,    By  Mr,  Coir. r. ins. 

ECLOGUE    I. 

Selim-y  or,  the  Shrpherd^s  Moral, 

Bcenty    a    Fallry  near  B.i^iiaU  —  lime,  the 

Morning, 

•  "TT'E  Perfian  maids,  attend  your  Poet's  lays, 

•  -*-    And  hear  how  iliepherds  pafs  their  golden 

*  days.  [tains 

•  Not  all  are  blefsi'd  whom  Fortune's  hand  fuf- 

•  With  wealth  in  courts,  nor  afl  that  haunt  tlie 

*  plains : 

•  Well  may  your  hcirts  believe  the  truths  T  tell ; 

•  *Tis  virtue  makes  the  ilifs  where'er  wt  dwell.' 

Thus  Selim  I'-ing,  by  facred  truth  infpir'd  j 
^or  priiife,  but  fuch  as  Truth  befiow'd,  dclir'd: 
Wife  in  himfclf,  his  mc-uii.ig  fongs  convey M, 
Informing  morals  to  the  Ihepherd  maid ; 
Or  taught  the  fwainj  that  fureft  blils  to  hni!, 
What  grove's  nor  Areams  bcflow  —  a  virtuous 
mind. 

When  fweet  and  bhifhing,  like  a  virgin  bride. 
The  radiant  morn  refum'd  hci  orient  priile; 
\vhu-n  wanton  gaks  along  the  vallics  j'-iav. 
Breathe  on  each  flow'r,  and  bear  their  fwects 

awny  ; 
By  Tygris' Wand'ring  ways  he  fat,  anJ  fung 
This  iifeful  leflbn  for  the  fair  and  young  : 

*  Ye  Pcniar.  d.-:mcs,'  he  iaid,  *  to  vua  bclone 

•  (VVcll  may  tneypleafe)  the  moralsof  my  long: 

•  No  fairer  mails,  I  truft,  than  you  are  found, 

•  Ciac'd  with  loft  arts,  the  peopled  world  around! 
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*  The  morti  that  lights  you,  to  your  loves  fupplici 

*  liach  gentler  ray,  dtllLious  to  your  c}cs  j 

'  For  you  thole  fl(jw'i  ;  I\ei  fragrant  iiandsbciloWf 

*  And  yours  the  love  that  knigsdelig:itto  know, 

*  Yet  tiiink  not  the(L,  all  beauteous  as  they  arc, 

*  Tht  beft  kind  blelliugs  Heav'n  can  grant  the 

*  Who  truft  alone  in   xauiy's  feeble  ray,   [fair: 

*  Boaft  but  the  worth  lialici  a's  f  pearls  dilplay! 
'  Drawn  from  the  deep,  wc  owa  tht  furfacc 

*  bright; 

'  But,  dark  within,  they  drink  no  luftrous  lir;lit. 
'  Such  arc  the  maids,  and  luch  the  chanhs  chey 
'  By  fenfe  unaided,  or  to  virtue  loft.         [boaft  | 

*  Sclf>  datt'ring  fex  I  yourhean.:  believiyiovain^ 
'  That  love  Ihall  blind,  when  once  he  fires  the 

*  Or  hope  a  lover  by  your  faults  to  win,[rwaLi  | 
'  As  fpots  on  ermin  beautify  the  fkin  : 

*  Who  iceks  fee u re  to  rule,  be  tirft  her  cart 

<  Each  fofter  virtue  that  adorns  the  H\r ; 

'  Each  tender  pallion  man  delights  to  find        ' 

*  The  lov'd  perfc6lion  of  a  female  mind,  [rtt'gn, 

*  Bleis'd  were  the  days  when  wifdom  held  litr 

<  And  Ihepheiw.  fought  her  on  the  filcnc  plain  } 

*  With  Truth  ihe  wedded  in  the  fecret  grovc  j 

'  Immortal  Truth  !    and  daughters  blcls'd  their 

*  love. 
<  O  hafte,  fair  maids !  ye  Virtues  come  away! 

Sweet  Peace  and  Plenty  lead  you  on  your  way4 
The  balmy  (hrub  for  you  ihall  love  our  (hofe, 
Bv  Ind  cxccli'd,  or  Araby,  ho  more. 
•  Loft  to  our  fields,  lor  fo  the  fates  ordain. 
The  dear  defcrters  Ihall  return  again. 
Come  thou,  whole  thou^hti^  as  iifnpid  Ipringa 

*  arc  clcarj 
To  lead  the  train,  iweet  Modcfty,  appear: 
Here  make  tin*  court  amidft  our  rural  fccnc, 
And  ihepherd  girls  iliall  own  thee  for  their 
With  thee  be  Chaftity,  of  all  afraid,     [queen. 
Dtitrufting  all,  a  wile  fulpicious  maid  \ 
Hut  man  the  moll — not  more  the  mountain  doe 
Holds  the  i\vift  falcon  for  her  deadly  foe.  [dew; 
Cold  ii  her  breail,  like  !low*rs  that  drink  iXic 
A  filken  vcjl  conceals  her  from  the  view.     * 
No  v/ild  dc'iires  nmidll  thv  train  be  known. 
I^ut  Faith,  wholl'  heart  is  fix'd  on  one  alone: 
Dcfpondiiig    i.Iccknef*;,    with  her  down-caft 
Ami  friviidly  Piiv,  full  of  tender  lighs;  [cvck. 
And  Love  the  Liih     By  thele  your  licaits  ap- 
prove ; 

*  Thefe  are  the  vii  tues  that  muft  lead  to  love.* 

Thus  fuiig  the  Iwain;  and  ancient  legend*  lay  | 
The  maids  of  Bagdat  verify *d  the  lay:    ' 
Dear  to  the  plains,  the  Virtues  caitic  dlong ; 
The  lhepheidslov'd,*and  Selim  blcfs'd  his  long. 


§107.  Oriental  Echpua.     By  Mr,  CoLLL^S. 
ECLOGUE     If.  .   .' 

llaJfAn  \  or  ihe  Cimt'l-Dri'ver,    • 

Scene,  ihe  Dfhut.  —^Ilme^  Mtd-Dry, 

tN  filent  horror,  o'er  tl;e  boundltl's  vyaftc,     • 
*  The  driver  lialTan  with  his  camels  paf>'d : 


*  Shrewiburj  cikes^ 


f  The  Gulf  of  that  name,  famjus  £«  Ox^'^^wV^-.  ^'^aKc*^* 


^ 
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EtEGANT    EXTRACT  Si 


Book  II 


One  cru(c  of  v  atcr  on  his  back  he  borcj 
iVnd  liis  light  fcrin  contained  a  icanty  (lore: 
A  fan  of  painted  feathers  in  his  hand. 
To  guard  his  lliadcd  face  from  fcorching  fand. 
The  fultry  fun  had  gaia'd  the  middle  (kvy 
And  not  a  tr«e,  and  not  an  herb  was  nigh  : 
The  beads  with  pain  their  dully  way  purfuc, 
Shrill  roar'd  the  winds,  iyid  drcaiTwas  the  view! 
With  dcfp*ratc  forrow,  wild,  th'aflfrighted  man 
Thrice  figh'd,  thrice  llruck  his  brcafty  and  thus 
began : 
'  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day, 

*  When  firil  from  Schiraz'  wails  I  bent  my 

*  way  ' 

*  Ah  !  little  thought  I  of  the  blading  wind, 

*  The  thiril,  or  pinching  hunger  that  I  tind  ! 

'  Bethink  thee,  Hairan,whcre  Ihallthirfl  alTwage, 

*  When  fails  this  crufe,  his  unrelenting  rage ; 
'  Soon  (hall  this  fcrip  its  precious  load  rcfign; 

*  Then  what  but  tears  and  hunger  flvallbc  thine? 

*  Ye  mute  companions  of  my  toils,  that  bear 
'  In  all  my  griefs  a  more  than  equal  (hare  I 

*  HerC)  wncre  no  fprings  in  murmurs  breakaway, 

*  Or  mofs  -crown'd  fountains  mitigate  the  day, 

*  In  vain  ye  hope  the  green-  delights  to  know, 

*  Which  plains  more  blcis'd,  or  verdant  vales 

*  beftow: 

*  Here  rocks  alone,  and  tadcleis  fands  are  found, 
^And   faint  and  fickly  winds  for  ever  howl 

'around. 
'  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day, 

*  When  hrft  from  Schiraz'  walls  1  bentmy 

*  way! 

*  Curft  be  the  gold  and  filver  which  perfuade 
'  Weak  men'to  follow  far-fatiguing  trade  ! 

*  The  lily  Peace  outfhines  tlie  filver  (lore  j 

*  And  life  is  dearer  than  the  golden  one : 

*  Yet  money  tempts  us  o*er  the  dciait  brown, 

*  To  every  diftant  mart  and  wealthy  town. 

*  Full  oft  we  tempt  the  land,  and  oft  the  fea  ; 

*  And  arc  wc  only  yet  repaid  by  thee  ? 

*  Ah  I  why  this  ruin  fo  attradiive  made  ? 

*  Or  why,  fond  man^  (o  eafily  betrayed  ? 

*  Why  heed  we  not,  whi!e  mad  we  haile  along, 

*  The  gentle  voice  of  Peace,  or  Pleafurc's  ibng  ? 

*  Or  wherefore  think  the  flow 'ry  mountain's  fide, 
*Thc  fountain's  murmurs,    and    tlic  vallev's 


'  pride  ( 
tnii 


*  Why  tnink  wc  thcfc  Icfs  plcaiing  to  behold 

*  Tbui  dMary  defarts^  if  they  lead  to  gold  ? 

*  Sad  wa«  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day, 
'  When  f>rft  from  Schiraz'  walls- 1  bent  ray 
*  way '    .        ,  -    1 
*  O  ccafe  my.  fcan  I  —  all  frantic  as  I  go, 

*  When  thought  creates  unnumber'd  fccnes  of 

*  What  if  the  Lion  in  his  rage  I  meet !      [woe. 
'  Oft  in  tlie  dull  I  vicfwhis  printed  feet : 

*  And,  fearful  !  oft,  whenday's  declining  light 

*  Yields  her  palb  empire  to  the  mourner  Night, 
^  By  hunger  rouz'd*  ne  fcours  t\\t  groaning  plain, 
'  Gaimc  wblv«s  and  fallen  Tygcrs  in  hii  train  : 


*  Before  them  Death,  with  (hrieks,  dire£b  their 

*  wav  ! » 

<  Fills  the  wild  yell,  and  leads  them  totheirprey. 

*  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  theday, 

*  When  firll  from  Schiraz'  walls  I  bent  v\f 

*  way  ! 

*  At  that  dead  hour  the  filent  afp  (hall  creep» 

*  If  aught  of  red  1  find  upon  my  deep  : 

*  Or  fome  fwoln  icrpcnt  twid  his  fcales  around, 
'  And  wake  to  angui(h  with  a  burning  wound. 

*  Thrice  happy  they,  the  wife  contented  poor; 

<  From  lud  of  wealth,  and  dread  of  death  fecuret 

*  They  tempt  nodciarts,  and  no  griefs  they  find ) 

<  Peace   rules  the  day  where  Reafon  rules  tht 

*  mind. 

'  Sad  was  the  hour,  and  lucklefs  was  the  day, 

*  W^hen  fird  from  Schiraz'  walls  I  bent  mj 

*  wav ! 

*  O  haplcfs  youth !  for  (hfe  thy  love  hath  won, 

*  The  tender  Zara  (hall  be  mod  undone  ! 

'  Big  fwelJ'd  my  heart,  and  own'd  the  powerful 
'  maid,  [laid : 

*  W^hen  fad  (he  dropped  her  tears,  and  thus  (he 
*^  Farewell  the  youth,  whom  fighs  could  not 

'  detain  ; 
<<  Whom  Zara 's  breaking  heart  implor'd  in  vain  | 
"  Yet  as  thou  go'd,  may  ev'ry  blaft  arife, 
«  Weak  and  untcit  as  thefe  rejcdled  (ighs ! 
".  Safe  o'er  the  wild,  no  perils  may'ft  thou  ice; 
''  No  griefs  endure,  nor  weep,  falfe  youth,  like 

*  O  let  me  fafcly  to  the  fair  return,  [mc !" 

*  Say,  with  a  kifs,  (he  mud  not,  diall  not  moura! 

*  O  let  me  teach  my  heart  to  lo(e  its  fears, 

'  RecalPd  by  wifdom's  voice  and  Zara*s  tean  !' 
He  faid ;   and  call'd  on  Heaven  to  blefs  ths 

day  l^^*y« 

When  back   to  Schiraz*  ^alls  he  bent  lui 


§  io8.  Oriental  Eclogues,  By  Mr.  CoLLINSi 
ECLOGUE    III. 
Abra ;  or  the  Georgian  Sultana, 
Scene  f  a  for  eft  i—  Timey  the  Evening, 
tN  Geoi-gia's  land,  where  Tcfllis'  tow'rs  axe 
-^In  didant  view  along  the  level  green ;     [(ceni 
While  evening  dews  enrich  the  glitt'ring  gladc^ 
And  the  tall  roreds  cad  a  longer  (hade  : 
What  time  *tis  fweet  o'er  fields  of  rice  (o  ftny# 
Or  fcent  the  breathing  maize  at  fettine  day^ 
Amidd  the  maids  of  Zagen's  peacefulgiQvei 
Emyra  fung  the  plcafmg  cares  of  lovc« 

Of  Abri  fird  began  the  tender  flraih. 
Who  led  her  youth  with  flocks  upon  the  pIaio| 
At  morn  (he  came,  thofe  willing  nocks  to  kad 
Where  lilies  rear  them  in  the  wat'ry  mead  : 
From  early  dawn  the  live-long  hours  (he  tol<l« 
Till  late  at  (ilent  eve  the  penn'd  the  fold. 
Deep  in  the  grove,  beneath  the  fccrct  (hade, 
A  various  wreath  of  od'rous  flowers  (he  made. 
Gay  niotlcy 'd  pinks  and  iVeet  jonquils  (he  chofe^i 
The  violet  blue  that  oa  the  mofs-bank  grows; 


^  That  thrfe  flowers  are  found  in  very  great  abundance  In  fome  of  the  proviooes  of  Pcifii,  ice  the  Model* 
Kldory-of  the  inecoioQ»  Mi.  Salmon* 

itt 
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All  fwcet  ro  fcnfc,  the  flaunting  rofe  was  there:  i 
The  finifli'd  chaplet  well  adoru'd  her  hair. 

Great  Abbas  chanced  that  fated  mom  to  ilray. 
By  love  condu£^ed  from  the  chace  away  : 
Among  the  vtKal  vales  he  heard  heiwlbng, 
And  fought  the  vales  and  echoing g|:dves  among. 
At  Icngtti  he  found  and  woo'd  the  rural  maid  ; 
She  knew  the  monarch,  and  with  fear  obey'd. 

*  Be  ev'ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov*d, 

*  Andev'ry  Georgian  maid  like  Abralov*d!' 
The  royal  lover  bore  her  from  the  plain  j 

Yet  ftill  her  crook  and  bleating  flock  remain  : 
Oft  as  flic  went  Ihe  backward  turn*d  her  view. 
And  bade  that  crook  and  bleating  flock  adieu. 
Fair  happy  maid  !  to  other  fcencs  remove; 
To  richer  fcencs  of  golden  pow'r  and  love  ! 
Go  leave  the  fimple  pipe  and  niephcrd'sftrainj 
With  love  delight  thee,  and  with  Abbas  reign. 

*  13e  ev'ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  movM, 

*  And  ev'ry  Georgian  maid  I  ike  Abra  lov'dl  * 
Yet,  midft  the  blaze  of  courts  flic  fix'd  her  love 

On  the  cool  fountain  or  the  fliady  grove; 
Still,  with  the  flicpherd's  innocence  her  mind 
To  the  fvveei  vale  and  flowYy  mead  inclin'd  : 
And  oft  a  Spring  renewM  the  plains  with  flow'rs, 
BreathM   his  ibft  gales,   and  led  the  fragrant 

hours ; 
With  fure  return  flie  fought  the  fylvan  fcenei 
The  breezy  mountains  and  the  foicfls  green. 
Her  maids  around  her  movM,  a  duteous  band ! 
Bach  bore  a  crook  all  rural  in  her  hand: 
Some  Ample  lay  of  flocks  add  herds  they  fung; 
With  joy  the  mountain  and  the  forcft  rung. 

*  Be  cv'ry  yoUth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

*  And  ev'ry  Georgian  maid  tike  Abra  lor'd!' 
And  ofr  the  royal  lover  left  the  care 

And  thonis  of  flate,  attendant  on  the  fair ; 
Oft  to  the  fliades  and  low  rooPd  cots  retir'd. 
Or  fought  the  vale  where  flrfl  his  heart  was  fir'd: 
A  ruflfet  mantle,  like  a  fwain,  he  wore, 
And  thought  of  crowns  and  bufy  courts  no  more. 

*  Be  cv'ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

*  And  cv'ry  Georgian  maid  like  Abra  loy'd!' 
Blefs'd  was  the  life  that  royal  Abbas  led : 

Sweet  was  his  love,  and  innocent  his  bed. 
What  if  in  wealth  the  noble  maid  excel ; 
The  Ample  fliephcrd-girl  can  love  as  well. 
Let  rhdfe  who  rule  on  Perfia's  jewell'd  throne 
Be  fam*d  for  love,  and  gentled  love  alone  ; 
Or  wreathe,  like  Abbas  full  of  fair  renown, 
^he  lover's  myrtle  with  the  warrior's  crown. 

*  O  happv  days  !*  the  maids  around  her  fay  : 

•  O  hafte,  profufc  of  bleflmgs,  hafte  away  ! 

*  Be  ev'ry  youth  like  royal  Abbas  mov'd, 

*  And  cv'ry  Georgian  maid  like  Abralov'd'* 


•v«w»^ai 


5  169.  Oriental  Ecb^ues,    Sy  Mr.  CoLLlMS. 

ECLOGUE    IV. 

A^ib  andSecander ;  or,  the  Fugitives. 

Scene,    a    Mountain    in    Circaffia,    — -   Tjmey 

Midnight, 

tN  fair  Circaflia,  where,  to  love  mcliil'd, 
^Each  fwain  wMbkfs'd,  for  ay'ry  maid  was  kind; 


At  that  flill  hour,  when  awful  midnight  reigns. 
And  none  but  wretches hauntthctwilightplaimi 
What  time  the  moon  had  hung  her  lamp  on  high| 
And  pafb'd  in  radiance  thro'  the  cloudlefs  (ky  : 
Sad  o'er  the  dews  two  brother  fliephcrds  fled^ 
Where  wild'ring  fear  and  defp'rate  forrow  led.' 
Fafl  as  they  prcfs'd  their  flight,  behind  them  U)^ 
Wide  ravag'd  plains,  and  vallies  ftole  away. 
Along  the  mountain's  bending  fide  they  ran  | 
Till  faint  and  weak,  Secander  thus  began: 

«ECANDEfti 

O  flay  th4ie,  Agib,  for  my  feet  deny,  . 
No  longer  friendly  to  my  life,  to  fly. 
Friend  of  my  heart,  O  rum  thee  and  furvcy;  ; 
Trace  our  fdd  flight  thro*  all  its  length  of  way  | 
And  firft  review  that  long-extended  plain, 
And  yon  wide  groves,  already  pafs'd  with  pain  f 
Yon  ragged  cliff,  whofe  dang'roiispathwe  try'dl 
And  lafly  this  lofty  mountain's  weary  fide ! 

AGIB. 

Weak,  as  thou  art,  yet  haplefsmuft  thou  know 
The  toils  of  flight,  or  fome  fevcrer  woe  ! 
Still  as  I  hafte,  the  Tartar  flioUts  behind, 
And  fliricks  and  forrows  load  thcfadd'ning  wiadi 
In  rage  of  heart,  with  ruin  in  his  hand, 
He  blafls  our  harveils  and  deforms  our  land. 
Yon  citron  grove,  whence  firft  in  fear  we  came^ 
Drops  its  fair  honors  to  the  conqu'ring  flange  } 
pj^r  fly  the  fwains,  like  us,  iri  deep  de^ir^ 
An4  leave  to  ruffian  bands  their  fleecy  care. 

SECANDER. 

Unhappy  land  ?    whofe  bleflSngs  tempt  the 
fword ; 
In  vain,  unheard,  thou  call 'ft  thy  Perfian  lord  y 
In  vain  thou  court'ft  him,  helplefs,  to  thine  aid'^ 
To  fliield  the  fliepherd  and  prote6l  the  maidf 
Far  off,  in  thoughtlcfs  indolence  refign'dy 
Soft  dreams  of  love  andplcafure  foothe  hismin^ 
Midft  fair  fultanas  loft  in  idle  joy. 
No  wars  alarm  him,  and  no  fears  annoj* . 

AGIB. 

Yet  thefe  green  hills,  in  fummer's  fulfry  bcaff 
Have  lent  the  monarch  oft  a  cool  retreat. 
Sweet  to  the  fight  is  Zabra's  flow'ry  plain. 
And  once  by  maids  and  fliepherdslov'd  invainf 
No  more  the  virgins  fliall  delight  to  rove 
By  Sargis'  banks,  or  Irwan's  fliady  grove  ; 
On  Tarkic's  mountain  catch  the  cooling  gale. 
Or  breathe  the  fweets  of  Aly's  flow'ry  vale ; 
Fair  fcenes!  but  ah »  normore  with  peace  poffefsM, 
With  cafe  alluring,  and  with  plenty  blef^i'd. 
No  more  the  fticpherd's  whit'ning  tents  appear^ 
Nor  the  kind  produfls  of  a  bounteous  year  j 
Nomorethedatcy  with  fnowy  bloffoms  crown'd; 
But  ruin  fpreads  her  baleful  fires  aioond. 

SECANDER. 

In  vain  Circaflia  boafts  her  fpicy  groves. 
For  ever  fiim'd  for  pure  and  happy  lovj^laM^i 
In  vain  flie  boafts  her  fairtft  of  the  faiflK^ 
Their  eyes  blue  languifli,  and  tlieir  g< 
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ELEGANT    EXTRACTS^ 


Book  IL 


TTiofc  eyes  in  tears  their  fru itlcfs grief  muftfchd;  i  To  my  aerial  citadel  afccnd 


s: 


Thole  hairs  the  Tartars  cruel  hand  fliall  read. 

AGIB. 

Ye  Gcon2:ian  Avains,  that  piteous  leara  from 
Circalha's  ruin,  and  the  waltc  of  war  i  [far 

Some  weiirhticT  anns  tliau  crooks  and  ftaffs  pre- 

pare, 
To  fliield  your  harveft^  and  defend  your  fair  : 
The  Turk  tin<l  Tartar  like  dcligns  purfuc, 
FixM  todclbuy,  and  ftcdfaft  to  undo. 
Wild  as  his  land,  in  native  defaits  bred. 
By  luft  incited,  or  by  malice  led, 
The  villain  Arab,  as  he  prowls  for  prey, 
Oft  marks  with  blood  and  wallinL^llamesthcway; 
Yet  none  fo  cruel  as  the  Tartar  foe, 
To  death  inur'd  and  nurs'd  in  ilcues  of  woe. 

He  faid ;  when  loud  along  the  vale  was  heard 


ilight. 


H 


§rio.  7Ji<:  Splendid ShilUn^,     J.  PiiiLLlPS. 

•* ^'^-^^  heanjenly  Mufel 

**  lli'ntgs  louitiempted yfty  in  profe  or  rhyme \^* 
A  Shilling,  Br  etches,  and  Chimeras  dire, 

APPY  the  man,  who,  void  of   ireandftnfc* 
In  lilken  or  in  leathern  parfe  retains 
A  Splendid  Shilling.     He  nor  hears  with  pain 
New  ovilers  cry'd,  nor  fighs  for  cheerful  ale  : 
But  with  his  friends,  when  nightly  niifts  arife, 
To  Juniper's  Magpye,  or  Town  Hall  repairs; 
Where, mindful  of  thcnvmph,  whofc  wanton  eye 
Transfix'd  his  foul,  and  kindled  amorous  flames, 
Chloe,  or  Phillis,  he  each  circHng  glafs 
Wilheth  her  health  and  joy,  and  equal  love. 
Meanwhile  he  fmokes,  and  laughs  at  merry  tale. 
Or  pun  ambiguous,  or  conundi-um  quaint, 
But  I,  whom  griping  jxinury  furrounds. 
And  hunger,  lure  attcn^lant  upon  want, 
With  fcanty  offals,  and  fmall  acid  titf 
(Wretched  repaft  I)  my  meagre  courfe  fuftain; 
Then  folitary  walk,  or  doze  at  \\<)\\\^ 
In  garret  vile,  and  with  a  warming  puff 
Regale  chill  fingers;  or,  from  tube  as  black 
As  winter  cliimner,  or  well-polifh'd  jet, 
Kxhalc  ?»Iu:ulungus,  ill-pcrfuming  fcent ; 
Not  blacker  tube,  nor  of  a  Iboi  icr  lizc, 
Smokes  Cainbro-Biitain  (ver.s'J  in  pedigree, 
Sprung  from  Cadwallader  and  Arthur,  kings 
Full  famous  in  romantic  tale)  when  he 
O'er  mnnv  a  craz'iV  hill  and  barien  clifF, 
Upon  a  cargo  of  famM  Celtrinn  chctle. 
High  ovcr-fhadowing  rides,  with  a  dcfign 
To  \c\\^  his  wares,  ux  at  th'Arvonian  mart, 
Or  Maridunum,  or  ilic  ancient  town 
VclcpM  Brechinia;   or  wluic  V.  gi'i  ftrcam 
r.neircles  Ariconiiim,  fruitful  I'pi!, 
Whence  How  nc*6lareou.>  wines,  r^jt  well  may  vie 
With  MalJic,  Setin,  or  rcnouu'd  Kalern. 
Thus,  while  mv  juylcfs  minutes  tedious  flow, 
With  looks  dcmui-2  and  filent  pace,  a  D\m, 
tiorribk  moniUr  \   hated  by  gcK\s  aud  mcU| 


I  With  vocal  heel  thrice  ihund'ring  at  mv  gatcj, 
With  hideous  accent  thrice  he  calls;   I  know 
The  voice  ill-boding,  and  the  rolciiin  found. 
What  fliould  I  do?    or  whether  turn  ?  Aroaz'd, 
Confounded,  to  the  dark  reccfs  I  fly 
Of  wood-hole ;   ftrai^ht  my  briflling  hair*  crcft 
Thro*  fuddcn  fear;   a  chilly  fwcat  bedews 
My  fJmddYing  limbs,  and  (wonderful  to  tdl  f) 
My  tongue  for^rcts  her  faculty  of  fpccch  j 
So  horrible  he  feems !    His  faded  brow   [beard, 
Entrench 'd  with   many   a  frown,  and  conick 
And  fpreading  band,  admir'd  by  modem  faincSf 
Difad'rous  a£ls  forebode;  in  his  right  hand 
I^ong  fcrolls  of  paper  folemnly  he  waves. 
With  chara6lers  and  figures  dire  infcrib'di 
Grievous  to  mortal  eyes  ;  (ye  gods,  avert 
Such  plagues  from  righteous  men  !)  Behind  him 
Another  monfler,  not  unlike  himfelf,        [ftalkt 
Sullen  of  alJKCl,  by  the  vulgar  call'd 
A  Catchpole,  whofe  polluted  hands  the  gods 
With  force  incredible,  and  magic  chaims, 
Erd  have  endu'd.     If  he  his  ample  palm 
Should  haply  on  ill-fated  (houlder  lay 
Of  debtor,  fliaight  his  body,  to  the  touch 
Obfequious  (as  whilom  knights  were  wcmt) 
To  fome  inchanted  caflle  is  convey'd. 
Where  gates  impregnable,  and  coercive  chaini^ 
In  durance  flri6^  detain  him,  till,  in  fonn 
Of  money,  Pallas  fets  the  captive  free. 

Beware,  ye  debtors!  when  ye  walk  beware^ 
Be  circurhrpe£l^  oft  with  infidious  ken 
This  caitiff  eyes  your  fteps  aloof  and  oft. 
Lies  perdue  in  a  nook  or  gloomy  cave, 
Pronipt  to  inchant  fome  inadvertent  wreteh 
With  his  unhallow*d  touch.     So  (poets  fing) 
Grimalkin,  to  domeflic  vermin  fwom 
An  cvcrlafling  foe,  with  watchful  eye 
Lies  nightly  brooking  o'er  a  chinky  gap. 
Protending  her  fell  daws,  to  thoughdefs  mice 
Sure  ruin.     So  her  difemDowcll'd  web 
Araehne  in  a  hall  or  kitchen  fpreads. 
Obvious  to  vagrant  flies ;  fhc  iecret  (lands 
Within  her  woven  cell !  the  humming  prey. 
Regard Icfs  of  their  fate,  rufh  on  the  toils 
Inextricable,  nor  will  aught  avail 
Their  ans,  or  arms,  or  fha^ics  of  lovely  hue  f 
The  wafp  infidious,  and  the  buzzing  drone. 
And  butterfly  proud  of  expanded  wings 
Diflinft  with  gold,  entangled  in  her  fnares, 
Ufelcfs  refiftance  make :  with  eager  flrides. 
She  towering  tlies  to  her  expefled  fpoils; 
Then  with  enveiwm'd  jaws  the  vital  blood     • 
Drinks  of  reluctant  foes,  and  to  her  cave 
Their  bulky  carcafes  triumphant  drags. 

So  pafs  my  days.     But  when  no6burnal  fha^ 
This  world  invclopc,  and  ih'iaclemcnt  air 
Perfuades  men  to  repel  benumbing  frofls  f  wood; 
With  pleafant  wines,  and  crackling  blaze  of  ' 
Mc  lonely  fitting,  nor  the  glimmering  light 
Of  make-weight  candle,  nor  the  joyous  talk 
Of  loving  friend,  delights;  dillrcfs'd,  forlorn^ 
Amidrt  the  horrors  of  the  tedious  night, 
\  Y>:vtV\\\v^\  Ci^K^aad  fiecd  with  difmal  thoughts 
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ind  (ing  of  groves  and  myrtle  fhadt-Sy 
'rate  lady  near  a  purling  ftream, 
"  pendent  on  a  willow-trce. 
lile  I  labour  with  eternal  drought, 
kiefs  \vi(h  and  rave ;  my  parched  throat 
)  relief,  nor  heavy  eyes  repofe : 
(lumber  haply,  does  invade 
irv  limbs,  my  fancy's  Hill  awake, 
ttul  of  drink,  and  eager,  in  a  dream, 
imaginary  pots  of  ale, 
—  awake,  I  find  the  fettled  thirft 
wing,  and  the  plcafant  phantom  curfe. 
>  1  live  from  picafurc  quite  debarr'd, 
e  the  fruits  that  die  fun'»  genial  rays 
John -apple,  nor  the  downy  peach, 
nut  in  rough -furrow 'd  coat  fecure, 
liar  fruit  delicious  in  decay. 
»ns  great !  yet  greater  ftill  remain  ; 
igaflkins,  that  have  long  withftood 
ucr's  fury  and  encroaching  frofls, 
fubdu'd  (what  will  not  time  fubduc  !) 
id  chaim  difclofe,  with  orifice 
lifcontinuous  j  at  which  the  winds, 
id  Aufttr,  and  the  dreadful  force 
as,  that  congeals  the  Croiiian  w»ivcs, 
uous  enter  wi:h  dire  chilling  blifis, 
,ng  agues.     Thus  a  well -fraught  (liip,. 
il'd  fccurc,  or  thro'  th'iEgvan  deep, 
onian,  till  cruifjng  near 
bean  Ihore,  with  hideous  crufh 
a,  or  Charybdis  (dang'rous  rocks) 
.cs rebounding i  whence thcfliiitter'd oak, 
:  ^  (hock  unable  to  withlland, 
the  fe.i  J  in  at  the  gaping  iidc 
wding  waves  gufh  with  impetuous  rage, 
s,  overwhelming  I   Horrors  feize 
rintrs;  death  in  their  eyes  appears; 
are,  they  lave,  they  pump,  they  (wear, 
hey  pray  : 

ffbits  !)  ftil!  the  bart'ring  waves  rufli  in, 
ble;  till,delug'd  by  the  foam, 
y  finks  found' ring  in  the  vail  abyfs. 


I 


I .  A;i  Epijllc  to  a  Lady,    Nugent. 

.IND  A,  dcarlv  lov'd,  attend 
counfcU  of  a  faithful  friend  j 
itli  the  warmdl  wilhes  fi^iuglu, 
,  at  leaft,  that  fricndflup  ought ! 
e  by  ruling  Ileav'n's  dcllicii,  * 
's  fate  (luili  iullucnce  thine; 
tiiefe  line:,  for  him  p:i|r.rc 
which  1  would  die'tolhare! 
may  for  wealth  or  glory  roam  ; 
nan  mull  be  bljft  at  honic; 
Ihould  all  her  (ludies  tend, 
r  guar  ubjert  and  her  end. 
unmnu'icJ  plciifurcs  bring, 
can  bfunt  Alliiclioa\  lUiii^ : 
•crfcLl  biifs  no  mortals  know, 
/  are  j)lu:ij''d  in  utter  woe  ; 
v\iture,  ai)i)'d  a^^ainll  Defpair, 
iv;'r  to  mend,  or  itrcngth  to  bear ; 


And  half  the  thought  content  may  gain, 
Which  fplccn  employs  to  purchaic  pain. 

Trace  not  the  tair  domeftjc  plan 
From  what  you  would,  but  what  you  can  I 
Nor,  peevilh,  fpurn  the  fcanty  ftorc, 
Becaufe  you  think  you  merit  morel 
Blifs  ever  differs  in  degree ; 
Thy  (hare  alone  is  mennr  for  thee  ; 
And  thou  (liouldft  think,  however  imall. 
That  fliarc  enough,  for  'tis  thy  all; 
Vain  (com  will  aggravate  diftrefs, 
And  only  make  that  little  lefs. 

Admit  whatever  trifles  come  ; 
Units  compofe  the  large  ft  fum ; 
O  I  tell  them  o'er,  and  fay  how  vain 
Are  tliofe  who  form  Ambition's  train  ; 
Which  (well  the  Monarches  gorgeous  (late. 
And  bribe  to  ill  the  guilty  great ! 
But  thou,  more  blefl,  more  wile  than  thcfe. 
Shall  build  up  happine(s  on  eafe. 
Hail,  fweet  Content !  where  joy  ferene 
Gilds  the  mild  foul's  unruffl'd  Iccne; 
And,  with  blith  Fancy's  pencil  wrought. 
Spreads  the  white  web  of  flowing  thought ; 
Shines  lovely  in  the  cheerful  face. 
And  clothes  each  chann  with  native  grace  % 
Effufion  pure  of  blifs  fincere, 
A  veftment  for  a  god  to  wear. 

Far  other  ornamenif?  compofe 
The  garb  that  Ihrouds  dilfembled  woes, 
Picrc'd  out  with  motley  dies  and  (orts. 
Freaks,  whimfies,  feftivals,  and  fports; 
The  troubled  mind's  fantallic  drcfs, 
W'hich  madnefs  titles  Happinefs  :  • 

V\'hile  the  gay  wretch  to  revels  heart 
The  pale  remains  of  fighs  and  tears  j 
And  fecks  in  crowds,  like  her  undone. 
What  only  can  be  found  in  one. 

But  chief,  my  gentle  friend  !   remove 
Far  from  thy  couch  fcducing  Love. 
O  !  (hun  the  falfc  magician's  art. 
Nor  truft  thy  yet  unguarded  heart ! 
Charm'd  by  liis  fpclis  fair  honor  flies. 
And  thoufind  trcach'rous  phantoms -rife; 
Where  Guilt,  in  Beautv's  rar  beguiles, 
And  Uuin  lurks  in  Friendfliip'^lmilts. 
Lo  •  wh^Tc  tirinchantcd  captive  dreams 
Or  warbling  groves  and  purling  flreatfei  | 
Of  painted  meadsj  of  flcv.'is  that  flK'd 
Their  odours  round  hci  fragrant  bed. 
Quick  fliifts  the  Icene,  the  Jiarm  is  loft. 
She  wakes  uj>j)n  a  deiart  coaft ; 
No  friendly  hanJ  to  h-nd  its  aid. 
No  guardian  bow'r  to  rprc;id  iti-fliadc; 
Kx|.o-i'd  to  ev':  V  chiHing  blait, 
J  She  treads  tlrinholpiral'le  \\r.fic; 
And  down  the  dnar  dcchne  of  life, 
SJiiko  3  forlorn,  dilhuiHiur'd  wife. 
Negleci  not  thou  the  voice  of  Fame, 
But,  cleai-  from  crime,  be  frrc  from  blame ! 
Tho'  all  v.cre  ifinocenrc  within, 
*Tis  guilt  to  wear  the  carb  of  fin  ; 
Viituc  rtjc£ls  the  i^M.  dilguile  : 
j  Ncnc  merit  ^laifc  who  piaifc  dcfpifc. 
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Slight  ncft,  in  ftipcrcilious  ftraio, 
Loiig  pi  aCti&'d  modes  as  low  or  vain  ! 
The  world  vill  vindicate  their  caufc, 
And  claim  bind  faith  in  Cuftom's  laws. 
Safer  witii  inuliitudcs  to  ftray, 
Than  tread,  ftlone,  a  fairer  way  : 
To  mingle  with  the  crrinir  throng, 
Than  U'ldly  fpeak  ten  millions  wrong. 

Beware  of  the  rclentlcfs  train 
Whom  forms  adore,  whom  forms  maintain ! 
Left  prudes  demure,  or  coxcombs  loud, 
Accufe  thee  to  the  partial  crowd; 
'  Foes  who  tlie  laws  of  honor  ilight, 
A  judge  who  meafurcs  guilt  by  Ipitc. 

hcliold  the  fage  Aurtlia  Hand, 
Difgiacc  and  fame  at  her  command  j 
As  V  Htuv'nS  delegate  dcfign'd 
Sole  arbiter  of  all  her  kind. 
Whether  Ihc  try  fomcfavour'd  piece, 
"By  rules  dcvis'd  in  ancient  Greece  ; 
Or  whether,  m^Klcrn  in  her  flight. 
She  tclU  what  Paiis  thinks  p<Hite  : 
For,  much  her  lalents  to  advance. 
She  fiud\  d  CJ  recce,  and  travel  I'd  France  9 
Tiicrc  Icarn'd  the  happy  art  to  picafc, 
With  ail  the  charms  of  lalw>ur'd  cafe ; 
1  liro'  looks  and  ncds  with  meaning  fraught. 
To  ttach  what  llie  was  never  taught. 
By  her  each  latent  fpring  i^J  fcen  ; 
The  workings  foul  of  fecrfci  fplccn  ; 
The  guiit  tiiat  fkulksin  fair  pretence. 
Or  folly,  vtil'd  in  fpccious  ftnfe. 
And  much  her  righteous  fpirir  grieves 
When  worth Itlfnels  the  world  deceives j 
Whether  rhe  erring  crowd  commends 
Some  patriot  fway'd  by  private  endsj 
Or  huOjand  tnirt  a  faiihlefs  w  ifc, 
Secure  in  iLnor-incc  from  ftrifc. 
Averlc  (he  brink's  their  deeds  to  view^ 
But  juitice  claims  the  rig'rous  due  ) 
Humanclv  anxious  to  pi^KJuce, 
Atleaft,  i'o;nc  poffihicexcufe. 
O  ne'tr  mav  viiiuc's  dire  difgi*ic« 
Prepare  a  triumph  for  the  halo  ! 

Merc  fojmi  tlie  frx)l  implicit  fuay. 
Which  wiilinp  with  contempt  furvcy  j 
Blind  folly  no  Jcfctt  can  fee  j 
H^lf  wifdom  views  but  one  degree. 
The  wife  remoter  uics  reicb. 
Which  judgment  and  expciience  ttach. 
M^hoevv-r  would  be  ploa'.'d  and  plealc, 
^luft  do  \\  hat  ethers  do  with  cafe. 
Great  precept  uuilclinM  by  rule. 
And  onlv  learn M  in  Cul^om's  fchool  ; 
To  no  p<:culiar  form  cunf.n'd. 
It  fprcnds  ihro'all  the  human  klndj 
Beaiitv,  and  wit,  :kI  worth  lupplics. 
Yet  graceful  in  the  good  and  witc. 
Rich  wlih  thii  gift,  anl  none  bclulc. 
In  Fafliion's dream  how  many  glide! 
Secure  from  evVy  mental  woe. 
From  trf-ach'rous  friend  or  oj^en  foe  j 
Frohf  (oial  fympathv,  that  fhari* 
The  public  lofs  or  private  curefc  j 


Whether  the  barb'rous  foe  invade, 
Or  Merit  pine  in  Fortuned  (hade. 

Hence  gentle  Anna,  c\crgay, 
The  fame  to-morrow  as  to-dar, 
Save  where,  perchanct,  when  odienvtia^ 
Her  cheek  the  decent  fdrrow  fteq> : 
Save  when,  perhaps,  a  melting  talc 
O'er  ev'^y  tender  brcafi  prcvaii 
The  good,  the  bad,  the  great,  the  (oil, 
She  likes,  (he  loves,  (he  honon  aJL 
And  yet,  if  fland*rous  malice  blamei 
Patient  (he  viclds  a  (ificr's  fame; 
Alike  if  fatire  or  if  praife. 
She  favs  whate'cr  the  circle  favs: 
Im^^icit  docs  i^hatc*cr  they  do. 
Without  one  point  in  wifhorvicw. 
Sure  teft  of  others,  faithful  glafs 
Thro*  wliich  the  various  phartomspA 
Wide  blank«  unfeeling  when  alone; 
No  care,  no  joy,  no  thought  her  cat). 

Not  thus  iiiccecds  the  peerlefs  dame 
Who  looks,  and  talkf ,  and  art^  for  faac} 
Intent  (o  wide  her  cares  extend, 
To  make  the  univcrfc  her  friend. 
Now  with  the  gay,  in  frolics  (hin« ; 
Now  reafons  deep  with  deep  divines  i 
With  courtiers  noxv  extols  the  great; 
With  patnots  fighs  o'er  Britain's  fare; 
Now  breathes  \\  ith  zealots  holy  fiiei  i 
Now  melts  in  Itfs  rc(in'd  dcfires. 
Doom'd  to  exceed  in  each  degree. 
Too  wife,  too  weak,  too  proud,  too  fiftt; 
Too  various  for  one  (ingle  word. 
The  high  fublinie  of  deep  abfurd. 
While  ev*ry  talent  nature  grams 
Jull  ferx'cs  to  fbew  how  much  (he  yasa, 

Altho'  in combine 

The  virtues  of  our  fex  and  thine  : 

Her  hand  retrains  the  widow's  tean; 

Her  fenle  informs,  and  (cwthes^  asid  checfl 

Yet,  like  an  angel  in  di(guire. 

She  tJiincs  btit  to  fome  favourd  eyes  j 

Nor  is  the  diftant  herd  allow'd 

To  view  the  radiance  thro'  the  clr.adr 

But  thi:)i;  i-  tv'rv  winning  artj 
f  Tliine  ii  iht  friendly  honcfr  heart; 
I  And  ihould  the  geii'rous  fpiri:  flow 
j  BcNond  uluio  prudence  fears  10  goj 
'  S'.ich  lailivs  ar;:  of  nobler  kind 
Tl'.nii  virtues  of  a  uanuw  mind. 


A:  iKfe  O'i  S:.  C^rliJu-  Dtv:.     D.:yJ 


'T 


WAS  at  the  royal  fcaft,  for  Pcrfu* 
By  Philip's  wailike  w«: 
:  Aloft  in  awful  ftate 

The  godlike  hero  late 
I  On  his  imperial  thr. me: 

r  His  valiant  peer*- were  plac'd 

j  Tl'.cir  brows  uith  n»Ics  aod  wirb  myrtk 
\  bo  il.uuld  defea  in  ainu  be  crawE'dL 
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lovely  Thais  by  his  fide 
like  a  blooming  ea^ern  bride, 
*r  of  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 
Happy,  happy,  happy  pair  $ 
None  but  the  biave. 
None  but  the  brave, 
None  but  the  brave  deferves  the  fair. 


•  I 


lotbeus  plac*d  on  high 

Amid  the  tuneful  quire. 

With  flying  fingen  touch'd  the  lyre : 

The  trembling  notes  afcend  the  (kyy 
And  hcav'nly  joys  inipire. 
5  fone  began  from  Jove  $ 
M>  len  his  blifsful  feats  above, 
[1  irthe  pow'r  of  mighty  love  I 
nigon's  fiery  form  bely'd  the  god  : 
lime  on  radiant  fpheres  he  rode, 

When  he  to  fair  Olympia  prcfsM, 
I  (lamp'd  an  image  of  himfelf,  a  fov'reign  of 

the  world. 
"he  lift'ning  crowd  admire  the  lofty  (bund; 
L  prefent  deity,  the  vaulted  xoofs  rebound. 

With  ravifli'd  cars 

The  monarch  hears, 

Aifumcs  the  eod, 

Afic£ts  to  no3, 
I  (eems  to  (hake  the  fpheres. 

:  praiie  of  Bacchus  then,  the  Tweet  mufician 
fung: 

Of  Bacchus  ever  fair,  and  ever  young; 

The  jolly  god,  in  triumph  comes; 

Sound  the  trumpets,  beat  the  drums ; 

Flufh'd  with  a  purple  grace 

He  (hews  his  honcil  face. 
f  give  the  hautboys  breath ;    he  comes,  he 

Bacchus,  ever  fair  and  young,    [comes  1 

Drinking  joys  did  firil  ordain  : 

Bacchus'  bleilings  are  a  treafure, 

Drinking  is  the  foldier's  pleafurej 
Rich  uie  treafure. 
Sweet  the  pleafure; 

Sweet  is  the  pleafure  aft6r  pain. 

x)th'd  with  the  found,  the  king  grew  vain; 
Dught  all  his  battles  o'er  again ; 
thrice  he  routed  all  his  foes  ;  and  thrice  he 
(lew  the  (lain. 
The  mafter  faw  the  madnefs  rife; 
is  glowing  checks,  his  ardent  eves; 
nd  while  he  hcav'n  and  earth  dcfy'd, 
hangM  his  hand,  and  checked  his  pride, 
e  chofe  a  mournful  mufe 
•ft  pity  to  infufc  : 
e  fung  Darius  great  and  good, 
V  too  fevere  a  fate, 
ill'n,  fail'n,  fall'n,  fall'n, 
ill'n  from  his  high  eltatc, 
nd  wclt'ring  in  his  blood ; 
rted  at  his  utmofl  need, 
[lole  his  former  bounty  fed, 
he  bare  earth  exj,x)s'd  he  lies, 
1  not  a  friend  to  clofe  his  eyes. 
With  down-caft  look  the  joylefk  victor  fate. 


Revolving  in  his  aker'd  (but 
The  \'griou8  turns  of  fate  below; 
And  now  and  then  a  iigh  he  (lole ; 
And  tears  began  to  flow. 

The  mighty  mafter  (mil*d,  to  fee 
That  love  was  in  the  next  degree  : 
'Twas  but  a  kindred  found  to  move  $ 
For  pity  mehs  the  mind  to  love  1 
Softly  fweet,  in  Lydian  meafuret. 
Soon  he  footh'd  his  foul  to  pleafuroi. 
War,  he  fung,  is  toil  and  trouble ; 
Honor  but  an  empty  bubble  ; 

Never  ending,  (HIl  bcginnin^j. 
Fighting  ftil I,  and  ftill  de(broying: 

If  the  world  be  worth  thy  winnings 
Think,  O,  think  it  wbrth  enjoying  1 
Lovely  Thais  fits  befide  thee. 
Take  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee.  -* 
The  many  rend  the  (kies  with  loud  applaufe  | 
So  love  was  crown'd,  but  mufic  won  the  caufe. 
The  prince,  unable  to  conceal  his  pain, 
Gaz'd  on  the  fair 
Who  caus'd  his  care, 
And  figh'd  and  look'd,  figh'd  and  look'd, 
Sigh'd-and  look'd,  add  figh'd  again; 
At  length,  with  love  and  wine  at  once  opprefs'd^ 
The  vanquilh'd  viftor  funk  upon  her  breaft. 

Now  ftrikc  the  golden  lyre  again; 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  a  louder  ftrain. 
Break  his  bands  of  fleep  afunder,         , 
And  roufe  him  like  a  rattling  peal  of  thunder* 
Hark,  hark  the  horrid  found 
Has  rais'd  up  his  head  ; 
As  awak'd  from  the  dead 
And  amaz'd,  he  ftarcs  around. 
Revenge,  revenge,  Timotheus  cricf, 
See  the  furies  arife, 
Sec  the  fnakes  that  they  rear. 
How  they  hifs  in  the  air, 
And  the  fparkles  that  fla(h  from  their  eyes  ! 
Behold  a  ghaftly  band. 
Each  a  torch  in  his  hand, 
Thefe  are  Grecian  ghofts,  that  in  battle  were 
And  unburied  remain,  [(lain. 

Inglorious  on  the  plain; 
Give  the  vengeance  due 
To  the  valiant  crew  : 
Behold  how  they  tofs  their  torches  on  high. 
How  they  point  to  the  Pcrfian  abodes. 
And  glittering  temples  of  their  hoftilc  gods  !  — • 

The  princes  applaud  with  a  furious  joy  ; 
And  the  King  feiz'd  a  flambeau,  ^^ith  zeal  to 
Thais  led  the  way  [dcftroy  | 

To  light  him  to  his  prey, 
And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Troy. 

Thus,  long  ago. 

Ere  heaving  bellows  learnM  to  blow. 
While  organs  yet  were  mute, 
Timotheus  to  his  breathing  flute 
And  founding  lyre 
Could  fwcll  the  foul  to  rage,  or  kindle  (oft  defin^ 
At  laft  divine  Cecilia  came, 
In  ventre  fs  of  the  vocal  frame  ^ 
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The  fwcct  enthufiaft,  from  her  facrcd  ftorc, 

E4ilarj;'d  ihc  former  narrow  boundt. 

And  added  length  to  founds, 
With  natuix's  inothcr-wir,  and  ans  unknown 

I^r  o!i  T;.:H«thcus  yield  the  prixc,  [btfo'rc. 

Or  bf>tli  diviiie  the  urown  ; 

He  rais'd  a  mortrd  to  the  flticS  ; 

She  drew  aii  angel  down. 


5113.    An  EpijVr,  frm  A/r.  PhilUps  fo  ike  Earl ' 
ofDyrftt.    Copcnka^rn,  Miirch  ^,  inof^,  \ 

■p'ROM  frozen  climc«!,  and  cnd!efstra6lsof  fnow, 
^   FroiTi  l^reania  iha:  northern  \\iixl<  forbid  to 

iio.v, 
Whar  prvfent  (1ki*!  the  Muf*?  to  Dorfet  bring, 
C>r  h«m\  ri>n'-''ti*  li.e  P'jI?,  attempt  to  fini;  r 
The  hosry  v.intKr  hcit*  concvaU  from  fight 
All  pleifmc;  olijtifts  tluitto  vcrfc'invite. 
Tht  hi!!-:,  lind  (lul-.:^,  Hiid  the  dc!i.:httul  wood^, 
The  ri(n\:  V  pinir.s,  and  filvci  •fircaming  flood:>, 
Bv  I'now  di*\;ui«''d,  in  hiij^ht  confafion  lie, 
And,  wiili  (MIL-  t!:v/7lin;."^  wallc,  fatigue  the  eye, 

No  ^'(.ntlc  hrciu'ninrf  JTct /.e  prepares  the  fpring,  ! 
N</birdj  within  thr;  defirt  rtiri*'n  fintr.  ! 

T!\c  fhjp*,  ininov'd,  the  boifi'ruus  \\ind;{  i\:{x^    ■ 
While  ratrlin::  chariots  (."'Lr  th?"  ocean  ftv,       '      ' 
Tht  \ait  Leviarhan  wants  tdoxh  tf>plav. 
And  fjMJu:  hi>  \\iiter3  in  the  fi»cc  of  day. 
The  ("I'-irvin-.:  wt»lvcs  aiontr  the  main  fca  prowl. 
And  to  the  n;.)rvn  in  icy  vaiilcs  howi. 
For  many  a  fliinini^  Ic-  igu;:  the  Itvtl  main 
Here  fprtads  itft.!;  into  a  j;l.ury  pl.:in  : 
There  folid  biUo^vs,  of  cromous  fl/.c. 
Alp-:  of  ;.mll:»  ice,  in  wild  *lii'or<I«  r  rife. 
Anvl  vet  iir.t  l.itt-Iy  hare  I  fixn,  c'cn  here. 
The  wi.ucr  in  a  h-vtly  (hcfs  appear. 
E''c  vet  liic  ilinuls  Itt  fall  the  trealur'd  frtO\V| 
Or  win-K  bi.7':n  thro'  bu7,v  Ikies  to  blow. 
At  ev'nin::  a  keen  caitern  breeze  arofc  ; 
And  the  d^kvnding  mill  itnluUicd  froze. 
S<»on  as  tlic  C.Wwi  fhi<.lv.«;  of  niglit  withdrew. 
The  ru':*i.lv  ni'-ni  difeloN'd  .'it  oi>cc  to  vitw 
The  facv  <  f  iir'Turc  in  a  ricli  difguife, 
An.i  biigi.rcnM  Lvci\  o'/:ei.l.  to  my  eyes:  j 

Fur  t'. ';  y  ihrub,  and  ev'rs  b'ndc  of  grdfs,  I 

Andcv'iV  pcin-f  lri:c.:ii  fctm'u  wrought  in  glafe,  1 
Iri  pttirls  an  J  rubies  rjcii  the  havvtlvrns  Ihow, 
Wliilc  thr<i'  the  i':e  the  criinfon  berries  glow.       .  j 

The  thitk-fprung  ren'.jtiicwat'rvmwlhcs  yield,  ' 
Seem  poliih'ci  lances  iti  a  hoftilc  fteld,  ! 

The  ftujj:,  in  limpi*!  ciirrc:its,  v.  hh  lurj-vrirc  j 

Sees  cryf::i!  '.;ra:;ches  on  uls  forehead  rife. 
The  f;  rL..Jir.;>  uajc,  the  beech, an<i  tow'nngpine, 
Glriz'o  Dvcr,  m  the  freezini;  ather  fljine. 
Tlie  fri.^'^d  hlnls  rhe  raiding  branches  (hun, 
Tlvii  Wdvt  and  Lrliit'-r  in  'he  diftir.t  fua  : 
When,  if  a  fuildcn  i;«fT  of  v.ip??  crife. 
The  brittle  forclt  ir.to  r\*r,:r.i  flies : 
The  cricklipir  wr'.vl  l)titcath  the  tcmpcft  bends, 
And  in  a  fpingled  thow  V  the  profpccl  end:f  ^ 
Or  it  a  'oiuhiTu  ^';.lc  the  r^jion  w..  m, 
Aiid,  by  de^rci.5,  uubind  the  wintVy  cliarm. 


The  traveller  a  miry  country  feet. 
And  journies  fad  beneath  the  droppiog 
Like  fome  dcludc-ri  pcafant  Meriiah 
Thro'  flagrant  bow Vs, and  thro'dc;  cio; 
While  here  enchanted  gardens  to  hio  i 
And  airy  fabrics  there  attract  Im  e\cs, 
His  wond'ring  feet  the  magic  path*  pur 
And,  while  he  think:*  ihc'fjir  illuKoot 
The  tracklcls  fccncs  drlpene  in  duid  a; 
And  woods,  and  wiJds,  and  thorny  n^r 
A  tedious  road  the  weary  w  rvtch  rct-ii 
And,  as  he  goes,  thie  tranfient  viiko  o 


§it^,  77if  Man  qfScrrow,    Giet: 

A  H  !  what  avails  the  Icni;th*ninrir.t 
-^^  l\y  Nature's  kiudcft  bounty  fyciid 

Along  the  vale  of  flov  er*  • 
Ah  !  wliat  a\'ails  the  dark  ning  grove, 
Or  Philomel's  me!<Klinus  love. 
That  glads  the  midni«:hi  hours? 

From  me  (:>las  ')  the  ^nd  of  dav 
Ne'er  ghtters  on  the  hawthorn  fprar. 

Nor  nit^ht  her  comfort  bruigs; 
I  hare  no  pleafurc  in  the  rofc  ; 
For  n»c  no  vernal  Inrauty  blov.*^ 

Nor  Philomela  fnigs. 

Sec  how  the  fturdv  pcafants  ftnJc 
Adown  ynn  hillo*  k*s  vert? in t  lldc. 

In  cheerful  ignorance  bleil ; 
Alike  to  therti  the  role  or  tfaoiHy 
Alike  arifes  every  mom. 

By  gay  Contcntn^nt  dreft. 

Content,  fair  daughter  of  the  fkioy 
Or  gives  fpontancous-,  or  denies. 

Her  choice  divinely  free: 
She  vifits  oft  the  hamkt  cor. 
When  Want  and  Srnrow  arc  the  !oe 

Of  Avarice  and  mc. 

But  fee  — or  is  it  Fancv's  dreun  ? 

Mjihoui^Iit  a  bright  ccl'ertiaj  glcain 

Shot  luddjn  tliro*  the  groves  * 
Behold.  l>chf>ld,  in  loi»fe  arrav, 
Euphrtjfyn.',  ir^orc  l;ri^ht  than  dar. 
More  mild  iiian  Paphian  dovoT 

Welcome,  O'  welcome,  PIcafure'squee 
And  fee  along  the  velvet  grx-cn 

The  jecund  train  advance  : 
With  fccitr'n\l  riowVs  i:*kev  t".U  the  air. 
The  wood-!  ;  ini.h'c  dew-bc-'panglcd  hiii 

Play  J  in  the  fporcivc  daatc. 

Ah  !  baneful  grant  of  an^rry  Heavtn, 
W  hen  to  the  feeling  wretch'  is  giveff 

A  foul  alive  to  joy  ? 
Joys  fly  with  cv'ry  hour  a  war. 
And  leave  tirungu^rded  heart  a  prey 

To  cares,  that  peace  dcflro*-,   * 

And  fee,  with*  vif.onary  haite 
(  Too  foon  ihc  gay  dcXuGon  paft) 
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Reality  remains! 
Dei'pair  has  feiz'd  my  captive  foul, 
And  horror  drives  without  controul. 

And  (lackens  dill  the  reins. 

Ten  thoufand  beauties  round  mc  throng ; 
What  beauties,  fay,  ye  nymphs  belong 

To  the  diftempcrM  foul  ? 
I  fee  the  lawn  ot  hideous  dye. 
The  tow'ring  elm  nods  milery; 

With  groans  the  waters  roll. 

Ye  gilded  roofs,  Palladian  domes. 
Ye  vivid  tints  of  Perfia's  looms. 

Ye  were  for  mifcry  made.  — 
»Twas  thus  the  Man  of  Sorrow  fpokc  j 
Jlis  wayward  ftcp  then  pcnfive  took 

Along  th*unhallow'd  fhade. 
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§11$.  MoHody  to  the  Memory  of  a  Toun^  Lady, 

Shaw. 

-yrKT  do  I  live  !  O  how  fhall  I  fuftain 
^    This  vaft  unutterable  weightof  woe  ? 
This  worfe  than  hunger,  poverty,  or  pain. 
Or  all  the  complicated  ills  below  — i 
She,  in  whofe  life  my  hopes  were  treafur'd  all, 
Is  gone — for  ever  fled— 
My  deareft  Emma's  dead ; 
Thefc  eyes,  thefe  tear-fwoln  eyes  beheld  her  fall : 
Ah  no — (he  lives  on  fome  far  happier  fhore, 
She  lives — but  (cruel  thought!)  melivesforme 

no  more. 
I,  who  the  tedious  abfence  of  a  day         [^ght ; 
Removed,  would  languilh  for  my  charmer's 
Would  chide  the  ling'ring  moments  for  delay, 
And  fondly  blame  the  ilow  return  of  night ; 
How,  how  fliall  I  endure 
(O  mifcry  pad  a  cure ! ) 
Hours,  days,  and  years,  fucceifively  to  roll. 
Nor  ever  more  behold  the  comfort  of  my  foul  ? 

Was  ihe  not  all  my  fondcll  wifh  could  frame  ? 
Did  ever  mind  (o  much  of  heav'n  partake  ? 
bid  Ihe  not  love  me  with  the  pureil  i|ame  ? 
And  give  up  friends  and  fortune  for  my  (ake  ? 
Though  mild  as  evening  ikies, 
With  downcaft,  dreaming  eyes, 
Stood  the  ftem  frown  of  fupercilious  brows. 
Deaf  to  their  brutal  threats,  and  faithful  to  her 

vows. 
Come  then,  fome  Mufc,'the  faddell  of  the  train 
(No  more  your  bard  HtM  dwell  on  idle  lays) 
Teach  me  each  moving  melancholy  drain. 
And  O  difcard  the  pageantry  of  phrafe : 
111  fuit  the  tlower  of  fpcech  with  woes  like  mine! 
Thus,  haply,  as  I  paint 
The  fource  of  my  complaint, 
My  fjul  may  own  th'impaifion'd  line  % 
A  flood  of  tears  may  gulh  to  mv  relief,  [of  griet 
And  from  my  i  wet  ling  licart  dlfcharge  this  load 

Forbear,  my  fond  ofHcious  friends,  forbear 
To  wound  my  ears  with  the  fad  tales  you  rcll ; 
#*  How  good  (lie  was,  how  gcntle,^nd  Kow  fiurl" 
In  pity  ccale-^alas !  I  know  too  well : 


How  in  her  fwect  exprcinve  face 

Beam'd  forth  the  beauties  ot  her  mind. 

Yet  heightcn'd  by  exterior  grace, 
Of  manners  mod  engaging,  mod  re&n'd. 

No  piteous  objeft  could  (he  fee. 

But  her  folt  Ix^fom  fliar'4  the  woe,  * 

While  (miles  of  alfability 

Endfar'd  \vhate\'er  boon  (he  might  bedow. 

Whate'er  th'emotions  of  her  hcaiT, 
Still  (hone  conlpicuoiis  in  h^r  eyes. 

Stranger  to  every  female  art, 
Alike  to  feign  or  to  difguife  : 

And  O  the  boaft  how  rare  ! 

The  fecret  in  her  faithful  brcsd  rcpos'id. 

She  ne'er  with  lawlefs  tongue  difclos'dj 

In  fecret  filence  iodg'd  inviolate  there. 

Of  feeble  words— unable  toeatprefs 

Her  matchlcfs  virtues,  or  my  own  didrcfs  I 

Relentlefs  death  !  that,  decl'd  to  human  wde. 

With  murd'rous  hands  deals  havoc  on  man- 
Why  (cruel!  )drike  this  deprecated  blQw,[kind, 

And  leave  fuch  wretched  multitudes  behind  ? 
Hark  !  Groanv  come  wiog'd  on  ev*ry  breeze  ? 

The  fons  of  grief  prefer  their  ardent  vow  ; 
Opprefj»*d  with  forrow,  want,  or  dire  difeafc. 

And  fupplicate  thy  aid,  as  I  do  now : 
In  vain — Perverfc,  dill  on  the  unwccting  head 
*Tis  thine  thy  vengeful  darts  to  (hedj 
Hope's  infant  blofloms  to  dedroy. 
And  drench  in  tears  the  face  of  )oy. 

But  oh  '  fell  tyrant!  yet  exptft  the  hour 

When  Virtue  (hall  renounce  thy  power; 

When  thou  no  more  flialt  blot  the  (Vice  of  day, 

Nor  mortals  tremble   at  thy  rigid  fway. 

Alas  '  the  day  —  where'er  I  turn  my  eyes. 
Some  fad  memento  of  my  lofs  appears  ; 
I  fly  the  fatal  houfe  —  fupprefs  my  fighs, 
Relolv'd  to  dry  my  unavailing  tears: 

But,  ah !  in  vain  —  no  change  of  time 
The  memory  can  cflace  [or  place 

Of  all  that  fweetnefs,  that  enchanting  air,  [(pair. 

Nowlod;  and  nought  remains  but  angui(h  ahddc- 

Where  were  the  delegates  of  Heav'n,  oh,  where! 

Appointed  Vinue's  children  fafe  to  l^eep  ! 
Had  Innocence  or  Vinue  been  their  care, 

She  had  not  dy'd,  nor  had  I  liv'-d  to  weep: 
Mov'd  by  my  tears,  and  by  her  patience  mov'J, 
To  fee  her  foitc  th 'endearing  (mile. 
My  lorrows  to  beguile. 
When  Tonure's  keened  rage  Ihe  prov'd  j 
Sure  they  had  warded  that  untimely  dart. 
Which  broke  her  thread  of  life,  and  rent  a  huf- 

band's  heart. 
How  (hall  I  e'er  forget  that  dreadful  hour. 
When,  feeling  Death's  refidlefs  pow'r. 
My  hand  (he  prefs'd,  wet  with  her  falling  lean, 
And  thus,  in  fault'ring accents, fpoke'lier fears: 

'*^Ah,  my  lov'd  lord,  the  tranfitnt  fcenc  is  o'er, 
**  And  we  mud  part  (alas!)  to  meet  no  more! 
*«  But  oh !  -if-c'er  thy  Emma's  name  was  dear, 
<*  If  c'er*^ thy  vows  llave  charm'd  my  'ravi(h'd 
**  ear  J 
Ggj  "If, 
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<*  If,  from  thy  lovM  embrace  my  heart  to  gain, 
<*  ProuJ    friends   have  frown'd,  and   Fortune 

•'  fmil'd  in  vain  ; 
•'  If  it  has  been  my  fole  endeavour  ftill 
•«  To  aft  in  all,  obfequious  to  thy  willj 
**  To  watch  thy  very  fmiles,  thy  with  to  know, 
*'  Then  only  truly  bleft  when  tliou  wert  fo ; 
**  If  I  have  doated  with  that  fond  cxcefk, 
<*  Nor  love  could  add,  nor  Fortune  make  it  lefs; 
**  If  this  I've  done,  and  more — oh  then  be  kind 
<*  To  the  dear  lovely  babe  I  leave  behind. 
•*  When  time  my  once  lov* J  mem'ry  (hall  efface, 
♦*  Some  happier  maid  may  take  thy  Emma's 

"  place  i 
•^  With  envious  eyes  thy  partial  fondncfs  fee, 
•'  And  hate  it  for  the  love  thou  bore  to  me  — 
•'  My  dearcft  Shaw,  forgive  a  woman's  fears  ; 
•*  But  one  word  more  (I  cannot  bear  thy  tears) 
•*  Promife  —  and  I  v  ill  trail  thy  faithful  vow 
**  (Oft  have  I  try'd,  and  ever  found  thee  true) 
•*  That  to  fome  diftant  fpot  thou  wilt  remove 
<*  This  fatal  pledge  of  haplcfs  Emma's  love, 
<*  Where  fafe,  thyblandilhments  it  may  partake* 
**  And  oh !  l)e  tender  for  its  mother's  fake. 

«  Wilt  thou  ? 

♦*  I  kr.ow  thou  wilt  —  fnd  filcncc  fpcaks  aflcnti 
*'  And   in  that  pleating  hope  thy  Emma  dies 
**  content." 

1,  who  with  more  than  manly  ftrenpth  have  bore 

The  various  ills  imjx^M  m  cruel  Fare, 
Suflain  the  firmnefs  of  my  foul  no  moiT, 

But  fmk  beneath  the  v. eight;  [day 

Juft  Heav'n  !  (I  cry'd  )  froin  McmVy's  earliclt 

No  comfort  has  thy  wretched  fuppliant  known  -, 
Misfortune  Hill,  with  unrelenting  fvvay, 

Has  claim'd  mc  for  htrown. 
But  O  ! — in  pity  to  my  grief,  reftore 
This  only  fource  of  bills ;  I  alk,  I  alknomorc^ 
Vain  hope  ^th'irrevocablc  doom  is  paft  ; 
Ev'n  now  (he  looks  —  (lie  fighs  her  Lift  — 
Vainly  I  Urive  to  ftay  her  fleeting  hrcarh, [death. 
And,  with  rebellious  heart,  protcft  againft  her 

When  the  (lern  tyrant  clos'd  her  lovely  eves. 

How  did  I  rave,  untaught  to  bear  the  blow  ! 
With  impious  wi/h  to  tear  her  from  the  ikies; 
How  curfe  my  fare  in  birterncfi  of  woe  ! 
But  whithpr  would  this  dreadful  frenzy  lead  r 
Fond  man,  forliear ; 
Thy  fruitlcfs  forrow  fpare  ;      [creed  i 
Dare  not  to  taCk  what  H.av'n'*;  high  \\ill  de- 
In  humble  rev'rence  kifs  th'affliftive  rod, 
And  proftrate  bow  to  an  offended  God. 

Perhaps  kind  Heaven  in  mercv  dealt  the  blow, 
Soipe  faving  truth  thy  roving  ibul  to  teach ; 

To  wean  thy  heart  troin  gioveling  \icws  hclow, 
And    point  ou;   blifs   bcyoud    Mis  fortune's 
reach  : 

To  (hew  that  all  the  flatt'ring  fchemes  of  joy, 
Which  tow'ring  hope  fo  fondjv  builds  in  ^ir. 
One  fatal  moment  can  dt.(b-ov, . 
And  plunge  th'eiuUing  AJaniac  in  defpair. 


Then  O  !  with  pious  fortitude  fuftain 
Thy  prefent  lofs^— haply  thv  future  gija; 

Nor  let  thy  Kmma  die  in  vain; 
Time  (hall  adminiiler  its  wonted  balm,    Tdi 
And  hulh  this  ilorm  of  grief  to  no  unpUd:; 

Thus  the  poor  bird,  by  (bmc  difaft'roas  £&£, 

Caueht  and  imprifon'd  in  a  lonely  cage. 
Torn  from  iu  native  fields,  and  dearer  nux, 

Flutters  a  while,  and  fpends  its  litderags: 
But  finding  all  its  cffoits  weak  and  vain, 

No  more  it  pants  and  rages  for  the  plan ; 
Moping  a  while*  in  fullcn  mood 

Droops  tk^  fweet  mourner-^ but  ere  loaj 
Prunes  its  light  wings,  and  pecks  its  food. 

And  meditates  the  fong : 
Serenely  iorrtwing,  breathes  its  nteoosole, 

And  with  its  plaintive  warhUngsiJddcBii 

the  place.  fjgt. 

Forgive  me.  Heaven  ?  —  yet — yet  the  twiii 

To  think  how  (bon  my  fcene  ofbli^s  npu! 
My  budding  joys,  juft  promifmg  to  blou*. 

All  nipt  and  wither'd  bv  one  envioiu  bhfi! 
My  hours,  that  laughing  wont  to  fleet  awj;. 
Move  heavily  along  ;     [iocjrd :«;  * 
Where's    now   the  fpriihtly  j«t,ai 

Time  creeps  unconfcious  of  dch»!it: 
How  feall  I  cheat  the  tedious  day  ] 

And  O— the  joy  lefs  nieht* 
Where  (ball  1  reft  Vnv  weary  head  ? 

How  ihall  I  Hnd  rcpofe  on  a  fad  widov'dbcfi 

Come,  Theban  drug  f,  the  wretch's  onlrtd, 
To  my  torn  heart  its  former  peace  rdJore: 
Thv  votarv,  wrap'd  in  thy  Lethean  fliaJc, 

A  while  fliall  ccafe  his  forrows  to  dcplae: 
Haply  when  fock'd  in  deep's  embrace. 
Again  I  (hall  behold  my  Emma's  face  j 
Again  with  tranfport  hear 
Her  voice  oft  whifpering  in  my  ear; 
May  fteal  once  mere  a  balmr  kifs, 
An<i  taftc  at  Icaft  of  vifionarv  blifs. 

But,  ah  !  th*unwclcome  mom's  obtnidini:  r»!« 
Will  all  my  (hadowy  fchtmes  of  blib  dcpciti 
Will  tear  the  dear  illufion  from  my  ficht. 
And  wake  me  to  the  fcnfe  of  all  my  woesl 
If  to  the  verdant  fields  1  ftray, 
Alas »  what  pleafures  now  can  iheic  coovty* 
Her  lovely  form  purfucs  where'er  I  go. 

And  darkens  all  the  fcene  wuh  u-oe. 
By  Nature's  lavilh  beauties  chccr'd  nomoit. 
Sorrowing  I  rove 
Through  valley,  grot,  and  grove; 
Nought  can  their  beauties  or  mv  lols  rtfiore; 
No  herb,  no  plant  can  meJ'cine'my  diflaf*. 
And  my  fad  fighs  arc  borne  on  cy'rypalfiDg  brce* 

Sicknefs  and  forro*v  hov'ring  round  mv  bed. 

Who  now  with  anxiousbafte  fliaUbn.'grc!;cC 
With  lenient  hand  fupport  mydrbopiniiht^, 

Aifwagc  my  pains,  and  miiigaH  my^gritf  ? 
Should  worldly  bufine/s  call  away. 

Who  now  (Tiall  in  my  abfencc  fondly  nwuiii 
Co:nt  ev'ry  minute  of  the  loit*nng  day. 

Impatient  for  my  quick  ntunir 


•^  L^^atvvflQu 


Shoali 
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Should  aught  my  bolbm  difcompofe, 
Who  now,  with  fwect  complacent  air. 
Shall  fmooth  the  rugged  brow  of  Carc^ 

And  Tofteo  all  my  woes  ? 
Too  feithfiil  Memory — Ccafc,  O  ccafe— 
How  (hall  I  e'er  regain  my  peace  ? 
(O  to  forget  her ! )  —  but  how  vain  each  art, 
Whilft  cv'ry  virtue  lives  imprinted  on  my  heart! 

And  thou,  my  little  cherub,  left  behind. 

To  hear  a  father's  plaints,  to  (hare  his  woes, 
When  Reaibn'sdawn  informs  thy  infint  mind. 
And  thy  fweet  lifping  tongue  (hall  a(k  the  caufe. 
How  oft  with  forrow  Ihall  rame  eyes  run  o'er, 
When,  twii\ing  round  my  knees,  I  trace 
Thy  mother's  fmile  upon  thy  face  ! 
How  oft  to  my  full  heart  (halt  thou  reftore 
Sad  mem'ry  of  my  joys — ah,  now  no  more ! 
By  blcHings  once  enjoyed  now  more  diftrtft. 
More  beggar  by  the  riches  once  poflfeft. 
My  little  darling— dearer  to  me  grown ;  [hear !) 
By  all  the  tears  thou'ft  caus'd — (O  ftrange  to 
Bought  with  a  life  yet  dearer  than  thy  own. 
Thy  cradle  purchas'd  with  thv  mother's  bier : 
Who  now  (hall  feck  with  fond  delight 
Thy  infant  fteps  to  guide  aright  > 
She,  who  with  doating  eyes  would  gaze 
On  all  thy  linle  artlefs  ways, 
By  all  thy  foft  endearments  bleft, 
And  clalp  thee  oft  with  tranfport  to  her  bread, 
Alas !  is  gone  — Yet  (halt  thou  prove 
A  father's  dearell,  tendered  love; 
And,  O  fweet  fenfclcfs  fmiler  (envy'd  (late !} 
As  yet  unconfcious  of  thv  haplels  fate, 

When  years  thy  judgment  (hall  mature, 
And  Reafon  (hows  thofe  ills  it  cannot  cure. 

Wilt  thou  a  father's  grief  t'affwage. 
For  virtue  prove  the  PhcL'iiix  of  the  earth 
(Like  her,  thy  mother  dy'd  to  give  thee  birth) 
And  be  the  comfort  of  my  age  ? 

When  Tick  and  ianguifliing  I  lie. 

Wilt  thou  my  Emma's  wonted  care  fupply  ? 

And  oft  as  to  thy  lid'ning  ear. 

Thy  mother's  virtues  and  her  fate  I  tell. 

Say,  wilt  thou  drop  the  tender  tear, 

Whilft  on  the  mournful  thtnic  I  dwell  > 

Then  fondly  fteihng  to  thy  father's'fidc. 

Whene'er  thou  feeft  the  foft  diftrcis, 
Which  I  would  vainly  leek  to  hide, 

Sav,  wilt  thou  (Irive  to  make  it  Icfs .' 
To  looth  my  forrows  all  thy  cares  employ. 
And  in  my  cup  of  grief  infufe  one  drop  of  joy  ? 


§  1x6.  Am  E'-jenin^  Addrefs  to  a  NighthtgaU, 

bHAW. 

oWEET  bird  !  that  kindly  perching  near, 
•^Poureft  thy  plaints  melodious  in  my  ear, 
Not,  like  bale  worldlings,  tutor'd  to  forego 
The  melancholy  haunts  of  woe; 

Thanks  for  thy  (^:)rrow-foothing  ftrain  :  —77 
For,  I'urcly  thou  haft  known  to  prove. 
Like  mc,  the  pangs  of  haplefs  love ; 
.  Elle  ^^hy  fo  feelingly  complain,  [gro\'e? 

And  with  thy  piteous  nous  thus  faddcn  all  the 
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Say,  doft  thou  mourn  my  ravi(h'd  mate. 

That  oft  enamour'd  on  thy  ftrains  ha>  hung? 
Or  has  the  cruel  hand  of  Fate 
Bereft  thee  of  thy  darling  youn?  ? 

Alas,  for  both  I  weep  ?  ««• 
In  all  the  pride  of  youthful  charms, 
A  beauteous  bride  torn  from  my  circling  anns  I 
A  lovely  babe,  that  (hould  have  liv'd  to  blefs 
And  fill    my  4oaung  e.yqs  with  frc^nciK 
tears,^ 
At  once  the  fource  of  rapture  and  difirefs^ 

The  flattering  prop  or  my  declining  yearti 
In  vain  from  death  to  refcue  I  efTay'd, 

By  every  art  that  fcience  could  derife^ 
Alas  !  it  langui(k'd  for  a  mother's  aid, 

And  wing'd  its  f!ight  to  icck  her  in  the 
Then  O  our  comforts  be  the  iame,  [(kies.—- 

At  ev'ning's  peaceful  hour. 
To  (hun  the  noily  paths  of  weakh  and  fame. 
And  breathe  our  (brrows  \i\  this  lonely 
bow*r. 

But  why,  alas !  to  thee  complain  ^ 

To  thee — unconfcious  of  my  pain  \ 

Soon  (halt  thou  ceafe  to  mourn  thy  lot  fevere^ 

And  hail  the  dawning  of  a  hap'pier  year : 

The  genial  warmth  of  joy  renewing  (pring 
Again  (hall  plume  thy  (hatter'd  wing ; 
Again  thy  little  heait  (hall  tranfport  prove. 
Again  (hall  flow  thy  notes  rcfpon(ive  to  tliy 
But  O '  for  me  in  vain  may  feafons  toll,    [lovc. 
Nought  can  dry  up  the  fountain  of  my  tears  ^ 
Deploring  ft  ill  the  comfort  of  my  foul, 
I  count  my  forrows  by  increaftng  years. 

Tell  me,  thou  Syren  Hope,  deceiver,  fay. 

Where  is  the  promised  period  of  my  woes  ? 
Full  three  long  lingering  years  have  roll 'd  away. 
And  yet  I  weep,  a  ftranger  to  repofc  : 

"  O  what  dclufion  did  thy  tongue  employ  ? 
"  That  Emma's  fatal  pledge  of  love, 

"  Her  laftbequeft — with  all  a  mother's  care, 
**  The  bittcrnefs  of  lorrow  (hould  remove, 
"  Soften  the  horrors  of  dtlpair, 
"  And  cheer  a  heart  long  loft  to  joy  !" 

How  oft,  when  fondling  in  mine  arms. 
Gazing  cnraptur'd  on  its  angel -face. 
My  foul  the  maze  of  Fate  would  vainly  trace. 
And  hum  with  all  a  father's  fond  alanns  > 
And  O  what  flattering  icencs  had  fancy  feign'dl 
How  did  I  rave  of  bJ tilings  vet  in  ftore  ! 
Till  ev'ry  aching  fenfe  was  fweetly  pain'd. 

And  my  full  heart  could  bear,  nor  tongue 
could  utter  more.  — 

"  Juft  HeaVn,"  I  cry'd with  recent  hopes 

*  delate,  [dead-~— 

"  Yet  will  I  live  — will  live  though  Emma's 
"  So  long  bow'd  down  beneath  the  ftonns  of 
*•  fate, 

^*  Ytt  will  I  raife  mv  woe-dcje6lcd  hiad ! 
"  Ms  little  Emma,  now  my  all, 

**  Will  want  a  fathers  care  ; 
<♦  Her  looks,  her  wants,  my  ra(h  rcfolves  rccnll, 

<f  And  for  her  fake  tlie  ills  of  life  MI  bear : 
G  7.  A.  ^^  KsSV. 
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*'  And  oft  together  we'll  complain,         f^now. 

**  Complaint,  the  only  blifs  my  foul  can 
<*  From  me  my  child  (hall  learn  the  mournful 

**  And  prattle  talcs  of  woe.  [ftrain, 

**  And  O !  in  that  aufpicious  hour,  [pow'r, 
**  When  Fate  rcligns  her  peHecuting 
•'  With  duteous  zeal  her  hand  (hall  clofc, 

"  No  more  to  weep  —  my  forrow-flrcanPiiDg 
"<*  When  death  gives  mifery  rcpofe,  [cy<-**» 

**  And  opes  a  glorious  palfage  to  the  (kics.** 


•  She  too  is 
[dead- 


Vain  thought !    it  muf:  not  be.  — 

The  flatr'ring  fcent  is  o'er, 
My  hopes  for  ever—  ever  fled-^ 

And  vengeance  can  no  more  — 
Cruih'd  by  misfortune — blaftcd  bv  difcafc— 

And  none— none  left  to  bear  a  friendly  part ! 
To  meditate  my  welfare,  health,  or  cafe, 

Or  fooih  the  angui(h  of  an  aching  heart ! 
Mow  all  one  gloomy  fccnc,  till  welcome  Death, 

With  lenient  hand  (O  falfely  deem'd  fevere) 
Shall  kinflly  (lop  my  ^rief-exhaufted  breath, 

And  dry  up  cv'ry  tear, 
perhaps,  obfequious  to  my  will. 

But  ah !  from  my  aflfcftions  far  removM ! 
The  laft  fad  office  llrangers  may  fulfil. 

As  if  I  ne'er  had  been  btlciv'd ; 
As  if,  unconfcious  of  pot  tic  fire, 
I  ne'er  had  touch'd  the  trembling  lyre ; 
As  if  my  niggard  hand  ne'er  dealt  relief, 
Nor  my  hcait  melted  at  another's  grief. 

Yet while  this  weary  life  (liall  laft. 

While   yet  my  tongue  can   form  th'impaf- 

(lon'd  11  rain. 
In  piteous  accents  (hall  the  Mufe  complain, 
And  dwell  with  fond  delay  on  bltfiinus  paft : 
For  Oh  !   how  grateful  to  a  wounded  heart 
The  tale  of  milcry  to  itnpart ! 
From  others  ev^s  bid  artlcfs  forrows  flow. 
And  raife  eftccni  upon  the  bale  of  woe  ! 
Ev'n  he  *,  the  nobicll  of  the  tuneful  throng, 

Shall  deiifn  mv  love-lorn  talc  to  hear, 
Shall  catch  the  foft  contagion  of  my  fong,  [tear. 
And  pay  my  penlive  Mule  tlic  tribute  of  a 


fiij.     Aji  Ode  to  NarcijJ'a,     Smollet. 

nnHY  fatal  (hr.fts  unerring  move  ; 
■*■    I  bow  before  thine  altar,  Love! 
I  feel  thy  foft  rcfiftlefs  flame 
Glide  fwift  thro*  all  my  vital  frame  ! 

For  \Nhile  I  gaze  my  bofom  rrlows. 
My  blood  in  tides  imnetuous  flows  j 
Hope,  fear,  and  joy  alternate  roll, 
And  floods  of  tranlports  whtlin  my  foul ! 

My  fault' ring  tongue  attempts  in  vain 
in  foothin^  muimurs  to  complain; 
My  tongue  iome  fecret  magic  ties. 
My  murmurs  fmk  in  broken  fighs ! 


Condcmn'd  to  nurfe  eternal  carp, 
And  ever  drop  the  filcnt  tear, 
Unheard  1  mourn,  unknown  I  figh, 
Unfiicnded  live,  unpity'd  die! 


§  1 1 8.    Elc^  in  Imitation  of  l/dkllns. 

SMOLLET, 

"IT 7 HERE  now  are  all  my  flatt'ring  drcaou  of 

Monimia,  give  my  foul  her  wonted  reft: 
Since  firft  thy  beauty  fix'd  my  roving  eye. 
Heart-gnawing  cares  corrode  my  pcafive  bicaft! 

Let  happy  lovers  fly  where  plcafures  call. 
With  teftivc  fouls  Iscguile  the  fleeting  hour. 
Lead  beauty  thro'  the  mazes  of  the  ball, 
Or  prefs  her  wanto^  in  love's  rofeate  bow'r. 

For  me,  no  more  I'll  range  th 'empurpled  mead. 
Where  fliephcrds  pijic,  and  virgins  dance  afound. 
Nor  wander  thro'  the  woodbine's  fragrant  ihadc^ 
To  hear  the  mulic  of  the  grove  rcfound. 

I'll  leek  fomc  lonely  church,  or  dreary  hall. 
Where  fancy  paints  the  glimm'ring  taper  blue. 
Where  damps  hang  mould'ringon  the  ivyM  wall. 
And  fheeted  ghods  diink  up  the  midnight  dew  : 

There,  Icagu'd  with  hoj^efs  angui(h  and  de^air, 
A  while  in  filcnce  o'er  my  fate  repine: 
Then,  with  a  long  farewell  to  love  and  care. 
To  kindred  duft  my  weary  limbs  conlign. 

Wilt  thou,  Monimia,  flied  a  gracious  tear 
On  the  cold  grave  wli^  all  my  forrows  reft; 
Strew  vernal  flow'i-s,  applaud  my  love  (kccr^ 
And  bid  the  turf  lie  eafy  on  my  breaft? 


§119.7^^  Prof^o^atibn  of  the  Gof^lin  Greenland^ 

COWPER, 

A  ND  ftill  it  fpreads.     See  Germany  fend  forth 
Her  I  Cons  to  i>our  it  on  the  ^rtneft  n<Mtfa; 
Fir'd  with  a  ztal  peculiar,  they  defv 
The  rage  and  rigour  of  a  polar  (ky, 
And  plant  fuccel'sfully  fwcct  Sharon's  rofe  \ 
On  icy  plains,  and  in  eternal  fnows.  \ 

Oh  :  bleft  within  th'inclofure  of  your  rocks. 
Nor  herds  have  ye  to  boaft,  nor  bleating  flciki. 
No  fcitilizing  ftreams  your  fields  divide,       *     '  • 
That  fliew  rcvcis'd  the  villas  bn  their  fide;  > 
No  groves  ha\e  ye;  no  cheerful  found  of  brfd,      ; 
Or  voice  of  turtle,  in  your  land  is  heard  : 
Nor  grateful  eglantine  regales  the  fracll  > 

Of  thofc  that  walk  at  ev'ning,  where  ye  dwell-.- 
But  Winter,  arm'd  with  terrors  here  unknown. 
Sits  abfolutc  on  his  un(haken  throne. 
Piles  up  his  ftorcs  amidfr  the  frozen  wade. 
And  bids  the  n^ouniains  he  has  built  ftand  faft; 
Beckons  tl.c  Ici^ions  of  his  ftorms  away 
From  happier  kencs,  to  make  your  land  a  prcyj 
Proclaims  tlie  (oil  a  conqueft  he  has  won. 
And  (corns  to  fiiarc  it  with  the  diftant  fun. 


Lord  Lyttlcton* 


f  The  Moravian  Mifiionaiies  in  GrccMlwU*    Vide  Krantz. 


—Yet 


ir. 
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Truth  is  yours,  remote,  unenvy*d  ifle, 
eace,  the  genuine  offspring  of  her  fmile : 
rule  of  IcttcrM  ignorance,  that-binds 
ins  of  error  our  accomplifh'd  minds; 
Iccks,  with  all  the  fplcndour  of  the  true, 
:  religion,  is  unknown  to  you. 
^  indeed  vouchfafes  for  our  delight 
A^cct  viciifitudcs  of  day  and  night; 
rs  and  genial  moifture  feed  and  cheer 
fruit,  and  flow'r,  and  cv*ry  creature  here; 
ighter  beams  than  his  who  fires  the  ikies 
ns'n  at  length  on  your  admiring  eyes, 
hoot  into  your  darkeft  caves  the  day, 
which  our  nicer  optics  turn  away. 


20.     On  Slavery,  and  the  Slave  Trade. 

COWPER. 

;*  ah!   what  wifli  can  profpcr,  or  what 

pray'r, 
erchants  rich  in  cargoes  of  defpair, 
drive  a  loath fomc  traffic,  gage  and  fpan, 
my  the  mufcles  and  the  bones  of  man  > 
ender  tics  of  father,  hulband,  friend, 
)nds  uf  nature  in  that  moment  end, 
ach  endures,  while  yet  he  draws  his  breath, 
»ke  as  fatal  as  the  (cythc  of  death, 
able  warrior,  frantic  with  regret 
r  he  loves,  and  never  can  foiget, 
in  tears  the  far-receding  (hore, 
lot  the  thought  that  they  muft  meet  no 
■  more ! 

vM  of  her  and  freedom  at  a  blow, 
has  he  left  that  he  can  yet  forego  ? 
:o  deep  fadnefs  fullenly  rcfign'd, 
els  his  body's  bondage  in  his  mind; 
iff  his  gen'rous  nature,  and  tofuit 
janners  with  his  fate,  puts  on  the  brute, 
oft  degrading  of  all  ills  that  wait 
an,  a  mourner  in  his  bcft  eftate! 
ther  forrows  virtue  may  endure, 
find  fubmiflion  more  than  half  a  cure; 
is  itfelf  a  med'c^pe,  and  beftow'd 
prdve  tlie  fortitude  that  bears  the  load ; 
ach  the  wand*rer,  as  his  woes  increafe, 
■>ath  of  wifdom,  all  whofe  paths  arc  peace, 
lav'ry  ! — ^\'^irtue  dreads  it  as  her  graven 
ice  itfelf  is  mcannefs  in  a  (lave : 
*  the  will  and  fovereignty  of  God 
iffcr  it  a  while  and  kifs  the  rod, 
for  the  dawning  of  a  brighter  day, 
fnap  the  chain  the  moment  when  you  may. 
T  imprints  upon  whate'er  we  fee 
ifa^  a  heart  and  life  in  it,  Be  free ! 
Dcafts  are  chaiter'd ; — neither  age  nor  force 
juell  the  love  4>f  freedom  in  a  horft : 
•eaks  the  cord  that  held  him  at  the  rack, 
confcious  of  an  unincumbered  bickj 
5  up  the  morning  air,  forgets  the  rein, 
;  flv  his  forelock  and  his  ample  mane; 
in  five  to  the  diftant  neigh  he  neighs,         1 
tops  till,  overleaping  all  delays,  > 

ads  the  paflure  where  his  fellows  graze.  J 


§  ii\.  On  L'3erty,  and  in  FraJ/e  of  Mr.  Hc/ward, 

Cowpt*. 

/^H,  could  I  vvorfliip  aught  beneath  the  Ikies 
^^  That  earth  hath  feen,  or  fancy  could  devil^ 
Thine  altar,  f^cred  Liberty,  Ihould  Hand, 
Built  by  no  mercenary  vulgar  hand. 
With  fragrant  turf,  and  flowYs  as  wild  and  faic 
As  ever  dreh'd  a  bank,  or  fccnted  fummcr  au^ 
Duly  as  ever  on  the  mountain's  height 
The  peep  of  morning  Ihed  a  dawning  lightj 
Again,  when  Evening  in  her  fober  veil 
Drew  the  grey  curtain  of  the  fading  Weft, 
My  foul  (hould  yield  the  willing  thanks  and 

praife 
For  the  chief  blcflings  of  my  faireft  days  : 
But  that  were  facrilege — ^praife  is  not  tnine. 
But  his  who  gave  thee,  and  preferves  thee  mines 
Elie  I  would  fay,  and  as  T  fpake  bid  fly 
A  captive  bird  into  the  boundlefs  Iky, 
This  triple  realm  adores  thee : — thou  art  come 
From  Sparta  hither,  and  art  here  at  home; 
We  feel  thy  force  ftill  aftivc,  at  this  hour 
Enjoy  immunity  from  prieftly  pow*r, 
While  Confcicnce,  happiej;  than  in  ancient  ycan^ 
Owns  no  fuperior  but  the  God  fhe  fears. 
Propitious  fpirit !  yet  expunge  a  wrong 
Thy  rights  have  fuffcr'd,  and  our  land,  too  long; 
Teach  mercy  to  ten  thouland  hearts  that  (hare 
The  fears  and  hopes  of  a  commercial  care : 
Prifons  expe£b  the  wicked,  and  were  built 
To  bind  the  lawlefs,  and  to  puni(h  guilt; 
But   Ihipwreck,  eartliquakc,   battle,   (ire,  aai 

flood. 
Are  mighty  mifchicfs  not  to  be  withftood; 
And  hone(i  merit  (lands  on  flipp'ry  ground, 
W^hcre  coven  guile  and  artifice  abound : 
Let  jull  reftraint,  for  public  peace  defign'd. 
Chain  up  the  wolves  and  tigers  of  mankind. 
The  foe  of  virtue  has  no  claim  to  tliee. 
But  let  infolvcut  innocence  go  free. 

Patron  of  elfe  the  moft  defpis'd  of  men. 
Accept  the  tribute  of  a  ftranger's  pen ; 
Verfc,  like  the  laurel,  its  immortal  meed. 
Should  be  the  guerdon  of  a  noble  deed : 
I  may  alarm  thee,  but  I  fear  the  (haroe 
(Charity  chofcn  as  my  theme  and  aim) 
I  muft  incur,  forgetting  Howard's  name. 
BIcft  with  all  wealth  can  give  thee,  to  re(ign 
Joys  doubly  fweetto  feelings  quick  as  thine. 
To  quit  the  blifs  thy  rural  (cents  heftovv, 
Xo  feck  a  nobler  amid  ft  Icenes  of  woe;    [home. 
To  traverfe  fcas,  range  kingdoms,  and  bring^ 
Not  the  proud  monuments  of  Greece  or  Rome, 
But  knowledge — fuch  as  only  dungeons  teach  I 
And  only  fympathy  like  thine  could  reach  ! 
That  grief,  fcquefttr'd  from  tlie  public  ftage. 
Might  fmooth  her  feathers  and  enjoy  her  cage. 
Speaks  a  divine  ambition,  and  a  zeal 
The  boldcft  patriot  might  be  proud  to  feci. 
Oh  that  the  voice  of  clamour  and  debate. 
That  ph?M  for  peace  till  it  difturbs  the  ftate. 
Were  hulh'd  in  favour  of  thy  gen'rous  plea. 
The  poor  thy  clients,  and  Heav'n's  iinile  thy  fee  f 
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5  122.     On  Domefik  Happincfs  as  tlie  Friend  of 
KtruUf  and  ofthefalfe  Good-naturt  of  the  Age, 

COVVFER. 

TTXOMESTIC  happinefs,  thou  onlv  blifs 
-^-^  Of  Paradife  that  has  furviv'c!  the  fall » 
Tho*  few  now  taftc  thee  unimpair'd  and  pure. 
Or,  tailing,  long  enjoy  thcej  too  infirm, 
Or  too  incautious,  to  prefcnx  thy  fwects 
Vnmixt  with  drops  ot  bitter,  which  ncglc6t 
Or  temper  (hcds  into  thy  cryftal  cup. 
Thou  art  the  nurfe  of  virtue.     In  thine  armi 
She  fmiles,  appearing,  as  in  truth  (he  is, 
Heaven-born,  and  dellin'd  to  the  ikies  again. 
Thou  art  not  known  where  Plcafure  is  ^or'd. 
That  reeling  goddefs,  with  the  zonclefs  waid 
And  wand'ring  eyes,  dill  leaning  on  the  arm 
Of  novelty,  her  fickle,  firail  fupport : 
Tor  thou  art  meek  and  conllant,  hating  change. 
And  finding  in  the  calin^f  truth-ty*d  love 
Joys  that  her  llormy  raptures  never  yield. 
Forfaking  thee,  what  fliipwreck  have  wc  nuide 
Of  hoiKnir,  dignity,  and  fair  renown, 
Till  proftitution  elbows  us  afidc 
]n  all  our  crowded  (Irctrts,  and  fenates  (ccm 
ConTcn*d  for  purpofcs  of  empire  lefs, 
Than  to  reteaic  th'adultrefs  from  her  bond  f 
Th'adultrcfs  \  what  a  theme  ior  angry  verfe. 
What  provocation  to  th'indignant  heart 
That  feels  for  injur*d  love  ?  but  I  difdain 
The  naufcous  talk  to  paint  her  as  fhe  is. 
Cruel,  abandon 'd,  glorving  in  her  Ihame. 
Jio.     Let  iicr  pals,  and ,  chariotted  along 
In  guilty  fplendour,  Ihake  the  public  ways; 
The  frequency  of  crimes  has  wafh'd  them'  white; 
And  vcrfc  of  mine  (liall  never  brand  the  wretch, 
Whom  matrons  now  of  charaflcr  unfmirch'd 
And  chafte  liicmlelves,  are  not  afha:n*d  to  own.. 
Virtue  and  Vice  had  bound'rics  in  old  time 
Not  to  be  pafs'd ;   and  Ihe  that  had  renounced 
Her  fcx's  honour,  was  rcnounc'd  herfelf 
By  all  that  prix'd  it;  not  for  Prudery'^  fake, 
Bift  Dignity's,  rtfentful  of  the  wrong. 
»Twas  hara,  perhaps,  on  here  and  there  a  waif 
IHfirous  to  return,  and  not  rccciv*d; 
But  was  an  wholefomc  rigour  in  the  main, 
And  taught  ih'unblcTnifh'd  to  preltrve  with  care 
That  purity,  whole  lols  was  lofs  of  all. 
Men  too  were  nice  of  honour  in  thofc  dav«i, 
And  judg*d  offenders  well ;   a:ul  he  that  ifl;arp'd 
And  pockeitcd  a  prize  hy  fraud  obtain'd,    [fold 
Was  mark'd  and  fhuon'il  as  odious.     He  that 
His  country,  or  was  flack  when  fhe  reqiiir'd 
His  ev*ry  nerve  in  aftion  and  at  ft  retch, 
Paid  with  the  blood  that  he  had  baft  I  y  fpar'd 
The  price  of  his  default.     But  now,  yes,  now, 
Wc  are  become  fo  candid  and  fo  fnir, 
So  liberal  in  confiruclion,  and  {o  rich 
In  Chrillian  charity,  a  good-natur*d  age  ! 
That  they  arc  fafc;  finncrs  of  either  lex 
Tranfgrcfs  what  laws  they  may.     Well  drcfs'd, 

well  bred, 
WcW  f^uipa^'d,  is  ticket  good  enough 
To  psii's  us  readily  thro*  cv'ry  door. 
Uypocrify,  dctcfi  her  as  wc  may, 


(  And  no  mai^s  hatred  ever  wrong'd  her  yet) 
May  claim  this  merit  dill,  that  fhe  admits 
The  worth  of  what  (lie  mimics  with  fuch  care. 
And  thus  gives  virtue  indire6^  applaufe  j 
But  (he  has  burnt  her  malks  not  needed  here. 
Where  Vice  has  fuch  allowance,  that  her  fliiftf 
And  fpccious  fcmblances  have  loft  their  ufc. 


§  i23«    On  the  Employments  of  what  is  called 
an  Idle  Life,         Cow  per. 

TTOW  various  liis  employments  whom  the  world 

Calls  idle,  and  who  juftly  in  return 
Efteems  that  bufy  work!  an  idler  too  f 
Friends,  books,  a  garden,  and  perhaps  his  pen. 
Delightful  induftry  enjoy'd  at  home. 
And  nature  in  her  cultivated  trim 
Drefs'd  to  his  taftc,  inviting  him  abroad—* 
Can  he  want  occupation  who  has  thcfe? 
Will  he  be  idle  who  has  much  t'cnjoy  } 
Me  therefore,  ftudious  of  laborious  cafe. 
Not  floihful ;  happy  to  deceive  the  time. 
Not  wafte  it ;  and  aware  that  human  life 
Is  but  a  loan  to  be  repaid  with  ufe. 
When  he  Ihall  call  his  debtors  to  account. 
From  whom  arc  all  our  blelTrngs,  bus'nefs  finds 
Ev'n  here.     While  fcdulous  I  feek  t'improve, 
At  leaft  neglc£l  not,  or  leave  unemployed 
The  mind  he  gave  me;  driving  it,  tho'  flack 
Too  oft,  and  much  impeded  in  its  work 
l*y  caufes  not  to  be  divulg'd  in  vain. 
To  its  juft  point— the  fervicc  of  mankind. 
He  that  attends  to  his  interior  fclf, 
That  has  a  heart  and  keeps  it;  has  a  mind 
That  hungers,  and  fupplies  it;  and  who  feeki 
A  Cocial,  not  a  dilTiparcd  life. 
Has  bus'nefs  :  feels  himfclf  cYigagM  t'atchiere 
No  unimportant,  tho*  a  filent  talk. 
A  life  all  turbulence  and  noife  mav  fcem 
To  him  that  leads  it  wife,  and  to  be  prais'dj 
But  wifdom  is  a  pcari  with  moft  fuccefs 
Sought  in  ftill  water,  and  beneath  clear  ikics^ 
He  that  is  everoccupy'd  in  ftorms, 
Or  dives  not  for  it,  of  brings  up  inftead. 
Vainly  induftrious,  a  difgraceful  prize. 


§  124.     TliePoJ}  comes  iti—Tne  Ne^vs-paper  is 
read' — 7he  ! florid  contemplated  at  a  diflatue. 

COWPER. 

LI  ARK  •  *tis  the  twanging  horn  !  o*er  yonder 

bridge 
That  with  its  wearifome  but  needful  length 
Bcftridcs  the  winfry  flood,  in  which  the  moon 
Sees  her  unwrinkled  face  rcflc6led  bright; 
He  comes,  the  herald  of  a  noify  world,     [locks, 
With  li>attcr*d  bcots,  ftrapp'd'waift,  and  frozen 
News  from  all  nations  lumb'ring  at  his  back. 
True  to  his  charge,  the  clofe  pack'd  load  behind. 
Yet  carclefs  what  he  brings,  his  one  concern 
Is  to  conduct  it  to  the  deftin'd  inn; 
And  having  dropt  tti*expc£ied  bag — pafs  on. 
He  nnVi^^V.^  ^>wi  ^Q^*>\\^v\ij»KtKd  wretch. 
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nd  yet  cheerful :  meiTengcr  of  grief 
>s  to  thoufands,  and  of  joy  to  fome  j 
n  indiff'rcnt  whether  grief  or  joy. 
;  in  afhes,  and  the  fail  of  (locks, 
deaths,  and  marriages,  epillles  wet- 
cars  that  trickled  down  the  writer's  cheeks 
the  periods  from  his  fluent  quill, 
rg'd  with  am*rou8  fighs  of  abfent  fwains, 
nphs  rcfponiivc,  equally  affe6l 
rfc  and  him,  unconfcious  of  chem  all. 
i  th'important  budget !   uflier'd  in 
uch  heari-ihaking  mufic,  who  can  fay 
arc  its  tidings  ?  have  our  troops  awak'd ! 
they  dill,  as  if  with  opium  drugg'd, 
to  the  murmurs  of  th*  Atlantic  wave? 
ia  free  ?  and  does  (he  wear  her  plum'd 
:weird  turban  with  a  fmile  of  peace, 
we  grind  her  ftill '  the  grand  debate, 
3pular  harangue,  the  tart  reply, 
»gic,  and  the  wifdom,  and  the  wit, 
ic  loud  laugh — I  long  to  know  them  all; 
to  fvt  th'iinprilon'd  wranglers  free, 
ive  them  voice  and  utt'rance  once  again. 
/  ftir  the  fire,  and  dole  the  (hutters  faft, 
I  tilt  cunains,  wheel  the  ffa  round, 
hilc  the  bubbling  and  loud  hiffing  urn 
^s  up  a  ftcamy  column,  and  the  cups, 
:hccr  but  not  inebriate,  wait  on  each, 
us  welcome  peaceful  ev'ning  in. 
(h  his  ev'ning  who,  with  Ihining  face, 
»  in  the  crowded  theatre,  and,  iqueez*d 
or'd  with  elbow-points  thro*  both  his  fides, 
•Ids  the  ranting  a£lor  on  the  ftage : 
iS,  who  patient  (lands  till  his  feet  throb 
is  head  thumps,  to  feed  upon  the  breath 
riots  burfting  with  heroic  rage ; 
cemen,  all  tranquillity  and  (miles, 
olio  of  four  pages,  happy  work  ! 
I  not  ev*n  critics  criticifc,  that  holds 
Itivc  attention,  while  I  read, 
Dund  in  chains  of  filence,  which  the  fair, 
iloqucnt  themfclvcs,  yet  fear  to  break, 
is  it  but  a  mapof  bufy  life, 
£luations,  and  its  vail  conccms  ? 
uns  the  mountainous  and  craggy  ridge 
tempts  ambition.     On  the  fummit,  fee, 
taU  of  office  glitter  in  his  eyes;        [heels, 
mbs,  he  pants,  he  grafps  them.     At  his 
at  his  heels,  a  demagogue  afccnds, 
ith  a  dcxt'rous  jcrkfoon  iwifts  him  down, 
/ins  them — but  to  loofc  them  in  his  turn, 
ills  of  oily  eloquence  in  foft 
lers  lubricate  the  courfe  they  take : 
lodeft  f[>eaker  is  alham'd  and  gricv'd 
rols  a  moment's  notice,  and  vet  begs, 
propitious  car  for  his  poor  thoughts, 
.'cr  trivial  all  that  he  conrcivcs. 
bathfulncfb !  it  claims  at  lead  this  praife, 
earth  of  informarion  and  good-fcnfc 
it  foretells  us,  always  comc'>  to  pafs. 
tls  of  declamation  thunder  here  : 
foi*c(ls  of  no  meaning  fprcad  the  page 
ch  all  comprchenfion  wanders  loft ; 
fields  of pleafantry  amufe  us  there, 
ncrry  dcicants  on  a  nation's  woci^ 


The  reft  appears  a  wildcmefs  of  (Irange 
But  gay  confufion— rofes  for  the  checks 
And  lilies  for  the  brows  of  faded  age. 
Teeth  for  the  toothlefs,  ringlets  tor  the  hald, 
Heav'n,   eanh,  and  ocean,  plundered  of  their 
Neflareous  cffenccs,  Olympian  dews,      £('wecc^ 
Sermons  and  city  feafls,  and  fav'rite  airs, 
^theieal  journies,  fubmarine  exploits. 
And  Kattcrfelto,  with  his  hair  on  end 
At  his  own  wonders,  wond'ring  for  his  bread. 
*Tis  pleafant  thro'  the  loop-holes  of  retreat 
To  peep  at  fuch  a  world  j   to  fee  the  ftir 
Of  the  great  Babel,  and  not  feel  the  crowd  ; 
To  hear  the  roar  ihc  fends  thro'  all  her  gates 
At  a  fafe  diftance,  where  the  dying  found 
Falls  a  foft  murmur  on  th'uninjur'd  ear. 
Thus  fitting,  and  furveying  thus  at  cafe 
The  globe  and  its  concerns,  I  fccm  advanced 
To  fome  fecure  and  more  than  monal  height. 
That  lib'rates  and  exempts  me  from  them  alL  • 
It  turns  fubmirtcd  to  my  view,  turns  round 
With  all  its  generations;  I  behold 
The  tumult,  and  am  ftill.    The  found  of  war 
Ha:  loft  its  terrors  ere  it  reaches  me ; 
Grieves,  but  not  alarms  me.    I  mourn  the  pride 
And  av'rice  that  makes  man  a  wolf  to  man  j 
Hear  the  faint  echo  of  thelc  brazen  throats- 
By  which  he  fpeaks  the  language  of  his  hearty 
And  figh,  but  never  tremble  at  the  found. 
He  travels  and  expatiates  ;  as  the  bee 
From  flow*r  to  flow Y,  fo  he  from  land  to  land ; 
The  manners,  cuftoms,  policy  of  all  ^ 
Pay  contribution  to  the  ftore  he  gleans; 
He  fucks  intelligence  in  cv*ry  dime. 
And  fpreads  the  honey  of  his  deep  relearch 
At  his  return,  a  rich  repaft  for  me. 
He  travels  and  I  too.     I  tread  his  deck, 
Afccnd  his  topmaft,  thro*  his  peering  eyct 
Difcover  countries,  with  a  kindred  heart  * 

Suflcr  his  woes,  and  (hare  in  his  efcapes.; 
While  fancy,  like  the  finger  of  a  clock. 
Runs  tlic  ^reat  circuit,  and  is  ftill  at  home. 


§  125.     A  Fragment,     Mallet. 

"pAIR  mom  afccnds  :  frefli  zephyrs  bi«ati^ 
"*'     Blows  lib'ral  o'er  yon  bloomy  heath; 
Where  fown  profufely,  herb  and  flow'r. 
Of  balmy  finell,  of  healing  pow'r. 
Their  fouls  in  fragrant  dews  exhale. 
And  breathe  frcfii  life  in  ev'ry  gale. 
Here  fpreads  a  green  expanfe  of  plains. 
Where,  fwcctly  pcnfivc,  Silence  reigns  : 
And  there,  at  utmoft  ftretch  of  eye, 
A  mountain  fades  into  the  (ky ; 
While,  winding  round,  diffus'd  anddeeou 
A  river  rolls  with  founding  fweep. 
Of  humnn  art  no  traces  near, 
I  fecm  alone  with  nature  here ! 

Here  arc  thy  walks,  O  facred  Health! 
The  Monarch's  hiifs,  the  Beggar's  wealthy 
The  fcas'ning  of  .ill  good  below. 
The  fov'rtign  friend  in  joy  or  woe. 
O  Thou,  moft  courted,  moft  defpis'd: 
And  but  in  abfence  duly  prii'd  I 
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Po\v*r  of  the  foft  and  rofy  face  ? 

The  vivid  pulfc,  the  vcrroil  grace^ 

The  fpii  itb,  when  they  gayeit  (hinc, 

Ymithy  beauty,  pleaibrc,  all  arc  thioe  f 

O  fun  of  life  !  whofe  heavenly  ray 

Lights  up  and  cheers  our  various  day, 

The  turlxiknce  of  hopes  and  fears,     $ 

The  ftoriu  of  fare,  the  cloud  qf  years,  ' 

Till  nature,  with  thy  parting  light, 

Repofes  late  in  Deatn's  caLin  night: 

fled  from  the  trophvM  roofs  of  Hate, 

Abodes  of  fplendid  pain  and  hate  ; 

Fled  from  the  couch,  where,  in  fwect  fleep. 

Hot  Riot  would  his  anguilh  (leep. 

Bat  tofTes  tliro'  the  midnight  fluide, 

Of  death,  of  life,  alike  afraid  i 

For  ever  fled  to  (hady  cell, 

Where  Temp'rance,  where  the  Mu(es  dwell; 

Thou  oft  art  fcen,  at  early  dawn. 

Slow-pacing  o'er  the  bi  eeiy  lawn  : 

Or  on  the  brow  of  mountain  high. 

In  filence  fcafting  car  and  eye, 

"With  fon<  and  prol'peft  which  abound 

From  birds,  and  woods,  and  waters  round. 

But  wlu:n  the  fun,  with  noon-tide  ray, 
FTames  forth  intolerable  day ; 
While  Heat  fits  fervent  on  the  plain, 
With  Third  and  Languor  in  his  train 
(All  nature  fick'ning  in  the  blaze) 
Thou,  in  the  wild  and  woody  maze 
That  clouds  the  vale  with  umbrage  deep. 
Impendent  from  the  neighb'ring  ficep. 
Wilt  find  betimes  a  calm  retreat. 
Where  bi'cathing  Coolncfs  has  her  feat. 

There,  plung'd  amid  the  ihadows  brown, 
Imagination  lays  him  down  i 
Attentive,  in  his  airy  mood. 
To  ev*ry  murmur  of  the  wood : 
The  bee  in  yonder  flo^v'ry  nook. 
The  chidings  of  tlic  headlong  brook. 
The  grt'en  Ttaf  ijuiv'iing  in  3ie  gale, 
Tlie  waibling  hill,  the  lowing  vale. 
The  <iiftant  woodman's  echoing  ftroke, 
The  thunder  of  the  falling  oak. 
From  thought  to  thought  in  vifion  led. 
He  holds  high  converfc  with  the  deadj 
Sages  or  poets.     Sec,  they  life  ? 
And  ihadowy  Ikim  before  his  eyes. 
Hark  !  Orpheus  ftrikes  the  lyre  again. 
That  foften'd  favages  to  men  ; 
I^ !  Socrates,  the  Sent  of  Heav*n, 
To  whom  its  moral  will  was  giv'n. 
Fathers  and  Friends  •)f  human  kind  ! 
They  form'd  the  nations,  or  rcfin'd. 
With  all  that  mends  the  head  and  heart, 
Enlight'ning  truth,  adorning  art. 

Thus  mufing  in  the  folemn  Ihadc, 
At  once  the  founding  biceze  was  laid : 
And  nature,  by  the  unknown  law, 
Shook  deep  with  reverential  awe  j 
Dumb  filence  grew  upoa  the  hour ; 
A  browner  night  involved  the  bow'r: 
When,  iffuing;  f^om  the  inmoft  woo^l, 
Ai^fcar'd  fair  Freedom's  Genius  good. 


O  Freedom  ?  ibv'rcign  boon  of  Heaven : 
Great  Charter  with  our  being  giv'n; 
For  which  the  patriot  and  the  iage 
Have  plann'd,  have  bled  thro' ev^ry  age  I 
High  privilege  of  human  race. 
Beyond  a  mortal  monarch's  grace : 
Who  could  not  give,  who  cannot  claitii. 
What  but  from  God  immediate  came! 
♦     ♦     *t     *     ^    ♦ 


§  126.  •  Od^  to  E*vntiT7g.     Dr.  Jos.  Waitki 

TTAIL,  meek-ey'd  maiden,  clad  m  fobergm, 
'■■  •■■  Whofe  foft  approadi  the  weary  wood^ 

loves ; 
As  homeward  bent,  to  kifs  his  pratdingbabn, 
Jocund,  he  whiilles  thro*  the  twilight  gtwo. 

When  Phcbbus  fmks  behind  the  gikkd  hilU, 
You  lightly  o'er  the  mifty  mcadovTs  \fc-aik. 
The  droopmg  dailies  bathe  in  dulcet  dews. 
And  nurfe  tlie  nodding  violet's  tender  fialk. 

The  panting  Dryads,  that  in  day's  fierce  bo^ 
To  inmuft  bow'rs  and  cooling  caverns  fan, 
Return  to  trip  in  wanton  ev'ning  dance; 
Old  Sylvan  too  returns,  and  laughing  fta. 

To  the  deep  wood  the  clam'rous  rooks  reper, 
Light  ikims  the  fwallow  o'er  the  wafry  fcne; 
And  firom  the  Iheep-cote  and  frcffi  furrow'd  m4 
Stout  plowmen  meet  to  wreftle  on  the  giWL 

The  fwain  that  artle/s  fings  on  yonder  rodu 
His  fupping  (heep  and  length'ning  fludow  ijsai 
Plcas'd  with  the  cool,  the  calm  refrefiuos  bni , 
And  with  hoarle  humming  of  nnnumberM  bx 

Now  ev'ry  pafiion  fleeps  :  defponding  Low, 
And  pining  Envy,  cver-refHefs  Pride; 
And  holy  Calm  creeps  o'er  my  pcaceftu  foai. 
Anger  and  mad  Ambition's  ftorms  fubfide. 
O  modeft  Evening?  oft  let  me  appear 
A  wand'ring  vot'ry  in  thy  pcnfive  tnun; 
Lift'nine  to  ev'ry  wildly -warbling  note 
That  fills  with  farewell  fweet  thy  dark'niogpbai 


§  "7« 
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Epifolary  Verfes  to  Gittrge  Colmoh  Vb 
'  written  in  the  Year  1756. 

Robert  Llotol 
lU  know,  dear  George,  I'm  none  of  iboie 
That  condefcend  to  write  in  proie : 
Infpir'd  with  pathos  and  fublime, 
I  always  foar — in  doggrcl  rhyme. 
And  fcarcc  can  afk  you  how  you  do. 
Without  a  jingling  rhyme  or  two. 
Bcfides,  I  always  took  delight  in 
Wiiat  bears  the  name  of  eafy  writing: 
Perhaps  the  rcafon  makes  it  picafc 
Is,  that  I  find  its  writ  with  eafc. 

I  vent  a  notion  here  in  private. 
Which  public  taftc  can  ne'er  connive  at. 
Which  thinks  no  wit  or  judgment  gitatcr 
Than  AddLfoa  and  his  Spe£Utor: 
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fays  (it  Is  no  matter  \^herc, 
lat  he  fays  it  I  can  fwear) 
cafy  vcrfe  mofl  bards  are  fmitten^ 
fc  they  think  'tis  cafy  written  j 
eas  the  eafier  it  appears, 
greater  marks  of  care  it  wears  i 
tich,  to  give  an  explanation^ 
this  by  way  of  illudration: 
'am'd  Mat.  Prior,  it  is  faid, 
.t  his  nails  and  fcratch'd  his  head, 
:hang*d  a  thought  a  hundred  times,  ^ 
ife  he  did  not  like  the  rhymes  : 
akc  my  meaning  clear,  and  pleafe  ye, 
)rt,  he  labour'd  to  write  eafy  j 
yet,  no  Critic  e'er  defines 
oems  into  labour'd  lines. 
e  a  fimile  will  hit  him  ; 
erfe,  like  clothes,  was  made  to  fit  him, 
h  (as  no  taylor  e'er  dcny'd) 
jctter  fit  the  more  they're  try'd. 
o'  I  have  mcntion'd  Prior's  name^ 
c  not  I  aim  at  Prior's  fame: 
he  refult  of  admiratipn, 
end  itfelf  in  imitation ;     . 
itation  may  be  faid, 
:h  is  in  me  by  nature  bred, 
you  have  better  proofs  than  thefc^ 
I'm  id«)later  of  Eafe. 
ho  but  a  madman  would  engage 
et  in  the  prcfent  age  ? 
i  what  we  will,  our  works  beipeak  iis, 
ioreSf  fervum  pecus. 
Elegv,  or  lofty  Ode, 
ravel  in  the  beaten  road, 
proverb  flill  (licks  clofely  by  us^ 
Sum^  quod  non  diSiumprius, 
>nly  comfort  that  I  know 
at  'twas  faid  an  age  ago, 
/lilton  ioar'd  in  thought  fublime, 
*opc  refin'd  the  chink  of  rhyme, 
?ulcman  wrote  in  (lyle  fo  pure, 
c  great  Two  the  Connoiffeur  ; 
burlefqu'd  the  rural  cit, 
1  to  hedge  in  my  fcraps  of  wit, 
happy  in  the  ciofe  connection, 
[uire  fome  name  from  their  reilc£bion} 
lie  fimiiitudc  is  trite) 
moon  ftill  fliincs  with  borrow'd  light, 
like  the  race  of  modern  beaux, 
5  with  the  fun  for  her  lac'd  clothes, 
jthinks,  lb. ere  is  no  better  time 
lew  the  ufc  I  make  of  rhyme 
I  now,  when  I,  who,  from  beginning, 
always  fond  of  couplct-finning, 
ming  on  good-nature's  fcore, 
lay  my  bantling  at  your  door. 
le  t'ufl  advantage  which  I  fee 
.at  I  rambic  loofc  and  free : 


The  bard  indeed  full  oft  complains, 
That  rhymes  are  fetters,  links,  and  chaias| 
And,  when  he  wants  to  leap  the  fence. 
Still  keeps  him  pris'ner  to  the  fcnie. 
Howe'er  in  common-place  he  rage, 
Rhyme's  like  your  fetters  on  the  flage. 
Which  when  the  player  once  hath  worc^ 
It  makes  him  only  flrut  the  more. 
While,  raving  in  pathetic  flrains. 
He  fhakes  his  legs  to  clank  his  chains. 

From  rhyme,  as  from  a  handfome  iacc^ 
Nonfenle  acquires  a  kind  of  grace  j 
I  therefore  give  it  all  its  fcope. 
That  fenfe  may  unperceiv'd  clc^: 

So  M rs  of  balcft  tricks 

(I  love  a  fling  at  politics) 

Amufe  the  nation,  court,  and  king. 

With  breaking  F— kes,  and  hanging  Bya^; 

And  make  each  puny  rogue  a  prey. 

While  they,  the  greater,  flink  away. 

This  fimile  perhaps  would  (Irike, 

If  match'd  with  fomething  more  alike; 

Then  take  it,  drcis'd  a  fccond  time. 

In  Prior's  Eafe,  and  my  Sublime. 

Say,  did  you  never  chance  to  meet 

A  mob  of  people  in  the  ftrect. 

Ready  to  give  the  robb'd  relief. 

And  all  in  hafte  to  catch  a  thief. 

While  the  fly  rogue,  who  filch'd  the  prey. 

Too  clofc  befet  to  run  away. 

Stop  thief  f  flop  thief!  exclaims  aloud. 

And  fo  cfcapes  among  the  crowd  ? 

So  Minifters,  &:c. 

O  England,  how  I  mourn  thy  fate  f 
For  fure  thy  lofTes  now  are  great; 
Two  fuch  what  Briton  can  endure, 
Minorca  and  the  ConnoiiTeur  1 

To-day  *,  or  ere  the  fun  goes  down. 
Will  die  the  Onfor,  Mr.  Town ! 
He  dies,  whoe'er  takes  pains  to  con  him. 
With  blufhing  honours  thick  upon  him  \ 
O  may  his  name  thefe  verfes  fa\'e. 
Be  theft  infcrib'd  upon  his  gntve  ! 

*  Know,  Reader,  that  on  Thurfday  dy'J 

*  The  Connoiffeur,  a  Suicide  I 

'  Yet  think  not  that  his  foul  is  fled, 

'  Nor  rank  him  'mongft  the  vulgar  dead> 

*  Howe'er  defunft  y©a  fet  him  down, 

*  He's  only  going  out  of  l^vwnJ 


§  128.     Ode  t  to  Artkur  Onftvso,  T.fy. 

'yHIS  goodly  frame  what  virtue  fo  approves,* 
And  teftiiics  the  pure  ethereal  fpirit. 
As  mild  Hcne\'olence  ? 
She,  with  her  fifter  Mercy,  ftill  awaits 
Befide  th^eternal  throne  of  Jove, 


icptcmbcr  3cth,  1756,  when  Mr.  Town,  author  of  the  ConnoiiTeur,  a  pcrii>dlcal  EflTay  (fincc  publifhed 
ir  volumes,  printed  for  R.  Baldwin,  London)  took  leave  of  his  readers  with  an  humorous  aceuunt  of 

IF.  .         ^ 

[  his  elrgant  Poem  was  written  by  a  gentleman  well  known  in  the  learned  world,  as  a  token  of  grtti- 

i>r  favours  cotifcrred  on  his  father  daring  the  1«A  war,  whofe  character  he  has  iherelo  airunu.<J. 

Aiid 
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And  meafures  forth,\vith  un  withdrawing  hand, 
The  blcfTings  of  the  various  year, 
Sunihine  or  ihow'r,  and  chides  the  madding 
temped. 

With  her  the  hcav'n-bred  nymph  meek  Charity, 
Shall  fafliion  Onllow  forth  in  lairdk  portrait; 

And  with  recording  care  [claimi. 

Weave  the  freih  wreath  that  flowering  Virtue 

But  oh,  what  Mule  (hall  join  the  Ixmd  ? 
He  long  has  fojourn'd  in  the  facred  Iiaunts, 
And    knows    each  whilp'ring    groc    and 
glade 
Trod  by  Apollo  and  the  light-foot  Graces. 

How  then  (hall  aukward  gratitude 
And  the  picfumpilon  of  untutorM  duty 
Attune  my  numbers,  all  too  rude  ? 
litde  he  recks  the  meed  of  fuch  a  fong ; 
Yet  will  I  ftrctch  aloof. 
And  when  I  tell  of  Courtcfy, 
Of  well  attempcr'd  Zeal, 
Of  awful  Prudence  foothing  fell  Contention, 
Where  (hall  the  lineaments  agree 
But  in  thee.  Onflow  ?  You  your  wonted  leave 
Indulge  me,  nor  mifdeem  a  ibldicr's  bold  em- 
prize; 
Who  in  the  difTonance  of  barb*rou8  war. 
Long-train 'd,  revifics  oft  the  facred  treafurct 
Of  antique  memory ; 
Or  where  fage  Pindar  reins  his  fiery  car. 
Thro*  the  vaft  vaults  of  hcav*n,  lecure; 
Or  what  the  Attic  Mufe  that  Homer  fill'dj 
Her  other  fon,  thy  Milton,  taught ; 
Or  range  the  flow'ry  nelds  of  gentle  Spcnfer. 

And  ever  as  I  go,  allurements  vain 
Cherifli  a  feeble  tire,  and  feed  my  idle 
Fancy :  O  could  I  once 
Charm  to  their  melody  my  (hrilling  reeds ! 

To  Henries  and  to  Edwards  old. 
Dread  names !  Pd  meditate  the  faithful  fong; 

Or  tell  what  time  Britannia, 
Whilom  the  feircft  daughter  of  old  Ocean, 

In  loathly  difarray,  dull  eyes, 
And  faded  check,  wept  o*er  her  abje£^  fons : 

Till  William,  great  deliverer. 
Led  on  the  comely  train,  gay  Liberty, 
Religion,  matron  (laid. 
With  all  her  kindred  goddefTcs; 
Jufticc  with  fteady  brow, 
Trim  Plenty,  laurcat  Peace,  and  grecn-hair*d 

Commerce, 
In  flowing  vcft  of  thoufand  hues. 

Fain  would  I  (hadow  out  old  Bourbon's  jtilc, 
Tott'ring  with  doubtful  weight,  and  thieat'ning 
cumb'rous  fall ; 
Or  trace  our  navy,  where  in  row'ring  pride 
O'er  the  wide- fwelling  waftc  it  rolls  avengeful. 
As  when  collciSlcd  clouds 
Forth  from  the  jrloomy  fouth  in  deep  array, 
Athwart  the  dark'ning  landfcapc  throng, 
praught  with   loud  ftorm's,  and    thunder's 
dreadful  peal. 
At  which  the  murd'rer  ftands  ac)\aft, 
And  widiDg  Riot  ill  diflcaiblc^  icuov. 


How  headlong  Rhone  and  Ebrt),  erll  difdain'd 

With  Mooriih  carnage,  quake^t  through  all  her 

branches  > 

Soon  (hall  I  greet  the  mom,      [name 

When  Europe  fav'd,  Britain  and  George's 

Shall  (bund  o'er  Flandria's  level  field. 
Familiar  in  domedic  merriment; 
Or  by  the  jolly  mariner 
Be  carol'd  loud  adown  the  echoing  Danube. 

The  juil  memorial  of  fair  deeds 
Still  flouriihes,  and,  like  th'untainted  foul, 
BlolToms  in  frelheft  age,  above 
The  weary  fle(h,  and  Envy's  rankling  woan<l 
Such  after  years  mature 
In  full  account  mail  be  thy  meed. 
O  !  may  your  rifing  hope 
Well  principled  m  ev'ry  virtue  bloom ! 
Till  a  fre(h-rpringing  (lock  implore 
With  infant  hands    a    granddre's    pow'rful 
pray'r,  [fports  purfue. 

Or  round  your  honour'd  couch  their  prattling 


§129.    Ode  io  Melancholy.    Ogilvie. 

TJAIL,  queen  of  thought  fablime  I  propitiottt 
^  •*■  power. 

Who  o'er  tli*unbounded  waftc  art  joyM  to  raam. 
Led  by  the  moon,  when  at  the  midnight  hour 
Her  pale  rays  tremble  thro'  the  du(ky  gloom. 

O  bear  me,  goddefs,  to  tliy  peaceful  feat  I 
Whether  to  Hecla's  cloua-wrapt  brow  convey'd. 
Or  lodg'd  where  mountains  fcreen  thy  deep  re- 
treat. 
Or  wand'ring  wild  thro'  Chili's  boundlefs  (hade. 

Say,  rove  thy  fteps  o'er  Lybia's  naked  waftc  ? 
Or  feck  fome  diftant  folitary  (hore  ? 
Or  on  the  Andes'  topmod  mountain  plac'd, 
Do'ft  fit,  and  hear  the  folemn  thunder  roar  ? 

Fix'd  on  fome  hanging  rock's  proje6led  brow, 
Hear'ft  thou  low  murmurs  from  the  diftant  dome? 
Or  ftray  thy  feet  where  pale  dejedled  Woe 
Pours  her  long  wail  from  fome  lamented  tomb! 

Hark !  yon  deep  echo  ftriket  the  trembling  earf 
See  night's  dun  curtain  wraps  the  darkfomc  pole ! 
O'er  ncav'n's  blue  arch  yon  rolling  worlds  ap-  . 

pear, 
And  roufc  to  (ulcmn  thought  th'afplring  (buL 

O  lead  my  fteps,  beneath  the  moon's  dim  ray. 
Where  Tadmor  ftands  alUJcfart  and  alone  ! 
While  from  her  timc-ftiook  tow'rs,  the  bird  of 
prey  (moan. 

Sounds  thi'pugh  the  night  her  long-refounding 

Or  hear  me  far  to  yon  dark  difmal  plain. 
Where  fell-ey'd  tigers,  all  athirft  for  blood. 
Howl  to  the  defart;  while  the  horrid  train 
Roams  o'er  the  wild  where  once  gpeat  Babel 
•  ftood. 

That  queen  of  nations !  whoft  fupcrior  call 
Rous'd  the  broad  Eall,  and  bid  her  arms  deftroy  i 
WVvttv  \\2inu'd  to  mirth,  let  judgment  mark  her 
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Short  is  Ambition's  giy  deceitful  dreamy  I  Sleeps  it  more  fwcetly  than  the  (implc  fwain. 

Though  wreaths  of  blooming  laarel  bind  hei*  I  Beneath  fome  moffy  turf  that  refls  his  head } 


Calm  thought  difpels  the  vilionary  fcheme, 
And  Time's  cold  breath  diiTolves  the  witheiing 
bough. 

Slow  as  Tome  miner  Taps  th'afpirine  tow*r, 
When  working  fccret  with  deftruSivc  aim ; 
Unlcen,  unheard,  thus  moves  the  Ikaling  hour. 
But  works  the  fall  of  empire,  pomp,  and  name. 

Then  let  thy  pencil  mark  the  traits  of  man ; 
Full  in  the  draught  be  keen-ey'd  Hope  pour- 

trayM : 
Let  flutt'riug  Cupids  crowd  the  growing  plan : 
Then  give  one  touch,  anddalh  it  deep  with  (bade. 

3eneath  the  plume  that  flames  with  glancing 

rays 
Be  Care's  deep  engines  on  the  foul  imprefs'd ; 
l?cncath  the  helmet's  keen  refulgent  blaze 
Let  Grief  fit  pining  in  the  canker'd  bread. 

Let  Love's  gay  Tons,  a  fmiling  train,  appear, 
With  Beauty  pierc'd— yet  heedlefs  of  the  dart: 
While,  clofely  couch'd,  pale  fick'ning  Envy 

near 
Whets  her  fell  fling,  and  pomts  it  at  the  heart. 

Perch *d  like  a  raven  on  forae  blaftcd  yew. 
Let  Guilt  revolve  the  thought  di(lra£cing(in; 
Scar'd — while  her  eyes  furvey  th'erhercal  blue 
Led  Heav'n's  (Irong  lightmng  burft  the  dark 
within. 

Then  paint,  impending  o'er  the  madd'ning  deep. 
That  rock,  where  heart-flruck  Sappho,  vainly 

brave. 
Stood  firm  of  foul ;— then  from  the  dizzy  ftcep 
Impetuous  fprung,  and  dalh'd  the  boiling  wave. 

Here,  wrapt  in  ftudious  thought,  let  Fancy  rove. 
Still  prompt  to  mark  Sufpicion's  fccret  fnare; 
To  fee  where  Anguifli  mps  the  bloom  of  Love, 
Or  trace  proud  Grandeur  to  the  domes  of  Care. 

Should  e'er  Ambition's  tow'ring  hopes  infiame. 
Let  judging  Reafon  draw  the  veil  alidc; 
Or,  fir'd  with  envy  at  fome  mighty  name, 
Read  o*er  the  monument  that  tellfr — He  dy'd. 

What  are  the  cnfigns  of  imperial  fway  ? 
What  all    that    Fonune*s    lib'ral    nand    has 

brought  ? 
Teach  they  the  voice  to  pour  a  fwecter  lay  > 
Or  roufe  the  foul  to  more  exalted  thought  ? 

When  bleeds  the  heart  as  Genius  blooms  un- 
known ? 

When  melts  the  eve  o'erVirtue's mournful  bier? 

Not  Wealth,  but  Pity,  fwclLs  the  burfting  groan. 

Not  Pow'r,  but  whifp'rinij  Nature,  prompts  tlic 
tear. 

Say,  gentle  mourner,  in  yon  mouldy  vault. 
Where  the  worm  fattens  on  fome  fceptcr'd  brow. 


Where  the  lone  widow  tells  the  night  her  paioy 
And  eve  with  dewy  tears  embalms  the  dcaid. 

The  lily,  fcrcenM  from  ev'ry  ruder  gale. 
Courts  not  the  cultur'd  foot  where  rofes  fprings 
But  blows  negle£led  in  the  peaceful  vale. 
And  fcents  the  zephyr's  balmy  breathing  whig. 

The  bulls  of  grandeur  and  the  pomp  of  pow'r. 
Can  thefe  bid  Sorrow's  gnfhing  tears  fubfide  > 
Can  thefe  avail,  in  that  tremendous  hour,  f  tide? 
When  Death's  cold  hand  congeals  the  purple 

Ah  not  the  mighty  names  arc  heard  no  more: 
Pride's  thought  fublime,  and  Beauty's  kwdliag 

bloom. 
Serve  but  to  fport  one  flying  moment  o'er. 
And  fwell  with  pompuous  verfe  the  fcutcheon'<l 

tomb. 

For  m^— my  Paflion  ne'er  my  foul  invade. 
Nor  be  the  whims  of  tow'ring  Frenzy  giv'n ; 
Let  Wealth  ne'er  court  me  from  the  peacefiil 

ihade. 
Where  Contemplation  wings  the  foul  to  Heav'nt 

O  guard  me  fafe  from  Jov's  enticing  fnare ! 
With  each  extreme  that  ^leafure  tries  to  hide. 
The  poifon'd  breath  of  flow-confuming  Care, 
The  noifc  of  Folly,  and  the  dreams  of  Pride. 

But  oft,  when  midnight's  fadly  folemn  knell 
Sounds  long  and  didant  from  the  Iky-topp'd  tow'r. 
Calm  let  me  fit  in  Prorpcr*s  lonely  cell  *, 
Or  walk  with  Milton  thro'  the  dark  obfcure. 

Thus,  when  the  tranfient  dream  of  life  is  fled. 
May  ibme  fad  friend  recall  the  former  years  i 
Then  dretch'd  in  lilence  o'er  my  dudy  bed. 
Pour  the  warm  gufh  of  fympathetic  tears  ! 


of  light? 


§  1 30.     Oc/e  to  the  Genius  of  ShakeJ^^are. 

Ogilvie. 
L  I. 

"O  APT  from  the  glance  of  mortal  eve, 

•■^  Say,  burds  thy  Genius  to  the  world  0I 

Seeks  it  yon  dar-befpangled  fky  ? 

Or  (kirns  its  fields  with  rapid  flight  ? 

Or  mid  yon  plains'  where  Fancy  drays. 

Courts  it  the  balmy  breathing  gale  ? 

Or  where  the  violet  pale 

Droops  o'er  the  green -embroidcr'd  dream  ; 

Or  where  young  Zephyr  dirs  tl»e  rudling  fprays. 

Lies  all-diflblv'd  in  fairy  dream. 

O'er  yon  black  dcfart's  unfrequented  round 

Sec'd  thou  where  Nature  treads  the  deepening 

.    gloom, 
Sits  on  yon  hoary  tow'r  with  ivy  crown'd. 
Or  wildly  wails  o'er  thy  lamented  tomb; 


Hear'd  thou  the  folemn  mufic  wind  along  } 
Beneath  that  roof  with  fculptur'd  marble  fraught,  1  Or  thrills  the  warbling  note  in  thv  mellifluous 
Why  deeps  unmov'd  the  brcathicfs  dud  below  ?  '  fong  1 
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Oft,  wliilc  on  earth,  *twas  thine  to  rove 
Where'er  ilie  uild-ey'd  goddefs  lov*d  to  roanii 
To  trace,  ibrenc,  the' gloomy  grove. 
Or  haunt  mtck  Quiet'*  fimplc  dome ; 
Still  hov'rintr  roun3  the  Nine  appear. 
That  pour  the  foul  tranfporting  llrain ; 
Join'd  to  the  Loves  gay  train. 
The  loolc-robM  Graces  ^rown'd  with  flow'n, 
The  hght-wing'd  gales  that  lead  the  vernal  year, 
And  wake  the  rofy -featured  hours. 
O'er  all  bright  FancyS  beamy  radiance  flionc, 
How  flam*d  thy  boibni  as  her  charms  reveal  I 
Her  tiru-clad  eye  lublimc,  her  Itarry  zone, 
Her  treflcs  Umlc  that  wanton'd  on  the  gale,         • 
On  thee  r'.ic  goddci's  fix'd  her  ardent  look. 
Then  from   her  glowing  lips  thcfc  melting  ac- 
cents broke : 

•         I.  3. 

•  To  thee,  my  fav'rite  fon,  belong 

•  The  lays  that  Ileal  the  lill'niiie  hour, 
«  To  pour  the  rapture-darting  long, 

•  To  paint  gay  Hope's  Elvfium  bow'r; 

«  From  Nature's  hand  to  match  the  dart, 

•  To  cleave  with  pangs  the  bleeding  heart,  ^  • 

•  Or  lightly  fwctp  the  tremblinu:  llring, 

•  And  call  the  I^ves  with  purple  wing 

•  From  the  blue  deep,  where  they  dwell 

•  With  Naiads  in  the  pearly  cell, 

«  Soft  on  the  fca-born  goddefs  gaze  ||, 
«  Or,  in  the  loofc  robe's  floating  maze, 

•  Diflblv'd  in  downy  (lumbers  reft  j 

•  Or  flutter  o*cr  her  panting  brcaft  : 

•  Or,  wild  to  melt  the  yielding  foul, 

•  Let  Sorrow,  clad  in  (able  ftolc, 

«  Slow  to  thy  mufuig  thought  apiX?ar, 
<  Or  penfivc  Pity  pale, 

•  Or  Love's  defpoiicling  talc  [tear.* 
«  Call  Irom  tli'intcndcr'd  heart  tlic  f\mpaihetic 

IL  I. 

Say,  whence  the  made  of  thy  mind  ' 

Whv  thrills  thy  mulicon  the  fprings  of  thought  ? 

Whv,  at  thy  pencil's  touch  rcfm'd, 

Startb  into  life  the  glowing  draught  ? 

On  von.lcr  fairy  carpet  laid, 

Where  beauty  )>ours  eternal  bloom, 

And  zephyr  breathes  perfume; 

There,  nightly,  to  the  tranced  eye 

Profufc  the  radiant  Goddefs  Itood  difplay'd. 

With  all  her  fmiii^g  otl'spring  nii^h. 

Sudvlen,  the  mantlinij  clitf,  the  atciiing  wood, 

The  broidcr'd  mead,  the  landlkip.  an:l  the  grove, 

Hills,  vaks,  and  fky-dipt  feas,  and  torrents  rude. 

Grots,  rilL,  and  fliades,  and  bow'rsihat  brcath'd 

of  love, 
All  buirt  to  fight !  while  glanclnfj  on  the  view, 
Titania's  fi)orting  train  brulh'd  lightly  o'er  the 

dew. 


IL  2. 

The  pale-ey'd  genius  of  tho  fliade 
Led  thy  bold  fttpto  Profper's  magic  bow'r, 
Wliote  voice  the  howling  winds  obey'd, 
Whofc  dark  fpell  chain'd  the  rapid  hourj 
Then  rofe  fcrece  the  fea-girt  iflc. 
Gay  fcenes,  by  Fancy's  touch  refin'd, 
Glow'd  to  tlie  mufmg  mind : 
Such  vifioiis  blefs  the  hermit's  dretm. 
When  hov'ring  angels  prompt  his  placid  fmilf^ 
Or  paint  fome  high  ecftatic  theme. 
Then  flam*d  Miranda  on  th'enraptur'd  gaze. 
Then  fail'd  bright  Ariel  on  the  bat's  fleet  wing) 
Or  Harts  the  lilf'ning  throng  in  (lill  amaze ! 
The  wild  note  trembling  on  th'acrial  (Iring  ? 
The  form,  in  Heav'n^s  rcfplendent  vefture  gay. 
Floats  on  the  mantling  cloudi  and  pours  thf 
melting  lay  ^\ 

IL  3. 

O  lay  me  near  yon  limpid  dream, 
Whofc  murmu?  foothes  the  ear  of  woe ! 
There,  in  fome  fwcct  poetic  dream. 
Let  Fancy's  bright  Elyfium  glow  ! 
'Tis  done  ;— ^'or  all  tnc  blumingmcad 
The  dark  wood  (hakes  his  clou<}y  htad| 
Below,  the  lily-fringed  dale 
Breathes  its  mild  fragrance  on  the  gale; 
While  in  pailime,  all-unfecn, 
Titania,  rob'd  in  mantle  green, 
Snorts  on  the  moflfy  bank  ;  her  train 
Skims  light  along  the  gleamine  plain^ 
Or  to  the  flutt'ring  breeze  untold 
The  blue  wing  ftrcak'd  with  btamy  gold^ 
Its  pinions  op'nine  to  the  light  ?-^ 
Sav,  burfls  the  vifion  on  my  fight? 
All  no  ?  by  Shakcfpcar*s  pencii  drawn. 
The  beauteous  fhapcs  appear, 
j  While  meek-ey'd  Cynthia  near  [liwn  f * 

Illumes  with  dreamy  ray  the    iilver-mamkd 

IIL  I. 

Rut  hark !  the  temped  howls  afar  I 

Hurds  the  wide  whirlwind  o'er  the  pathleiswade! 

What  cherub  blows  the  trump  of  wajr  ? 

Wt\at  demon  rides  the  dormy  blaft  ? 

Red  from  the  lightning's  livid  blaze* 

TT»e  bleak  heath  ru flics  on  the  dght. 

Then,  wrapt  in  fuddcn  night, 

Diflolvcs. — 'But  ah  :  what  kingly  form 

Roams  the  lone  dcfart's  dcfolatea  maze  J, 

Unaw'd  !  nor  heed^^he  fwceping  dorm. 

Yc  palc-ey'd  lightnings  fpare  the  cheek  of  ^ge! 

Vain  wi.'h!  tho*  anguifli  heaves  the  burlliog 

groan. 
Deaf  as  the  flinl,  the  marble  car  of  rage 
Hears  not  the  mourner's  unavailing  moan : 
Heart-picrc'd  he  bleeds,  and,  dung  with  iviM 

ticfpair,  [hair ! 

Bares  his  time-bladed  head,  and  tears  lus  filvcf 


n  Vcn  11.  •  Ariel ;  fee  the  Tcmpjfl. 

f  S.c  ih;  NriuUmm<tv'^\^Vv\'^Dwun,  J  Lear. 
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III.  a. 


I.  a. 


yon  long-rdbunding  (hore, 

:hc  rock  totten  o'er  the  headloDg  deep, 

hantomt,  bath'd  in  infant  gore, 

iutt*ring  oil  the  dizzy  deep ! 

lurmur  (hakes  the  zephyr's  wing  I 

rm  obeys  their  pow'rtul  fpell ! 

)m  his  eloomy  cell 

V inter  ftarts !  his  icowling  eye 

c  fair  mantle  of  the  breathing  Spriagi 

vrs  along  the  ruffled  (ky  < 

deep  vault  the  yellow  hafpies  run  *i 

ning  mouth  receives  th'infemal  crtw. 

'o*  the  black  gloom  winks  the  gUmm'riag 

fun,  [blue ! 

le  pale  furnace  gleams  with  brimftone 

wis  1  and  Bends  that  join  the  dire  acclaim 

)n  the  bubbling  tide,  and  point  the  lirid 

flame! 

III.  3. 

!  on  Sorrow's  cyprefs  bough 

auty  breathe  her  genial  bloom  ? 

ith*$  cold  cheek  will  PafQon  glow  i 

fic  warble  from  the  tomb  ? 

Iccps  the  bard,  whofe  tuneful  tonjguc 

the  full  dream  of  mazy  fong ! 

Spring,  with  lip  of  ruby,  here 

s  from  her  lap  the  blummg  Year; 

aton|  the  turf  feclin'd, 

oCt:  wmd  fwimmine  on  the  wind, 

>vcs,  with  forward  gefture  bold, 

ed  the  fod  with  fpanglin^  gold  i 

i  the  1>lue-ey*d  Graces  tnm 

lightly  round  on  downy  limb } 

,  when  Eve  demure  and  dill 

n  the  green  dale's  purling  rill. 

Fancy  pours  the  plaintive  lirain^ 

apt  in  loothing  dream, 

on's  ruffled  (Iream,  [the  plain. 

he  lowMnurmuring  gale  that  diet  along 


Od^  to  Time,    Occ^oned  hyftang  ih 
(ins  of  an  Old  CafiU.        OoiL  vie. 

I.  t. 

H  O  V  »  who,  *mid  the  w6rld*ittToWng 

tt'ft  on  yon  folitary  fpire  I  [gloom, 

vly  Ihak'fl  the  founding  dome, 

r'll  the  wildly -warbling  lyrej, 

ken  thy  mufiag  foul 

dant  times  unroll, 

larks  the  flight  of  each  rc\'o1ving  year,— » 

rs  whole  flow  confuming  pow'r 

id  with  mofs  yon  leaning  tow'r, 

avv  the  race  of  Glory  run, 

nark'd  Ambition's  letting  fun, 

hook  old  Empire's  tow'ring  pride^ 

Wept  them  down  the  floating  tide; 

hen  thefc  long-unfolding  fcenes  a^ppelf, 

s  down  thy  hoary  cheek  the  pity-darting 

tear? 


Cail  o*er  yon  tfacklefs  waftc  jS^  wand*rbg  tyt  t 

Yon  hill,  whofe  gold  illumin*«row, 

Juft  trembling  thro'  the  bdnding  (ky# 

O'crlooks  the  boundlefs  wild  below, 

Onct  bore  the  branching  wood 

That  d'er  yon  munn'ring  flood 

Hung,  wildly  waving  to  the  ruflling  gale^ 

The  naked  heath  with  mof«  o'crgrown, 

That  hears  the  lone  owl's  nightly^  moan» 

Once  bloom'd  with  fummcr^s  copious  (lore> 

Once  rais'd  the  lawn«>befpan^lin^  flow'rj 

Or  heard  fome  lover's  plaintivt  lajri 

When  by  pale  Cvnthia's  (ilver  ray> 

All  wild  he  wander'd  o'er  the  lonely  dalei  [taltfi 

And  nught  the  lift'ning  moon  the  mcianchoi/ 

ft  %k 

Yt  wilds,  where  heav'n-*rapt  fancy  rov«S| 
Ye  fliy«crown'd  hills  and  folemn  groves  1 
Ye  low-brow'd  vaults,  ye  gloomy  celU  1 
Ye  caves,  where  nieht-bcd  Silence  dwells  I 
Ghofls  that  in  yon  lonely  hall 
Lightly  glance  along  the  wall. 
Or,  beneath  yon  ivy'd  tow'r, 
At  the  nient  midnight  hour, 
Stand,  arrav'd  in  fpotlcfs  white^ 
And  flain  tne  duiky  robe  of  Night  t 
Or,  with  flow  foltmn  paufes,  roam 
O'er  the  long- founding  hollow  dome ! 
%vj\  'oAid  yon  defart  folitary  f oiind. 
When  daixnefi  wraps  the  Doundleii  fphirKli 
Does  ne'er  fomc  difmal  dying  found 
On  Night's  dull  ferious  ear  rebound, 
That  mourns  the  eiafeltfs  lap(c  of  lift^CdofuA*. 
ing  years? 

IL  t. 

O  call  th*infinring  glorious  hour  to  tlew^ 
When  Caleoonia's  martial  train 
From  von  fteep  rock's  hiffh-arcbihg  brovr 
Pour'd  on  the  beart-ftruot  fl ymg  Dane  1 
When  War's  blood»tin€hir'd  fpear 
Hung  o'er  the  trtmbling  rear ;         [long,  di^t  i 
When  light-^heelM  Terror  wing'd  their  bead* 
Yon  tOw'rs  then  rung  with  wild  alarms  1 
Von  deiart  gleam'd  with  fliining  irms  t 
While  on  the  bleak  hill^  bright'ning  fpife 
Bold  Vi£lVy  flam'd  with  eyes  of  flrti 
Her  limbs  ccleflial  robes  inlfbld,  ' 
Her  wings  were  ting'd  with  (pangltng  gold^ 
She  fpoke :— >hcr  words  infiisNd  reflfllefs  ini^(# 
And  warm'd  the  bounding  hearty  ^d  rotti'd  tbf 
foul  of  fight. 

It.  a» 

But  ah  t  what  hand  the  fmilhig  profpeA  bthigst 

What  voice  recals  th'expiring  day ! 

See,  darting  fwift  on  eagle-wlngs. 

The  glancing  moment  burfts  away  1 

So,  from  (bme  mountain's  head, 

In  mantling  gold  array'd. 

While  bright*ey 'd  Fancy  flundi  in  fwtet  furj^rtze  \ 
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The  vale  where  mufing  Quiet  treads. 
The  flow'r-clad  lawni  and  bloomy  meads. 
Or  ftrcams,  where  Zephyr  loves  to  (bay. 
Beneath  the  pale  erc's  tvvinkling  ray  ; 
Or  wavini;  woods  detain  the  (ight— - 
When,  from  the  gioomv  cave  of  night. 
Some  cloud  I'wtxps  Ihadowv  o'er  the  dufky  ikies, 
And   wraps  the  flying  (ctnc  that  ^es,  and 
i\v  inii,  and  dies. 

IT.  3. 

Lo  !  rifmg  from  yon  dreary  tomb. 
What  (pt-6trcs  ftalk  acrol's  the  gloom  ! 
With  haggard  eyes  and  vifage  pale. 
And  voice  that  moans  with  feeble  wail ! 
Cl'er  von  long-rtlounding  plain 
Slowly  moves  the  folemn  train, 
Wailing  wild  with  Ihiieks  of  woe 
O'er  the  bones  that  reft  IkIow  ' 
While  the  dull  Night's  ftaiilcd  car 
Shrinks,  achaft  wiih  thrilling  fi:ar ! 
Or  ftand,  w  ith  thin  rolxr^  waiting  foon. 
And  eyes  that  blalt  the  lick'ning  moon  f 
Yet  ihcfe,  ere  Time  had  roll'd  their  years  away. 
Ere  Dcath'»  fell  arm  had  mark'd  its  aim, 
Rul'd  yon  proud  tow'rs  with  ample  fway. 
Beheld  the  trembling  fwain^  obev, 
And  wrought  the  glorious  dctd'thai  fwcU'd  the 
trump  of  Fame. 

III.  I. 

But  why  o*er  thcfc  indulge  the  burfting  figh? 
Feels  not  each  (hrub  the  icmiK-ft's  pow'r  ? 
Rocks  not  the  dome  when  whirlwinds  fly? 
IS'or  (hakes  tlic  hill  when  tliundcrs  ruar  > 
Lo '  mould'ring,  wild,  unknown, 
What  fones,  what  tow'rs  o'erthrown, 
What  tumbling  chaos  marks  tlie  waile  of  Time ! 
1  fee  Palmyra's  temples  fall ! 
Old  Ruin  Ihakcs  the  hanging  wall ! 
Yon  waftc,  where  roaming  lions  howl. 
Yon  aide,  where  moans  the  grey-ey'd  owl. 
Shows  the  proud  Perfian's  great  abode  '^  ! 
Where,  fccptcr'd  once,  an  earthlv  g*Kl ! 
His  poWr-clad  arm  coutroul'd  c»ch  happier 
tlimc,  [foars  fublimc. 

Where  (jKiits  the  warbling  Mull,  and  Fancy 


III. 


1. 


Hark! — what  dire  found  rolls  murm'ring  on 

the  gale  ? 
Ah  !  what  fouUthrilling  (cene  appears  I 
I  lee  the  column'd  arches  fail ! 
And  ftrufturcs  hoar,  Ck-  b<jaft  of  vcars  ? 
What  mould'ring  piles  dtcav'd 
Gleam  thro'  the  moon-ftrcak'd  (hade. 
Where  Rome's  proud  genius  rear'd  her  awful 
Sad  monument : — Ambition  near  [brow  ! 

Rolls  on  the  (luft  and  {tours  a  tear, 
P.ilc  Honour  diop>  the  flutt'riup  plume. 
And  Coiniviclt  Weeps  o'er  Caefar*j  tomb; 


Slow  Patience  Ats  with  eye  depreft. 
And  Courage  beats  his  fobbing  breafl ; 
Ev'n  War's  red 'cheek  the  gufliing  ftrcimso'e 

And  Fancy's  ii(l*ning  ear  attends  the  pUai< 

111.  3. 

Lo !  on  yon  pyramid  rublimc. 
Whence  lies  Cld  Kgypt'^  defart  clime,   ' 
Bleak,  naked,  wild !   where  ruin  \awi<, 
'Mid  f&ncs,  and  wrecks,  and  tumbling  tow'nl 
On  the  deep  height ,  waftc  and  bare. 
Stands  the  Pow'r  with  hoary  hair! 
O'er  his  (cvthe  he  bends ;  his  hand 
Slowly  Ihakcs  the  flowing  land. 
While  the  Hours,  an  airy  ring. 
Lightly  flit  with  downy  wing. 
And  fap  the  works  of  man  $  and  (hade 
With  filver  locks  his  furrow'd  head: 
Thence  rolls  the  mighty  Pow'r  his  broad  farw 
And  leals  the  nations  awful  doom  : 
He  lees  proud  Grandeur'^  meteor  ray; 
He  yields  to  jov  the  fefHvc  day;— 
Then  fweeps  the  Icngth'ning  (hade,  and  mc 
them  for  the  tomb. 


§  132.  ^0</c  to  Evening.     Ogiltie. 

liTEEK.  Pow'r'  whofc  balmv'.pinioa'd  gifi 
-^^  StcaU  o'er  the  flow'r-enamcll'd  dale; 
Whofe  voice,  in  gentle  whifpers  near. 
Oft  fighs  to  Quiet's  lift'ning  car. 
As  on  her  downy  couch  at  reft. 
By  Thought's  infpirinE  vi(ions  bleft. 
She  lits,  witli  whitc-it^'d  Silence  nigh« 
And,  mufing,  heaves  her  ferious  eye. 
To  mark  the  (low  fun's  gliinm'ring  ny« 
To  catch  the  lad  pale  gleam  of  day ; 
Or,  funk  in  fweet  rvpoJc,  unknown. 
Lies  on  the  wild  hill's  van  alone. 
And  fees  thy  gradual  pencil  flow 
Along  the  heav'n-illumin'd  bow. 

Come,  Nymph  demure,  -with  mantle  bluCt 
Thy  trtfles  Ixith'd  in  balmy  dew. 
With  ftcp  fmooth-fliding  o'er  the  green. 
The  Graces  breathing  in  thv  mien. 
And  thy  vefture's  gathur'd  fold, 
(lirt  with  a  zone  of  circling  gold. 
And  bring  the  harp,  whole  lolc-mn  Itrimr 
Dies  to  the  wild  w  md's  munn'ring  uipj, 
And  the  Nymph,  who(c  eye  (trtne 
Alarks  the  cillin-breMthin^  wooiUand  fccnc, 
Thought,  mountain  fagc  !  who  lovci  roclia 
And  haunts  the  dark  rockS  lummit  dun: 
Let  Fancy,  falcon- wingM,  be  near; 
And,  thro'  the  clottd-cnvdop'd  fphere, 
Where,  muling,  roams  Retirement  hoy| 
Lull'd  by  the  torrent'*  dillatit  nwr, 
O  bid,  with  trembling  light,  to  giow 
The  raven  plumv  that  crowns  his  hro^r. 

Lo,  where  thv  mcek-cvM  train  attend! 
Qnccn  of  cIk*  lolciau  thought,  dtUCud? 
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'.  in  romantic  bowVs ! 
ly  ftep  to  ruin't!  tow'rs  ! 
learning  thro*  the  chinky  door, 
ray  gilds  the  mouldcr'd  floor: 
:neath  the  hallow'd  pile, 
le  defait-fhrieking  aiflc, 
itcmplation  (lalks  along, 
i  the  flow  clock's  pealing  tongue! 
he  dun  difcolour'd  gloom, 
nc  hero's  peaceful  tomb, 
life's  gay  glitt'ring  robe  alidc, 
pics  on  the  neck  of  Pride. 

iltcr'd  by  the  rambling  fprays, 

the  forcfl's  winding  maze, 
iro'  the  mantling  boughs,  afar 

the  filver-dieaming  ftar, 
»v'rM  from  ev'ry  rullling  blade, 

light  floats  along  the  (hade: 
ng  o'er  the  human  fccne, 
fure  fports  with  brow  ferenc; 

bcam'd,  the  glancing  ray 
jttcrs,  gleams,  and  fleets  away ; 

dubious,  refllcfs,  blind, 
the  bufy  buftling  mind  ; 
em'ry's  undaiu'd  leaves  retain 
rVorn  all  th 'ideal  train. 

,  the  Jandikip,  op'ning  fair, 

breathe  the  purer  air! 

ic  cowflip-fcentcd  gale 

e  light  dew-drop  o'er  the  dale, 

I  her  amber-dropping  bed, 

'c  reclines  her  downy  head, 

:  I  by  £iiry -haunted  ftream 

n  wild  ecflattc  dream, 

:  pi£^ur'd  wiih,  or  hear      ' 

loft  in  Fancy's  trembling  ear) 
f  by  angel-harps  refln'd, 
ichain  the  flutt'ring  mind, 

life's  edge  it  eyes  the  fliore, 
s  pinions  ftretch  to  foar. 

icrc  the  fun's  broad  orb,  withdrawn, 
h  pale  gold  tl}c  duiky  lawn, 
d  by  ev'ry  gentler  pow'r, 
flow,  fotemn,  mufmg  hour, 
n  the  green  hill's  purple  brow, 
ark  the  fcene  below, 
sebly  glancing  thro'  the  gloom, 
le  (hades  the  filcnt  tomb : 
tcneath  the  ev'ning  beam, 
lake  rolls  his  azure  dream, 
-eafl  the  fwan's  white  plumes  divide, 
ng  o'er  the  floating  tide, 
leads,  and  fpircs,  and  forefls  bare, 
nm'ring  thro'  the  milly  air, 
ic  viflon-piftur'd  bow'r 
«  the  faint's  expiring  hour, 
pt  to  ecdafy,  his  eye 
o*  the  blue  ethereal  (ky:— 
a  unfolding  to  his  flght ! 
iS  that  fwim  in  floods  of  light  ? 
pav'd  floor,  the  balmy  clime, 
-beaming  dome  fublime, 
rs  in  glitt'ring  pomp  difplay'di— 
hi  fcene  hovers  o'er  his  bei. 


I  He  ftarts — ^but  from  his  eager  gaze 
Black  clouds  obfcure  the  Icls'ning  rays ; 
On  mem'ry  ftill  the  fcfcnc  is  wrought. 
And  lives  in  Fancy's  featur'd  thought. 

On  the  airy  mount  reclin'd. 
What  wiflies  foothe  the  muflng  mind! 
How  foft  the  velvet  lap  of  Spring ' 
How  fwect  the  Zephyr's  violet  wing  I 
Goddefs  of  the  plaintive  foug. 
That  leads  the  melting  heart  along, 
O  bid  thy  voice  of  genial  pow'r 
Reach  Contemplation's  lonely  bow'r. 
And  call  the  fage  with  tranced  light 
To  climb  the  mountain's  ftcepy  height,— 
To  wing  the  kindling  wifh,  or  fprcad 
O'er  Thought's  pale  cheek  cnliv'ning  rcdj 
Come,  hoary  Pow'r,  with  fcrious  eye, 
Whofe  thought  explores  yon  diflant  flty ; 
Now,  when  the  bufy  world  is  ftill. 
Nor  palhon  tempts  the  wav'ring  will, 
When  fwceter  hopes  each  pow'r  controul. 
And  Quiet  whifpers-  to  the  foul. 
Now  fweep  ffom  life  th'illufive  train 
That  dance  in  Folly's  dizzy  brain; 
Be  Reafon's  fimple  draught  pourtray'd. 
Where  blends  alternate  light  and  fliade  ; 
Bid  dimpled  Mirth,  with  thought  bely'd. 
Sport  on  the  bubble's  glitt'ring  fide; 
Bid  Hope  purfue  the  diftant  boon. 
And  Frenzy  watch  the  fading  moon  j 
Paint  Supcrftition's  ftartii^  eye, 
And  Wit  that  leers  with  gefture  fly  ; 
Let  Cenfure  whet  her  vtnom'd  dart. 
And  green*ey*d  Envy  gnaw  the  heart  $ 
Let  Pleafure  lie,  on  flow'rs  reclin'd. 
While  Anguifli  aims  her  (haft  behind. 

Hail,  Sire  fublime!  whofe  hollow'd  caTC 
Howls  to  the  hoarfe  deep's  dafliing  wave. 
Thee  Solitude  to  Phoebus  bore, 
Far  on  the  lone  deferted  fliore, 
Where  Orellano's  rufliing  tide 
Roars  on  the  rock's  proje£bd  fide : 
Hence,  burfting  o'er  thy  ripen'd  mind. 
Beams  all  the  nicher's  thought  rcfin'd  : 
Hence,  oft  in  filent  vales,  unfeen. 
Thy  fbotftcps  print  the  fairy  ^rccn  j 
Or  thy  foul  melts  to  ftfains  of  woe. 
That  from  the  willow's  quiv'ring  bough 
Sweet  warbling  breathe; — the  zephyrs  round 
O'er  Dec's  fmooth  current  waft  the  found. 
When  foft,  on  bending  ofiers  laid, 
The  broad  fun  trembling  thro'  the  bed. 
All  wild  thy  hcav'n-rapt  Fancy  drays, 
Led  thro»*thc  foul-diflblving  maze. 
Till  Slumber,  downy  pinion'd,  near 
Plants  her  ftrong  fcHocks  on  thy  car. 
The  foul,  unfetter'd  ourds  away. 
And  baflts,  enlarg'd,  in  beamy  day. 


§  133.     OJf  to  Innocence.    OciLVlK. 

,rpVVAS  when  the  flow -declining  ray 
-■•    Had  ting'd  the  cloud  with  evening  gold  j 

No  warbler  pour'd  the  melting  lay. 
No  found  difturb'd  the  flec^ll\^fcl4^ 
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When  by  a  munn'ring  rill  reclin'd 
Sat  wrapt  in  thought  a  wandering  Twain  | 
Calm  peace  compos'd  his  mufmz  mind  j 
And  thus  he  rais'd  the  flowing  ftrain : 

Hail  Innocence  !  celcftial  maid  f 
What  joy*  thy  bluihing  charms  rcreal  f 
Sweet,  as  the  arbour*s  cooling  (hadcy 
And  milder  than  the  vernal  gale. 

On  Thcc  attends  a  radiant  choir, 
Soft-fmiliug  Peace,  and  downy  Reft ; 
With  Love,  that  prompts  the  warbling  lyre. 
And  Hope,  that  foothes  the  throbbing  bread. 

O  Sent  from  Heav'n  to  haunt  the  grove, 
Where  fquinting  Envy  ne*cr  can  come  I 
Nor  pines  the  cheek  with  luckleG  Love, 
Nor  Anguifh  chills  the  living  bloom. 

But  fpotlcfs  Beauty,  rob'd  in  white. 
Sits  on  yon  mofs-grown  hill  reclin'd  i 
Serene  as  heav*n*s  unfully'd  light. 
And  pure  as  Delia's  gentle  mind. 

Grant,  H*:av'nly  Pow'r  1  thy  peaceful  fway 
May  ftill  my  ruder  thoughts  controul  i 
Thy  hand  to  point  my  dubious  way. 
Thy  voice  to  fdtithe  the  melting  foul ! 

Far  in  tlie  (hady  fweet  retreat 
Let  Thought  beguile  the  Itng'ring  hour  j 
Let  Quiet  court  the  moiTy  Hat,    . 
And  twining  olives  form  the  bow'r  I 

Let  dove-cy'd  Peace  her  wreath  bedow, 
And  oft  (it  lift'ning  in  the  dale, 
While  Night's  fwcet  warbler  from  the  bough 
Tells  to  the  grove  her  plaintive  talc. 

Soft  as  in  J>e!ia's  fnowy  breaft. 
Lot  each  confcnting  paliion  move  ; 
Let  Angels  watch  its  filent  reft. 
And  ail  its  blifsful  dreams  be  Love  !** 


§  i;?4.    A  Defer iptton  of  a  Fari/h  Pov-ltoufe. 

CrabBE. 

»T»HE FR  S  is  yon  houft  thatholds  the pariih  poor, 

-*-  Whole  walls  of  niud  fcarcc  be^r  the  broken 

door ; 
There,  where  the  putrid  vapours  flagging  play. 
And  the  dull  wheel  hums  doleful  thro'  the  day; 
There  children  dwell  who  know  no  parents  care. 
Parents,  who  know  nochildrens  love,  dwell  there ^ 
Heart-broken  matrons  on  their  joylcf?;  bed, 
Forliiken  wives,  and  mothers  never  wed  j 
Dejected  widows  with  unheeded  tears. 
And  crippled  age  with  more  than  childhood- fears ! 
The  lame,  the  blind,  and,  far  the  happied  they! 
The  moping  idiot,  and  the  thadman  gay. 

Here  too  tb'e  Itck  their  final  doom  receive, 
H(^  brought,  amid  the  fcenes  of  grief^  to  grieve ; 
Where  the  loud  groans  from  fome  lad  chamber 

flow, 
Mixt  with  the  clamours  of  the  crowd  below  ; 
Here  ibrrowing,  they  each  kindrod  forrow  fcan. 
And  the  cold  charities  of  man  to  man. 
\\'hofe  laws  indeed  for  ruin'd  age  provide. 
And  ilrong  cumpulfion  plucks  thk  icn^  from 

pride  i 


But  ftill  that  Icrap  is  bought  with  many  a  iighp 
And  pride  embitters  what  it  can't  deny. 

Say  ye,  opprcft  by  fomc  fantatfic  woes^ 
Some  jarring  nerve  that  baflles  your  rcpo(e  ; 
Who  prefs  the  downy  couch,  wlulcilaTcs  advance 
With  timid  eye,  to  read  the  diftant  elaocc  \ 
Who  with  fad  prayers  the  weary  d^or  tcaie 
To  name  the  itamelefs  ever-new  difcal'e ; 
Who  with  raock-paticncc  dire  complaints  endure^ 
Which  real  pain,  and  that  alone  can  cure } 
How  would  ye  bear  in  real  pain  to  lie^ 
Dcfpis'd,  negledled,  left  alone  to  die  > 
How  would  ye  bear  to  draw  your  lateft  breath. 
Where  all  that's  wretched  paves  theway  for  death? 

Such  is  that  room  which  one  rude  beam  dividcSf 
And  naked  rafters  form  the  (loping  fides ; 
Where  the  vile  bands  that  bind  the  match  arefeen. 
And  lath  and  mud  is  all  that  lie  between ;  [way 
Save  one  dull  pane,  that,  coarfely  patchM,  gives 
To  the  rude  tempeft,  yet  excludes  the  day  : 
Here,  on  a  matted  flock,  with  duft  o'erfpread. 
The  drooping  wretch  reclines  his  languid  head  | 
For  him  no  hand  the  cordial  cup  applies. 
Nor  wi(x:5  the  tear  that  ftagnates  in  his  eyes ; 
No  friends  with  foft  difconHe  his  pain  beguilc» 
Nor  promile  hope  till  ficknefs  wears  a  fimle. 


B 


$  135.    Defer iptioH  of  a  Country  Apoihecmy, 

CftABB£. 

UT  foon  a  loud  and  hafty  fummont  calls. 
Shakes  the  thhi  roof,  and  echoes  round  iht 
Anon  a  figure  enters,  quaintly  neat,        [walls: 
All  priile  and  bus'nefs,  buftle  and  conceit ; 
With  looks  unaltered  by  thefe  fcenes  of  woe. 
With  fpccd  that,  entering,  fpeaks  his  bafte  togo} 
He  bids  the  gazing  throng  aroond  him  fly. 
And  carries  fate  and  phync  in  hit  ere  ; 
A  potent  quack,  long  vers'd  in  human  ills^ 
Whb  firft  infults  the  viftnn  whom  he  kills; 
Whofe  murd'rous  band  a  drowfy  bench  prooedy 
And  whofe  moft  tender  mercy  is  negle£L 

Paid  by  the  parifli  fur  attendance  here. 
He  wears  contempt  Upon  his  iapient  foeer  \ 
in  haftc  he  fecks  the  bed  where  mitery  liet^ 
Impatience  mark'd  in  his  averted  cyrs  ; 
And,  fome  habitual  queries  hurtiedTo'er, 
Without  ixply,  he  ruftics  on  the  door) 
His  drooping  patient,  long  inur'd  to  pain^ 
And  long  unheeded,  knows  remooftriince  raia  f 
He  ccalts  now  the  feeble  help  to  crave 
Of  man,  and  mutely  haftens  to  the  grave. 


§  136.      Drfcription  of  a  Country  CUrgyma 

vifiting  the  Sick.    C R  A  BB E. 
T>UT  ere  his  death  fome  pious  doubts  arife, 
-^  Some  Ample  fears  which  **  bold  l»d"  nea 

defpife ; 
Fain  would  he  a(k  the  jparifh-priefl  to  prove 
His  title  certain  to  the  )oys  above  i 
For  this  he  fends  the  murmuring  nurfe,  who  calls 
The  holy  ftrangerto  thefe  difmal  walls  ^ 
And  doth  not  he,  the  pious  man,  appear, 
\  He,  *'  pafling  ridi  with  funy  rovais  a  year  3** 

I  ^  Ahr 


Book  If.        DIDACTIC,    DES  CRIPT  IVE,  &c. 

Ah  r  no,  a  ffiepherd  oPa  ditfcrent  ftodc. 
And  far  unlike  him,  feeds  this  little  flock  ; 
A  jovial  youth,  who  thinks  his  Sunday's  taSa 
As  much  as  God  or  man  can  fiurly  m ; 
The  reft  he  gives  to  lovc^  and  lal>ours  light. 
To  fields  the  morning,  and  to  feafts  the  night ; 
None  better  (kill'd  the  noify  pack  to  guide. 
To  ui^  their  chace,  to  cheer  them  or  to  chide; 
Sure  in  his  (hot,  his  game  he  fcldom  mill. 
And  feldom  fail'd  to  win  his  game  at  whift  ; 
Then,  while  fuch  honors  bloom  around  his  head. 
Shall  he  (it  fadly  by  the  (ick  man's  bed, 
To  raiii;  the  hope  be  feels  not,  or  with  zeal 
To  combat  iean  that  ev'n  the  pious  ^1 } 
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5    »37. 


7%e  Keafon  for  defcribing  the  Vices  of 
the  Village.    Crab  be* 

TT'^'l^  why»  youafk,  thefe humble  crimes  relate, 
^   Why  make  the  poor  as  guilty  as  the  great  ? 
—To  (hew  the  great,  thofc  mightier  Tons  of  Pride, 
How  near  in  vice  the  loweft  are  ally*d  \ 
Such  are  their  natures,  and  their  pallions  fuch, 
But  thefe  difguife  too  little,  thofe  too  much  : 
So  ihall  the  man  of  power  and  pleafure  fee 
In  his  own  (lave  as  vile  a  wretch  as  he  j 
In  his  luxuriant  lord  the  fcrvant  find 
His  own  low  pleafures  and  degenerate  mind : 
And  each  in  all  the  kindred  vices  trace 
Of  a  poor,  blind,  bewildcr'd,  erring  race  % 
Who«  a  (hort  time  in  varied  fortune  pad, 
Die,  and  are  equal  in  the  dud  at  laft. — 
And  you,  ye  poor,  who  ftill  lament  your  fate, 
Forbear  to  envy  thofc  you  reckon  great ; 
And  know,'  amid  tho(c  bicflings  they  po(rcfs, 
They  are,  like  you,  the  vi6lims  of  diftrefs  ; 
While  Sloth  witnmany  a  pang  torments  her  (lave, 
Fear  waits  on  guilt,  and  Danger  (hakes  the  brave. 


5  138.    Apology  for  Vagrants.    Akon. 
»OR  him  who,  loft  to  ev'ry  hope  of  life, 

Has  long  with  fortune  held  unequal  (Irife, 
Known  to  no  human  love,  no  human  care. 
The  friendlefs,  homelefs  objc6t  of  defpair ; 
For  the  poor  x-agrant,  feel,  while  he  complains. 
Nor  from  fad  freedom  fend  to  fadder  chains. 
Alike,  if  folly  or  misfortune  brought 
Thofe  laft  of  woes  his  evil  davs  have  wrought  \ 
Believe  wth  Ibcial  mercy,  and  with  me. 
Folly's  misfortune  in  the  firft  degree. 
Perhaps  on  fome  inhofpitable  Ihore 
Tlie  houfclcfs  wretch  a  widow *d  parent  bore  ; 
Who  then,  no  more  by  golden  profpcfik  led. 
Of  the  poor  Ionian  begg'd  a  leafy  bed. 
Cold  on  Canadian  hills,  or  Minaen's  plain, 
Perhaps  that  parent  moum'd  her  foldier  (lain  \ 
Bent  o*cr  her  babe,  her  eye  dilfolv'd  in  dew. 
The  big  drops  mingling  with  the  milk  he  drew, 
Gave  the  fad  prclage  of  his  future  years, 
The  child  of  milcry,  baptiz'd  in  tears ! 


§   i^q.      Epiftle  to  a  young  Gentleman ^  on  his 

leaving  Eton  School,    Ey  Dr.  RoB  E  R  T  s . 
OlNCE  now  a  nobler  fcene  awakes  thy  care, 
'^Since  manhood,  dawning  to  to  Granta*s  towers. 


( 

Where  once  in  life's  gay  fpring  I  lov'd  to  roam^ 
Invites  thy  willing  fteps,  accept,  dear  youth. 
This  parting  ftnin ;  accept  the  fervent  prayer 
Of  him,  who  loves  thee  with  a  palHon  pure 
As  ever  friendlhip  dropp'd  in  human  heart. 
The  prayer.  That  he  who  guides  the  hand  of  youth 
Thro'  ail  the  putzled  and  perplexed  rouna 
Of  Hfe's  meandring  path,  upon  thy  head 
May  (hower  down  every  blcflmg,  every  joy,  [^irel 
Which  health,  which  virtue,  and  which  fame  can 

Yet  think  not  I  will  deign  to  flatter  thee  : 
Shall  he,  the  guardian  of  my  faith  and  truth. 
The  guide,  the  pilot  of  thy  tender  years, 
Teach'thy  young  heart  to  fed  a  fpurious  glow 
At  unde(ervcd  piaife  ?  Perilh  the  (lave 
Whole  venal  breath  in  youth's  unpra6Vis'd  ear 
Pours  poifon'd  flattery,  and  corrupts  the  foul 
With  vain  conceit ;  whofc  bafe  ungenerous  art 
Fawns  on  the  vice  which  (ome  with  honeft  hand 
Have  torn  for  ever  from  the  bleeding  brcaft. 

Say,  gentle  youth,  rcmcmber'ft  thou  the  day 
When  o'er  thy  tender  (houlders  firft  I  hung 
The  golden  lyre,  and  taught  thy  trembling  hand 
To  touch  th'accordant  ftnngs  }    From  that  bled 
I've  feen  thee  panting  up  the  hill  of  fame  j  [hour 
Thy  little  heart  beat  high  with  honeft  praile, 
Thy  cheek  was  flu(h'd,and  oft  thy  fparklmg  eye 
Shot  flames  of  young  ambition.     Never  quench 
That  generous  ardour  in  thy  virtuous  bfeaft. 
Sweet  is  the  concord  of  hannonious  founds. 
When  the  fofi  lute  or  pealing  organ  ftrikes 
The  wcll-attcmpt:r'd  ear ;  fwect  \i  the  breath 
Of  honeft  love,  when  nymph  and  gentle  (wain 
Waft  fighs  alternate  to  each  other's  heart ; 
But  nor  the  concord  of  harmonious  founds. 
When  the  foft  lute  or  pealing  organ  ftrikes 
The  wtll-attcmpcr'd  ear;  nor  the  fwcet  breath 
Of  honeft  love,  when  nymph  and  gentle  fwain 
Waft  fighs  alternate  to  each  other'k  heart. 
So  charm  with  ravi(hment  the  raptur'd  CttScp 
As  does  the  voice  of  well-deferv'd  report  ' 

Strike  with  fwect  melody  the  confcious  foul. 

On  every  objcft  thro'  the  giddy  world 
Which  fa(tiion  to  the  dazzled  eye  prcfents, 
Fre(h  is  the  glofs  of  newnefs ;  Iook,  dea#  youth, 
Oh  look,  but  not  admire  :  O  let  not  thefe 
Rafe  from  thy  noble  heart  the  fair  records 
Which  youth  and  education  planted  there  : 
Let  not  art'cftion's  lull  impetuous  tide. 
Which  riots  in  thy  generous  brcaft,  be  check'd 
By  felfifli  c.^res  ;  nor  let  the  idle  jeers 
Of  laughing  fools  make  thee  forget  thyfelf. 
When  didlf  thou  hear  a  tender  tale  of  woe. 
And  fed  thy  heart  at  reft  >  Have  I  not  feen 
In  thy  fwoln  eye  the  tear  of  fympaihy. 
The  milk  of  human  kindntfs  ?  When'didft  thou. 
With  enw  ranklinr,  hear  a  rival  prai»'d? 
When  di(ift  thou  (light  the  wretched  ?    When 
The  modeft  humble  fuit  of  poverty  ^       [defpifc 
Thefe  virtues  ftill  be  thine  ;  nor  ever  learn 
To  look  with  cold  eye  on  the  charities 
Of  brother,  or  of  parents ;  think  on  tho(c  [path 
Whofe  anxious  cjre  thro'  childhood'*  (lippcry 
Suftain'd  thy  feeble  fteps;  whofe  every  wifli 
Is  wafted  ftill  to  thee :  remember  thofe. 
Even  in  thv  heart  while  memory  hold«  her  feat : 
Hh  «  '    ' 
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And  oft  AS  to  thy  tnind  thou  (halt  recal 
The  fwcet  companions  of  thy  eailicft  v^an. 
Mates  of  thy  fport,  and  rivals  in  the  ftrifc 
Of  every  generous  art,  remember  rot. 


'Tis  bke  the  flrcanu  beAde  whofc  wat'rr  'vi 
Some  blooming  plant  f  xalts  his  flou'nr  hodi 
Nars'd  by  the  wave  the  fpreadioti  bracche  ri, 
Shade  all  the  ground,  and  flouridi  tothe&t>i 
The  wares  the  while  beneath  in  iccrct  flow, 
And  undermine  the  hollow  bank  bilnw: 
Wide  and  more  wide  the  warcni  urge  thorwii, 


§  140.    Ad A/fucos.\,    R.  West. 

YES,  happy  youths,  on  Camus'  fcdgv  fide. 
You  feci  each  joy  that  fricndfliip  can  divide}  1  Bare  all  the  roots,  and  on  their  fibres  prr. 
Each  realm  of  fcience  and  of  an  explore.  Too  bte  the  plaat  bewails  his  fc-oliih  pris. 

And  with  the  ancient  blend  the  modern  lore.  And  finks,  unrimcly,  in  the  whtlmicg  nic 

Studious  alone  to  learn  whatt'er  may  tend  l»uf  ^^"hv  repine,  doc:>  1  jfc  defc.-*-e  mv  f^! 

To  raifc  the  genius,  or  the  heart  to  mend;  Few  will  lament  my  lofs  whene'er  I  dic 

Now  plras'd  along  the  cloirter'd  walk  you  rove,  j  For  thofe,  the  wretches  I  dcfpife  or  hate, 


And  trace  ilic  verdant  ma^cs  of  the  ffovt^ 
Where  fecial  oft,  and  oft  ^lonc,  yc  chufe 
To  catch  the  zephyr,  and  to  court  the  Mufe. 
Meantime  at  me  (while  all  devoid  of  art 
Thcfc  lines  give  back  the  image  of  my  heart) 
At  mc  the  po-.v'r  that  comes  or  foou  or  late, 
Or  aims,  or  ficms  to  aim,  the  dart  of  fate, 
From  you  remote,  mcthuiks,  alone  I  iland, 
Like  lome  ikd  exile  in  a  defart  land  : 
Around  no  tiicnds  their  lenient  cart-  to  join 


I  neither  envy  nor  regard  their  fate.       ['prf 
For  me,  whene'er  all  -conquering  Dcab&d 
His  wings  around  my  un repining  bead, 
I  care  not,  tho'  this  face  be  fccn  no  more, 
The  world  will  pafs  as  cheeiful  as  before; 
Bright  as  before  the  day-flar  «ill  appear, 
The  fields  as  verdant,  and  the  fkics  a$  deri 
Nor  ftorms  nor  comets  will  mvdoom  dcciin^ 
Nor  figns  on  earth,  nor  portents  in  the  air; 
Unknown  and  Hlcnt  will  depart  mv  breath, 


In  mutual  warmth,  and  mix  tlicir  licait  \^ith    Nor  nature  e'er  take  nonce  of  my  death. 
Or  real  pains,  or  thole  which  fancy  raifc,  [mine.  I  Yet  fomc  there  are  (ere  fpent  mv  \in\  tlin) 
For  ever  blot  the  funihinc  of  m v  da-,  s  *,  Within  whole  breafts  m v  tnmb  1  wifh  to  rii; 


To  fickncf:»  llill,  and  ftili  to  grief  a  piey. 
Wealth  turns  from  me  her  rci'v  face  avsav. 


Lov'd  in  my  life,  lamented  in  my  end,  :n:air 
Their  praife  N^ould  crown  me,  a^  their  praai 


Tuft  Htav'n  !     what  An,    ere  life  begins  to  \  To  ihcm  mav  thefe  fond  lines  mv  name '.-air, 


bloom. 

Devotes  my  head  untimely  to  the  tomb ; 
Did  e'er  this  hand  ai^Lnft  a  brother*:*  lift  [knife  ? 
Drug  the  dire  bov\I,   or  point   the   murd'rous 


Not  from  the  Poet,  but  the  Friend  finccre. 


§   «♦«- 


H:mn  to  Contentment,    Pa£N£U. 

Did  e'er  this  tongue  the  il.in  Pier's  tale  proclaim,  ■  T  OVELY,  lading  peace  of  mind  ! 
Or  madly  violate  my  Maker's  name  ?  ^  Sweet  delight  of  human  kind  ! 

Di.l  e'er  this  hcait  betray  a  h  icnd  or  foe,  Heav'nly  born,  and  bred  on  high. 

Or  know  a  thought  but  all   the  world  might    To  crown  the  fav* rites  of  the  (ky 
As  yet  juft  ftartcd  from  the  liiis  of  time,  [know  ?    Wikh  more  of  happinefs  below 
Mv  growing  years  have  fcarctlytold  their  prime;    Thyn  vipers  in  a  triumph  know  ? 
I'lelcifs,  as  yet,  through  life  I've  idly  lun,  i  U' hither,  O  whither  art  thou  fled. 

No  pleafures  taftcd,  and  few  duties  done.  '  To  lay  tliy  meek  contented  head  i 

Ah,  who,  ere  autumn's  mellowing  funs  appear,   •  What  happy  region  doft  thou  picafe 


Would  pluck  the  promift  of  the  vernal  year; 
Or,  ere  the  grapes  their  purple  hue  betrav. 
Tear  tl^  crude  cluftcr  from  iK^-  mourning  fprayS 
Stem  power  of  Kate,  whofc  ebb*n  fceptre  rules 
The  Stygian  delarts  and  Cimmerian  pools. 
Forbear,  nor  raflily  finite  my  youihful  heart, 
A  vir^im  yet  unworthy  of  thy  dart  j 
y\h,  ftay  till  age  fhall  blall  my  withering  face. 
Shake  in  tny  bend,  and  falter  m  mv  pace ; 
Then  aim  the  ihaft,  then  meditate  lx:low. 
And  to  the  dead  my  willing  (hade  fliall  go. 

I  low  weak  is  Man  to  Reafon's  judging  eye  ! 
Born  in  this  moment,  in  the  next  we  die ^ 
Part  mortal  cl^y,  and  part  ethereal  fire. 
Too  proud  to  creep,  too  humble  to  alpirc. 
In  vain  our  plans  of  happinefs  we  raile. 


To  make  the  feat  of  calms  and  cai'c' 

Ambition  fearchcs  all  its  (phcrc 
Of  pomp  and  ft  ate,  to  meet  thee  dierc : 
Encreafing  avarice  would  find 
Thy  prefence  in  its  gold  inihrin'd  : 
The  bold  advent'rcr  ploughs  his  wav 
Through  rocks,  amidft  the  foaminir Vca, 
To  gain  thy  love  ;  and  then  perccnts 
Thou  wert  not  in  the  ixKks  ind  wa\a: 
The  filcnt  heart  which  grief  affails. 
Treads  foft  and  loncfome  o'er  the  vales, 
Sees  daifies  open,  rivers  run. 
And  feeks  (as  I  have  vainly  done) 
Amufing  thought ;  but  learns  to  know 
That  Solitude's  the  nurfe  of  woe. 
I  No  real  happinefs  is  found 
I  In  trailing  purple  o'er  the  grouiid : 
'  Or  in  a  foul  exalted  high. 


Pain  is  our  lot,  and  patience  is  our  praife; 

Wealth,  lineage,  honors,  conqueft,  ur  a  throne. 

Are  what  the  wile  would  fear  to  call  their  own.  .  To  range  the  circuit  of  the  fky. 

Health  is  at  beft  a  vain  precarious  thing,  .  Converfe  with  ftars  abovt,  and  know 

And  fair-fac'd  youth  is  ever  on  the  wing  :  *  All  Nature  in  its  foims  below  j 

f  Almoft  all  Tiballus's  Elegy  is  imitated  in  this  little  piece,  from  whenee  his  tmtfrioa  toMr.F**** 
letter  is  very  artfully  caiiuived|  uA  bci^aks  a  dc|^  of  judjpucat  miicli  bejoad  Mi;  Wdi'ft  vcia. 
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The  reft  it  fecks,  in  fccking  dies  ; 
And  doubts  at  laft  for  knowledge  rife. 

Lovely,  lafting  peace,  appear ; 
This  world  iti'elf,  if  thou  art  here, 
Is  once  again  with  Eden  blcft. 
And  man  contains  it  in  his  brcaft. 

'Twas  thus,  as  under  fliadc  1  flood, 
I  fung  my  wifhes  to  the  wood, 
And,  loft  in  thought,  no  more  pcrcciv'd 
Th€  branches  whifpcr  as  they  wav'd  ; 
It  feem'd  as  all  the  quiet  place 
Confefs'd  the  prefence  of  his  grace, 
When  thus  (he  fpoke — Go  rule  thy  will. 
Bid  thy  wild  paflions  all  be  ftill, 
Know  God — and  bring  thy  heart  to  know 
The  joys  which  from  religion  flow; 
Then  cv'ry  grace  (hall  prove  its  gucft. 
And  I'll  be  there  to  crown  the  reft. 

Oh  !  bv  yonder  mofTy  feat, 
In  my  hours  of  fweet  retreat, 
Might  I  thus  my  foul  emplov. 
With  fenfc  of  gratitude  and  )oy  y 
Rais'd  as  ancient  prophets  were, 
In  heav'nly  vifion,  praifc,  and  prayer | 
FlcaHng  all  men,  huning  none. 
Plcas'd  and  blef:>'d  with  God  alone ; 
Then  while  the  gardens  take  my  Hght, 
With  all  the  colours  of  delight ! 
While  filvcr  waters  glide  along, 
To  pi  cafe  my  ear  and  court  my  fong, 
1*11  lift  my  voice  and  tunc  my  ftring. 
And  thee,  Great  Source  of  Nature,  fing. 

The  fun  that  walks  his  airy  way. 
To  light  the  world,  and  give  the  dav  ; 
The  moon  that  (hines  with  borrowM  light ; 
The  ftars  that  gild  the  gloomy  night ; 
The  fcas  that  roll  unnumber'd  waves; 
The  wood  that  fpreads  its  fliady  leaves  ; 
The  ticid  whofc  ears  conceal  the  grain. 
The  yellow  treafure  of  the  plain  ; 
All  of  thelc,  and  all  I  fee. 
Should  be  fung,  and  fung  by  me  : 
They  fj^ak  their  Maker  as  they  can. 
But  want  and  afk  the  tongue  of  man. 

Go  fcarch  among  your  idle  dreams. 
Your  bufv  or  your  vain  extremes  j 
And  find  :i  life  of  equal  blifs, 
Or  own  the  next  begun  in  this. 


O 


§   142.     An  AJdrt'fs  to  If^tnur,    Cow  PER. 

H  Winter  !  ruler  of  th'inverted  year. 
The  fcattcrM  hair  with  licet  like  afhes  fill'd, 
Thy  breath  congcard  upon  thy  lips,  thy  cheeks 
Fring'd  witli  a  beard  made  white  with  other 

fnows 
Than  thol'p  of  age ;  thy  forehead  wrapt  in  clouds, 
A  Icaflcfs  branch  thy  fceptrc,  and  thy  throne 
A  Hiding  car  indebted  to  no  wheels. 
But  urg'd  by  ftQ]cn)>  along  its  flipp'ry  way  ; 
I  love  thee,' all  unlovely  as  thou  fecm'ft. 
And  djeadcd  as  thou  ait.     Thou  hold*ft  tlic fun 
A  pris'ncr  iu  the  yet  undawning  Eaft, 
Shon'ning  his  jounicy  between  morn  and  uoon. 


And  hurrying  him,  impatient  of  his  ftav, 
Down  to  the  rofy  Weft.     But  kindly  llill 
Compenfating  his  l^fs  with  added  hours 
Of  fecial  convcrfe  and  inftruftivc  eafc. 
And  gathering  at  ihort  notice  in  one  group 
The  family  difpers'd,  and  hxing  thought 
Not  lefs  difpers'd  by  dayhght  and  its  cares, 
I  crown  thee  King  of  intimate  delights. 
Fire-fide  enjoyments,  home-born  happinefs. 
And  all  the  comforts  that  the  lowly  roof 
Of  undifturb'd  retirement,  and  the  houn 
Of  long  uninterrupted  evening  know. 
No  rattling  wheels  ftop  fhort  before  thefc  gates  ; 
No  powdcr'd  pert  proficient  in  the  art 
Of  founding  an  alarm,  alTaults  thefe  doors 
Till  the  ilrect  rings.     No  ftationary  ftceds 
Cough  their  own  knell,  while  hccdlefs  of  the 

found 
The  filent  circle  fan  themfelvcs,  and  quake  % 
But  hfifc  the  needle  plies  its  bufy  talk. 
The  pattern  grows,  the  well-depifted  flow'r. 
Wrought  patiently  into  the  fnowy  lawn. 
Unfolds  its  bofom,  buds,  and  leaves,  and  fprigs. 
And  curling  tt^drils,  gracefully  difposM, 
Follow  the  nimble  finger  of  the  fair, 
A  wreath  that  cannot  fade,  of  flow'rs  that  blow 
With  moft  fuccefs  when  all  befidcs  decay. 
The  poet's  or  hiftorian's  page,  by  one 
Made  vocal  for  th'amufement  of  the  reft; 
The  fprightly  l)re,   whofe  trealurc  of  fweet 

founds  [out ; 

The  touch  from  many  a  trembling  chord  Inakct 
And  the  clear  voice  fyrophonious,  yet  diftinft^ 
And  in  the  charming  ftrifc  triumphant  ftill, 
Heguile  the  night,  and  fet  a  keener  edge 
On  female  induftry  ;  the  threaded  fteel 
Flics  fwiftly,  and  unfclt  the  rafk  proceeds. 
The  volume  clos'd,  the  cuftomary  rites 
Of  the  laft  meal  commence  :   a  Roman  meal. 
Such  as  the  roiftrefs  of  the  world  once  found 
Delicious,  when  her  patriots  of  high  note. 
Perhaps  by  moon-light  at  their  humble  doors^ 
And  under  an  old  oak's  domeftic  (hade 
Knjoy'd,  fpare  feaft !  a  radilh  and  an  eirt^. 
Difcourle  enfues,  not  trivial,  yet  not  dull. 
Nor  fuch  as  with  a  frown  forbids  the  plav 
Of  fancy,  or  prefcribes  the  found  of  mirth. 
Nor  do  we  madly,  like  an  impious  world'. 
Who  deem  religion  frenzy,  and  the  God 
That  made  them  an  intruder  on  their  joys. 
Start  at  his  awful  name,  or  deem  his  praile 
A  jarring  note.     Themes  of  a  graver  tone 
Exciting  oft  our  gratitude  and  love. 
While  we  retrace  with  memory's  pointing  wand. 
That  calls  the  paft  to  our  cxa«  review. 
The  dangers  we  have  *fcap*d,  the  broken  fnare» 
The  difappointed  foe,  deliv'rancc  found 
Unlook'd  for,  life  prefcrv'd  and  peace  reftor'df 
Fruits  of  omnipotent  ttemal  love. 
Oh  evenings  worthy  of  the  Gods  t  exclaim'd 
The  Sabine  bard.     Oh  evenings,  I  reply. 
More  to  be  priz'd  and  coveted  than  yours. 
As  more  illumin'd  and  with  no51er  truths. 
That  I  and  Mine,  and  thoGi  w^  \aH^^w^5^x^ . 
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143.    Uhfrty  renders  England  freferMe  to 
mher  Nations,  notwithftandin^  Taxes  ^  ^c, 

CoWPEt. 


»rr»IS  liberty  alone  that  givei  the  flow'r 

'*•  Of  flcetiog  life:  its  luftre  and  porfiime. 
And  we  are  ysxcAa  without  it.     Ail  conftraiat. 
Except  ^'hac  Kvil'dom  lays  on  erii  moo. 
Is  evil  i  hurts  the  facttKics,  impedes 
Their  proj^rctto  in  the  roaU  of  fcicnce  i  blinds 
"pW  cvef  nglit  of  difcov'rTy  and  begets 
In  thoTe  thai  fuffer  it,  a>ordid  mind 
Beftial,  a  meagre  intetted,  unB( 
Xo  be  the  tenant  of  man's  noble  form. 
Thee  therefore  ftill,  blamef>xvorthy  at  thou  art> 
With  all  ^y  lofs  of  empire,  and  though  iquetz'd 
By  public  exigence  till  annual  food 
FaiU  for  the  craving;  hunger  of  the  ibte» 
Thet  I  Kcount  ftilT happy,  and  the  chief 
Among  the  nations,  feeing  thou  art  free  1 
My  native  nook  of  earth !  thy  clime  is  rude. 
Replete  with  vapours,  and  dilpofcs  much 
All  hearts  to  fadncfs,  and  none  more  than  mine^ 
Thine  unadult*rate  manners  are  Icfs  foft 
And  plauftble  than  focial  life  rcqiures, 
And  thou  haA  need  of  difciplinc  and  art 
To  give  thee  what  politer  France  receives 
From  Nature's  bounty--««that  humane  addrcfs 
And  fwoetneik,  without  which  no  plcafure  is 
In  oonverfe,  either  ilarv'd  by  cold  referve. 
Or  fluih'd  with  6crce  difpute,  a  fenfclcfs  brawl  -, 
Yet,  being  free,  I  love  thee.    For  the  fake 
Of  that  one  feature,  can  be  well  content, 
Pif^rac'd  ^s  thou  haft  been,  poor  as  thou  art, 
To  feek  no  fublunary  reft  bcftde. 
But  once  enOay'd,  farewell  i    I  could  endure 
Chains  nowhere  patiently ;  and  chains  at  home, 
Where  I  am  free  by  birthrii^ht,  not  at  all. 
Then  what  were  left  of  rouphncfs  in  the  gram 
Of  Britifh  natures,  wanting  its  excu{e 
That  it  belongs  to  freemen,  would  difguft 
And  (hock  me.    I  (hould  then  with  double  pain 
Feel  all  the  rigour  of  thy  fickle  clime )     9 
And  if  I  mutt  bewail  the  blelHng  loft 
For  which  our  Hampdcns  and  our  Sidneys  bled, 
I  would  at  leaft  bewail  it  under  (kies 
Milder,  among  a  people  leA  auftere. 
In  fcenes  which  having  never  known  me  free, 
Would  not  reproadi  me  with  the  lofs  I  felt. 


So  when  remote  futurity  b'bnm^ 
Before  the  keen  eii<}uiry  of  her  tfaou^ 
A  terrible  fagacity  informs 
The  Poet's  hean,  be  looks  to  diftaat  ftam, 
He  hears  the  thunder  ere  the  tempeft  loom, 
And,  arm'd  with  ilrcngth  furpaffiog 

pow'rs. 
Seizes  events  as  yet  unknown  to  man. 
And  darts liis  foul  into  the  dawmng  pdaa. 
Hence,  in  a  Roman  mouth,  the  gracefalBfli 
Of  Prophet  and  of  Poet  was  the  fame ; 
Hence  Britilh  tKxrts  too  the  prkfthood  (hs^ 
And  ev'ry  hallow'd  drttid  was  a  bard. 


^  144    Ikfirt^toji  qf  a  Poet.    Cow  per.. 

T  KNOW  the  mind  that  feels  indeed  the  fire 
^  The  mufe  imparts,' and  can  command  the 

A^  with  a  force,  and  kindles  \nth  a  zeal. 

Whatever  the  theme,  tliat  othqi  ne>cr  fecU 

If  human  woes  her  fofk  attention  claim, 

A  tender  fympath^  pervades  the  frame  : 

She  pours  a  fcnfibility  divine 

Alona  the  nerve  of  cv'ry  feeling  line. 

But  if  a  deed  not  tamely  to  be  borne. 

Fire  indignation  and  a  fcnfe  of  fcom. 

The  ftrings  arc  fwept  with  fuch  a  pow'r,  Co  loud, 

The  Aorm  ot  mufic  ikakt$  tb'aftouib'd  aowd. 


145.    l/fve  Elsies,        Bj 

Elegy     I. 
'n^IS  night,  dead  nij^ht;  and  o'er  the  plva 

-*■      Darkncfs  extends  her  ebon  ray, 
While  wide  along  the  gloomy  foene' 
Deep  filence  holdc  her  foieinn  I'wav. 

Throughout  the- earth  no  cheerful  beam 
•    The  melancholic  eye  furvevs. 
Save  where  the  worm's  fantadic  gleam 
The  'nighted  traveller  betravs. 

The  favageracc  (fo  Heaven  decrees) 
No  longer  through  the  forcft  iwxj 

All  nature  refts,  and  not  a  brceae 
Difturbs  the  ftillne&  of  the  grove. 

All  nature  refts  ;  in  Sleep's  foft  annt 

The  village  fwain  forgets  his  care : 
Sleep,  that  the  fting  of  Sorrow  charms. 

And  heals  all  fadnefs  but  Defpair. 
Defpair  alone  her  jpower  denies. 

And  when  the  Aiu  withdraws  his  rays, 
To  the  wild  beach  di{h-a£^ed  flies. 

Or  cheerlcfs  through  the  defan  ftravs; 
Or,  to  the  church^yard's  horrors  led. 

While  fearful  echoes  burft  armiod. 
On  fomc  cold  ftonc  he  leans  his  head. 

Or  throws  his  body  on  the  ground* 

To  fome  fuch  drear  and  f<demn  icene. 
Some  friendly  pow  er  dixcSk  mv  way. 

Where  pale  Misfortune's  haggard  train, 
Sad  luxury  !  delight  to  ftray. 

Wrapp'd  in  the  folitary  gloom, 

Rctir'd  from  life\  f»ntaftic  crew, 
Refign'd,  Ml  wait  my  final  doom. 

And  bid  ^e  bufy  world  adieu« 
The  world  has  now  no  jov  for  me. 

Nor  can  life  now  one  plcafure  boaflp 
Since  all  my  eyes  defir'd  to  fee. 

My  wi(h,  my  hope,  roy  all,  is  fcft  ; 

Since  ihe,  fo  form'd  to  pleafe  an4.bici«» 

So  wife,  fa  innocent,  fi>  foir, 
Whofe  converfo  fweet  inade  forroar  Icfi, 

And  brigh^ei^'d  all  thjf  gkxxn  of  care| 
Since  flie  is  loft — Ye  powers  dtriiie. 

What  have  I  done,  or  th<mg|bt,  er  iudl 
O  fay,  what  horrid  wBt  of  muie 

Has  dnwn thU;  rengeance oq bj fit^i 
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lid  He«v*R  fiivour  Ljcon's  claim }        \ 

re  my  heart's  beft  wiflict  croft  } 

cr  docds  adorn  hit  name  ? 

lobler  merit  can  he  boaft  ? 

her  worth  in  him  was  found 

e  heart's  fervicc  to  out\veigh  ? 

:«  fop  !— A  dull  compound 

cely  animated  clay  ! 

1,  indeed,  be  danc'd  with  eafe* 
larm'd  her  by  repeating  o*er 
ig  raptures  in  her  prailc, 
wenty  fools  had  told  before : 

IS  !  who  thought  all  art 
(Ron's  force  would  meanly  proves'' 
ly  boaft  an  honeft  heaitt 
laim'd  no  merit  but  by  love* 

ot  fat-oye  conlcious  hours 
nefs— >while  my  Stella  Ain^ 
m  to  eve,  with  all  my  poWtra 
n  th'enchantment  of  her  tongue  I 

ious  hours  that  faw  me  ftand 
ic'd  ia  wonder  and  furprife, 
rapture  prefs  her  hand, 
paifion  burfling  firom  my  eyes. 

kot  lov'd— -O  earth  and  heav'n  t 
c  now  is  all  my  youthful  boaft } 
'  exchange  I  hop'd  v^as  given^ 
ghted  fame  and  foitune  Toft ; 

low  the  joys  that  once  were  mine  ? 
e  all  my  hopes  of  future  blifs  ? 
hofe  joys,  thofe  hopes  relign  ? 
her  fhcndlhip  come  to  this  } 

en  each  woman  faithlefs  prove, 
:ach  fond  lover  be  undone  ^ 
/s  no  more  l*«-Aimightv  Love ! 
ad  refemblancc  let  me  Aiun  1 

lot  be— My  honeft  heart 

Icar  fad  image  ftiU  retains  ^ 

itc  of  reafon,  fpite  of  art, 

dreadful  memory  remains,  ^ 

'rs  divine,  whofe  wond'rous  (kill 
in  the  womb  of  time  can  fee, 
1  bend  me  to  your  will, 
lare  arraign  your  high  decree, 
be  bleft  with  health,  with  eafe, 
I  all  your  bounty  has  in  flore  i 
ow  cloud  my  future  days : 
:ella  blcft  I  I  aik  no  more. 

where  high  in  yonder  caft 
ftar  of  morning  mounts  apace ! 

let  me  fly  th'unwelcome  gueftf 
bid  the  Mufe's  labour  ccalc. 

£  L  £  G  Y     11. 

^,  young,  lifie's  journey  1  began, 
fflittering  profpe^^  charm'd  my  eyes, 
long  th'cxtcnded  plan 
iftex  joy  exceiHve  rife : 

ame  her  golden  trumpet  blew ; 
Power  difplay'd  her  gorgeous  ehannst 
/^ealth  engag'd  my  wandering  view, 
Pieaftirr  woq*4  me  to  her  arms ; 


To  each  by  tmnr  my  vows  I  paid. 

As  FoUy  led  me  to  admir« ; 
While  Fancy  magnify'd  each  (hade. 

And  Hope  CBoeas'd  each  fond  defiie» 

But  foon  1  found  'twas  all  a  dream ; 

And  leam'd  the  fond  purfuit  to  flitm^ 
Where  few  can  reach  their  purposed  ahl^' 

And  thoufands  daily  are  undone : 

And  Fame,  I  found,  was  empty  air; 

And  Wealth  had  Terror  tor  her  goeft  ;, 
And  Pleafure*!  path  was  ftrewn  with  Can^ 

And  Power  was  vanity  at  heft. 

Tir'd  of  the  chaoe  I  gave  it  o'er; 

And  in  a  for  feijuSer'd  fliade. 
To  Contemplation's  fober  power 

My  youthfs  next  fervtoes  I  paid; 

There  Health  and  Peace  adom'd  die  (bona  i 
And  oft,  indulgent  to  my  prayer. 

With  mirthful  eye  and  frolic  mien 
The  Mufe  would  deign  to  viiit  tbeie. 

There  would  (he  oft  delighted  rove 
The  flower^enameird  vale  along : 

Or  wander  with  me  through  the  gftnre. 
And  liften  to  the  woodlark's  fong. 

Or  'mid  the  forcft's  awful  gloom, 

Whilft  wild  amazement  fiil'd  my  eyeSg 

I  Recall  paft  ages  from  the  tomb. 
And  bid  ideal  worlds  ariie. 

Thus  in  the  Mufe's  fovour  bled. 
One  wifli  alone  my  foul  could  frame. 

And  Heavli  beflow'd,  to  crown  the  reft, 
A  friend,  and  Thyriis  was  his  name. 

For  manly  conftancy  and  truth. 
And  worth,  unconfcious  of  a  (lain. 

He  bloom'd  the  flower  of  Britain's  yotttfa  | 
The  boaft  and  wonder  of  the  plain. 

Still  with  our  years  our  friendihip  grew  | 
No  cares  did  then  my  peace  dcftroy  ; 

Time  brought  new  bleflingt  as  he  flew. 
And  every  hour  was  wing'd  with  joy# 

But  foon  the  bli(sful  fcene  was  loft, 
Soon  did  the  fad  reverfe  appear  $ 

Lave  came,  like  an  untimely  froft. 
To  blaft  the  promife  of  my  yen*. 

I  faw  young  Daphne's  ane^t-form   * 
(Fool  that  I  was  I  blefs'd  the  fmart) 

And,  while  1[  pw'd,  nor  thought  of  hanB| 
The  dear  infc^^ion  feiz'd  my  heart. 

She  wa»— at  Icaft  in  Damon's  eyes,-* 
Made  up  of  lovelinefs  and  s^race  ) 

Her  heart  a  ftran<»cr  to  difguife. 
Her  mind  as  perfe£b  as  her  face. 

To  hear  her  fpeak.  to  fce  her  vnove 
(Unhappy  I,  alas  !  the  while) 

Her  voire  wa<  joy,  her  look  was  love. 
And  Heaven  was  open'd  in  her  fmiJe  I 

She  heard  me  breathe  my  amorous  prayen* 
She  liften'd  to  the  tender  ftniin. 

She  heard  my  fighs,  (he  iaw  my  tears. 
And  ieem'd  at  length  to  ihare  m^  ^«&3Dl. 
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She  faiJ  (he  loy*d— and  I,  poor  youth  I 
(How  foon,  alas,  can  Hope  pcrfuadc) 

Tliought  all  ihc  laid  no  more  than  truth  { 
And  all  my  love  was  well  repaid. 

In  Joys  unknown  to  courts  or  kings, 
With  her  I  fat  the  live-long  day, 

And  faidand  look'd  fuch  tender  things, 
As  none  bcdde  could  look  or  fay  ! 

How  Toon  can  Fortune  iliift  the  fccne, 
And  ail  our  earthly  blifs  dellroy  ! 

Care  hovers  round,  and  GriePs  fell  traio 
Stitl  treads  upon  the  heels  of  Joy. 

My  age's  hope,  my  vouth's  heft  boaft. 
My  fours  chief  bleifing,  and  my  pride. 

Id  one  fad  moment  all  were  loft. 

And  Daphne  chang'd,  and  Thyrfts  dy'd  I 

O !  who,  that  heard  her  vows  ere- while, 
Cduld  dream  thcfc  vows  were  inftncere  ! 

Or  who  could  think,  that  f;i\v  her  fmile, 
That  fraud  could  find  admittance  there  ! 

Yet  Ihc  was  falfc— my  hcait  will  break  ! 

HtT  fraud*,  htr  j^cr juries  were  fuch— 
Some  otl\cr  tonj;ue  than  mine  muft  fpcak— 

i  have  not  |K>wcr  to  fay  how  much  \ 

Ye  fwains,  hence  warnM,  avoid  the  bait, 
(^  ihun  her  paths,  the  trait'refb  flmn  ! 

Her  Voice  is  death,  her  fmile  is  fate ; 
Who  hears  or  fees  lu^r  is  undone. 

And  when  Death's  hand  fljall  clofc  my  eyes 
(For  fooQ,  I  know,  the  day  will  come) 

O  cheer  my  fpirit  with  a  fi^h, 

And  grave  thcfc  lines  upon  my  tomb ; 

THE   EPITAPH. 

CONSIGNED  to  duft,  beneath  this  ftonc, 
In  manhood's  prime,  is  Damot\  laid  j 

Jovlcft  he  HvM,  and  dy'd  unknown, 
In  bleak  misfortune's  barren  fhade. 

LovM  by  the  Mufe,  but  lov'd  in  vain : 
*Twa$  beauty  drew  his  ruin  on  ; 

He  faw  young  l)aphne  6n  the  plain  ; 
He  lov*d,  believ'd— -and  was  undone  ? 

His  heart  then  funk  beneath  the  ilorm 
(Sad  meed  of  unexampled  youth  !) 

AndTorrow,  like  an  envious  wonii, 
DevourM  the  blolfom  of  his  youth. 

Beneath  this  ftone  the  youth  is  laid— 

O  greet  his  alhes  with  a  tear  > 
May  Heaven  with  bleflings  crown  his  (hade. 

And  grant  that  i)eace  he  wanted  here  1 


§  146.     Gr^cU  Cities^  and  Jjnndon  in  partkvlary 
alltnued  their  due  Praift,    Cowper. 

"DUT  tho*  true  wonh  and  virtue,  in  the  mild 
•*^  And  genial  foil  of  cultivated  life 
Thrive  moft,  and  may  perhaps  thrive  only  tliere, 
Yet  i^  in  critics  oft.     In  proud  and  gdy 
And  gain-devoted  cities :  thither  ftow. 
As  to  a  couuDoo  aaU  moll  noiiomc  fewer, 


The  dregs  and  faeculence  of  evVy  land. 

In  cities  foul  example  on  moft  minds 

Begets  its  likenefs.    Rank  abun4viee  breeds 

In  grofs  and  pamper'd  cities  doth  and  hift. 

And  wantoimefs  and  gluttonnefs  exceit. 

In  cities,  vice  is  hidden  with  moft  caie. 

Or  fecn  with  Icaft  reproach  ;  and  virtue,  taught 

By  frequent  lapfe,  can  hope  no  triumph  thdire 

Beyond  th'atchiavement  of  fuccefsfiil  flight. 

I  do  conftfs  them  nurs'ries  of  the  arts. 

In  which  they  flourifli  moft  j  where,  in  the  beams 

Of  warm  encouragement,  aind  in  the  eye 

Of  public  note,  they  reach  their  perfe^  fizc. 

Such  London  is,  by  tafte  and  wealth  proclaim'd 

The  Mrett  capital  of  all  the  world, 

By  riot  and  incontinence  the  worft. 

There,  touch'd  by  Reynolds,  a  duti  blank  be- 

A  lucid  mirror,  in  which  Nature  ices       [comes 

All  her  refto£bed  features.     Bacon  there 

Gives  more  than  female  beauty  to  a  ftone, 

And  Chatham's  eloquence  to  marble  lips. 

Nor  docs  the  chiflfcl  occupy  alone 

The  powers  of  fculpturc,  but  the  ftyle  as  much: 

Each  province  of  her  art  her  equal  care. 

With  nice  incifinn  of  her  guided  ftecl 

She  ploughs  a  brazen  6eld,  and  clothes  a  foil 

So  lUTile  with  what  charms  Ibe'er  (he  will. 

The  richcft  fccn'ry  and  the  lo\-e)ieft  forms. 

Where  finds  philofbphy  her  eagle  eve. 

With  which  (he  irazes  at  yon  burning  diflc 

UncUizled,  and  detects  and  eotmts  his  fpots  } 

In  London.     Wliere  her  implements  exa£^. 

With  whicli  die  calculates,  computes,  and  fcaos, 

AM  diftancc,  motion,  magnitude,  and  now 

Mcafures  an  atom,  and  now  girds  a  world  ? 

In  London.     \\''herc  has  commerce  fuch  a  mart. 

So  rich,  fo  throng'd,  fo  drain'd,  and  fo  fupplied 

As  London,  opulent,  enlarged,  and  ftill 

Ineieaiing  London  ?  Babylon  of  old 

Not  more  the  glory  of  the  eaiih,  then  (he 

A  more  accompli(n'd  world's  chief  glory  now. 

She  has  her  praiic.     Now  mark  a  fpot  or  twv 
That  fo  much  beauty  would  do  well  to  purge  \ 
'  And  ilicw  this  queen  of  cities,  that  fo  fair 
Mav  yet  be  foul,  io  witty,  yet  not  wife. 
It  is  not  fcemly,  norof  goood  report, 
That  Ihc  is  (lack  in  in  difcipline  :  more  prociifC 
T'avengc  than  to  prevent  the  breach  of  law. 
That  (he  is  rigid  in  denouncing  death 
On  ]x:tty  robbers,  and  indulges  life 
And  liberty,  and  oft-times  honor  too. 
To  peculators  of  the  public  gold. 
'That  thieves  at  home  muft  hang ;  but  he  diatputs 
Into  his  overgorg'd  and  bloated  purfe 
The  wealth  of  Indian  provinces,  efcapes. 
Nor  is  it  well,  nor  can  it  come  to  good. 
That,  through  profane  and  inftdel  contempt 
Of  holy  writ,  (he  has  prefum'd  t'annut 
And  abrogotc,  as  roundly  as  (he  mav. 
The  toul  ordinance  and  will  of  Gocjf  1 
Advancing  falhion  to  the  poft  of  truth. 
And  cent'ring  all  authority  in  modes 
And  cuftoms  of  her  own,  till  Sabbath  nces 
L  Have  dwindled  into  unrefpe6ted  forms, 
\  Kti^Vwty(t^^a&<^\aS»dk\^^'«^lUateh  divorc'd. 
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nade  the  country,  and  man  made  the  town. 
wonder  then,  that  health  and  virtue»  gifts 
an  alone  make  fwcct  the  bitter  draught 
[ft  holds  out  to  ail,  ihouid  moil  abound, 
ail  be  thrtaten'd  in  the  fields  and  groves? 

yc  therefore,  ye  who,  borne  about 
riots  and  ftdans,  know  no  fatigue 
at  of  idlenefs,  and  talle  no  fccncs 
ch  as  art  contrives,  poiTeis  ye  ClkU 
:lcmcnt  j  there  only  ye  can  ihine ; 
only  minds  like  yours  can  do  harm. 
ovts  were  planted  to  conible  at  noon 
icnlivc  wand'rer  in  their  (hades.      At  eve 
.oon-beam,  iUding  £akky  in  between 
ccping  leaves,  is  ail  the  light  they  wiih, 
kvarbling  all  the  muiic.     We  can  fpare 
slcndoi  of  your  lamps,  they  but  eclipfe 
)fter  fatellite.     Your  foiies  confound 
ore  harmonious  notes.    The  thruih  departs 
,  and  th'oHcndcd  nightingale  is  mute  : 

is  a  public  mifchicf  in  your  minh^ 
rues  vour  country.     Folly  fuch  as  yours, 
d  u  ith  a  Iword,  and  worthier  of  a  fan, 
ladc,  which  enemies  could  ne'er  have  done, 
rch  of  empire,  ilcdfail  but  for  you^ 
tilated  ilru^lure  foon  to  fall. 


.  7h  U^ant  of  Dijdpline  in  tki  Engt^i 

Vnh'erjities,    Cow  PER. 
)llcges  and  halls  in  ancient  days, 
icn  learning,  vinuc,  piety,  and  truth, 

precious  and  inculcated  with  care, 
:  dwelt  a  i'agc  calPd  Dlfciplinc     His  head 
ct  by  Time  completely  filver'd  o'er, 
kc  him  pail  the  bounds  of  frcakiih  youth^ 
long  for  lervice  iliil,  and  unimpair'd. 
^'c  wa:>  meek  and  gentle,  and  a  iinilc 
1  on  his  lips,  and  in  his  fpcech  was  heard 
lal  I'wc'ctncfs,  dignity,  and  love, 
occupation  deareil  to  his  heart 
:t>  encourage  goodnefs.     He  would  (Iroke 
lead  of  modeft  and  ingenuous  worth 

blulh'd  at  iu  own  praife,  and  prcfs  the 
youth  [gr*-w, 

to  his  fide  that  pleased  him.      Learning 
ith  his  care  a  thriving  vigorous  plant ; 
ninJ  was  well  inform*d,  the  pailious  held 
dinate,  and  diligence  was  choice. 
r  It  chancM,  as  Ibmetimcs  chance  it  muil, 
one  among  fo  many  overlcap'd 
imits  of  controul,  his  gentle  eye 

ilem,  and  darted  a  fevere  rebuke ; 
-own  was  full  of  terror,  and  his  voice 
c  the  delinquent  with  fuch  fits  of  awe, 
ft  him  not,  till  penitence  had  won 
avour  back  again,  and  clos'd  the  breach. 
)ifcipline,  a  faithful  fcrvant  long, 
aM  at  length  into  the  vale  of  jears : 
fy  ftruck  his  arm,  hi*  fparkling  eye 
qaench'd  in  rheums  of  age,  his  voice  un- 
Uruag, 

tremulous,  and  mov*d  deriiion  more 

rev'rcnce  in  pervcrfc  rebellious  youth. 
llct^cs  aad  hjdls  uegle^fxi  much 


Their  good  old  friend  ^  and  Difcijpline  at 
0*erlook*d  and  unemployed,  fell  uck  aad 
Then  Study  languiih'd,  Emulatioo  ikpCt 
And  Virtue  fled.     The  ichoots  becaoic  • 
Of  folcmn  farce,  where  ignorance  in  Hilts, 
His  cap  well  lin'd  with  logic  not  his  own, 
Withparrot*toii^;iie  peiform'dthe  Scholar^piil^ 
Proceeding  foon  a  graduated  Dunce. 
Then  Compromife  had  place,  and  Scrutiny 
Became  ilonc*bliud.  Precedence  went  in  tmckf 
And  he  was  competent  whole  purfe  was  fo* 
A  dilTolutio^  of  all  bonds  cnfu'd; 
The  curbs  invented  for  the  muleifh  mouA 
Of  hcadilrong  youth  were  broken ;  bars  and  bolts 
Grew  rudy  by  diiUfe,  and  mafly  gates 
Forgot  their  office,  op'ntng  with  a  touch; 
Till  go^vns  at  length  arefbund  mere  mafquerade; 
The  taiTerd  cap  and  the  fpruce  band  a  jcft, 
A  mockVy  of  the  world.     What  need  of  thelb 
For  gamefters,  jockics,  brothellers  impure, 
Spendthrifts,  and  booted  fportfmen,  oft'ner  feea 
With  belted  waiil  and  pointers  at  their  heels. 
Than  in  the  bounds  of  duty  ?  What  was leam'dy 
If  aught  was  Icarn'd  in  childhood  is  forgot ; 
And  Tuch  expcncc  as  pinches  patents  blue. 
And  mortifies  the  hb'ral  hand  of  love. 
Is  fquaiider'd  in  purfuit  of  idle  fports       * 
And  vicious  plcafurcs ;  buys  the  boy  a  name 
That  fits  a  fligma  on  his  father's  houfe. 
And  cleaves  through  life  infeparably  dofe 
To  him  that  wears  it.     What  can  after-games 
Of  riper  joys,  and  commerce  with  the  world. 
The  lewd  vain  world  that  muil  receive  him  (boo. 
Add  to  fuch  erudition  thus  acquir'd. 
Where  Icicncc  and  where  virtue  arc  profefs'd  ? 
Thcv  may  confirm  his  habits,  livet  fail 
His  fully  j   but  to  i'poil  him  is  a  talk 
That  bids  defiance  to  th'united  pow'rs 
Of  faihion,  diflipation,  taverns,  itews. 
Now,  blame  we  moft  the  nurflings  or  the  nurfc? 
The  children  crook 'd,  and  twiilcd,  and  deform 'd 
Through  want  of  care,  or  her  whofewinkingeyc 
And  flumb'ring  ofcitancy  mars  the  brood  ? 
The  nurfe  no  doubt.     Rcgardlefs  of  her  chargCy 
She  needs  hcri'elf  correction ;  needs  to  Icara 
That  it  is  dang'rous  fporting  with  the  worlds 
With  things  fo  iacred  as  a  nation's  tmft. 
The  nurture  of  her  youth,  her  deareil  pledge. 


H 


§148.     Happy  the  Freedom  of  the  Man  inhom 
Grace  makes  free —  His  reli/h  of  the  tfbrJks  of 
Goti  —  Addrcfi  to  the  Creator .     Co w PER. 
E  is  the  freeman  whom  the  truth  makes  fixCy 
And  all  arc  ilaves  befide.  There's  notachain 
That  helliih  foes  confederate  for  his  harm 
Can  wind  around  him,  but  he  caib  it  oflf 
With  as  much  cafe  as  Samfon  his  green  withes. 
He  looks  abvoad  into  the  varied  field 
Of  Nature,  and  tho'  poor,  perhaps,  compar'd 
With  thofc  whofc  manfions  glitter  in  his  ^h^ 
Calls  the  delightful  fcenery  ail  his  own. 
His  are  the  mountains,  ancl  the  vallics  hit, 
And  the  refplcndent  rivers ;  his  t'enjoy 
With  a  propriety  that  none  can  fcelj 
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But  who  with  filial  confidence  infpir'd, 
Can  lift  to  Heav'n  an  unprefumptuous  eye, 
And  i'miling  fay — My  Father  made  them  ill : 
Are  tfaey  not  his  by  a  iveoiliar  rights 
And  by  an  einphaus  or  int'rell  his, 
"Whofe  eye  they  fill  with  tears  of  holy  Joy, 
IVhoic  heart  with  praife, and  whofe ctaltcd  mind 
With  worthy  thoughts  of  that  unwearied  love 
That  plann'd,andhuilt,  and  dill  upholds  a  world, 
So  ckxh'd  with  bfauty,  for  rebellious  man  ? 
Yes— ye  may  fill  yon r  garners,  ye  that  reap 
The  loaded  foil,  and  ye  may  waite  much  good 
In  fenfeleffi  riot;  but  ye  will  not  find 
]n  feaft  or  in  the  chace,  in  fong  or  dance, 
A  liberty  lilfc  his,  who,  unimpeach'd 
Of  ufurpation,  and  to  no  man's  wrong, 
Apfvopriatcs  nature  at  his  Father's  work. 
And  has  a  richer  ufc  of  yours  than  you. 
He  is  indeed  a  fa-em  an ;  free  by  birth 
Of  no  mean  city,  plann'd  or  ere  the  hills 
Were  built,  the  fountains  open'd,  or  the  fea 
With  all  his  roaring  multitude  of  waves. 
His  finecdotn  is  the  fame  in  ev'ry  ftaie. 
And  no  condition  of  this  changeful  life, 
So  manifold  in  cares,  whofe  ev'ry  day 
Brings  irs  own  evil  with  it,  makes  it  lefs : 
For  he  has  wings  that  neither  (ickncfs,  pain. 
Nor  penury,  can  cripple  or  confine ; 
No  nook  fo  narrow  but  he  fpreads  them  diere 
With  cafe,  and  is  at  large.     Th'opprclTor  holds 
His  body  bound,  but  knows  not  what  a  rangp 
His  fpirit  takes,  unconfcious  of  a  chain ; 
Aud^hat  to  bind  him  is  a  vain  attempt. 
Whom  God  delights  in,  and  in  whom  hedwells. 
Acquaint  thyfelf^vith  God,  if  thou  wouldfttatle 
His  works.     Admitted  once  to  his  embrace. 
Thou  Ihalt  perceive  that  thou  waft  blind  beforcj 
Thine  eye  (ball  be  in(^ru6^cd,  and  thine  heart, 
Made  pure,  (hall  rcliih  with  divine  delight, 
Till  thcnunfeh,  whath^nds  divine  have  wrought. 
Brutes  graic  the  nK>untain-top  \vith  faces  prone. 
And  eyes  intetvt  upon  the  fcanty  herb 
It  yields  them,  or,  recumbent  on  its  broxv, 
Ruminate  hecdlefs  of  the  fcene  outfprcad 
Beneath,  beyond,  and  ftretching  far  away 
From  inland  regions  to  tlie  diftant  main. 
Man  view)  it  and  admires,  but  rtfts  content 
With  what  he  views.     The  iandfcape  has  his 

praili; ; 
But  not  its  Author!    Unconcerned  who  form'd 
The  paradifc  he  fees,  he  finds  it  fuch, 
And  t'uch  well  pleasM  to  find  it,  afks  no  more. 
Not  io  thcmind  that  hasbeentouch'd  from  Heav'n, 
And  in  the  fchool  of  facrcd  wifdom  t;iught 
To  read  his  wonders,  in  whole  thought  the 
Fair  as  it  is,  exiftcd  ere  it  was :  [world, 

Not  for  its  own  fake  merclv,  but  for  hi<; 
Much  more  who  fafhion'd  it,  he  gives  it  praifc; 
Praife  that,  from  earth  rcfulting  as  it  ought, 
To  earth's  acknowledge  Sovereign,  finds  at  once 
Its  only  jull  proprietor  in  Him. 
The  foul  that  fees  him,  or  receives  fublim'd 
New  hcultics,  or  Jcams  at  Icaft,  t'cmploy 
More  worthily  the  pow'rs  (he  o\vi\*d  before, 
VJIjteras  ia  all  things,  what  with  l\u^\d  ^azt 


Of  ignorance  till  then  (he  overiookM, 
A  ray  of  heav'nly  light  gilding  all  fbrmt 
Termlrial,  in  the  vaft  and  the  minute. 
The  unambiguous  footfteps  of  the  God 
Who  gives  its  lufture  to  an  infefl's  wing, 
And  wheels  his  throne  upon  the  roiling  worltb. 
Much  converfant  with  Heav'n  fhe  often  boldi 
With  thofc  fiir  minifters  of  light  to  man. 
That  611  the  Ikies  nightly  with  filent  pdtnp. 
Sweet  conference;  enquires  what  drains  were  rhtf 
With  which  heav'n  rang,  when  ev'ry  ftar,  itt 
To  gratulate  the  new-created  earth,  (hafte 

Sent  forth  a  voice,  and  all  the  fons  of  God 
Shouted  for  joy—"  Tell  me,  yc  (hining  holb^ 
''  That  navigate  a  fea  that  knou.*!  no  (lorraiy 
**  Beneath  a  vault  unfullied  with  a' cloud, 
"  If  from  your  elevation,  whence  yc  view 
"  Diftin6tly  fcenes  invifible  to  man, 
And  fyftems  of  whofe  birth  no  tidings  yet 
Have  reach 'd  this  nether  world,  ye  k>y  a  raee 
"  Favour'd  as  ours,  tranigrefTors  from  tne  womb, 
*^  And  hading  to  a  grave,  yet  doom'd  to  i1(e, 
"  And  to  pof^fs  a  brighter  heav'n  than  youn ? 
"  As  one  who,  long  <!etain'd  on  foreign  ihorcs 
'*  Pants  to  ixtum,  and  when  he  fees  arar  [rocks 
"  His  country's  weather-bleach'd  and  batter'd 
"  From  the  green  wave  emerging,  darts  an  eye 
"  Radiant  with  joy  towards  the  happy  land^ 
'<  So  I  with  animated  hopes  behold, 
"  And  many  an  aching  wifh,  vour  beamy  fires,. 
"  That  ihew  like  beacons  in  the  blue  abyfs, 
"  Ordain'd  to  guide  th'embodied  fpirit  home 
"  From  toilfome  life  to  never-ending  reft, 
**  Love  kindles  as  I  gaze.     I  feci  defires 
"  That  give  aflfurance  of  their  own  fuccefs, 
**  And  that  infus'd  from  heav'n  muft  thither 
"  tend." 
So  reads  he  nature,  whom  the  lamp  of  truth 
Illuminates  ^  thy  lamp,  myftfcriOus  word  ! 
Which  whofo  fees  no  longer  wanders  loft. 
With  intelle^^s  bemaz'd,  in  endlefs  doubt. 
But  runs  the  road  of  wifdom.    Thou  haft  buHt, 
With  means  that  were  not  till  by  thee  employ 'd. 
Worlds  that  had  never  been,  hadft  thou  in  ihcngth 
Been  lefs,  or  lefi  benevolent  than  ftrong. 
They  arc  thy  witncflfcs,  who  fpeak  thy  powV 
And  goodncfs  infinite,  but  fpeak  in  ears 
That  hear  not,  or  receive  not  their  report. 
In  vain  thy  creatures  tcftify  of  thee 
Till  thou  prtx:laim  thyfelf.    Theirs  is  indeed 
A  teaching  voice  ;  but  tis  the  praife  of  thine. 
That  whom  it  teaches  it  makes  prompt  to  leani, 

j  And  with  the  boon  gives  talents  for  its  ufe. 

{  Till  thou  art  heard,  imaginations  vain 
PoiTefs  the  heart,  and  fables  falfe  as  helly 
Yet  dcem'd  oracular,  lure  down  to  death 
The  unihform'd  and  hecdlefs  fons  of  men. 
We  g\vt  to  chance,  blind  chance,  ouHclvcs  at 

blind, 
The  "lory  of  thy  work,  which  yet  appears 
Pcrfccb'and  unimpeachable  of  bhunc. 
Challenging  human  fcrutiny,  and  prov'd 
Then  ikilful  moft  when  rooft  feverely  judg'd. 
"^xiX  cV\Axvtt  vi  Tvot  \  or  is  not  where  thou  reign*ft: 


\ 
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'r  (he  be  that  works  but  to  confound) 
her  wild  vagaries  with  thy  laws* 
s  we  doaty  refuting  while  we  can 
uon,  and  inventing  to  ourielves 
2ch  as  guilt  makes  welcome,  Gods  that 
l^rd  our  follies,  or  that  At  [ilecp 

I  fpeftaton  o^  this  buftling  ftage. 
c  rejc£b,  unable  to  abide 
irity,  till  pure  as  thpu  art  puire, 
lich  by  thee,  wc  love  thee  for  that  caufe 
ich  wc  (hunn*d  and  hated  thee  before. 
vc  are  free :  then  liberty  like  day 
on  the  foul,  and  by  a  daih  from  Heay'n 
1  the  faculties  with  glorious  joy, 
:  is  heard  that  mortal  ears  hear  not 
3U  haft  touched  them  :-— 'tis  the  voice  of 
fongs, 

Hofanna  fent  from  all  thy  works, 
he  that  hears  it  with  a  ihout  repeats. 
Ids  his  rapture  to  the  general  praifc. 
bleft  moment,  Nature  throwing  wide 
il  opaque,  diiclofes  with  a  Cmile 
uthor  of  her  beauties,  whfl^  rctir'd 
his  own  creation,  works  unlren 
impure,  and  hears  his  pow'r  deny'd. 
ut  the  iburce  and  centre  of  all  minds, 
)nly  point  of  reft,  Eternal  Word  ? 
hec  departing,  tlicy  are  ioft,  and  rove 
dom,  without  honor,  hope,  or  peace, 
hee  is  ail  that  foothcs  the  life  or  man, 
^h  endeavour,  and  his  glad  fuccefs, 
:ngth  to  fuffer,  and  his  will  to  fcrve. 
h  f  thou  bounteous  Giver  of  all  good, 
art  of  all  thy  gifts thyfelf  the  crown! 
hat  thou  canft,  without  thee  we  are  poor, 
ith  thee  rich,  take  what  thou  wilt  away. 


He  calls  for  limine,— «nd  the  nieagfe  fiend  . 
Biowi  mildew  from  between  his  Dm  veil 'd  Upt, 
And  taints  the  golden  ear :  he  fprings  his  miacif 
And  dcfolatcs  a  nation  at  a  blaft. 
Forth  fteps  the  fpruce  philofophcr,  and  tells 
Of  homogeneal  and  difcordant  fprings 
And  pnnciples ;  of  caufes,  how  they  work 
By  ncccflary  laws  their  furc  eflc£^; 
Of  adion  and  re-a61ion.     He  has  found 
The  fource  of  the  difcafe  that  Nature  tecls, 
And  bids  the  world  take  heart  and  baiiilh  fear* 
Thou  fool !  will  thy  difcovcry  of  the  caufa 
Sufpend  th'effc£l  or  heal  it  ?  Has  not  God 
Still  wrought  by  means  fince  firft  he  made  tbq 

world  ? 
And  did  he  not  of  old  employ  his  means 
To  drown  it  ?     What  is  his  creation  leOi 
Than  a  capacious  reicrvoir  of  means 
Form'd  for  his  ufe,  and  ready  at  his  w*ill  ? 
Go,  dreis  thine  eyes  with  cye-falvc,  aik  of  him. 
Or  aik  of  whomfocvcr  he  has  taught, 
And  learn,  tho'  late,  the  genuine  cau(c  of  all. 


§150.  Rural  Sounds  as  well  as  Si^/iis  delight fnL 

COWPER. 


N 


T%at  Phih^ophy  u^kick  flops  at  Secondary 
Caufes y  reproved,     Cowper. 

T  Y  the  man  who  fees  a  God  employed 
1  all  the  good  and  ill  that  chequer  li£e  1 
ing  all  events,  with  their  effcdts 
lanifoid  refults,  into  the  will 
'bitration  wife  of  the  Supreme. 
c  his  eye  rule  all  tbingi,  and  intend 
aft  of  our  concerns  (Tmce  from  the  Icaft 
reatcft  oft  originate)  could  chance 
lace  in  his  dominion,  or  difpoic 
wlcfs  particle  to  thwart  his  plan, 
God  might  be  iurpris'd,  an  unforefcen 
gencc  might  alarm  him,  and  difturb 
nooth  and  equal  courfe  of  his  affairs, 
rutli,  philofophy,  though  eagle-eyed 
ire's  tendencies,  oft  overlooks, 
iving  found  his  inftrument,  forgets 
cgards,  or,  more  jprcl'umptuous  ftill, 

the  pow'r  that  wields  it.    God  proclaiffls 
t  difplcafure  a^inft  fooliih  men 
ive  an  athcift  hfe  ;  involves  the  hcav'n 
pcfts ;  quits  his  grafp  upon  the  winds, 
ives  them  all  their  fury  \  bids  a  plague 

a  fiery  bile  upon  the  (kin, 
jtrify  the  breach  of  blooming  health* 


OR  rural  fights  alone,  but  rural  founds 
Exhilarate  the  fpirit,  and  reftore 
The  tone  of  languid  Nature.     Mighty  winds. 
That  i'weep  the  (kirt  of  fomefar-fprcading  wo^d 
Of  ancient  growth,  make  mufic  not  unlike 
The  daih  of  ocean  on  his  winding  Ihore, 
And  lull  the  fpirit  while  they  fill  the  mind, 
Unnumber'd  branches  waving  in  the  blnft. 
And  all  their  leaves  faft  flutt'ring,  all  at  <)nce. 
Nor  lefs  compofure  waits  upon  the  roar 
Of  diftant  floods,  or  on  the  fofter  voice 
Of  ncighb'ring  fountain,  or  of  rills  that  (lip 
Through  the  cleft  rock,  and  chiming  as  they  falf 
Upon  loofe  pebbles,  lofc  themfelves  at  lengm 
In  matted  grafs,  that  with  a  livelier  green 
Betrays  the  fccret  of  their  filcnt  cout%.' 
Nature  inanimate  employs  fwcct  founds, , 
But  animated  nature  fwcetei;  ftill, 
To  footh  and  fatisfy  the  human  ear. 
Ten  thoufand  warblers  cheer  the  da^,  and  mie 
The  live-long  night:    nor  tlicfe  alone,  whofe 
Nice-finecr'd  art  muft  emulate  in  vain,      fnottr 
But  cawing  rocks,  and  kite»  that  fwim  fublime 
In  ftill  repeated  circles,  fcrcjiining  loud, 
The  jay,  the  pie,  and  e'en  the  boding  owl 
That  hails  the  rifing  moon,  have  charms  for  me. 
Sounds  inharmonious  in  themi'clvc:>  and  harili. 
Yet  heard  in  fcenes  where  peace  for  ever  reigns. 
And  only  there,  pleafc  highly  for  their  lake. 


§151.    l%e  JVearifomfnefs  of  xvfuxt  is  common^ 
called  a  Life  of  PUafure,     Cow P£ r. 

npHE  rpleen  is  feldom  felt  where  Flora  reigns; 
-■■    The  lowring  eye,  the  petulance,  the  frown. 
And  fullcn  fadnefs  that  o'erihadc,  diftort 
And  mar  the  ficc  of  beauty,  when  no  canfe 

For 
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For  Aich  immeaiurablc  woe  appears ; 
Thcfc  ¥\Sr^  baniihcs,  and  gives  the  fair     [own. 
Sweet  fmiles  and  bloom,  lei's  tranficnt  than  her 
It  is  the  conflant  revolution,  dale 
And  tafteiels  of  the  fame  repeated  joys, 
That  palls  and  fatiate:;,  ai)d  makes  languid  life 
A  peJlar's  pack,  that  bows  the  bearer  down. 
Health  rurifci'),  and  the  I'pirirs  ebb ;  the  heart 
Recoils  from  it^  own  chuicc-— at  the  full  feafl 
Is  famiflrd — finds  no  mufic  in  the  fong, 
]No  fm.irtncls  in  the  jeft,  and  wondci'S  why. 
Yet  thoufandi  flill  deiire  to  journey  on, 
Though  halt  and  weary  of  the  path  they  tread. 
The  paralytic,  who  can  hold  her  cards, 
But  cannot  play  them,  borrows  a  fricAd's  hand 
To  deal  and  ihufHe,  to  divide  and  fort 
Her  mingled  fuits  and  fequcnccs,  and  (its 
Spe^^atrcl's  both  and  fpcftaclc,  a  fad 
And  filent  cypher,  while  her  proxy  plays. 
Others  are  dragged  into  the  crowded  room 
Between  Tupporiers ;  and  once  Icated,  fit, 
Through  downright  inability  to  rife, 
Till  thtf  ilout  bearers  lift  the  corpie  again. 
Thtfe  rpeak  a  loud  memento.     Yet  even  thcfc 
Themfelves  love  life,  and  cling  to  it,  as  he 
That  overhangs  a  torrent  to  a  twig. 
They  love  it,  and  yet  lo.itii  it ;  fear  to  die, 
Yet  Icom  the  purpofcs  for  which  they  live. 
Then  wherefore  not  renounce  them  ?    No— the 

dread, 
"tlie  flavifh  dread  of  folitude  that  breeds 
ReflciJ^ion  and  rcmorfe,  the  fear  of  (hamc. 
And  their  inveterate  habits  all  forbi<l. 

Whom  call  we  eay  ?  That  honor  has  been  long 
The  boaft  of  mere  pretenders  to  the  name. 
The  innocent  are  gay — the  lark  is  gay 
That  dries  his  feathers,  I'auratc  with  dew. 
Beneath  the  rofy  clmd,  while  yet  tht  beams 
Qf  day-fpring  overflioot  his  humble  nell. 
The  pealant  too,  a  witncfs  of  his  fong, 
Hiinfelf  a  fongller,  is  as  gay  as  he. 
Butfave  me  rrom  the  gaiety  of  thofe 
Whofc  head-achs  nail  them  to  a  noon-day  bed ; 
And  favc  me  too  from  theirs  whole  haggard  eyes 
Flaih  defjHjration,  a»il  betray  their  pangs 
For  proixMty  ftripp*d  off  by  cruel  chance; 
From  gaiety  that  fills  the  bones  with  pain. 
The  mouth  with  blafphcmy,  the  heart  with  woe. 


^ 


$    15  a.    Satirical  Rc^Jcut  of  our  Irips  to  France. 

Cow  PER. 

T^OW  hoift  the  fail,  and  let  the  ftrcamers  float 
•^^   Upon  the  wauion  breezes;  drew  the  deck 
With  lavender,  and  Iprinkle  liquid  I'weets,    . 
That  no  rude  favour  maritime  invade 
The  nofe  of  nice  nobility.     Breathe  foft 
Yc  clarionets,  and  foftcr  ftill  ye  flutes, 
That  winds  and  waters,  lull'u  by  magic  founds, 
May  bear  us  fmoothly  to  the  Gallic  iliore. 
True,  wc  have  loft  an  empire— let  it  pafs. 
True,  we  mav  thank  the  perfidy  of  France, 
That  pick'd  the  jewel  out  of  England's  crown^ 
With  all  the  cunning  of  aa  envious  Ihrew. 


And  let  rfiat  pafs— 'twas  hut  a  trick  of  ftatc.  - 
A  braNT  man  knows  no  malice,  but  at  once 
Forgets,  in  peace,  the  mjuries  of  war. 
And  gives  his  direfl  foe  a  fnend's  embrace. 
And,  iham'd  as  we  have  been,  to  thevciy  beard 
I'ravM  and  defy'd,  and  in  our  own  fca  prov'd 
Too  weak  for  thofe  decifive  blows,  that  once 
InfurM  us  maflVy  there,  wc  yet  retain 
Some  fmall  pre-eminence;  we  juflly  boaft 
At  lead  fujHirior  jockey fliip,  and  claim 
The  honors  of  the  turf  as  all  our  own. 
Go  then,  well  worthy  of  the  praife  ye  feck, 
And  flicw  the  fliame  ye  might  conceal  at  home. 
In  foreign  eyes !— ^be  grooms,  and  win  the  plate» 
Where  once  your  nobler  fathers  won  a  crown! 


§   153.    the  Pulpit  the  Engine  of  Reformation* 

Cow  PER. 

»y»HE  pulpit  therefore  (and  I  name  it,  fill'd 
-*•    With  foiemn  awe,  that  bids  mc  well  beware 
With  what  intent  I  touch  the  holy  thing) 
The  pulpit  (when  the  fat'rift  has  at  lad. 
Strutting  and  vap'ring  in  an  empty  fchool. 
Spent  all  his  force  and  made  no  profelyte) 
I  lay  the  pulpit  (in  the  fober  ufc 
Of  its  legitimate  |>eculiar  pow'rs)  [fiand* 

Muft  fland  acknowledged,  while  the  world  fhall 
The  moll  important  and  cflfed^ual  guard. 
Support,  and  ornament,  of  virtue*s  caufe. 
There  ftands  the  meflcnger  of  truth ;  there  ftandt 
The  legate  of  the  ikies :  his  theme  divine. 
His  omce  facred,  his  credentials  clear. 
By  him  the  violated  law  fpeaks  out 
Its  thunders ;  and  by  him,  in  drains  as  fwect 
As  angels  ufe,  the  golpel  whifpers  peace. 
He  ftablilhcs  the  ftrong,  reftores  the  weak. 
Reclaims  the  wandVer,  binds  the  broken  heait. 
And,  arm'd  himfelf  in  panoply  complete 
Of  heay'nly  temper,  fumifhcs  with  arms 
Bright  as  his  own,  and  trains  by  ev'ry  rule 
Of  holy  difcipline,  to  glorious  war. 
The  fdcramental  hoft  of  God's  cle£^. 


§154.  The  Petit'Mcutre  Cier^mcui.    CowpEX. 

T  VENERATE  the  man,  whofe  heart  is  warm, 
*-  Whofe  hands  arc  pure,  whofe  do6lrinc  and 
Coincident,  exhibit  lucid  proof  [whofe  li£B 

That  he  is  honeft  in  the  facred  caufe. 
To  fuch  I  render  more  than  mere  refpcfk, 
Whofe  a£Uons  iay  that  tliey  refpeft  thctnfel?es. 
But  loofe  in  morals,  and  in  manners  vain. 
In  convcrlation  frivolous,  in  drefs 
Extreme,  at  once  rapacious  and  profufc ; 
Frequent  in  park,  with  lady  at  his  fide. 
Ambling  and  prattling  fcandal  as  he  goes; 
But  rare  at  home,  and  never  at  his  books 
Or  with  his  pen,  fave  when  he  fcrawls  a  card; 
Conflant  at  routi,  familiar  with  a  round 
Of  lady  (hips,  a  ilranger  to  the  poorj 
Ambitious  of  preferment  for  its  gold. 
And  well  prepar'd  by  ignorance  and  floth. 
By  infidelity  and  love  o'th'world, 

T* 
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ke  God's  work  a  (inecurc :  a  (lave 
own  plcafurcs  and  his  patron*s  pride—- 
uch  Apoftics,  oh,  ye  mitred  heads, 
X  the  church  I  and  lay  not  carclefs  hands 
lis  chat  cannot  teach,  and  will  not  learn. 


fifrfes  'written  upon  a  Pedeftal  beneaik  a 
of  Elms  in  a  Meadmju  near  Richmomi' 
K,  belonging  to  Richard  Owen  Cambridge^ 
September  f  1760. 

By  the  Author  of  Love  Elegies, 

rreen-hair'd  nymphs  whom  Pan  allows 

3  guard  fnxn  harm  thcfe  ^vour'd  boughs  \ 

le-cy'd  Naiads  of  the  (Ircani, 

bothc  the  warm  poetic  dream ; 

es  and  (pnghts,  that  thronging  round, 

midnight  darkens  all  the  ground, 

c  mcalures  uncontroul'd, 

^fy  fports  and  revels  hold, 

p  and  down,  where'er  ye  pafs, 

manv  a  ringlet  print  the  grafs ; 

the  rard  hath  hail'd  your  pow'r 

m's  grey  dawn,  or  evening  hour ; 

by  moon-light  on  the  plain 

rars  have  caught  th'enraptur'd  (Irain ; 

L'vcry  flowVet's  velvet  head, 

reverend  Thames's  oozy  bed, 

thcfe  mofs'd  elms,  where,  prifon*d  deep, 

il'd  from  human  eyes,  ye  Aeep, 

c  your  haunts  be  worth  your  care, 

e,  arife,  and  hear  my  prayer  t 

iniih  from  this  peaceful  plain 

crjur'd  nymph,  the  faithlefs  fwain, 

ubbom  heart,  that  fcorns  to  bow, 

arlh  rcjcfts  the  honcfl  vow  r 

>p,  who  wounds  the  virgin's  car, 

aught  that  fenfc  would  olufh  to  hear, 

[fc  to  honor,  mean  and  vain, 

ics  the  worth  he  cannot  (lain  : 

ght  coquet,  with  various  art, 

rafts  her  net  for  cv*ry  heart, 

niling  flatters  to  the  chace 

the  worthy  and  the  bafc  : 

amc,  whoj  proud  of  virfuc's  prai(e, 

py  if  a  fiftcr  ftrayt, 

:onfcious  of  unclouiled  fame, 

ited,  fpreads  the  tale  of  ihamc: 

r,  O  !  banifh'd  far  be  they, 

lO  hear  unmov'd  the  orphan's  cry, 

fee,  nor  uifh  to  wipe  away 

:  tear  that  fwclls  the  widow's  eye ; 

loving  man,  whole  narrow  mind 

ns  to  feel  for  human-kind, 

icrs  bliO  whofc  cheek  ne'er  glows, 

L*  brcall  ne'er  throbs  with  others  woes, 

c  hoarded  Turn  of  private  joys 

ivatc  care  alone  dcftroysj 

rics,  call  your  fpelU  around, 

;uardfroin  fuch  this  hallow'd  ground  ! 

welcome  all,  who  figh  with  truth, 
ronllant  maid  and  faithful  youth, 
n  mutual  love  alone  bath  join'd, 

union  of  the  willing  mind  ! 


I  Hearts  pair'd  in  Heaven,  not  roeanly  Uiiig 
Law-licenc'd  proftitutes  for  gold:  ^  . 
And  welcome  thrice,  and  thrice  agmia  • 

The  cliofen  few,  the  worthy  train, 
Whofc  (Icady  feet,  untaught  to  ftray. 
Still  tread  wnerc  virtue  marks  the  way; 
Whofc  fouls  no  thought,  whofc  hands  have 
No  deed  which  honour  might  not  own  ;  (knowA 
Who,  torn  with  pain,  or  ftung  with  care. 

In  others  bliis  can  claim  a  part. 
And,  in  life's  brighteil  hour,  can  ihare 

Each  pang  chat  wrings  another  heart  ? 
Ye  guardian  fpirits,  when  fuch  ye  (cc. 
Sweet  peace  be  theirs,  and  welcome  free ! 
Clear  be  the  iky  from  clouds  or  ihowers ' 
Green  be  the*turf,  and  frefli  the  flowers ! 

And  that  the  youth,  whofc  pious  care 
Lays  on  your  fhrlne  this  honcft  prayer. 
May,  with  the  reft,  admittance  gain. 
And  vilit  oft  this  pleafant  fccne, 
Let  all  who  love  the  Mufe  attend  : 
Who  loves  the  Mufe  is  Virtue's  friend ! 

Such  then  alone  may  venture  here, 
Who^  free  from  guilt,  are  free  from  fear; 
Whofc  wide  afleflions  can  embrace 
The  whole  extent  of  human  race; 
VV'hom  Virtue  and  her  friends  approve; 
Whom  Cambridge  and  the  Mufes  love. 


§  156.   lite  Recantation,    An  Ode.   By  the  fame* 

"D  Y  Love  too  long  dcpriv'd  of  reft 
■*-'  (Fell  tyrant  of  the  human  brcaft!) 
His  vaflal  Jong,  and  worn  with  pain, 
Indignant  late  I  fpum*d  the  chain ; 
In  vcrie,  in  profe,  I  fung  and  fwore. 
No  charms  mould  e'er  enflave  me  more, 
Nor  neck,  nor  air,  nor  lip,  nor6ye. 
Again  (liould  force  one  tender  figh. 

As,  tauglit  bv  Heaven's  informing  poweff 
From  cv'ry  fruit  and  cv'ry  flowery 
That  nature,  opens  to  the  view. 
The  bee  eztra£b  the  nectar-dew; 
A  vagrant  thus,  and  free  to  change, 
From  fair  to  fair  I  vow'd  to  range, 
And  part  from  each  without  regret 
As  picas 'd  and  happy  as  I  met. 

Then  freedom's  praife  infpir'd  my  tongue. 
With  freedom's  praife  the  vallies  rung. 
And  every  night,  and  evqry  day 
My  heart  thus  pour'd  th'enraptur'd  lay  : 
"  My  cares  are  gone,  my  forrows  ceaTe, 
"  My  breaft  regains  its  wonted  peace, 
**  And  joy  and  hope  returning  prove, 
*'  That  Reafon  is  too  ftrong  for  Love." 

Such  was  my  boaft — but  ah !  how  vain  \ 
How  fliort  was  Reafon *s  vaunted  reign  1 
The  firm  refolvc  I  form'd  ere -while, 
How  weak,  oppos'd  to  Clara's  fmile  ! 
Chang'd  is  the  ftrain — The  vallies  round 
With  Freedom's  praife  no  more  refound; 
But  cv'ry  night  and  cv'ry  day 
My  full  hean  pour'd  the  altcc'd  \ay. 

Olfctided 
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Oficttdcd  Boif  9  ^We  pow«r 
My  rebd*  tongue  but  now  foriwor^^ 
Accept  my  penitence  finccrc» 
My  crime  forgive,  and  grant  my  prayer  t 
Let  not  thy  flaTe,  condemn'd  to  mottm» 
With  unrequited  paflion  bum  i 
With  Lore's  foft  thoughts  her  breaft  infpirtf 
And  kindle  there  an  equal  fire  I 

It  is  not  beauty's  gaudy  flower 
f  The  empty  triumph  of  an  hour) 
Kor  pra£li8*d  wiles  of  fcmnle  art, 
That  now  fubdue  my  dcftin'd  heart : 
O  no !— «*Tis  Heaven,  whofe  wond'rous  hand 
A  transcript  of  itielf  hath  plann'd ; 
And  to  each  out\vard  SP^ce  hath  jcnn'd 
Each  lovelier  feature  of  the  mind. 

Thefe  charms  fhall  laft,  when  othart  fly. 
When  roTcs  fade,  and  lilies  die ; 
When  that  dear  eye's  declining  beam 
Its  living  fire  no  more  fhaii  ftrcam : 
Bled  then,  and  happy  in  my  chain. 
The  fong  of  Freedom  flows  in  vain  \ 
Nor  Reafon's  harth  reproof  I  fear. 
For  Reafon's  fclf  is  Palfion  here. 

O  dearer  far  than  wealth  or  fame. 
My  daily  thought,  my  nightly  dream, 
If  yet  no  youth's  fucciTsful  ai  t 
(Sweet  Hope)  hath  touch'd  thy  gentle  heart, 
If  yet  no  fwain  hath  bleft  thy  choice, 
Indulgent  hear  thy  Damon'4  voice ; 
From  doubts,  from  fears,  his  bofum  free. 
And  bid  him  live— for  Love  and  Thee ! 


B' 


§  157.    The  Country  life.    Cowlbt. 

[LEST  be  the  man  (and  blcft  he  is)  whoe'er 
(Plac'd  far  out  of  the  roads  of  hope  and  fear) 
A  little  field  and  little  garden,  feeds  : 
The  field  gives  all  that  frugal  nature  needs } 
The  wealmy  garden  liberally  bcOows 
All  (he  can  a(k,  when  (he  luxurious  grows. 
The  fpccious  inconveniences,  that  wait 
Upon  a  life  of  bufinefs  and  of  ilatc, 
He  fees  (nor  docs  the  fight  difturb  his  reft) 
By  fools  defir'd,  by  wicked  men  pnlfeft. 
Thus,  thus  (and  this  deferv'd  great  Virgil's 

praifc) 
The  old  Corycian  yeomen  pafs'd  his  days  \ 
Thus  his  wife  life  Abdolonymus  fpcnt : 
Th'ambaffadors,  which  the  great  emperor  fcnt 
To  offer  him  a  crown,  with  wonder  found 
The  lev'rend  gardener  hoeing  of  his  ground { 
Unwillingly,  and  flow,  and  dilcontent. 
From  his  lov'd  coctaee  to  a  throne  ht  went) 
And  oft  be  ftopt,  in  nis  triumphant  way. 
And  oft  look'd  back,  and  oft  was  heard  to  fay. 
Not  without  fighs,— Alas !  I  there  fbrfake 
A  happier  kingdom  than  1  go  to  take  * 
Thus  Aglaus  (a  man  unknown  to  men, 
But  the  gods  knew^mdtherefore  lov'd  him  then) 
Thu<:  liv'd  obfcurcly  then  without  a  name, 
Aglaus,  now  conlij^'d  t'etcmal  fame. 
For  Ctv^jcs,  the  richvking,  wicked  and  great, 
Fitiuiu'd,  at  wife  Apollo's  Ddphic  ieac 


PrcTom'd  to  aik,  <Mi  -thoa,  die  Whdie  worlds 
See'A  thou  a  man  that  happier  n  than  I }     [ef^ 
The  god,  who  fcoraa  to  flatter  man,  rcply'd, 
Aglaus  happier  is.    Bat  Gyget  cry'd. 
In  a  proud  rage,  Wlio  can  that  Aglalh  be  ? 
We  have  heard,  as  yet,  of  no  fuch  king  as  he. 
And  true  it  was,  through  the  whole  eanh  around 
No  king  of  fuch  a  name  was  to  be  found. 
Is  fome  oM  hero  of  that  name  alive, 
Who  hit  high  race  does  from  the  gods  derive } 
Is  it  fome  mighty  general,  that  hat  done 
Wonders  in  fight,  and  god«like  honours  won  ? 
Is  it  fome  man  of  cndlcls  wealth  \  faid  he. 
None,  none  of  thefe.    Who  can  thb  Aglaiis  be^ 
After  long  fearch,  and  vainenqutrict  pad. 
In  an  obfcure  Arcadian  vale  at  laft 
(Th' Arcadian  life  has  always  ihady  been) 
Near  Sopho's  town  (which  Ke  but  once  had  to) 
This  Aglaus,  who  mooarchs  envy  drew, 
Whofe  happiiiefs  the  gods  flood  witncfil  to. 
This  mighty  Aglaus,  was  labouring  found. 
With  his  own  hands,  in  his  dw|i  little  groond* 

So,  gracious  God  I  (if  it  may  lawful  be. 
Among  thofe  foolifli  gods  to  mention  thee) 
So  let  me  a^,  on  fuch  a  private  ftage. 
The  lad  dull  fcenes  of  my  declining  age^ 
After  long  toils  and  vovagcs  in  vain. 
This  quiet  port  let  my  toll  veflcl  gaini 
Of  heavenly  reft,  this  earned  to  me  lend. 
Let  my  life  flecp,  and  learn  to  love  her  aid. 


§  158.    Ofjuftice.    DfNUAiC 

'npIS  the  firfl  fanf^ion  nature  gave  to  man, 
-*-    Each  other  to  aififl  in  what  they  can^ 
Juft  or  unjuft,  this  law  for  ever  ftands. 
All  things  arc  good  by  law  which  flic  commands} 
The  firfl  flep,  man  towards  Chrifl  muft  inftly  UvC| 
Who  t'us  himfclf,  and  all  we  have,  did  gtw^ 
In  vain  doth  man  the  name  of  juft  expeS, 
If  his  devotions  he  to  God  negled^; 
So  muft  wc  reverence  God,  as  firft  to  know 
Jufticc  from  him,  not  from  ourfelves,  doth  floor} 
God  thofe  accepts,  who  to  mankind  are  friendsi 
Whofe  jufticc  tar  as  their  own  power  extends  j 
In  that  they  imitate  the  power  divine, 
The  fun  alike  on  good  and  bad  doth  flunc; 
And  he  that  doth  no  good,  although  no  ill. 
Does  not  the  oflice  ofthe  juft  fulfil. 
Virtue  doth  man  to  virtuous  a£iions  fteer, 
'Tis  not  enough  that  he  fliould  vice  forbears 
We  live  not  only  for  ourfelves  to  care,  • 

Whilft  they  that  want  it  are  deny'd  their  fliait. 
Wife  Plato  faid,  the  world  with  men  was  ftof 'dji 
That  fuceour  each  to  other  mij^t  aflPord  \ 
Nor  arc  thofe  fuccours  to  one  fort  confin'd. 
But  fevcril  parts  to  fi:veral  men  confign'd  { 
He  that  of  his  own  ftores  no  part  can  give. 
May  with  his  counfel  or  his  hands  relieve. 
If  fortune  make  thee  powerful,  give  defence 
'Gainft  fraud  and  force,  to  naked  innocence : 
And  when  our  jufticc  doth  her  tributes  pay. 
Method  and  ordi^r  muft  direft  the  way  : 
Firft  to  our  God  we  muft  with  rtv'rertcc  bowj 
The  fecond  honour  to  our  prince  nx  owe  \ 

Next 
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o  wives,  ptrentty  children,  fit  rcTpe^t 
o  our  friends  and  kindred  wc  dirc£i : 
we  mud  thofv  who  groan  beneath  the 
weight 

:,  dif^ie,  or  want,  commiferate :    [mend, 
ft  thofe  whom  honcft  Jives  can  rccom- 
(ticc  more  corapafiioo  (bould  extend  { 
:h,  who  thee  in  fome  diflreis  did  aid, 
ebt  of  thanks  with  imcreft  (hould  be  paid : 
(iod  tings,  fpread  waters  o'er  thy  field, 
moft  juft  and  glad  increafe  'twill  yield, 
t  uke  heed,  left  doing  good  to  onie, 
ef  and  wrong  be  to  another  done  j 
lodcration  with  thy  bounty  join, 
hou  may'd  nothing  give  tkuit  is  not  thine  j 
ibcrality's  but  call  away 
i  makes  us  borrow  what  we  cannot  pay: 

0  acccfs  to  wealth  let  rapine  brings 
hing  that's  unjuft  to  be  a  king, 
muft  be  from  violence  exempt, 
aud's  her  only  objcdb  of  contempt, 
in  the  fox,  force  in  the  lion  dwells; 
lice  both  from  human  hearts  expells ; 
's  the  grcatcft  monger  (without  doubt) 

1  a  wolf  within,  a  fliecp  without, 
ly  ill  injurious  a6Hons  are, 

il  words  and  danders  bear  a  iharc. 
judice  loves,  and  truth  injufiice  fears, 
above  all  things  a  juft  man  reveres : 
h  not  by  oaths  we  God  to  witnefs  call, 
and  hears,  and  dill  remembers  all; 
'X  our  atteftations  we  may  wrcA, 
nes  to  make  the  truth  more  jpanifeil  i 
lye  a  man  prcrcr\x  his  faith. 
Ion,  leave,  ami  abfolution  hath } 
break  my  promifc,  which  to  thee 
bring  no  good,  but  prejudice  to  me. 
igs  conunittcd  to  thy  truft  conceal, 
at's  forbid  bv  any  means  reveal. 
•  thyfclF  in  plain,  not  doubtful  words, 
-ound  for  quarrels  or  difputes  aflfords  : 
ihou  find  occafion,  hold  thy  tongue  j 
'  or  others  carclcfs  talk  may  wrong, 
hou  art  called  into  public  power, 
len  a  crowd  of  fuicors  throng  thy  door, 
no  great  offenders  'fcape  their  dooms  $ 
railc  from  lenity  and  remiifncfs  comes : 
pardon'd,  others  to  thofe  crimes  invite, 
lookers-on  fevcre  examples  fright : 
)y  a  pardon'd  murJ'rer  blood  is  fpilt, 
ge  that  pardon'd  hath  the  greatell  guilt ;  \ 
xufc  riirour  make  a  grot's  millake;  { 

ninal  pardon'd  may  an  hundred  mtke : 
oilicc  on  odcnders  is  not  done, 
iremment,  and  commerce  are  o'crthrown; 
g'd  traitors  with  the  foe  conipire, 
k  the  gates,  and  fct  the  town  on  fire, 
the  punilhmcut  th'olfencc  exceed, 
.ith  weight  and  mcafurc  mull  pnKCcd :    j 
n  pronouncing  (cntcnce  fecm  not  glad, 
£lacies,  tho'  they  are  juil,  are  lad  ^ 
at  thou  dod  thou  ought'ft  not  to  re- 
an  bowels  cannot  hut  relent :        [^^nt, 
lan  all  mud  i'^ffcv,  fume  mult  die ; 
X  mad  condole  their  miiery. 


And  yet,  if  many  equal  guilt  involve. 

Thou  may'ft  not  theic  condemn,  and  thofe  ab< 

iblve. 
Juftice,  when  equal  fcales  fhc  holds,  is  blind. 
Nor  cruelty  nor  roeicy  change  her  mind  j 
When  fome  efcape  for  that  which  others  die, 
Mercy  to  thofe,  to  thefe  is  cruelty.. 
A  fine  and  ilendcr  net  the  fpidcr  weaves. 
Which  little  and  light  animals  receives ; 
And  if  (he  catch  a  common  bee  or  fly. 
They  with  a  piteous  groan  and  munnur  dic} 
But  if  a  wafp  or  hornet  (he  entrap, 
They  tear  her  cords,  like  Sampfon,  and  efcapc} 
So  like  a  fly  the  poor  oflcndcr  dies ; 
But,  like  the  walp,  the  nch  efcapcs  and  flies. 
Do  not,  if  one  but  lightly  thcc  ofl*cnd, 
The  punifliment  beyond  the  crime  extend  i 
Or  after  warning  the  oflcnce  forget ; 
So  God  himfelf  our  failing  doth  remit.  « 

£xpc6t  not  more  from  fervants  than  is  jufl; 
Reward  them  well  if  thev  ohlervc  their  trufl; 
Nor  them  with  cruelty  or  pride  invade. 
Since  God  and  nature  them  our  brothers  made; 
If  his  offence  be  great,  let  that  lufFice ; 
If  light,  forgive  i  for  no  man's  always  wife. 


§159.    'the  Progrefs  of  Lrarnin^,    Denham. 

PREFACE. 

My  cariy  Midrefs,  now  my  ancient  Mufc, 
That  ftrong  Circxan  liquor  ccyfc  t'infolc, 
WTierewith  ihou  djdft  iot«  xicatf  my  youth. 
Now  floop  with  dilVnchanlcd  wings  10  truth  j 
As  the  dove's  dight  did  guide  ^ncas,  now 
May  thine  condu^  me  to  the  golden  bough ; 
Tell  (like  a  tall  old  oak)  how  learning  Ihoots 
To  heaven  her  branches,  and  to  hell  her  roots. 

TtVHEN  God  from  earth  form'd  Adam  in  the 

He  his  own  image  on  the  clay  in»rrcfl; 
As  fubjefts  then  the  whole  creatiuii  i.i  nc. 
And  from  their  natures  Adam  thcii  ui  \  :iame  j 
Not  from  experience  (for  the  v  odd  wa»  ucw) 
He  only  from  the'u-  cy^ife  their  natures  knew. 
Had  memory  been  loft  with  innocence. 
Wc  had  not  known  the  feutence  nor  th'ofi*ence  ; 
'Twas  his  chief  punilhmcnt  to  keep  in  ftore 
The  fad  remembrance,  what  he  w as  l^eforej 
And,  tho'  ih'oficndin»5  part  felt  i;^ortal  pain, 
Th'immortal  part  its  knowledge  did  retain^ 
After  the  flood,  arts  to  Cha  Kd^i  fcil, 
The  father  of  the  faithful  thcie  did  dwell. 
Who  both  their  parent  and  Inl^  ru£tor  was  ; 
From  thence  did  learning  into  A  gyot  pafs  : 
Mofcs  in  all  th*-/Egyptian  aits  v\.»    ikill'd. 
When  hcav'nly  power  that  chofcn  veifel  filPdj 
And  wc  to  his  high  mfpiratioa  owe. 
That  what  was  done  before  the  flood  we  know. 
From  -^gypt  arts  their  pro^refs  made  to  Greece. 
Wrapt  in  the  fable  of  the  Golden  Fleece. 
Mulieus  firft,  then  Orpheus,  civilize 
Mankind,  and  gave  the.  world  their  deities ; 
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To  many  pods  they  taught  devotion, 
Which  were  the  diftinft  faculties  of  one;' 
Th'Etcrnal  Caufc  in  their  immortal  lines 
Was  tauk^ht,  and  poets  were  the  firft  divines: 
God  Moles  firft,  then  David  d'u\  infpirc. 
To  com|>ofc  anthLms  for  his  heavenly  quire; 
To  th'one  the  fiylc  of  friend  he  did  impan; 
On  th'otfier  Itarrrp  the  likencfs  of  his  heart : 
And  Moles,  in  the  old  original, 
Even  God  the  Poet  of  the  World  doth  call. 
NiKt  thole  old  Greeks,  Pytha^jjoras  did  rile, 
Then  Socrates,  whom  th'onicie  call'd  wife  ; 
7*he  divine  Plato  moral  vinuc  (hews. 
Then  his  difciplc  Ariftoile  role, 
Who  nature's  fccreis  to  the  world  did  teach, 
Yet  that  j^re^t  foul  our  novclilis  im-jH:ach  j 
Toomuclj  manuring  fiU'd  that  field  with  weeds, 
While  feds,  like  locufts,  did  dcftroy  the  feeds  j 
The  tree  of  knowledijje,  blafted  by  difputes, 
Prtxhifcs  faplels  leaves  inftead  of  fruits; 
Proud  (treece  ail  nations  ellc  barbarians  held, 
Boafti;ie  her  Icarninir,  all  the  world  exccll'd. 
Flving  from  th«:nce,  to  Italy  it  came, 
And  to  the  realm  of  Naples  gave  the  name. 
Till  both  their  nation  and  their  arts  did  come 
A  uelcome  troj>hy  to  triumphant  Rome  ; 
Then  wherefoe'er  her  contpicrinij:  eagles  fled, 
Arts,  learning,  and  civility  were  I'pread; 
And  as  in  this  our  micrce(;fm,  the  heart 
Heat,  fpirit,  motion,  gives  to  every  pnit; 
So  Rome's  victorious  iiifiiience  did  difperfe 
AH  her  own  virtues  throih;h  the  univcrlc. 
Here  fome  dicreflion  I  mufl  make,  t'accufc 
Thee,  my  forettful  and  unc^rateful  Mufc: 
Cmld'ft  thou  from  Gieecc  to  Latiuiu  take  thy 
And  not  to  tiiy  j^reat  ancefior  do  ri  ;ht  ?   [flii,ht, 
I  can  no  more  believe  old  Homer  blind. 
Than  thofe  who  fiv  ihe  Tun  hath  never  lhin*d  ;  • 
The  ape  wherein  he  liv'd  was  dark;  but  he 
Couid  not  want  fi^jht,   who  t  lught  the  world 

to  ice  : 
They  who  Minerva  from  Jovc'j  head  derive, 
Miifht  make  old  Homer's  ikull  the  Mufeb  hive; 
And  from  his  brain  that  Helicon  <iil^ill. 
Whole  lacy  litjuor  dul  his  otfspring  fill. 
N.>r  old  Anacreon,  Hefio*!,  Tlieocritc, 
Mult  we  forget,  nor  Pindjv's  lofty  flight. 
OM  Homer's  ibul,  at  lafl  from  Greece  retir'd, 
}:\  Italy  the  MaiKuin  r.vain  infpir'd.         [ceale, 
AV'hen    guK    Aus;-.'itus    male    war's  ttmpcfts 
■IIis   halevoa  day*    brought   forth   the   arts  of 

|x.,ice ; 
He  ftill  in  his  triumphant  chariot  fliint  s, 
Bv  Rt)racc  drawn,  and  V'ircii'j  mighty  lines. 
•Twas  certainly  mvfterious  that  the  *name 
Of  prophct'i  and  of  potts  is  the  fame  I 
What  the  Tragedian  f  wrote,  the  late  fijccwfs 
Declares  was  inrpiratifn,  ansl  nnt  L'usfs: 
As  dark  a  truth  that  authvjr  did  unfold, 
As  oiacies  or  piopheis  e'er  foretold  : 
<*  At  laft  the  ocenn  Ihali  unlock  }  the  bound 
"  Of  things,  and  a  new  world  by  Tiphys  found; 


"  Then  ages  far  remote  ihtll  nnderf  asd 
"  The  iflc  of  Thulc  is  not  tl»  farthefl  lani" 
Sure  God,  by  theft  difco%eriek,  did  deiip 
That  his  dear  light  through  all  chewoiliilMi 

ihine  ; 

But  the  obftru£bion  from  that  difcord  fpfita 
The  Prince  of  Darknefs  made  'iwiaOutiii 

kincrs  ; 
That  peaceful  age  with  happincfs  to  avn. 
From  heav*n  the  Prince  of  Peace  himitif  ca 

down ; 
Then  the  true  Sun  of  Knowledge  firft  apEri, 
And  tlic  old  dark  mvfterious  clouds  wercvki'4 
The  heavy  caufc  of  th'old  accurtcd  flood 
Sunk  in  tlic  {acred  deluge  of  his  blood: 
Hii.  pafTion  man  from  his  hrft  fall  rcikrn'd; 
Once  more  to  Paradife  reftor'd  we  fecmd; 
Satan  himfclf  was  bound,  tiil  th'iroQchaii 
Our  pride  did  break,  and  let  him  loofe  m 
Still  the  old  fting  rt:main*d,  and  man  htpa 
To  tempt  the  fei-pent  as  he  tempted  nun; 
Then   Hell   fends    forth    her  furies,  Anna, 

Pride, 
Fraud.  Difcord,  Force,  Hypocrifv,  their  pac, 
Tho*  the  foundation  on  aVock  were  laidi 
The  church  was  undcnnin*d,  and  then  betrr'l: 
Tho*  the  apoftles  thcfe  events  forctoli, 
Yet  even  the  Ihcphew*  did  devour  the  f.id: 
The  hfhcr  to  convert  the  world  ixiiao, 
The  pride  convincing  of  vain^lorio^js  ram; 
But  foon  his  InllowtTs  grew  a  fwereiLi:  h'l 
And  Peter's  kcvs  exchanged  for  PcicisfwuJ, 
Which  ftill  mamtains  for  his  adopted  (on 
Vaft  patrimonies,  tho*  himfelf  had  noue ; 
WrcHmg  the  text  to  the  old  irl^nra  kT!l% 
That  heav'n  once  more  murtifulfcr  vidt  rr. 
Then  fubile  di>a:ors  fcriptuie«  made  their  ^■''^^ 
Cafuifts,  like  cocks,  ftruckout  each  o;htr*»i  :% 
Then  dark  diftinaions  rcafon's  li-ht  lingJ^  li. 
And  into  atoms  truth  anatomi/'dT 
Then  Mahomet* s  crtfecnt,  hvour  reudf  cncrrJ^ 
HIaftcd  the  learned  remainder  <  of  rhi  trJi 
That  projea,  when   from  Grcwc  to  '^>yr.ii 

came, 

Made  mother  lurnorance  Devotions  dame : 
Then  he  whom  Lucifer's  own  pride  did  :".u.; 
His  faithful  emiifar^,  rofe  from  hell 
To  poiTcis  Peter's  chair,  that  Hildcbrand. 
Whole  foot  on  miirts  then  on  crounxkd  ^?!^'J 
And  before  that  exalted  idol  all  ''S" 

(Whom  we  call  Gods   on  earth)  did  prf-'-* 
Then  darknefs  Europe's  fact-  did  o^crfpitiJ, 
From  lazy  cells,  ^%hc^T  fujx-rftiuon  hnd, 
Which,  linkM  with  blind  obedience,  (ocrm:. 
That  the  whole  world  fome  ages  thtv  f^^-- 
Till  through  thofc  clouds  the  fun  of  kcoJicLt 

brake, 
And  Europe  from  her  lethar-v  did  wake: 
Then  firft  our  monarchs  were  ackiu  u  icdiii::*^ 
Thai  thex  their  churches  nurhni:.faihc:>\K.L 
When  Lucifer  no  longer  could  advance 
His  works  on  the  falfc  ground  of  i-noraace, 
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irts  he  tries,  and  new  deHgns  he  lays, 
his  well-ftudy'd  inaftcr-piccc  he  plays  j 
a,  Luther,  Calvin  he  infpires, 
jndlcs  with  infernal  flames  their  Bres, 
their  forerunner  (conicious  of  th'event) 
ig,  his.  moft  pernicious  inftrumcnt ! 
controverfy  then,  which  long  had  flcpt, 
tie  prefs  from  ruin'd  cloyfters  leapt  j 
iger  by  implicit  faith  we  err, 
I  cv'ry  man's  his  own  interpreter; 
jrc  conduced  now  by  Aaron's  rod, 
Idcrs  from  their  ends  create  their  God  j 
ven  wife  men  the  ancient  world  did  know, 
:arce  know  feven  who  think  thcmfelves 
not  fo4 

man  leam*d  undcfil'd  religion, 
ere  commanded  to  be  all  as  one; 
difputes  that  union  have  calcinM, 
\  as  many  n\inds  as  men  we  find ; 
krhen  that  flame  finds  combuftible  earth, 
efaiuus  fires  and  meteors  take  their  birth, 
is  of  fe£Vs  and  inlbfts  come  in  throngs; 
-nc  them  all  would  tire  a  hundred  tongues. 
e  the  Centaurs  of  Jxion's  race, 
1  bright  cloud  for  Juno  did  embrace ; 
jch  the  monftcrs  of  Chimaera's  kind, 
before,  and  dragons  were  behind, 
from  the  clalhes  between  popes  and  kings, 
J,  like  fparks  from  flint's  collifion  fprings; 
tvc's   loud  thunder-bolts  were  forg'd  by 
heat, 

ke  our  Cyclops  on  their  anvils  beat; 
:  rich  mines  of  learning  ranfack'd  are, 
•nifli  ammunition  for  this  war: 
ritnMc  zeal  our  rcalbn  whets, 
cubic  edges  on  our  paflions  fcts  ; 
le  m<jft  certain  fign  the  world's  accuifl, 
he  bell  things  corrupted  are  the  worll; 
the  corrupted  light  of  knowledge  hiirl'd 
athjvind  ignorance,  o'er  all  the  world  i 
un  like  this  (from  which  our  light  we 
have)  • 

on  too  long,  rcfumcs  the  light  he  gave ; 
i^bcn  thick  mills  of  doubts  obfcurc  liis 
beams, 

lide  is  error,  and  our  vifums  dreams ; 
no  falfe  heraldry,  when  madnefs  drew 
digrce  from  thofe  who  too  much  knew ; 
n  deep  mines  for  hidden  knowledge  tolls, 
;uns  o'trcharg'd,  breaks,  milfes,  or  re- 
coils ; 

fuhtlf  wits  have  fpun  their  thread  too  fine, 
tak  and  fragile,  like  Arachnc's  line: 
icty,  without  ceffation  toft 
irics,  the  pn^'^ic  part  is  loft, 
kc  a  ball,  bandy'd  'twixt  pride  and  wit, 
than  yield,  both  fides  the  prize  will  quit; 
vhilft  hi.^  foe  each  gladiiiior  foils, 
iieift  looking  on,enj<»y>  the  fpoils. 
:;h  kas  of  knowledge  we  our  courfe  ad- 
vance,* 

tring  ftill  new  worlds  of  ignorance  ; 
cfe  dii'coverics  make  us  all  confcfs 
iblunary  fcicnce  is  but  guefs ; 
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Matters  of  h£!t  to  man  are  only  known, 
And  wliat  feems  more  is  mere  opinion; 
The  llanders-by  fee  clearly  this  event, 
All  parties  fay  they're  fure,  yet  all  diflentf 
With  their  new  light  our  bold  infpedora  prefs, 
Like  Cham,  to  ihew  their  father's  nakednefs. 
By  whofe  cxamjlfie,  after-ages  may 
Difcovcr  we  more  naked  arc  than  theyj 
All  human  wifdom  to  divine  is  folly; 
This  truth  the  wifcft  man  made  melancholy} 
Hope,  or  belief,  or  guefs,  gives  fome  relief. 
But  to  be  fure  we  are  deceiv'd,  brings  grief: 
Who  thinks  his  wife  is  virtuous;  tho'  not  fo, 
Is  pleas'd  and  patient  till  the  truth  he  know. 
Our  God,  when  heaven  and  earth  he  did  ciYate^ 
Form'd  man,  who  fliouldof  both  participate; 
If  our  lives  morions  theirs  mud  imitate. 
Our  knowledge,  like  our  blood,  muft  circulate. 
When,  like  a  bridegroom,  from  the  eaft  the  fun 
Sets  forth,  he  thither,  whence  he  came,  doth  run  • 
Into  earth's  fpongy  veins  the  ocean  finks, 
Thofe  rivers  to  replenifli  which  he  di  inks; 
So  Learning,  which    from  Reafon's  fountain 

fprlngs, 
Back  to  the  fourcc  fome  fecret  channel  brings. 
'Tis  happy  when  our  dreams  of  knowledge 

flow 
To  fill  their  banks,  but  not  to  overthrow. 
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§  1 60.   T)ie  Converfation,    A  Tale.        P*ioi. 

tT  always  has  been  thought  difcreet. 

To  know  the  company  you  meet; 
And  fure  there  may  be  fecret  danger 
In  talking  much  before  a  ft  ranger. 
"  Agreed :  What  then  ?"  Then  drink  your  ale; 
I'll  pledge  you,  and  repeat  my  tale: 

No  njatter  where  the  fcene  is  tixt : 
The  perfons  were  but  (xldly  niixt; 
When  Ibber  Damon  thus  began 
(And  Damon  is  a  clever  man) 

I  now  grow  old ;  but  ft  ill,  from  youth. 

Have  held  for  Modcfty  and  Truth. 

The  men  who  by  thcfo  ll-a-marks  ftetr. 

In  life's  great  voyage  never  err : 
"  Upon  this  point  I  dare  defy 
"  The  world.     I  paufc  for  a  reply." 

*  Sir,  either  is  a  good  alliftant,' 
Said  one  who  fat  a  little  diftant : 

*  Tiaith  decks  our  fpceches  and  our  books; 

*  And  Modt.fty  adorns  our  looks: 

*  But  fanher  j-rogrefi  wc  nuft  make; 

*  Not  only  boi  n  to  look  and  Ipeak  : 

'  The  mfiii  iiuift  a6l.     The  Srau:yritc 
'  Say-s  thu;.,  and  lays  extremely  right: 

*  Strift  jutiice  is  the  fovereii-n  guide 

*  Tliat  o'er  our  ai^ions  liiould  prelide: 

*  This  Queen  of  Virtues  is  confeft 
'  To  r^ulate  and  bind  the  reft. 

'  Thrice  happy,  if  you  once  can  find 
'  Her  equal  bakmcc  poifc  your  mind: 

*  All  different  graces  foon  will  enter, 

*  Like  lines  concurrent  to  their  center.' 
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*Twa$  thus,  in  (hort»  tbcfe  two  went  oo. 
With  Tiia  and  Nay,  and  Pro  and  Chn, 
Thro'  many  points  divinely  dark. 
And  Wacc'rUnd  airautrinti;  Clarke  j 
Till,  i%  theology  half-loft, 
Danum  took  up  the  Evcning-Poft ; 
Confounded  Spain,  cooipos'd  the  North, 
And,  deep  in  politics,  held  forth  : 

**  Mcthinks  we're  in  the  like  conditioD, 
"  As  at  the  Treaty  of  Partition  : 
*•  That  ftrokt,  for  all  King  William's  care, 
'f  Begat  another  tcJious  war. 
*'  Matthew,  who  knew  the  whole  intrigue, 
"  Y^t'cr  much  approved  that  myftic  league : 
*•  In  the  vile  Utrecht  Treaty  too, 
**  Poor  Man  *  he  found  cnougli  to  dOb 
'*  Sometimes  to  mc  he  did  apply  { 
i*  But  Downright  DunOablc  was  J, 
**  And  told  him  where  chey  were  miftakes, 
**  And  cour.fcl'd  him  fo  lave  his  bacon : 
'*  But  (pats  his  politic*;  and  proTe) 
**  I  never  hc:Jc'!  with  hi:>  it^'S; 
**  Nay,  in  hi»  vcrfcs,  as  a  friend, 
•*  I  ftill  found  fdmcihing  to  commend. 
**  Sir,  I  excu^'d  his  Nut-biown  Maid, 
**  Whatc'er  tcvcrcr  critics  iaid : 
•*  Too  far,  I  f>wn,  the  girl  \Vas  try'd: 
•*  The  women  all  were  on  my  fide. 
"  Frti'  Alma  I  rfturn'd  him  thanks  i 
•'  i  lik'd  her  with  her  little  pranki^ : 


"  Indeed,  poor  Solomon  in  rfavne 
**  Waa  much  too  gra%'e  to  be  &blicL" 

Pindar  and  Damon  fcom  aaauiijo, 
So  on  he  ran  a  new  divilion ; 
Tili,  out  of  breath,  he  turn'd  to  fp::; 
(Chance  ofcm  helps  us  more  thanuii) 
T'other  that  lucky  moment  took. 
Juft  nick'd  the  time,  broke  in,  ani  Ijftte. 

'  Of  all  the  gifts  the  godi  atford 

*  (If  wc  may  take  old  Tullv's  ".vH) 

*  The  greateit  is  a  friend ;  wiiofc  to.c 

*  Knows  how  to  praiic,  and  when  repnnt: 
'  From  fuch  a  treafure  ne\'er  pan, 
'But  hang  the  )e%vcl  on  your  heart : 

'  And,  pray  Sir  (it  delights  me)  teJI; 

*  You  know  this  Author  mightv  uell-' 

"  Know  him  !  d'ye  queilion  it »  (Xli-tA' 
**  Sir,  docs  a  beggar  know  bis  d?:h  ' 
"  I  lov'd  him  ;  as  I  told  you,  I 
**  Adcib'd  him  — "      Here  a  ibn  'cr-Lr 
Twitch'd  Damon  ^c^tly  by  tliecl^-kc, 
And  thus,  unwilling,  filciicc  br»kc  : 

*  Damon,  'tis  time  wc  IhouiJ  rt^rc : 

«  The  man  you  talk  with  is  MjT.  P:>r." 

Patron  thro*  life,  and  from  my  hirtt*  'r.vicl, 
Dorfct !  to  thee,  this  Fable  let  iin.  kni: 
With  Damon's  lightncTs  wci^-h  liiv  foJ^aru; 
The  foil  is  known  to  let  the  diair^ondra: 
Let  the  feign'd  Talc  tliis  real  moral  pv^ 
How  MUifij  Damons,  how^^^  Do.'ks,  1/t! 
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